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Royal Highnels. 


& Our Highnefs is no ſooner 
2) return'd from Expoſing 
Ws your Perſon, for the 
SF Honor and Safety of Three 

/ Fa Kingdoms , but you are 
IR 4) Perſecuted by a poor Wi- 
YN dow, who humbly begs you 


to Protet the Works of 


- } \\ (; 
Rr M8 
WN | 


-- > Wi her Deceaſed Husband 


but ill N{ature tco. 

I have often heard (and I have ſome reaſon to 
believe) that your Royal Father, of Ever Bleſſed 
Memory, was not diſpleaſed with hbuWritings; That 
your moſt Excellent Mother did Graczouſly take him 
into her Family ; That ſhe was often diverted by 
him, and as often ſmil'd upon his Endeavors, I 
am ſure he made it the whole Study and Labor of the 
latter part of bis Life, to entertain His Maje- 
{ly, and your Royal Highneſs, and I hope he did 
tt ſuccesfully Wn - 

When ever we are, or when ever we fear to be 
Oppreſt, we always fly to your Highneſs for Redreſs 


or 


— — 


The Epiſtle Dedicaory. 


—_— —, GD 


or Prevention , and you were ever| Graciouſly pleaſed 
MW to Protett us , 'Tis that has embolden'd me to preſent 
B ' theſe Papers to your Royal _ , and | humbly 
il  - beg pardon for the Preſumption 0 


| | Your moſt Humble 


'F and Obedient Servant 


= | Mary D' Avenant. 


= {28 TO 
: : » 


paggz, Here preſent you with A ColleGion of all 
FIYIZ thoſe Pieces Sir William D'awvenant ever 
defign'd for the Preſs ; In his Life-time he 
often expreſs'd to me his great Deſire to ſee 
them in One Volume , which (in Honor to 
his Memory) with a great deal of Care and 
Pains, I have now Accompliſhed. 

In this Work you have Gondibert, Madagaſcar , &c. to 
which is added ſeveral Poems and Copies of Verſes newer be- 
ore Printed ; amongſt ghem, there is the Death of Aftragon, 
call'd, The Philoſophers Diſquiſition , direSed to the dymg Chri- 
flian, which the Author intended as an Addition to Gondibert , 
In this Volume you have likewiſe Sixteen Plays , whereof Six 
were never before Printed. | | 

My Author was Poet Laureat to two Great Kings, which 
certainly beſpeaks his Merits ; beſides I could ſay much in 
Honor of this Excellent Perſon , but I intend not his Pane- 
gyrick; He was my Worthy Friend, let his Works that 
are now before you , ſpeak his Praiſe, whilſt I ſubſcribe my 
ſelf, 


Tour Serpant 


Henry Hercingmang 
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THE AUTHOR'S. 


 Tobis much Honour d. Friend 


M HOBS. 


{| Ince you have done me the honour to allow this Poem a dail 
examination as it was writing, I will preſume now it hat 
attain*d more length , to give you a longer trouble ; that 
you may yeild me as great advantages by cenſuring the 
Method, as by judging the Numbers and the matter. And 
becauſe you ſhall paſs through this new Building with more 
eaſe to your diſquifition , I will acquaint you, what care I 
took of my materials, ere ] began to work. | 
But firſt give me leave (remembring with what diffi- 
| culty the World can ſhew, any Heroick Poem , that in a 
perfect glaſs of Nature gives us a familiar and eaſte view of our ſelyes) to take notice of 
thoſe quarrels , which the Living have with the Dead : and I will (according as all times 
have apply'd their reverence) begin with Homer, who though he ſeems'to me ſtanding 
upon the Poers famous hill, like the eminent Sea-mark, by which they have in former a 
ſteer'd ; andthough he ought not to be removedfrom that eminence,leaſt Poſterity ſhould 
preſumptuouſly miſtake their courſe, yet fome (ſharply obſerving how his Succeſlors 
Have proceeded no farther then a perfeRion of imitating him) ſay, tha as Sea-marksare 
chiefly uſeful to Coaſters, and lerve not thoſe who have the ambition of Diſcoverers , that 
love toſail in untry'd Seas; fo be hath rather prov'd a Guide for thofe , whoſe ſatisfy'd wir 
will not venture beyond the track of others, then to chem , who affeR a new and remote way 
of thinking , who eſteem it a deficiency and meanefs of minde, to {tay 2nd depend uponthe 
authority of example: | 
Som: there are, that objeR that even in the likelyhoods of Story (ard Story, where ever 
it ſeems moſt likely , growes moſt pleaſant) he doth too frequently intermix ſuch Fables, 
as are objeats lifted above the Eyes of Nature; and as he ofcen interrogates his Muſe , 
not as his rational Spirir, but as a Familiar, ſeparated from his body , fo her replys brin 
him where he ſpends time in immortal converfation , whilſt ſupernaturally , he doth of 
ten advance his men to the quality of Gods; and depoſe his Gods to the condition of 
men. | 
His Succeſſor to fame., (and conſequently to cenfure) is Virg;/; whoſe toyles nor 
vertue cannot free him from the . peeviſhneſs (or rather curioſity) of divers Readers. 
He is upbrayded by ſome (who perhaps are affeRed Anriquaries, and make priority of 
. time, the meaſure of Excellence) for gaining bis renown by imitation of Homer : 
Whulft others (no leſs bold with that antient Guide) fay, he hath fo often _—_ into 
A3z eaven 
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{ > The Preface 
Heaven , and Hell, till by converſation with Gods and Ghoſts , he ſometimes deprives 
'us of choſe natural probabilities in Story, which are inſtrutive to humane life : And 
2) others affirm (if it be not irreverence to record their opinion) That even in wit, he 
F ſeems deficient by many omiſſions3 as if he had deſign'd a pennance of gravity to him- 
$ ſelf and to poſterity : And by their obſerving that continued gravity, methinks they look = 
upon him, as on a Muſitian compoſing of Anthemes , whoſe excellence confilts more in 
the folemnneſs, then in the fancy, -and upon the body of his Work, as on the body 
of a Giant , whoſe force hath more of ſtrength, chen quickneſs, and of patience, then 
activity. | | 
But theſe bold Cenfurers are in danger of ſo many Enemies, as I ſhall wiſely ſhrink from 
them , and only obſerve, T hat if any Diſciples of unimicable Y;-o;/can prove ſo for- 
mal, as to eſteem wit (as if it were levity) an imputation to the Heroick Muſe (by 
; which malevolent word, Wit, they would diſgrace her extraordinary height.) yet it 
| thoſe grave Judges will be held wiſe, they muſt endure the fate of Wiſe men , who al- 
'\F ways have but few of their ſociety; for many more then conſiſt of their number (per- 
hapsnot having the ſullenneſs to be of ic) aretaken with thoſe bold flights, and think, 
[ "is with the Muſe (whoſe noble Quarry is Men) as with the Eagle, who when he ſoares 
\F high ſtoops more proſperouſly, and is moit certain of his prey. And ſur-ly Poers (whoſe . 
# bulineſs ſhould reyreſent the Worlds true image often to our view ) are not leſs prudent 
{4 then Painters, who when they draw Landfchaps entertain 'not the Eye wholly with 
ſ even Proſpet, and a concinued Flat, but (for varicty) terminate the {ight withlofty 
: Hills, whoſe obſcure heads are ſometimes in the clouds: 
i Lican , who choſe to write the ; greateſt aRions that ever wereallowed to be true 
(which for fear of contemporary witneſſes, oblig'd him to a very cloſe atrendance upen 
Fame) did not obſerve that ſuch anenterprize rather beſeem'd in Hiſtorian , then a Po- 
et: For wiſe Poers think it more worthy to ſeek out truth in the Paſſions, then to re- 
cord the truth of Actions, and practiſe to deſcribe Mankind juſt.as we are perſwaded or 
| guided by in!tin&t , not particular perſons , as they arelifted, or levell'd by the force of 
| Face, it being nobler to contemplate the general Hiſtory of Natvre,- then a ſeleRted 
| Diary of Forrune ; And Painters are no more then Hiſtorians , when they draw emi- 
nent perſons (though they rerm that drawing to the life) but when by aſſembling di- 
* | vers figures ina larger Volumn they driw Paſſions (though they term it bur Story) then 
bt | they increaſe in dignity and become Poets, 
| 1 have been thus hard co call him ro account for the choice of his Argument , not 
þ meerly as:;t was Story, but becauſe the aCtions he recorded were ſo eminent, and fo 
| neer histime , that he cou'd not affit Truth, with ſuch orniments as Poets, for uſefalplea- 
ſure , have allowed her; leſt the fained complexion might render the true ſuſpeRed. 
| And now 1 will leave to others the preſumption of meaſuring his Hyperboles, by whoſe 
'F ſpace and height they malitiouſly take the dimenſion of wit , and fo miſtake bimin his 
| * boyling Youth (which had marvellous forces) as we diſreliſh excellent Wine when fu- 
'7 ming in the Lee. 
F Statins (with whom we may conclude the old Heroicks ) is as *accomptable to fome for 
'S his obligations to Yirg , as Virgil is to others for what he owes to Homer , and more 
cloſely then Yirgi/ waits on Homer , doth Sratins attend Virgil, and follows him there 
. alſo where Nature never comes, even into Heaven and Hell : and therefore he cannot ef- 
cape, ſuch as approve the wiſdom of the beſt Dramaticks , who in repreſentation of ex- 
amples, believe they prevail moſt on our manners ,- when they lay che Scene at home in 
their own Country ; ſo much they avoid thoſe remote Regions of Heaven and Hell: asif 
the People (whom they make civil by an eafie communication with reaſon, (and famili- 
ar reaſon is that which is call'd the civility of the Stage) were become more d:{creet than 
to have their eyes perſwaded by the deſcending of Gods in gay Clouds, and more manly 
than to be frighted with the riſing of Ghoſts in Smoke. 
Taſſo (who reviv'd the Heroick flame after it was many ages quench'd) is held both in 
time and merit, the firſt of the Moderns, an honour by which he gains not much, becauſe 
the number he excels mult needs be few, which affords but one fit to ſucceed him, for 
I will yield to their opinion , who permit not Arioſto, no not D# Bartas 1n this eminent 
rank of the Heroicks; rather chan co make way by their, admiii on for Dame, Mari- 
»o, and others. Taſſo's honour too is chiefly allow'd him, where he moſt endeavors to 
make Virgil bis Pattern : and again, when we conſider from whom 7Yire!'s ipirit is de- 
rivd, we may obſerve how rarely humane excellence is found; tor Heroick Poeſie 
A (which, if exaQinir ſelf, yields not to any other humane work ) flow'd but in few, 
7 and even thoſe ſtreams deſcended but from one Grecian Spring ; and 'tis with Original 
| | Poems, as with the Original Pieces of Painters, whoſe Copies abate the exceſlive price 


$ of the firſt Hand. But 
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But Taſſo, though he came late into the world , muſt have his ſhare in that Critical 
war which never ceaſes among{t the Learned ; and he ſeems moſt unfortunzte, becauſe 
his errors which are deriv'd from the Ancients when.examin'd, grow in a great depree ex- 
cuſable in them, and by being his, admit no pardon. Such as are his Councel afſembied 
in Heaven , his Wirches Expeditions through the Air , and enchanted Woods inhabited 
with Ghoſts. For though the elder Poets (which were then the ſacred Prieſts) fed the 
world wit": ſupernatoral Tales, and ſo compounded the Religion, of Pleafore and Myſte- 
rie, (two Ingredients which never faiPd co work upon the People) whilſt tor the eternity 
of their Chiefs (more refin'd by Education) they ſurely intended no fuch vain proviſion. ) 
Yer a Chriſtian Poet, whoſe Religion little needs the aids of Invention, hath leſs occa- 
fion ro imitate ſuch Fables, as meanly illuſtrate a probable Heaven, by the faſhion and 
digniry of Courts; and make a reſemblance of Hell, out of the Dreams of frighted 
Women; by which they continue and increaſe the melancholy miſtakes of the Peo- 

le, 

; Spencer may ſtand here as the laſt of this ſhort File of Heroick Poets, Men, whoſe 
intellectuals were of ſo great a making , (though ſome have thought them lyable to thoſe 
few Cenſures we have mentioned) as perhaps they will in worthy. memory outlaſt, even 
Makers of Laws, and Founders of Empires, and all but ſuch as muſt therefore Jive equal. 
ly with them, becauſe they have recorded their names. And fince we have dir'd ro re- 
member thoſe exceptions which the Curious have againſt them , it will not be ex- 
p<&ted I ſhould forget what ,is objeRed againſt Spencer; whoſe obſolete Language we are 
conſirain'd to mention, though it be grown the moſt vulgar accuſation thar is laid to his 
charge" | : 

Langunge (which is the onely Creature of Man's creation hath like a Plart ſeaſons of 
flouriſhing and decay ; like Plants is remov'd from one ſoile to another, and by being 
ſorranſplanied , doth often gather vigor and increaſe, Butas it is falſe husbandry to 
graft old branches upon young ſtocks ; ſo we may wonder thar our Language (nor long 
before his time, created outoft a confuſion of others, and then beginning to flouriſh 
like a new Viant) ſhould (as helps to its increaſe) receive from his hand, new grafts of 
old wither'd words. Bur this vulgar exception; ſhall onely have the vulgar excuſe, which 
is, « hat the unlucky choice of his Sr7anza, hath by Repetition of Rime, broughc him 
to the nece{lity of many exploded words. 

If we proceed from his Language to his Argument, we muſt obſerye wich others , 
thac hisnoble and moſt artful hands deſer*d to be employ'd upon matter of a more na- 
rurai, and theretore of a more uſeful kind His allegorical Story (by many held defective 
in the connex10n) reiembling (methinks) a continuance of extraordinary Dreams, ſuch 
as excellent Poets, and Painters, by being over-ſtudious may have inthe beginning of 
Feavers: And thoſe moral Vitions are jult of ſo much uſe to humane application, as 
painted Hiſtory . when with che couſenage of lights it 1s repreſented in Scenes, by which 
we are much leſs inform'd then by ations on the Stage. 

Thus, Sir, I have (perhaps) taken pains to make you think me malicio''s, in obſerving 
how fir the Curious have look'd into the error: of .others; Frrors which the natural hu- 
mor of imitation hath made fo like in all (even from Homer to Spencer) as the acc- 
ſationsagainlt rhe firſt appear bur little more then repetition in every proceſs #g:inſt the 
reſt : and comparing thereſ:mblance of error in perſons of one generation, to that which 
is inthoſe of another age; we may hind it exceeds not any where, notoriouſly, the ordi- 
nary proportion, Such limits tothe Progreſsof every thing (even of worthineſs as well 
as deteR) doch Imitation give : for whilſt we 1mitate others, we can no more excel them, 
then he that ſails by others Mapps can make a new diſcovery : and to Imitation, Nature 
(which is the onely vitble power, and operation of God) perhaps doth needfully en- _ 
cline us, to keepus from exceſſes, For though every min be capable of worthineſs and 
unworthineſs (as they are defined by Opinion) yet no man is built ſtrong enough to bear 
the extremities of either, without unloading himſelf upon others ſhoulders even to 
the wearineſs of many. If courage be worthineſs, yer where it is overgrown into e- 
rremes, it becomes as wild and hurtful as ambition ; and ſo what was reverenced for pro- 
tection , grows to be abhorr'd for oppreſſion : If Learning (which is not Knowledge , 
but a continu'd Sayling by fantaftick and nncertain winds towards it} be worthineſs, yet 
it hach bounds in all Philoſophers, and Nature that meaſur'd choſe bounds , ſeems nor 
ſo parrial, as toallowit in any one a much larger extent then in another ; asif in our 
fleſhy building. ſhe conſider'd the furniture and the room, alike, and together; for as the 
compaſs of Diadems commonly fits the whole ſucceffion of thoſe Kings that wear them; 
ſo throughout the whole World, a very few inches may diſtinguiſh the circumference of 
the heads of their SubjeRs : Nor need we repine that nature hath not ſome Fayorites , 
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ro whom ſhe- doth difpence this Treaſure, X »owleage , with a prodigious Liberality- 
For as there is no one that can be ſaid vaſtly to exceed all mankinde , ſo divers that have in 
learning tranſcended all in ſome one Province, have corrupted many with that great quan- 
tity of falſe gold ; and the authority of their ſtronger Science , bad often ſerv'd to di- 


ſtraR, or pervert their weaker diſciples. | gh 
And as the qualities which are term'd good , are bounded, ſoare the bad; and like- 
wiſe limited , as well as gotten by imitation ; for amongſt thoſe thatare extraordinary , 


either by birth or brain (for wichche uſual pride of Poets, I paſs by common crowds, as 
negligently as Princes move from rhrongs that are not their own Subjeds) we cannot 
find any one ſo egregious (admitting cruelty and avarice for the chictelt evils; and er- 

rors in Government or Doctrine, to be the greateſt errors) but that divers of former or 


| ſucceeding times may enter the ſcales with them, and make the Ballance even; though the 


paſſion of Hiſtorizns would impoſe the contrary on our belief; who in diſpraiſe of evil 
Princes are often as unjuſt and exceſiive as the common People : For there was never any 
Monarch fo cruel but he bad living Subjects, nor ſo aviritious , but that bis SubjeQs were 
richer then himſelf, nor ever any diſeaſe in Government ſo extremely infeftious as to 
make univerſal Anarchy , or any error in Doctrine ſo ſtrong by the Maintainer, but that 
Truth (though itwraſiled with her often, and in many places) hath at ſome ſeaſon, and on 
ſome ground, made her advantages and lucceſs apparent: Therefore we may conclude , 
that Nacure, for the ſafery of mankind, hath as well (by dulling and ſtopping our progreſs 
with the conſtant humor of imitation) given limits to courage and to learning, to wicked 
neſs and toerror , as it hath ordain'd the ſhelyes before the ſhore, to reſtrain the rage and 
exceſſes of the Sea. 

But I feel (Sir) that I am falling into the dangerous Fit of a hot Writer ; for inſtead 
of performing the promiſe which begins this Preface, and doth oblige me (after I had gi- 
ven you the judgement of ſome upon others) to preſent my felt ro your cenſure, | am 
wandring after new thoughts ; but I ſhall ask your pardon , and return to my under- 


taking. 
My Argument I reſoly'd ſhould conſiſtof Chriſtian perſons ; for ſince Religion doth 
generally beger, and govern manners, I thought the example of their actions would preyail 


moſt upon our own , by being deriv'd from the ſame doctrine and authority, as the par- 


ticular Sects educated by Philoſophers, were diligent and pliant to the dictates and faſhions 


of ſuch as deriv'd themſelves from the ſame Maſter; but lazy and froward to thoſe who con- 
vers'd in other Schools : Yet all theſe Sects prerended to the ſame beauty, Ver: =e'; though 
each did court her more fondly , when ſhe was dreſs'd at theirown homes , by the hands 
of their acquaintance : And fo Subjects bred under the Laws of a Prince (though Laws 


differ not much in Morality, or Priviledge throughout the civil World , being every where 
made for dire&tion of Life , more then for ſentences of Death) will rather dye neer that 


Prince , defending thoſe they have been taught., then live by taking new from ano- 


ther. if | | 
Theſe were partly the reaſons why I choſe a Story of ſuch perſons as profeſſed Chri- 
ſian Religion ; but I ought to have been moſt inclin'd to it, becauſe the Principals of our 


Religion conduce more to explicable vertue, to plain demonltative juitice , and even to 
Honor (if Vertue the Mother of Honour be voluntary, and active in the dark, fo as ſhe 
need not Laws to compel her , nor look for witneſſes to proclaim her) then any other 
Religion that e're aſſembled men to Divine Worſhip. For that of the 7ews doth till 
conl1!t in a ſullen ſeparation of themſelves from the reſt of humane fleſh, which is a 
fantaſtical pride of their own cleanefs , and an uncivil diſdain of the imagined contagi- 
ouſneſs of others; and at this day, their cantonizing in Tribes , and ſhyneſs of aflyance 
with neighbours , deſerves not the term of mutual love bur rather ſeems a beſtial me- 
lancholy of herding in their own Walks. Thar of the Echnicks, like this of Xfahomer , 
confiſted in the vain pride of Empire , and never enjoyn'd a Jewiſh ſeparation, but drew 
all Nations together, yet not as their companionsof the fame ſpecies, but as ſlaves toa 
Yoke: Their ſanctity was Honor , and their Honor onely an impudent courage, or dex- 
terity in deſtroying. But Chriſtian Religion bath the innocence of Village neighbour- 
hood, and did antiently in its politicks rather promote the intereſt of Mankind then of 
States; and rather of all States then of one; for particular endeavors onely in behalf of 
our own homes , are ſignes of a narrow moral education , not of .the vaſt kindneſs of 
Chriſtian Religion , which likewiſe ordain'd as well an univerſal communion of boſomes, 
asa community of Wealth, Such is Chriftian Religionin the Precepts, and was once fo 
ir; the price, ButI reſoly'd my Poem ſhould repreſent thoſe of a former age, percei- 
ving *as with the ſcrvants of Chriſt, as with other ſervants under temporal power, who 


with all cleanefs, and evenwith offictous diligence perform their duty in their Maſters 
| | ſight, 
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{iaght ; but ſtill as he grows longer abſent, becomes more flothful, unclean and falſe. 
_ this, who ever compares the preſent with the Primitive times, may too palpably 
iſcern. | 

Whenl conſider'd the ations which I meant to deſcribe , thoſe inferring the per- 
ſons) 1 was again perſwaded rather to chuſe thoſe of a former age , then the preſent ; 
and in a Century fo farremoy d , 8s might preſerve me from their 1mproper examinatt- 
ons, who know not the requiſites of a Poem , nor how much pleaſure they loſe (and 
even the pleaſures of Heroick Poeſy are not unprofitable ) who take away the liberty of a 
Poet , and ferter his feet inthe ſhackles of an Hiſtorian : For why ſhould a Poet doubr 
in Story to mend the intrigues of Fortune by more delightful conveyances of propable 
fictions, becauſe auſtere Hiſtorians have enter'd into bond to ind; an obligation 
which were in Poets, as fooliſh and unreceffary as is the bondage of falſe Martyrs, who 
lye in chains for a miſtaken opinion : but. by this I would imply , that Truth narraiive , 
and paſt, is the Idol of Hiſtorians (who worſhip adead thing) and truth operative , and 
by effeRs continually alive , is the Miſtris of Poets, who hath not her exiſtence in mat- 
ter, but in reaſon. 

I was likewiſe more willing to derive my Theme from elder times, as thinking it no 
little mark of skilfulneſs ro comply with the common Infirmity ; for men(eyen of the beſt 
education) diſcover their eyes to be weak , when they look upon the glory of Vertue 
(which is great ations) and rather endure it at diſtance then near ; being more apt to 
believe, and love the renown of Predecefſors, then of Contemporaries, whoſe deeds 
excelling theirs in their own ſight , ſeem to upbraid them , and are not reverenc'd as ex- 
amples of Vertue, butenvy'd as the favors of Fortune : But to make great aRions cre- 
dible , isthe principal Art of Poets; who though they avouch the utility of Fictions, 
ſhould not (by altering and ſubliming Story) make uſe of their priviledge tothe detri- 
mentof the Reader; whoſe incredulity (when things are not repreſented in proportion- 
doth much allay the relliſh of his picy, hope, joy, and other Paſſions : For we' may deſcend) 
co compare the deceptions in Poeſie to thoſe of them that profeſle dexterity of Hand , 
which reſembles ( onjuring, and to ſuch we come not with the intention of Lawyers to, 
examine the evidence of Facts, but are content (if we like the carriage of theirfeign'd 
motion) to pay for being welldeceiv'd. 

As inthe choice of time, ſo of place , I have comply'd with the weakneſs of the ge- 
nerallity of men; who think the beſt objefts of their own country ſo little to the ſize of 
thoſe abroad, as if they were ſhew'd them by the wrong end of a ProſpeRtive : for Man 
(continuing the appetites of his firſt Childhood, till he arrive at his ſecond which is more 
froward)) mult be quieted with ſomething that he thinks excellent, which he may ca!l his 
own ; but when heſeesthe like in other places (not ſaying to compare them) wrangles 
atall he has. This leads us co obſerve the craftineſs of the Comicks, who are only wil- 
ling when they deſcribe humor (and humor is the drunkenneſs of a Nation which no ſleep 
eancure) tolay the Sczne in their own Country ; as knowing we are (like the Son of Ne- 
ah) ſo little diſtaſted ro behold each others ſhame , that we delight to ſee even that of a 
Father : yet when they would ſer forth greatneſs and excellent vercue (which is the 
Theme of Tragedy) publickly to the people ; they wiſely (to avoid the quarrels of neigh- 
bourly envy) remove the Scene from home. And by their example I travail'd too; and 
Ttalie (which was once the Stage of the World) I have mad: the Theater , where 1 ſhew 
in either Sex, ſome patterns of humane life , that are (perhaps) fit to be follow- 
ed. 

Having told you why I took the ations that ſhould be my Argument, from men of 
our ownReligion, and given you reaſons for the choice of the time and place defign'd for 


thoſe aRtons ; I muſt next acquaint you with the Schools where they were bred; not 


meaning the Schools where they took their Religion, but Morality; for know Religion is 
univerſally rather inherited thentaught : and the moſt effeual Schools of Morality are 
Courts and Camps: yet towards the firſt, the people are ur quiet through envy ; and to- 
wards the other through fear , and always jealous of both for Injuſtice, which 1s the natu- 
ral ſcandal caſt upon authority and great force. They look upon the outward glory or 
blaze of Courts, as wilde Beaſts in dark nights ſtare on their Hunters Torches, bur 
though the expences of Courts (whereby they ſhine) is that conſuming glory in which the 
people think their liberty is waſted (for wealth is their liberty and lov'd by them even to 
jealouſie (being themſelves a courſer ſort of Princes, apter to take them to pay) yer 
Courts (1 mean all abſtraQts of the multitude , either by King or Aſſemblies) are not the 
Schools where men are bred to oppreſſion , bur the Temples where ſometimes Oppreſ- 
fors take ſanctuary, a ſafety which our reaſon mult allow them. + For the ancient laws of 
Sanctuary (deriy d from God) provided chiefly for actions that proceededfrom neceſſt 
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ty; and who can imagineleſs then a necefiity of oppreſling the people, fince they are 
never willingeither to buy their Peace, or to pay for War ? | he 

Nor are Camps the Schools of wicked Deltroyers, more then the 7s of Conrt { being 
the Nurſery of Judges) are the Schools of Murderers; for as Judges are avengers of pri- 
vate men againſt private Robbers, ſoare Armies the avengers of the publick againſt pub- 
lique Invaders , either civil or forraign, and Invaders are Robbers, though more in cour- 
renance then thoſe of the high-way , becauſe of cheir number. Nor is there other diffe- 
rence between Armies when chey move towards Sieges or Batrail, and Judges moving in 
their Circuit (during the danger of extraordinary malefaRors) with the guards of the 
County, bur that the latter is a fs Army, and of leſs diſcipline. Jt any man can yet 
doubt of the neceſſary uſe of- Armies , let him —_ that which was anciently call'd a 
Monliter, the mulcitude, (for Wolves are commonly barmleſs when they are ret alove , 
but very uncivil in Herds) and he will not find that all his kindred by 44amare fo tame 
and gentle as thoſe Lovers that were bred in Arcadia ; or to reform his opinion, let bim 
ask why (during the utmoſt age of Hiſtory) Cities have been at the charge ot defenſive 
Walls , and why Fortification hath been practic'd ſo long, till it is grown an Art? 

| may now believe I have uſefully taken from Courts and Camps, the patterns of ſuch as 

will be fit to be imirared by the moſt neceſſary Men; and the moſt neceſſary Men are thoſe 
who become principal by prerogative of blood, (which is ſeldom unaſlifted with educati- 
on) or by greatneſs of minde, which in exaR detinition is Vertue. The common 
Crowd (of whom we are hopeleſs) we deſert, being rather to be correted by Laws 

where precept is accompanied wich puniſhmenc) then to be taught by Poetie ; for few 

vearriv'd at the skil of Orphens, or at his good fortune, whom we may ſuppoſe to have 
met with extraordinary Grecian Beaſts, when ſo ſuccesfully he reclaim'd them wich his 
Harp, Nor is it needful that Heroick Poeſie ſhould be levell'd tothe reach of common 
Men : for if the examples it preſents prevail upon cheir Chicfs , the delight of Imitation 
(which we hope we have prov'd to be as cffeual to good as to evil) will reRifie by the 
rules which thoſe Chiefs eſtabliſh of their own lives, the lives of all that behold them ; 
for the example of life, doth as much ſurpaſs che force of Precept, as Life doth exceed 
Death: _ ; | 

In the choice of theſe ObjeRs (which are as Seamarks to direct the dangerous voyage 
of life) 1 thought fit to ioljow the rule of Coaſting Mapps, where the Shelves 
and Rocks are deſcrib'd as well as the ſafe Channel ; the care |being equal how to avoid 
as to proceed: and the Chicacters of men (whoſe paſlions are to be eſchew'd) I have 
deriv'd from the diſtempers of Love er Ambition: for Love and Ambition are too 
often the raging Feavers of great minds, Yet Ambition (if the vulgar acceprion of the 
word were corrected) would fignifie no more then an extraordinary lifting of the feet 
inthe rough ways of Honor, over the impediments of Fortune ; and hath a warmth 
(cill it be c2at'd into a Feaver) which is neceſſary for every vertuous breaſt : for good 
men are guilcy of roo lictle appetite to greatneſs, andir either proceeds from that chey call 
contentedneſs (but contentedneſs when examin'd doth mean ſomething of Laſyneſs as 
well as moderacion) or from ſome melancholy precept of the Cloyſter, where they 
would make Lite (for which the world was only made ) more unpleaſant then Death : 
as if Nature, the Vicegerent of God (who in providing delightful varieties , which ver- 
tuous greatneſs can belt poſſeſs, or >flure peaceably ro others, implicitly commanded the 
uſe of them) ſhould in the neceſſ2ries of life (life being her chief buſineſs) though in 
her who!lereign ſhe never commicred oneerror , need the counſel of Fryars , whoſe ſoli- 
tude makes them no more fit for ſuch diretion , then Priſoners long fetter'd are for a 
race. | 
Inſaying this , I onely awaken ſuch retir'd men, as eyaporate their ſtrength of mind 
by cloſe and long thinking, and would every where ſeparate the ſoul from the body, 
e'rewearedead , by perſwading us (though they were both created and have been long 
companions together) that the preferment of the one muſt meerly conſiſt in deſerting the 
other ;, teaching us to court the Grave, as if during the whole leaſe of Life we were 
like Moles to live under ground ; or asif Jong and well dying, were the certain means to 
live in Heaven: Yet Reaſon (which though che moſt profirable Talent God hath given 
us, ſome Divines would have Philoſophers to bury in the Napkin, and nor put it to uſe) 


. perſwades us, that the painful aQiveneſs of Vertue (tor Faith on which ſome wholly 


depend , ſeems but a contemplative wins the effects of it grow exemplary by ation) 
will more probably acquire AP ignities. And ſurely if theſe ſevere Maſters (who 
chough obſcure in Cells, cake it il} if their. very opinions rule not all abroad) did give 


good men leave to be induſtrious in getting a Share of governing the world, the Multi- 
rudes (which are but Tenants co a few Monarchs) would endure that ſubjeRtion which 
; | | God 
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Gog hathdecxeed them , with bettes arder., and more eaſe ; for»the world is onely 
ill govern'd, becauſe the wicked rake more pains to) get authariry,| then the vertuous; 
far the vertuous are often preach'd into retirement ; - which.is to the publick as unproficable 
as their ſleep; andthe erroneouſnels of ſuch lazy reſt, ler Philoſophers judge ; ſince 
| Nature (of whoſe body man thinks hunſeif the chiefeſt member) bath not any where, 
at any time ,' been reſpizted from aQion, (in her call'd motion) by which ſhe univer- 
ſally preſerves and makes Life. Thus much of Ambition which ſhould have ſucceeded 
ſomething I was ſaying of Love, err 
Love, 1n the interpretation, of the Envious, is Softnes, inthe wicked , good men 
ſuſpect it for Luſt; andin the Good, ſome ſpiritual men 00 the. name of Charity. 
And theſe are but terms to this which feems a more:contidered definition ; that inde- 
finite Loye is Luſt ; and Luſt when « is determin'd to-one is Love ; this definition too 
but intrudes it ſelf on what I was about to fay,, which is, that Love is the moſt ac- 
ceptable impoſition of Nature, the cauſe and preſervation of Life, and the very 
healchfulneſs of che mind, as well as of the body, but Luſt (our raging Feaver) is more 
dangerous in Cities,then the Calenturein Ships. | 
Now (Sir) I again ask your pus , for 1 have again digreſled, my immediate 
buſineſs being to tell you, That thediſtempers of Love and Ambitionare the onely Cha- 
raters I deſign'd to expole as objects of terror : .and that I never meant to proſti- 
cute wickedneſs in the Images of low and contemptible people, as if I expeRed the mea- 
neſt of the multitude for my Readers .(fince onely the Rabble is ſeen at common exe- 
cutions) nor intended to raiſe iniquity to that beighe of horrour, cill it ſeemed the 
fury of ſome ching worſe then a beaſt, Jn order to the firſt I believe the 5par- 
tans (who to deter their children from Drunkenneſs, accultom'd their Slaves to 
yomit before them) did by ſuch fulſacie examples, rather teach them to diſdain 
the Slaves , then to loath Wine, for Men ſeldome take notice of the vice in abjeR 
perſons, eſpecially where. neceſlity conſtrains ir. And. in obſervation of the e- 
cond, I havethought, that thoſe horrid ſpectacles (when the later race of Gladia- 
zars made up the exceſſes of Roman feaſts) did tnore induce the Gueſts to deteſt the 
"pd mankinde, then increaſe their courage by beholding fuch an impudent ſcorne of 


I have now given you the accompt of ſach proviſions as I made for this new Build- 
ing; and you may aext pleaſe (having examin'd the ſubſtance) to take a view of the 
forme ; and obſerve if I have metbodically and with diſcretion diſpos'd of the matert- 
als, which with ſome curioſity I had colleRted, I cannot diſcern by any help from rea- 
ding, or learned men, (who have becn to me the beſt and briefeſt Indexes of Books ) 
that any Nation hath in repreſenement of great aRtions (either by Heyoicks or Drama- 
ticks) digeſted Story into ſo pleaſant and inſtructive a method as the Engliſh by their 
Drama : and by that regular ſpecies (though narratively and not in Dialogue) I have 
drawa the body of an Heroick Poem, In which I did not onely obſerve the Symmetry 
(proportioning five Books to five As and Canto's to Scenes (the Scenes having their num- 
ber ever govern'dby occafion) bur all the Gadowings , happy ftrokes, ſecret graces, and 
even the drapery(which together make the ſecond beautys, I have (I hope) exactly follow- 
- ed:andthoſe compolitions of ſecond beauty I obſerve in the Drama to be the under-walks, 
interweaving, or correſpondence of lefler delign in Scenes, not the great motion of the 
main plor , and coberence of the As. 

The firſt AZ is the general preparative, by rendring the chiefeſt CharaRers of per- 
ſons , and ending with ſomething chat loaks like an obſcure promiſe of deſign. The 
ſecond begins with an introducement of new perſons, ſo finiſhes all the charaters,and ends 
with ſome little performance of that deſign which was promis'd at the parting of the firſt 
Af. The third makes a viſible correſpondence in the under-walks (or lefſer incrigues) 
of perſons; and ends with an ample turn of the main deſign, and expeRation of a new. 
The fourth (eyer having occafion to be the longeſt) gives a notorious turn to all che 
under-walks, and a counterturn to that main deſign which chang'd inthe third. The fifth 
begins with anentire diverſion of che main , and dependant Plott; then makes the 
general correſpondence of the perſons more difcernable , and ends with an ealie nnty- 
ing of thoſe particular knots, which made a contexture of the whole , leaving ſuch fatiſ- 
faction of probalities with the SpeRator, as may perſwade him that neither Fortune in 
the fate of the Perſons, nor the Writer in the Repreſentment, have been unnatural or 
exorbitant To theſe Meanders of the EngliſhStage I have cut out the Walks of my 
Poem ; which in this deſcription may ſeem intricate and tedious ; but will I hope (when 
men take pains to viſit what they have hearddeſcrid'd) appear to them as pleaſant as 
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- and ſtately compoſing of Muſick , and the brevity of the Stanza renders it lefs fubtle to 


a ſummer paſſage on a crooked River , where going about, and turning back is as 
delightful as the delays of parting Lovers. b 

In placing the Argument (as a Preem) before every Canto, I have not wholly follow'd 
the example ot the Moderns ; but averted it from that purpoſe to which 1 found ir fre- 
quently us'd , for it hath been intended by others, as the contents of the Chapter, or 
as a Bill of Fareat a Venecian Feaſt , which is not brought before'the meat to raiſe an 
expeRation, but to ſatisfie the longing curiolity of the Gueſts, And that which I have 
call'd my Argument, is onely meant asan afliſtance to the Readers memory, by con- 
raining brief hints, ſuch,” as if all che Arguments were ſuccesfully read, would make 
him eaſily remember the mutual dependancies of the general deſign ; yeteach rather 
mentions every perſon acting, then their aRions : But he js very unskilful that by Nar- 
ratives before an Hiſtorical Poem , prevents expeRation ; for ſo he comes to have as 
little ſucceſs over the Reader (whom the Writer ſhould ſarprize, - and as it were keep 
priſoner fora time) as he hath on his Enemies who commanding a party out to take 
them(and commonly Readers are juſtly Enemies to Writers). imparts openly che defign 
ere he begins the ation, or he may be ſaid to be as unluckily officious as he that leads 
a wooing roa Miſtriſs, one that already hath newly enjoy'd her. 

I ſhall ſay a lictle, why I have choſen my interwoven $Sranzs of four, though Iam nor 
oblig'd to excuſe the choice ; fonnumbers in Verſe muſt, like diſtin kind of Muſick, 
be expoſed to the uncertain and different caſte of ſeveral Ears. Yer I may declare, thar 
I beliey'd it would be more pleaſant to the Reader, ina Work of length, to give this 
reſpite or pauſe , berween every Stanza (having endeavored that each ſhould contain a 
period) thento run him our of breath with continued Couplers, Nor doth alternate Rime 
by any lowlineſs of Cadence make the ſound leſs Heroick , but rather adapt ittoa plain 
the Compoſer, and more eaſe to the Singer , which in ffi/o recitativo, when the Story 
is long, is chiefly requiſite, And this was indeed (if 1 ſhall not betray vanity in my Cor 
feſlion) the reaſon that prevail'd moſt towards my choice of this Sravza, and n 
diviſion of the main work into Carte's , every Canto —_—_ a ſufficient accompliſh. 
ment of ſome worthy deſign oration for I had ſo much heat(which you, Sir may call pride 
as to preſume they might (like the works ef Homer ere they were joyn'd together and mnade 
a Volumn by the Athenian King, be ſung at Village-feaſts ; though not tro Monarchs af- 
ter Victory , nor to Armies before battel. For fo (as an inſpiration of glory into the 
one, and of valor into the other) did Homer's Spirit, long after his bodies reſt, wan- 


. der in muſick about Greece. | 


Thus you have the Model of what-I have already built, or ſhall hereafter joyn tg the 
ſame trame.1f I be accus'd of Innovoation, or to have tranſgreſled againſt the method of 
the Ancients ; Iſhall think my ſelf ſecure in believing, thata Poet who hath wrought wich 
his own inſtruments at a new deſign, is no more anſwerable for diſobedience to 
Predeceſſors , then Law-makers are liable to thoſe old Laws which themſelves have repea- 
led. | | 

Having deſcrib'd the outward frame , the large rooms within , the lefſcr conveyances , 
and now the furniture; it were orderly to let you examine the matter of which that fur- 
niture is made : But though every Owner who hath the Vanity to ſhew his ornaments , 
or Hangings muſt endure the curioſity , and cenſure of him that beholds them, yet 1 
ſhall not give you the trouble of inquiring what is, but cell you of whar I deſign'd their 
ſubſtance, which is, it : And pt is the laborious, and the lucky reſulcances ot choughr, 
having towards its excellence (as we ſay of the ſtrokes of Painting) as well a happineſle , 
as care. | 

Wit is not onely the luck and labor, but alſo the dextericy of thought, rounding the 
world , like the Sun, with unimaginable motion ; and bringing ſwiftly home co the me- 
mory univerſ.| ſurveys. It is the Souls Powder, which when ſuppreſt (as forbidden from 
flying upward) blows up the reſtraint, and looſeth all force in afarther aſcenſion towards 
Heaven, and yet by: nature is much. leſs able ro make' any inquiſition downward 
towards Hell, but breaks through ati-about it (as far as che utmoſt it can reach) 
removes, uncovers, makes way for lighr, where darkneſs was incloſed , ill 


| great bodies are more examinable by being ſcatter'd into parcels; and till all chac 


nd its ſtrength (but moſt of mankind are ſtrangers to wit, as Indians are to Powder) 
worſhip it for the effects, as derived from the Deity. Itisin Divines, Humility, Ex- - 
emplarineſs and Moderation ; jn Stateſmen , Gravity, Vigilance, Benigne Complacency, 
Secrecy, Patience and Diſpatch: in Leaders of Armies, Valor, Painfulnefs, Temperance , 
Boun:y, Dexterity in puniſhing and rewarding, and a ſacred Certitude of promiſe. Ir is in 
Poets a full comprehenſion ot ail recited in all cheſe;and an ability to bring thoſe compre- 
henſions 
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hentions into aRion,when they ſhallſo far forget the true meaſure of what is of preateſt 
conſequence to humanity, which are things righteous, pleaſant and vſeful) as to 
think the delights of greatneſs equall ro that of Poeſie, or the Chiefs of any Pro-. 
feilion more neceſſary to the world, then excellent Poets. Laſtly, though Wie 
be not the envy of ignorant Men, *cis often of evil Stateſmen, and of all fuch im- 
perfe& great ſpirits, as have in ir a leſs degree then Poets; for though no man 
envies the excellence of that which in no proportion he ever taſted, (2s men cannoc 
be ſaid to envy the condition of Angels) yet we may fay the Devil envies the Supre- 
macy of God, becauſe he was in ſome degree partaker of his Glory. 

Thar which is not, yet is accompted, zir, I will but fljghtly remember; 
which ſeems very incident to imperfeRt youth , and ſickly age ; Young men (as it 
they were not quite deliver'd from Childhood , whoſe firſt exerciſe is Language) ima- 
gine it conſiſts in the Muſick of words, and believe they are made wiſe by retin- 
ing their Speech, above the vulgar Diale&t , which is a miſtake almoſt as great, as 
that of the People, who think Orators (which is a Title that crowns art riper years 
thoſe that have praRisd the dexterity of tongue) the ableſt men; who are indeed 
ſo much more unapt for governing, as they are more fit for Sedition, and it may be 
ſaid of them as of the Witches of Norway,who can ſell a Storm for a De/ler, which for 
Ten Thouſand they cannot allay. From the eſteem of ſpeaking they proceed to the 
admiration of what are commonly call'd Conceits, things that ſound like the' knacks 
or toyes of ordinary Epigrammatiſts, and from thence , after more converſation 
and variety of objects, grow up to ſome force of Fancie; yet even then like 
young Hawks they ſtray and fly far off, uling their liberty as if they would ne're 
return to the Lure , and often go at check ere they can makea ſteady view, and know 


their game. | | 
Old Men, that have forgot their firſt Childhood and are returning to their 


ſecond , think it lyes in a kinde of tinkling of words; or elſe in a grave tel- 


ling of woaderful things, or in comparing of times, without a diſcoyer'd partiality z 
which they perform ſo ill by favoring che paſt, that, as*tis obſerv'd, if the bo« 
dies of $<* ſhould grow leſs, though buranunmeafurable proportion in Seaven years, 
Yet rec 

and particular perſons had impair'din Government, and increas*d in wickedneſ-, propor- 
tionably ro what old men affirm they have done, from their own infancy, to their age ; 
all publick Policy had been long ſince Confuilion, and the Congregated World would not 
ſuffice now to people a Village. 

The laſt thing they ſuppoſe co be We, is their bitrer Morals, when they almoſt de- 
care themſelves Enemies to Youth and Beauty , by which ſeverity they ſeem cruel as 
Hered , when he ſurpris'd the ſleeping Children of Berhlem,, for Youth is ſo far from 
wanting Enemies, that iis mortally its own ; ſo unpraQtiſed, that it is every where' co- 
ſen'd more then a Stranger among fews ; and bath an Infirmiry of fight more hurcful then 
Blindneſs to Blinde men ; for though it cannot chuſe che way,it ſcorns to be led. And Beay- 
ty, though many call themſelves her Friends, hath few but ſuch as are falſe to her: though 
the World ſets her in a Throne , yet all about her (even her graveſt Councellors) are 
Traytors, though not in conſpiracy, yet in their diſtin& deſigns; and to make her cer- 
tain not onely of diſtreſs but ruine, ſhe is ever purſu'd by her moſt cruel enemy , the 
great Deſtroyer, Time. Butl will proceed no farther] upon old men, nor in recording 
miſtakes , leaſt finding ſo many more then there be verkies,we might believe we walk in as 
great obſcurity, as the Egyptians when Darkneſs was their Plague. Nor willI preſume 
ro call the matter of which the Ornaments or ſubſtantial parts of this Poem are compo- 
ſed, Wit, but onely tell you my endeavor was, in bringing truth,too often abſent home 
to mens boſomes to lead her through unfrequented and new ways, and from the moſt 
remote hades, by repreſenting Nature though not in an affeted, yet in an unuſual 
dreſs. 

*Tis now fir, after have given you fo long a ſurvay of the Building, to render you 
ſome accompt of the Builder , that you may know by what time, pains and :ſſiſtance I 
have already proceeded, or may hereafter finiſh my work ; and in this I ſhall take occaſion 
to accuſe and condemn , as papers unworthy of light; all choſe haſty digeſtions of 
choughr which were publiſhed in my youth; a Sentence not pronounced out of melancho- 
ly rigor, but from a cheerful obedience to the juſt authority of experience : For 
that grave Miſtris of the World Experience (in whole profitable School thoſe before the 
Flood ſtayed long, but we like wanton children come thither late, yet too ſoon are call'd 
out of it, and ferch'd home by Death) hath taughcme, char the engendrings of unripe 
age become abortive and deformed i: and that after | obtainiÞg more years, choſe 

2 | | 


ning from the Flood, they would not remain in the Stature of Froggs , ſoif States | 
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muſt-needs prophecy with-ill ſucceſs, who make uſe of their Viſions in Wine , T har 
when the antient Poets were valu'd as Prophets, they werelong and painfulin watching 
the correſpondence of Cauſes , e're they preſum'd to foretell'effes: and thar *tis a 
bigh preſumption to entertain a Nation | 654 are a Poets itanding Gueſt, and require 
Moriarchical reſpet) with haſty proviſions. Such poſting, -1 have long lince for- 


# bornez and during my Journey in this work, have mov'd with a flow pce ; thatl .* 


might make my ſurveys as one-that traivail'd not to bring home the names, but the propor- 
tion, and nature of things: and in this I am made wiſe by two great examples ; for 
the friends of Virgil acknowledge he was many years in doing honor to Axcas (ſill 
contracting ar night into a cloſer force, the abundance of his morning ſtrengths) and Srari- 
»s rather ſcems to boaſt, then bluſh, when he confeſſes he was twice Seaven years in 
renowning the war between Argos and T hebes, s | p 

Nextto theuſefuinefs of Tine (which here implys ripe age) I believ'd pains mot re- 
quilite to this undertaking - for though painfulneſs 1n Poets (according to the uſual negli- 
gence of our Nation in examining, and their diligence to cenſure) ſeems always to diſcover 
a want of natural force, and is traduc'd, as if Pocfie concern'd the world no more then 
Dancing ; whoſe onely grace is the quickneſs and facility of motion; and whoſe Per- 
feRion 15-not of ſuch publick conſequence, that any man can merit much by attaining it 
with long labor ;' yet let them conſider, and they will find (nor can | ſtay long ere 1 c0n- 
vince them in the importknt uſe of Poeſie) the natural force of, a Poer more apparent, by 
but confeſſiog that great forces aske great labor in managing ; then by an arrogant 
braving the World , when he enters the field wich his uncuſcipin'd firſt choughts : Tor a | 
wiſe Poet, like a wiſe General, will not ſhew his ſtrengths ul they are in exaci Go- | 
vernment and order; which are not the poltures of chance, but proceed from Vigi- 
lance and labor. 

Yet to ſuch painful Poets ſome upbraid the want of extemporary fury, or rather j»ſpi- 
ration; a dangerous word; which many have of late ſuccesfully us'd;and i»ſpiration.is a ſpirt- 
cual Firt, deriv'd from the anticnt Erhnick Poets, who then, as they were Prieſts, were 
Statesgmen too. and probably loy'd dominion, and as their well difſembling of is/pira- 
tion begot them reverence then, equalto that which was paid to Laws ; fo theſe who now 
profeſs the ſame fury, may perhaps by ſuch autheotick example pretend auchoritgover the 
people; It: being not unreaſonable to imagine , they rather imitate the Greek Poets then 
the Hebrew Prophets, fince the later were inſpired for the ule of others , and theſe, like the 
former, prophene for themſelves. But though che ancient Poets are excus'd, as knowing 
the weak conſtitution of thoſe Deities from whom they took their Prielthood ;: and 
the frequent neceſliry of diſſembling for the caſe of government: yet theſe, (who 
alſo from the chief to the meaneſt , are Statesmen and Prieſts, but have not the luck 
to be Poets) ſhould not aſſume ſuch ſaucy familiarity with a true God, 

From the time and labor requir'd ro my Poem , let me proceed to my Alliſtants , by 
which I ſhall not ſo much atteſt my own weakneſs, as diſcover the difficultics and great- 
neſs of ſuch a work; For when So/omon made uſe of his Neighbours towards his build- 
ing, he loſt no reputation , nor by demanding thoſe aids was thought a leſs Prince , 
bur rather publiſh'd his Wiſdom in rightly underſtanding the valt extenc of his enterpriſe, 
who likewlfe with as much glory made uſe of Fellers of Wood, and Hewers of Stone , as 
of learned ArchiteQs ; Nor have I refrain'd to be oblig'dto men of any Science , as well 
mechanical as liberal; Nor when Memory (from that various and plentitul Rock , 
with which all obſervers are furniſh'd , that bave had diverſity of life) preſented me 
by chance with any figure , did 1 lay it afideas uſcleſs , becauſe at thar inſtant I'was nor 


\ $kilful. ro manage ir artfully, but I have ſtaid and recorded ſuch objects, till by conſul. 


ting with right Maſters, I have diſpoſed of them without miſtake , it beirg no more 
ſhame co ger Learning at that very time, and from the ſame Ter, when, and by which 
weinſtru&t others; then for a forward Scout, diſcovering the Enemy , to fave his 
own life ata Paſs, where he then teaches bis Party to eſcape. 

In remembring mine own helps, I have conlidered thoſe which others in the ſme - 
neceflity bave taken; and find that Writers (contrary to my inclination) are epter 
to be beholding to Books then to Men, not onely as the firſt are more in their poſ- 
ſeſſion (being more conſtant Companions then dearelt friends ) but beciuſe they com- 
monly-make ſuch uſe of treaſure found in Books,as of other treaſure belonging to the Dead, 
and hidden under ground, for they diſpoſe of boch with greac ſecrecy, defacing the ſhape 
or images of the one, as much as of the other ; through tear of having the original oftheir 
ſtealth or abundance diſcover'd. Ard the nexc cauſe why Writers are more1n Libraries, 
then in company, is, that Books are ealily open'd, and learned men are uſually ſhut up, by 
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4 froward or envious humor of retention, or elſe unfold themſelves, fo as we may read 
more of their weakreſs and vanity, then Wiſdom , imitating the Holyday-cuſtom in 
orear Cities, where the ſhops of Chaundry, and ſlight wares, are familiarly open, but thoſe 
of ſolid and ſtaple Merchandiſe are proudly lock'd up. 
|  - Nor indeed can it be expected that all great Doctors are of ſo benigne a nature, as to 
take pains in gaining treaſure (of which K»«wleage 1s the greateſt) with intent to inrich 
others ſoealily, as if they {tood every where with their Pockets fpread, and ready to be 
pickt : nor can we read of any Father, who lo tar and ſecretly, adopted his Son to a Book 
of his own writing, as that his Son might be chought Author of that written Wir, as 
much as his Farher was Author of him : Nor of any Husband chat to his darling Wife 
would ſo far ſurrender his V Viſdom, as that in publick he could endure to let her uſe his 
DiRates, as if ſhe would have others think her wiſer then himſelf. By chis-remembrance 
of that uſual parſimony in owners of Wit , towards ſuch as would make uſe of their plen- 
ty, I lament the fortune of others, and may wiſh the Reader co congratulate mine ; for I 
have found Friends as ready as Books to regulate my conceptions, or make them more cor- 
reR, eatie,and apparent.But though I am become ſo wiſe, by knowing my ſelf, as tobelieve, 
the thoughts of divers tranſcend the beſt which 7;have written , yet I have admitted from 
no manany change of my Deſign,nor very ſeldom of my ſenſe : For 7 reſolv'd to have this 
Poem ſubliſt and continue throughout with the ſame complexion and ſpirit ; though ir 
appear bur like a plain Family,of a neighbourly alliance,who marty into the fame moderate 
quality and garbe, and are fearful of introducing ſtrangers of greater ranke, leaſt the ſhi- 
ning preſence of ſuch, might ſeem to upbraid , and pur all 'about them out of counte- 
nance, 

And now, Sir, that the Reader may (whom Writers are fain to court, draw in, and 
keepWwith artifice, ſo ſhy men grow of Books) believe me worthy of him, I cannot tor- 
bear to thank you in publick, for examining, correQing, and allowing this Poem in parcels 
ere it atriv'd at the contexture : by which you have perform'd the juſt degrees of pro- 
ceeding with Poets ; whoduring the gayety and wantonneſs of the Muſe, are but as chil- 
dren to Philoſophers (though of ſome Giant race) whoſe firſt thoughts ( wilde, and 
roaming farr off) muſt be brought home, watch'd, and interrogated, and after they are 
made more regular, be encouraged and praiſed for doing well, that they may delight in 
aiming at Perfection, By ſuch a Method the Muſe is taught to become Miſtreſs of her own, 
and others ſtrength: and who is he ſo learned (how proud foever with being cheriſh'd 
in the boſome of Fame) that can hope, when through the ſeveral wayes of Science, he 
ſeeks Nature in her hidden walks) to make his Journey ſhore, unleſs he call you to be his 
Guide? and who fo guided can ſuſpect his ſafety, even when he trayails through the Ene- 
my's Country ? for ſuch is the vaſt field of Learning, where the Learned (chough not 
numerous enough to be an Army) he as ſmall Parties, malitiouſly in ambuſh, to deſtro 
all new Men that look into their Quarters. And from ſuch, you, and thoſe you lead, are 
' ſecure; becauſe you move not by common Mapps, but have painfully made your own Pro- 
ſpe&t, and travail now like the Sun, not to inform your ſelf, but enlighten the 
world. 
 Andlikewiſe, when by the ſiri&t ſurvey and Government that hath been had over this 
Poem, I ſhall think to govern the Reader ( who though he be noble, may perhaps judge 
of ſupreme Power like a very Commoner, and rather approve authority , when it is in 
many, then inone) 1 muſt acquaint him, that you had not alone the trouble of eſtabliſh- 
ing and deſtroying , but enjoy'd your intervals and eaſe by Two Colleagues; Two thac 
are worthy to follow you into the Cloſets of Princes ; if the knowledge of Men paſt, (of 
whom Books are the remaining minds) or of the preſent (of whom Converſation is the 
uſefull and lawful Spy) may make up ſuck greatneſs, as is fit for great Courts : or if the 
raye; that proceed from Poetry, be not a little too ſtrong tor the lighe of mo- 
dern Princes; who now are too ſeldom taught in their youth, like Eaglets to fortifie 
their eyes by ofcen ſoaring near the Sun. And —_ this be here but my teſtimony, it 
is t00 late for any of youto diſclaim it ; for ſince you have made it valid by giving yours of 
GonD1BERT under your hands, you muſt be content to be us'd by me, as Princes are 
by their preferr'd SubjeRs ; who in the very aR of caking honor, return it to the Giver ; 
as benefits receiv'd by the Creature, manifeit the power, and redound to the Glory ofthe 
Creator, | 

I am now, Sir, (to your great comfort, that have been thus ill, and long diverted ) 
arriv'd at my laſt conlideration, which is to fatisfie thoſe who may inquire why I have 
raken ſo much paines to become an Author? Or why any man ſtayes fo long ſwea- 
ting at Invention, when moſt Readers have ſo imperfeR Stomacks, as they either 
devour Books with over haſty Digeſtion, or grow to loath them from a fur- 
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fet. And why I more eſpecially made my rask an Heroick Poem ? I ſhall involve the 
rwo firſt Queſtions in one ; as ſubmitting to be concern'd amongſt the generality of 
Writers, whoſe Enemies being many, and now mine, we mult joyn forces to oppoſe 
them, - ; 

Men are chiefly provok'd to the toyl of compiling Books, by love of Fame, and often by 
officiouſneſs of Conſcience, but ſeldom with expectation of Riches: for thoſe that ſpend 
time in writing to in{truct ochers, may find leafure to inform themſelves, how mean the 
proviſions are which buſie and ſtudious minds can make for their own ſedentary bodies : 
And Learned men (to whom the reſt of the world are but Infants) have the ſame foo- 
liſh affetion in nouciſhing others minds, as Pellicans in feeding their young; which is,ac 
the expence of the very ſubliſtance of Life, *Tis then apparent they proceed by the in- 
ſtigation of Fame, or Conſcience; and I believe many are perſwaded by the firſt (of 


which I am One) and ſome are commanded by the ſecond. Nor is the defire of Fame {o 


vain as divers have rigidly imagin'd; Fame being (when belonging to the Living) thac 
which is more gravely call'd, a ſteddy and neceſſary reputation ; and without it, heredi- 
tary Power, or acquir'd greatneſs can never quietly govern the World, ?Tis of the dead 


a mvſicil glory, in which God, the author of excellent goodneſs, vouchſafes to take a con- 


tinual ſhare; For the remember'd vertues of great men are chiefly ſuch of his works 
( mention'd by King David) as perpetually praiſe him : and the good fame of the Dead 
prevails by example much more then the reputation of the Living, becauſe the latter is 
alwayes ſuſpeCted by our Envy, but the other is cheerfully allow'd, and religiouſly ad- 
mir'd: for Admiration (whoſe Eyes are ever weak) ſtands ſtill, and at gaze upon great 
things aRed far off; but when they are neer, walks ſlightly away as from familiar objects, 
Fame is to qur Sons a ſolid Inheritance, and not unuſefal ro remote Poſterity ; and to our 
Reaſon. *cis the firſt, though bur a little caſte of Ecernity. 

Thoſe that write by the command of Conſcience (thinking themſelves able to inſtru& 
others, and conſequently oblig'd toit) grow commonly the moſt voluminous, becauſe 
the preſſures of Conſcience are ſo inceſſant, that ſhe is never ſatisfy'd with doing enough : 
for ſuch as be'newly made the Captives of God ( many appearing ſo to themſelves, when 
they firſt begin to weare the Ferters of: Conſcience) are like common ſlaves, when newly 
raken ; who terrify'd with a fancy of the ſeverity of abſolute Maſters, abuſe their diligence 
out of fear, and doill, rather then appear idle. And this may be the cauſe why Libra- 
ries are more then double lin'd with Spiritual Books, or Tracts of Morality 5 the latter be- 
ing the Spiritual Counſels of Lay-men , and the neweſt of ſuch great Volumns (being uſu- 
ally but tranſcriptions or tranſlations) differ ſo much from the Ancients, as later dayes 
from thoſe of old, which difference is no more then an alteration of names by removing 
the Ethnicks to make way for the Saints, Theſe are theeffets of their labours, who are 
provok'd to become Authors, meerly out of Conſcience; and Conſcience we may again 
averre to be often ſo unskilful and timerovs, that it ſeldom gives a wiſe and [teddy account 
of God, but grows jealous of him as of an Adverfary, and is after melancholy viſions 
like a fearfull Scour, after he hath ilf ſfurvey'd the Enemy, who then makes incongruous, 
long, and terrible Tales, | 

Having confeſs'd that the deſire of Fame made me a Writer, I muſt declare, why in 
my riper age I choſe to gain it more eſpecially by an Heroical Poem, and the Heroick 
being by moſt allow'd to be the moſt beautiful of Poems, 1 ſhall not need to decide the 
quarrels of Poets about the Degrees of Excellence in Poeſy : But *tis not amiſs ere I 
avow the uſefulneſs of the Science in general (which was the cauſe of my undertaking) 
to remember the value it had from the greateſt and moſt worthy ſpirics in all Ages: for 
will not abſtain (though it may give me the repucation but of common reading) to 
mention, that P:iſratus , (though a Tyrant) liv'd with the praiſe, and dy'd with the 
bleiting of all Greece, for gathering the ſcatter'd limbs of Homer's Works into a Body ; 
and that great Alexander by publickly converfing with it, attain'd the univerſall opinion 
of Wit, the fame of ſach inward Forces conducing as much to his Conqueſts, as his Ar- 
mies abroad: That the Athenian Priſoners were thought worthy of life and liberty for 
finging the Tragedies of Exripides: That Thebes was fav'd from deſtruction by the 
Victors reverence to the memory of Pindar : That thetelder $cip;o, (who govern'dall 
the civill world) lay continually in the boſome of E-niw'; That thegreat Vamantinand 
Lelins(no leſs renown'd)were spenlyproud when the Reman: believ'd they aſſilted T erence 
in his Comedies : That Ang»yſtus (co whom the myſteries of univerſall Empire were more 
familiar, then domeſtick Dominion to Modern Kings ) made Y5rgil the partner of his 
zoyes, and would have divided his buſineſs with Horace : And that Zacan was the ſear and 
envy of Nere, If we approach nearer our own times, we may add the triumphal Entry 

which 
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which the Papacy gave to Perrarch; and bow much 7 aſſo is Kill the glory and deliphe of 
Tray. | 
Bur as in this haſty Muſter of Poets and liſting their confederates, I ſhall by omitting 
many, deprive them of that which is due from Fame; ſo I may now by the opinion 
of ſome Divines (whom notwithſtanding I will reverence in all their diſtin&t Habits and 
Faſhions of the mind) be held partiall, and coo bold, by adding to the firſt number(though 
I range them upon holy ground, and alide) Afoſes, David, and Solomon, for their Songs, 
Pſalmes, and Anthemes ; the Second being the acknowledg'd Favorite of God : ws 4. 
had gain'd by excellent Praiſes in facred Poeſy. AndI fear (ſince Poelſy is the cleareſt 
light by which they find the ſoul who ſeek it) that Poets bave in their fluent kindneſs di- 
yerted from the right uſe, and ſpent too much of that ſpiritual talent in the honor of 
mortall Princes : for divine Praiſe (when in the high perfeRion, as in Poets, and only in 
them) is ſo much the uctermoſt and whole of Religious worſhip, that all other parts of De- 
yotion ſerve but to make it up. 


69. 
Praiſe, 7 Devotion fit for mighty Mindes ; 
T he diff ring World's agreeing Sacrifice, —_ 
Where Heaven divided, Faiths wnited findes : © Choe 
But Pray'r in varions diſcord npward flies. | 6 


go, 
For Pray'r the Ocean ts , Where diverſly 
Men ſteer their courſe, each to a ſev'ral Coaſt ; 
Where all our Intr'efts ſo diſcordant be, | 
T hat half beg windes by which the reſt are bft. 


or, 
By Penitence when we our ſelves forſake , 
"Tis but in wiſe deſign on piteonus Heaven, 
In Praiſe We nobly give What God may take, 
And are without a Beggars bluſh forgiven, 


' 92, | 
Its utmoſt force , like Powder's, «© unknown ; | 
And though weak. Kings exceſs of Praiſe may fead; 
Yet when tus here, like Powder dang'rous grown, 
Heaven's V anlt receives what Would the Palace tear. 


After this contemplation , how acceptable the voice of Poeſy hath been to God, we 
may (by deſcending from Heaven to Earth) conſider bow uſefull it is to Men; and 
among Men , Divines are the chief, becauſe ordain'd to temper the rage ot humane 
power by ſpirituall menaces, as by ſudden and ſtrange threatnings madneſs is frighted inco 
Reaſon; and they are ſent hither as Liegers from God, to conſerye in ſtedfailt motion 
the ſlippery joynts of Government, and to perſwade an amity in divided Nations : there- 
fore to Divines I firſt addreſs my ſelf; and preſume to ask them, why, ever ſince their 
dominion was firſt allow'd, at the great change of Religions, (though ours more then any 
inculcates obedience, as an eaſie Medicine to cool the impatient and raping world into a 
quiet reſt) mankinde hath been more unruly then before? it being viſible that Empire 

ecreas'd with the increaſe of Chriſtianity ; and that one weak Prince did anciently ſuf- 
fiee to govern many ſtrong Nations : but now one little Province is too hard for their 
own wiſe King ; and a ſmall Republick hath Seventy years maincain'd their revolc to the 
diſquiet of many Monarchs. Or if Divines reply, we cannot expe the good effects 
of their Office, ecenle their ſpiritual Dominion is not allow'd as abſolute, then it may 
be ask'd them more ſeverely , Why *cis not allow'd? for where ever there hath been 
oreat degrees of power ( which have been ofcen and long in the Church) it diſcovers 
(though worldly viciſſicude be objeRted as an excuſe) that the managers of ſuch power , 
fince they endeavour'd not to enlarge it, beliey'd the increaſe unrighteous ; or were in 
aQing, or contriving that endeavour, either negligent or weak : For Power, like the ha- 
ſty Vine, climbes up apace tothe Supporter ; bur if not skilfully attended and drefs'd, in 
ſtead of ſpreading and Ts, grows high and naked ; and then (like empty title) 
being ſoon uſeleſs to others, becomes negleRed, and unable to ſupport it ſelf. 

But if Divines have fail'd in governing Princes (that is, of being intirely believ'd by 
them ) yet they might have obliquely ruld them, in ruling the People; by —_— 
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hore; Princes beve deen govern'd; and they might probably rule the Pcople, becauſe the 


h heads of the Church ( where ever Chriliianity is preach'd) are Tetrarchs of Time; of 


which they command the fourth Divifion, for to no leſs the Sabbaths, and Dayes of Saints 
amount ; and duringthoſe daies of ſpiritual erwumph, Pulpits are Thrones ; and the peo- 
ple oblip'd to open their Eares, and Jetin the ordinances and commands of Preachers ; 
who likewiſe are not without ſome little Regency throughour the reſt of the Year, for 
then they may converſe with the Laity ; from whom they have commonly ſuch reſpe&(and 
reſpe& ſoon opens the door to perſwation Jas ſhews their Congregations not deat in thoſe 


holy ſeaſons, when ſpeaking predominates. | | | 
| Bur notwithſtanding thefe advancages,the pulxic hath little prevail'd, for the world is in 
all Regions revers'd , or ſhaken by difobedience, an Engive wich which the great Angels 
(for fuch were the Devils, and had faculties much more fablim im'd then Men) believ'd 
could diforder Heaven. And it is not want of capacity inthe lower Auditory that makes 
DoArine ſo unſucceſsful ; for the people are not 1imple, ſince the Gentry (even of ſtrong- 
eſt education) lack ſufficient defence againſt them, and|are hourly ſurpriz'd in (their 
common Ambuſhes ) their ſhops: For on ſacred Dayes they walk gravely and fadly 
from Temples, as if they had newly bury'd their {inful Fathers, at night ſleep as if they 
never needed forgiveneſs; and rife with the next Sun, to/lie in wait tor the Noble, and 
the Stud-ous. And though theſe quiet Coufners are amongſt the People, eſtecm'd their 
ſteddy Men ; yet they Honour the courage, and more aQtive parts of fuch diſobedienc 
Spirits, as diſdaining thus tamely to deceive, attempt bravely to rob the State, and the 

h the Helme were held by Apaſtles) would alwayes conſiſt of 


State they believe (oug [tles) | alws 
ſuch Arch-robbers, as who ever {trips them, but waves the redious ſatisfation which the 


Laſy expeR from Laws, and comes a ſhorter way to his own, . 

Thus unapt for obedience (in the condition of Beaſts whoſe appetite is Liberty, and 
their Liberty a licenſe of Luſt) the People have often been, fince a long and notorious 
power hath continu'd with Divines, whom —_— with reverence we accuſe for miſtaken 
lenity ; yet are we not ſo cruel to expe they ſhould behave themſelves to Sinners like 
fierce Phineas , or Preach with their Swords drawn, to kill all they cannot perſwade : But 
our meaning is to ſhew how much their Chriſtian meekneſs hath deceiv'd them in ta- 
ming this wilde monſter the people ; and a little to rebuke them for negleQing the aſliſt- 
ance of Poets ; and for upbraidingthe Erhmnicks, becauſe the poets mannag'd their Religion, 
as if Religion could walk more proſperouſly abroad , then when Morality (reſpeRtully , 
and bare-headed as her Uſher) prepares the way : it being no lefle true, that during + 
dominion of Poeſy, a willing peaceful] obedience to Saperiors becalm*d the world; then 
that obedience like / he marriage yoke, though a reſtraint more needful and adyantagious 
then liberty ; and hath the ſ:me reward of pleaſant quietneſs, which .it anciently had, when 
Adam, till his diſobedience, enjoy'd Paradice. Such are the effe&s of ſacred Poely , 
which charmes the People with harmonious precepts; and whoſe aid Divines ſhould noc 
diſdain, ſince their Lord (the Saviour of the World) vouchſaf'd to deliver his DoQrine in 
Parabolicall Fictions. | 

Thoſe that be of next importance are Leaders of Armies; and (ch 1 meaſure not by 
the ſuffrages of the People, who give them reſpeR as Indians worſhip che evill Spirir, rather 
for fear of harm, then tor affe&ion; buc eſteem them as the paintull ProteRors and en- 
largersot Empire ; by whom it aQtively moves; and ſuch aQive motion of Empire is as 
neceſſary as the motion of the Sea; where all things would putrifie,and infect one another, 
if the Element were quiet : ſo is it with mens mindes on ſhore, when that Element of great- 
neſs and honor, Empire, ſtands till; of which the largeneſs is likewiſe as needfull, as the 
vaſtnek of the Sea; for God ordain'd not huge Empireas proportionable to the Bodies , 
but to the Mindes of Men; and the Mindes of Men are more monſtrous, and require 
more ſpace for agitation -and the hunting of others, then the Bodies of Whales. But he 
that believes men ſuch moderate Sheep, as that many are peacetully contain'd in a narrow 
Folde, may be better inform*d in America, where little Kings never enjoy a harmleſs neigh. 
bourhood, unleſs proteRed defenſively amongſt themſelves] by an Emperor that hath wide 
poſſeſſions, and prioricy over them, ( as in ſome few places) but when reſtrain'd in aar- 
row dominion, where no body commands and hinders their nature , they quarrel like 
Cocks ina Pitt; and the Sun in a dayes travail there, fees|more Battails (but not of con- 
ſequence, becauſe their Kings though many, are little) then in Zarope ina year. 

To Leaders of Armies , as to very neceffary Men ( whoſe Office requires the uttermolt 
aids of art, and Nature, and reſcues the ſword of Juſtice, (when *cis wreſted from ſupreme 
Power by Commorion ) I now addreſs my felf and muſt put them in minde(though nor 
upbraidingly) how much their Mighty Predecefſors were anciently oblig'd to Poets; whoſe 
Songs (recording the praiſes of ConduR and Valour) were eſteem'd the chiefeſt rewards 
of Victory; And fince Nature hath made us prone to Imitation (by which we op__ 
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the beſt or the worlt ) how much thoſe Images of Action preyail upon our mindes 
which ate delightfully drawn by Poets? For the greateſt of bo Greban Captains have 
confeſs'd, adar their Counſels have been made wile, and their courages warm by Homer,and 
ſince Praiſe is a plealure which God hath invited, and with which he often youchſaf'd to 
be pleas'd when it was ſent him by his own Poet , why is it not lawfull for vertuous men 
ro be cherifh'd, and magnify'd with hearing their vigilance, Valour,and good Fortune (che 
latter being moreche immediate gift of Heaven, becauſe the effect of an unknown Cauſe } 
commended and made eternal in Poeſy? Bat perhaps the art of praiſing Armies into great 
aad infant aQion, by linging their former deeds (an Art with which the Ancients made 
Empire {6 large ) is too ſubtle for modern Leaders; who as they cannot reach the heights 
of Poeſy, muſt be conteat with a narrow ſpace of Dominion: and narrow Dominion 
breeds evil, peeviſh, and yexatious mindes, and a National {elf- opinion, like ſimple Jewiſh 
arrogance ; and the Jews were extraordinary proud in a very little Country : For men in 
contracted governments are but a kind of Priſoners , and Priſoners by long reſtraine grow 
wicked, mahtious to all abroad, and fooliſh eſteemers of themſelves ; asif they had wrong 
in not enjoying every thing which they can only ſee vur of Windowes. 
Our laft application is to Szateſmes, and Makers of Lawes; who may be reaſonably 
reduc'd ro one ; lince the ſecond differ no more from the firſt, then Judges ( the Copies 
of L,aw-makers ) differ from their Originals: For Judges, like all bold interpreters, by of - 
ten altering the Text, make 1t quite new; and Seareſmes ( who differ not from Law-ma- 
kers in the at, but in the manner of doing) make new Lawes prefumpruouſly without 
the conſent of the People ; but Legiſlators more civilly ſeem to whiltle to the Beaſt, and 
{troak him into the Yoke : and inthe Yoke of State, the People ( with roo much pam- 
. pering) grow ſoon unruly anddraw awry ; Yet Srarrſmes and Fadges (whole bulineks is 
Governing, 2nd che thing to be gorern'd is che People) have amongſt us ( we being more 
proud and miſtiken rhen any other famous Nation ) look'd gravely upon Poetry, and 
with a negligence that betray'd a Northerly ignorance ; as if they believ'd they copld per- 
form their work without it. But Poets (who with wiſe diligence ſtudy the People, and 
have in all ages by an inſenſible influence govern'd their manners) may jufily ſmile when 
they perceive that Divines, Leaders of Armies, Stateſmen, and ?adges, think Religi n, the 
Sword, or (which is unwritten Zew, and a ſecret Confederacy of Chick ) Policy, or Luw 
(which is written, bur ſeldom rightly read) can give without the help of the Muſes, 2 


( are many) Aa quis agunſt which chey readily rebell, becauſe ic rules ſe- 
verely , yet promiſerh no worldly recompence for obedience ; obedience being by every 
humane Power invited, with aſſurancesof viſible advantage, The goog ( who are but 
t-w) need not the Powerof Keligies to make them better, the power of Religion pro- 
ceeding from ber threatnings, which chough mean weapons, are ftitly us'd, ſince ſhe hath 
none but biſe Enemies. We may obſerve too, that atl Vertuous men are ſo taken up 
wich the rewards of Heaven, that they live as if our of the World; and no Government 
receives aſſiſtance from any man meerly asHbe is good; bur as that poodneſs is ative in 
temporal things. . 

The Sword is in the hand of Zaftice no guard to Government, but then when ?ftice hach 
an Anny for her owndetence ; and Armies, if they were not pervertible by Faction, yet 
are to Common-wealchs like Kings Plryficians to poor Patients ; who buy the cure of their 
diſorder'd bodies at fo bigh a rate, thac they may be ſaid to change their Sickneſs for Fa- 
mine, Policy ( I mean of the OL of the Dead, the one being the laſt rules or 
deſigns governing the Inſtare, the other thoſe Laws that began Empire) is as mortal as 
Stateſmen themſelves : whoſe inceſſant labors make that Hectick Feaver of the minde , 
which inſenſibly diſpatches the : and when Wetrace Stares-men through all the Hi- 
ſtories of Courts, we find theiFInyentions ſo urmecelfary co thoſe that ſucceed at the. 
Helme, or ſo much envy'd as they fearce laſt in authority till the Inventors are buried : 
and change of deſigns in States-wen (their defigns being the weapons by which States are 
defended) grows as deſtrutive to Government, as a continual change of harious weapons 
is to Armies ; which muſt receive with ruine any ſadden aſſault, when want of practiſe 


makes unaRiveneſs, We cannot urge that the Ambition of Srarer-meu (who are obnoxi- 


ous to the people) doth much diſorder Government ; becauſe the Peoples anger, by a 
erperual coming in of new Oppreſlors is ſo diverted in contidering thoſe whom their 
Eyes bur lately left, as they hnve not time enough coriſe for the Publick : and evil ſuc- 
c:flors ro power are in the troubled fiream of State like facceeding Tides in Rivers, where 
the Madd of cheformer is hidden by the filth of che laſt, 
Laws, if very antient, grow as doubtful and difficult as Letters on bury'd Marble, which 
only Anciquaries read ; bur if not Old, rhey want thac reverence which is therefore paid 
to che vercues of Anceftors, becauſe _ crimes come not to our remembrance ; and yet 


wr quiet fſarisfation in Government : For Religion is to the wicked and faithleſs 
w 


great 


—— 


—__ 
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creat Men muſt be long dead whoſe ills are forgotten, If Laws be New they maſt be made 
either by very Angels, or by Men that have ſome vices; and thoſe being ſeen make their 
Vertues ſuſxeRed; for the People no more eſteem able Men, whoſe defeRs they know, 
(cbovgh but errors incident to Humanity) then an Enemy yalues a ſtrong Army having ex- 


pcrience of their Errors, - And new Laws are held but the projects of neceſlitous Power , 


new Nets ſpread to intangle us; the Old beipg accounted too many, ſince moſt are be- 
liey'd to be made for Forfeitures: and ſuch letting of blood (though intended by Law- 
makers for our healch) is to the People alwayes out of Seaſon : for thoſe that love life 
with too much Paſtion ( and Mony is thelife-blood of the People) ever fear a Conſum- 
ption, Bur be Law-makers as able as Nature or Experience (which is the beſt Art) can 
make them , yet, though I will not yield the Wicked to be wiſer then the Vertuous, I 
may ſay, offences are too hard for the Laws, as ſome Beaſts are too wylie for their Hun- 
ters ; and that Vice overgrows Vertue, as much as Weeds grow faſter then Medicina... 
ble Herbs : or rather that $1n, like the fruitful ſlime of NVi/zs, doth increaſc into ſo many 
varjous ſhapes of Serpents ( whoſe walks and retreats are winding and unknown) that 
even 7«ſtice, (the painfull purſuer of Miſchief) is become weary, and amaz'd. 

After theſe Meditations , methinks Government reſembles a Ship, where though D:- 
vines, Leaders of Armies, States-men, and Fudges are the truſted Pilots, yet it moves by 
the means of winds, as uncertain as the breath of Opinion ; and is laden with the People , 
a Fraight much looſſer, and moredangerous then any other living ſtowage ; beingas trou- 
bleſome in fair weatber, as Horſes in a Storm. And how can theſe Pilots ſtedily main- 
tain their courſe to the Land of Peace and Plenty, fince they are often divided at the 
Helm? For Djvines ( when they conſider great Chiefs) ſuppoſe Armies to be ſent from 
God for a temporary Plague, not for continual Juriſdiftion, and that Gods extreme pu- 
niſhments (of which Armies be the moſt violent) are ordain'd to have no more laſting- 
nels, then the extremes in Nature. T hey think ( when they conlider Sratesmen) Po- 
licy bath nothing of the Dove, and being all Serpent, is more dangerous, thenthe dan- 
gers it pretends to prevent: and that out-witting (by falſhood and corruption) adverſe 
States, or the People ( though the People be often the greater Enemy, and more peril- 
ſome being neareſt) is but giving reputation to Sinn, and that to maintain the Publick by 
Politique evils, is a baſe proſtitution of Religion, and the proſtitution of Religion is 
that unpardonable Whoredom which ſo much anger*d the mo They think Law 
nothing but che Bible forcibly uſurp'd by covetous Lawyers, and diſgnis'd in a Paraphraſe 
more obſcure then the Text ; and that *tis only wantof juſt reverence to Religion, which 
doth expoſe us to the charges and vexations of Law. 

The Leaders of Armies accuſe Divines for unwilely raiſing the War of the World by op- 
polite Doctrine, and for being- more indiſcreet in thinking to appeaſe it by perſwation , 
forgetting thac the diſpatchful ending of War is blows; and that the nacurall regjon for 
Diſputes , when Nations are engag'd (though by Religion) is the Field of Batrail, nor 
Schools and Academies; which they believe (by their reſtleſs controverlies) leſs civill 
then Camps; as inteſtine Quarrel is held more barbarous then foraign War. They think 
States-men tothem (unleſs dignify'd with military Office) but mean Spys, that like Afr;- 
can Foxes (who attend on Lyons, ranging before and about for their valiant prey ) ſhrink 
back till the danger be ſubdu'd, and then with infatiate hunger come in for a ſhare ; Yer 
ſometimes with the Eye of E:vy ( which enlarges objects like a multiplying glaſs) they 
behold theſe Srates-men, and think them immenſe as zyhales , the motion of whoſe vaſt 
bodies can in a peacefull calm trouble the Ocean till it boi! , Afﬀeer a little haſty wonder , 


_ "hey conſider them again with ciſdain of their low conſtraints at Court , where they muſt 


Patiently endure the little follies of ſuch ſmall Favorites as wait. even near the wiſeſt 
Thrones; ſo fantaſtically weak ſeem Monarchs in the ſickneſs of Care ( a Feaver in the 
head) when for the humorous pleaſure of Diverſity, they deſcend from purple Beds, and 
ſeek their eaſe upon the ground. Theſe great Leaders ſayalſo, that Law moves ſlowly 
as with fetter'd feer, and is too tedious in redreſs of wrongs ; whilſt in Armies Zafice 
ſeems to ride polt, and overtakes Offenders ere the contagion of crimes can infec others: 
andthough in Courts and Cities great men fence often with her, and with a forcive fleight 
put by her ſword; yet when fhe retires to Camps, ſhe1s in a poſture not only to puniſh 
the offences of particular Greatneſs, bur of injurious Nations. 

States-men look on Divines as men whoſe long ſolitude and Meditations on Heaven 
hath made them Strangers upon Earth: and 'tjs acquaintance with the World, and know- 
ledge of Man that makes abilities of Ruling : for though it may be faid that a ſufficient 
belief of Doctrine would beget obedience (which is the uttermoſt deſign of governing) 
yet lince diverſity of Doctrine doth diſtract all Auditors, and makes them doubtfully ditf- 
poſe their obedience (even towards ſpiritual powers, on which many would have the rem- 


poral depend) therefore Srates-men think themſelves more fir to manage Empire , 
| then 
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then Divizes ; whoſe uſefulneſs conſiſts in perſwaſion ; and perſwaſion is the laſt medi- 
cine (being the moſt deſperate) which Srater-men apply to the diſtemper of the People : 
for their qiſtemper is madneſs, and madneſs is beſt cur'd with terror and force, 1 
think that Leaders of Armies are to great Empire, as great Rivers co che Continent , whi 
make an eaſie acceſs of ſuch benefits as the Metropolis ( the ſeat of Power) would elſe ac 
vaſt diſtances with difficulty reach: yet often like pron Rivers when they ſwell, they de- 
ſtroy more by once overflowing their borders at home, then they have in long time ac- 
quir'd from abroad :, They are to little Empire like he Sea to low Iſlands ; by nature 
a defence from Forreigners, but by accident when they rage, a deluge 'to their own land. 
And atall ſeaſons Stares- men believe them more dangerous to Government then themſelves: 
for the popularity of States-mew is not ſo frequent as that of Generals, or if by care ſuf 
ficiency of Art it be gain'd yet the force of crowds in Cities, compar'd to the rakney 
of men of Armes, and diſcipline, wonld appear like che| great number of Sheep to a 
Wolves, rather a cauſe of Comfort thenof Terror. They think that chief Mmiſfters of 
Law by unskilfull integrity, or love of popularity ( which ſhewes the Minde, as meanly 
born as bred) fo earneltly purſue the protetion of che Peoples right, char they negleR the 
publick Intereſt; and though the Peoples right, and publick Intereſt be the ſame, yer ufu- 
ally by the People, the Miniſters of Law mean private men, and by che other the State 
and ſo the State and the People are divided, as we may ſay a man is divided within himſelf, 
when reaſon and Paſſion diſpute abvut conſequent actions; and if we were call'd co afliſt 
at ſuch inteſtine war, we wuſt ſide with Reaſon, according to our duty, by the Law of 
Nature ; and Natures Law, though not wricten in Scone (as wasthe Law of Religion) 
hath caken deep impreffion in the Heart of Man, which is harder then Marble of Afount- 
Sina. | 

Chief 71inifters of Law, think Divines in Government ſhould like the Penal Statmtes , 
be choicely, and bnt ſeldome us d ; for as thoſe Statutes are rigorouſly inquiſitive after ye- 
nial faults, (puniſhing our very manners and weak conſtitution, as well as inſolent appe= 
tite; ſo Divines ( that are made vehement with contemplating the dignity of the Of- 
fended, ( which is God ) more then the frailty of the Offcader) govern as if men 
_ could be made Angels, ere they come to Heaven, 

Great Ainiſters of Law think likewiſe that Leader of Armies are like ill Phyſitians ; 
onely fit for deſperate cures, whoſe boldneſs calls inthe afliſtance of Fortune, during che 
fears and troubles of Art; Yet the health chey giye to a ditemper'd State is not more ac- 
cidental then the preſervation of it is uncertain ; becauſe they often grow vain with ſuc- 
ceſs, and encourage a reſtor'd State to ſuch hazards, as ſhew like irregularity of life 
in other recoyer'd bodies; ſuch as the cautious and ancient gravity of Lav diſſwaded : 
For Law ( whoſe temperate deſign is ſafety ) rather prevents by conſtancy of Medicine 
( like a continu'd Diet) diſeaſes in the body-policick, then depends after a permitted 
Sickneſs upon the chance of recoyery. They think Srarer-mes ſtrive to be as much Judges 
of Law as themſelves, being chief Miniſters of Law, are Judges of che People , and that 
even good States-mer pervert the Law more then evil Judges : For Law was anciently 
meant a defenſive Armor, and the people took it as from the Magazin of Juſtice, to k 
them ſafe from each others violence ; but Stetes-mes uſe it as offenfive Armes, with whic 
in forraging to get relief for Supreme Power, they often wound che Publick. 

Thus we have firſt obſery'd che Four chief aids of Government, ( Religion, Armes, Po- 
licy and Law) defectively apply'd, and then we bave found them weak by an emulous 
war amongſt themſelves ; it follows next, we ſhould introduce to ſtrengthen thoſe prin- 
cipal aids (Itill making the people our direR object) ſome collateral belp ; which I will 
ſafely preſume to conſiſt in Poeſy, | 

We have,obſerv'd that the People ſince the latter time of Chriſtian Religion, are more 
unquiet then in former Ages; ſo diſobedient and fierce, as if they would ſhake off the an- 
cient imputation of being Beaſts, by ſhewing their Maſters they know their own tirength ; 
and we ſhall not erre by ſuppoſing that this conjunction of fourfold Power hach faiPd in 
_ the effects of authoricy, by a miſ-application , for it hath rather endeavour'd co prevail u 
on their bodies, then their mindes, forgetting that the martiall arr of conſtraining is the 
beſt ; which aſſaults the weaker part; and the weakeſt part of che People is cheir mindes, 
for want of that which is the mindes only ſtrength, Edacation; but their Bodies are 
{trong by continual labour, for Labour is the Education of the Body. Yet when 1 men- 
tion the miſapplication of force , I ſhould have ſaid, they have not only fail'd by that, bur 
by a mainerror ; Becauſe the ſfubjet on-which they ſhould work is the Minde ; and the 
Minde can never be conſtrain'd, though ic may be gain'd by perſwaſion: And lince Pere 
ſwaſion is the principal inſtrument which can bring to faſhion the brictle and miſhapen 
Mettal of the Minde, none are fo fic aids to this important work as Poets; whoſe art is 
more then any, enabled with a voluntary, and chearfull aſliſtance of Nature , and whole 
operations are as reliſtleſs , ſecret, eafie and ſubtle, as is the influence of Planets. 
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I muſt not forger (leaſt 1 be prevented by the vigilance 'of the Reader) that I have 


 profeſs'd not to repreſent the beauty of Vertue in my Poem, with hope to perſwade com- 


ton : 
rel rb] 


mon men ; and 1 have faid chat Divines have fail'd in diſcharging their. ſhare of Go. 
yernment, by depending upon the effects of perſwaſion ,' and chat States-men in managing 
the People, rely not upon the perſwaſion of Divines, but ypon force. In my defpzir ot 
reducing the mindes of Common men, 1 have not confelt any weakneſs of Poeſy in the 
general Science, but rather inferr'd the particular ſtrength of the Heroick ; which hath a 
force that over- matches rhe infancy of ſuch mindes as are not enabled by degrees of Edu- 
cation; but there are leſſer forces in other kindes of Poeſy, by which they may train and 

repare their underſtandings, and Princes and Nobles being reform'd and made Angeli- 
call by the Heroick, will be predominant lights, which the people cannot chuſe but ule for 
dir as Gloworms take in, and keep the Suns beams till they ſhine, and make day to 


In ſaying that Divines have vainly hop'd to continue the peace of Government by per- 
ſwaſion, 1 have imply'd ſuch perſwaſions as are accompany'd with threatnings, and ſecond- 
ed by force, which are the perſwaſions of Polpits; where is preſented to the obſtinate , 
Hell after Death, and the civill Magiſtrate during life conſtrains ſuch obedience as the 
Church'doth ordain. But the Perſwaſions of Poeſy, in ttead of Menaces, are Harmo- 
nious and delightful infinuations, and'never any conltraint ;-unlefs the raviſhment of Rea- 
ſon may be ca!l'd Force. And ſuch Force, (contrary fo that which Divines, Commanders, 
States-menand Lawyers uſe) begets ſuch obedience as is neyer weary or griev'd. 

In declaring that States men think not the State wholly ſecure by ſuch manners as are 
bred from the perſwaſion: of Di»ines, but more willingly make Government rely upon 
military force, 1 have neither concluded that Poets are unprofitable, nor that Stares. mer 
think ſo; for the Wiſdom of 'Poets;, would firlt make the/Images of Vertue ſo amiable , 
that her beholders ſhould not be able co look off (rather gently, and delightfully infuſing, 
then inculcating Precepts) and then'when the minde is' conquer'd, like a willing bride, 
Force ſhonld fo behave it ſelf, as noble Husbands uſe their power, that is, by letting their 
Wives ſee rhe Dignity and prerogative of our Sex ( which'is the Husbands harmlets Con- 
queſt of Peace) continually maintain'd to. binder Diſobedience, rather then rigorouſly 
impoſe Duty : But to ſuch an eafie Government, neither the People (which are ſubjeRs to 
Kings and States) nor Wives which are ſubjeR to Husbands) can peacefully yield , unleſs 
they are firſt conquer'd by Vertue, and the Conqueſts of Vertue be never ealie, but 
where her forces are commanded by Poets, 7 

It may be objeRed that the education of the Peoples mindes (from whence Vertuous 
manners are deriv*d) by the ſeveral kindes of Poeſy (of which the Dramatick hath been 
in all Ages very ſucceſsful) is oppoſite to the receiv'd opinion, that the People ought to be 
continu'd in ignorance ; a Maxime founding like the' little ſubtilty of one that is a States- 
man only by Birth or Beard, and merits not his place by much thinking: For Ignorance 
is rude, cenſorious, jealous, obſtinate, and proud , theſe being exactly the ingredients of 
which Diſobedience is made , and Obedience proceeds from ample conſideration ; of 


which knowledge conſiſts; and knowledge will ſoon put into'one Scale the weight of op- 


 fellowes burden, to leſſen his own. © © 


preflion, and in the other, the heavy burden which Difobedience layes on us in the effects 
of civil War : and then even Tyranny will ſeem much lighter, when the hand of ſupreme 
Power binds upour Load, and layes it artfully on us, then Diſobedince ( the Parent of 
Confuſion) when we all load one another; in which every one irregularly increaſes his 
| 

Others hay objett that Poeſie on' our.Stapge, or the Heroick in Muſick (for ſo the lat. 
ter was anciently us'd) is prejudicial to a State as begetting Levity,' and civing' the 
People "too great a diverlion by pleaſure and mirth. ' To theſe (if they be worthy of 
ſatisfaction) I reply ; T hat whoever in Government endeavours to make the People ſeri- 
ous and grave, which are attributes that may become the Peoples Repreſertatives, but 
not the People ) doth practiſe a new way to enlarge the State, by making every SubjeR 
a Stater-man; and he that means to govern ſo mournfully ( as it were, without any Mu- 
ſick in his Dominion) muſt lay bat light burdens on his SubjeRs ; or elſe he wants the 
ordinary wiſdom of thoſe, who to their Beaſts that are mych loaden, whiſtle all the day to 
encourage their Trayail, For that ſupreme power which expeRs a firm obedience in 


thoſe, who are not us'd to rejoycing, but live ſadly, as if they were till preparing for 


the funeral of Peace, hath little skill in contriving the laſtingneſs of Government, which 
is the principal work of Art ; And lefs bath that Power conſider'd Nature, zs if ſuch new 
auſterity did ſeem to tax, even her, for want of gravity, in bringing in the Spring ſo mer- 
rily with a Muſical variety of Birds ; And ſuch ſullen power doth forger that Bactails(rhe 
moſt ſolemn and ſerious buſineſs of Death) are begun wich Trumpets and Fifes, and 
anciently were continu'd with more diverſity of Muſick. And that the Grecian Laws 
(Laws being the wiſeſt endevor of humane Councels, for the eaſe of life) were long 

before 


9. . — 
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before the dayes of Zycurgis (to make them more pleaſant ro memory ) publiſhed in 
Verſe; And that the wiſe Athenians (dividing into Three parts the publique Revenge) 
expended one'ia Plays and Showes, to divert the People from meeting to conſult of their 
Rulers merit, : and the defefts of Government: And that the Romans had not fo long 
continu*d their Empire, bur for the ſ:mediverſione, at a vaſter charge. 

Again, it may be objeRed, That the Precepts of Chriſtian Religion are ſufficient ro 
wards our wn; by appointment of Manners , and towards the eaſe of Life, by 
impoſing obedience , ſo that the Moral aſfiſtance of Poeſy, is but vainly intruded. To 
this 1 may anſwer, that as no man ſhould ſuſpeR the ſufficiency of Religion by its inſuc- 
cesfulneſs, fo if the inſuccesiulneſs be confeſs'd, we ſhall as little diſparage Religion, by 
bringing in more aids when 'tis in ation,then a General diſhonours himſelf by endeavoy- 
ring with more of his own Forces to make ſure an artempt that hath a while miſcarry'd : 
For Poeſy, which (like contracted Eſſences ſeems the utmoſt ſtrength and aRiviry of Na- 
ture) is as a!l good Arts, ſubſervient to Religion, all marching under the ſame Banner, 
though of leſs diſcipline and eſteem. And as Poeſy is the belt Expoſitor of Nature ( Na- 
cure being miſterious to ſuch as uſe not to conlider) ſo Nature is the beſt interpreter of 
God , and more cannot be ſaid of Religion. And when the Judges of Religion (which - 
are the Chiefs of the Church) negle& the help of Moralifts in Reforming the People 
(and Poets areof all Moraliſts the molt uſeful) they give a ſentence againſt the Law of 
Nature : For Nature performs all things by correſpondent aids and harmony. And tis 
injurious not to think Poets the moſt uſeful moraliſts ; for as Poeſy is adorn'd and ſub- 
lim'd by Muſick, which makes it more plezſant and acceptable , ſo Morality is ſweerned 
and made more amiable by Poeſy. And the Auſterity of ſome Divines may be the cauſe 
why Religion hath not more prevail'd upon the manners of Men : for great Doctors 
ſhould rather comply with things that pleaſe ( as the wiſe Apoſile did with Ceremonies) 
then loſe a Profelyte. And even Howoxr (taught by moral Philoſophers, but more de- 
hghrfully infus'd by Poets) will appear ( notwithſtanding the ſad ſeyeriry of ſome latter 
Divines) no unſafe Guide towards Piety ; for it is as wary and nice as Conſcience, though 
more cheerful and conragions, And however Hoxogr be more pleaſing to fleſh and blood, 
becauſe in this World it finds applauſe; yet *ris not ſo mercenary as Piety:, for Piety (be- 
ing of all her expeRations inwardly aflur'd) expects a reward in'Heayent; to which all 
earthly payments compar'd, are but Shaddows, and Sand. - are 

And it appears that Poeſy hath for irs natural ears. gb oem the Underſtandings of 
Men ( ſometimes making her conquelts with eaſte plainnefs, like native conntry Beauty ) 
been very ſucceſsful in the moſt grave, and important occafions that the neceſſities of States 
or mankinde have produc'd. . For it may be ſaid that .Demefthenes fav'd the Athenians by 
the Fabie or Parable of the Doggs and Wolves, in anſwer to King Philip's Propoſition, 
And that Menenius Agrippa fav'd the Senate, if not Rowe, by that of the Belly, and the 
Hands : and that even our Saviour was pleas'd (as the moſt prevalent way of Doctrine) 
wholly to uſe ſuch kinde of Parables in hisconverting , or ſaving of 'Souls ; ir being writ- 
ren, Without a Parable ſpake he not tothem. And had not the learned Apolile thought the 
wiſdom of Poets worthy his remembrance, and inſtraRive, not only to Heathens, but to 
Chriſtians , he had not- cited Epimenides to the Cretans,as well 2s Aratus to the Athenians. 

1 cannot alſo be ignorant that divers, (whoſe conſcientious Melancholy amazes and dif 

- cobrages others Devotibn) will accuſe Poets as the admirers of Beauty ; and Inventors,or 
Provokers of that which by way of afperlion they call Love, But ſuctr, in their firſt accu- 
ſation ſeem to look careleſly and unthankfully upon the wonderful works of God ;  orelfe 
through low education, or age, become incompetent Judges of whar is the chief of his 
works upon Earth,-* And Poets, when they praiſe Beauty, are at leaſtas lawfully thank- 
full ro God, as when' they praiſe Seas, Woods, Rivers, or any other parrs that make up a 
proſpeRt of the World. Nor can it be imagin'd but thar' Poets in projſing them, praiſe 
wholly the Maker, and ſo in praiſing beauty : For char Woman who'beleves ſhe is prais'd 
when her beauty is commended, mayas well ſuppoſe that Poets ehink fhe created her ſelf: 
And he that praiſes the inward beauty of ' Women, which is their Vertue, doth more pet= 
form his duty then before: for our envious (ilence in not approving, and ſoencouraging 
what is good, is the cauſe that vice 1s more in faſhionand countenance then Vertue, Bur 
when Poets praiſe that which is not Beauty, or the minde which is not yertuous, they erre 
through their miſtake, or by flattery ; and flattery is a crime ſo much-more proſperous in 
others who are Companions to greatneſs, that it may be held in Poets rather Kindneſs 
then Defign. | | _— | | 

They who accuſe Poets as provokers of Love, are Enemies co Nature; and all 
affconts to Natureare offences to God, as inſolencies to all ſubordinate officers of the 
Crown are rudeneſs t6 the King, Love (inthe moſt obnoxious interpretation) is Natur's 
P reparative to her greateſt work, which is the making of Life, And ſince-the ſevereſt / 
Divines of theſe latter times have not been aſham'd publiquely to command and -_ 
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fine the moſt ſecret duty, and enterrainmens of Love inthe Married; why ſhould not Po- 
ets civilly endeavor to make a Friendſhip between the Gueſts before they meet, by teach» 
ing chem to dignifi each other with the urmoſt of eſtimation. And cam in Mane 

kind were as rude and unprepar'das the =P eleRions of pther Creatures , but for ac» 

quaintance, and converſacion before it; and that muſt bean acquaintance of Mindes,not 

of Bodies ; and of the Mind, Poelie is the molt natural and delightful 1 ter. 

When neither Religion (which is our art towards God) por Nature (which is Gods firſt 
Law to Man, though by Man leaſt ſtudy'd) nor when Reaſon (which is Natute, aod made 
art by experience) canby the enemies of Poeſe be ſufficiently urged againſt it, chen ſome 
(whoſe frowardneſs will not let them quit an evil cauſe) plead written Authoricy. And 
chough ſuch authority be a Weapon, which even in the Wax of Religion, diſtreſs'd diſpu- 
eers take up, as their laſt ſhift , yet here we would proteſt/againſt ir, but that we find ic 
makes afalſe defence, and leaves the Enemy more open. This auhoricy (which is but ſin- 
ole ro0)is from Plato; and him ſome have malitiouſly quoted, as #in his feign'd Common- 
wealth he had baniſh'd all Poets, but PJa0 ſays nothing agaipſt Poets in general ; andin his 
particular quarrel (which is to ZJamer and Heſiod) only condems ſuch errors as we mentio- 
ned in the beginningof this Preface, when we look'd upon the Ancients. An thoſe errors 
conſiſt in their ab4ing Religion | by repreſenting the Gods in evil proportion , ardheir 
Heroes with as unequal CharaQters; and ſo brought Vices into faſhion, by intermising 
them with the v<rtues of great perſons. Yet even during this Divine anger of P/ato . 
he concludes not againſt Poeſie, but the Poems then moſt in requeſt : for theſe bc che 
words of his Law: If any Man (having ability to imitate What he pleaſes) imitate in his 
Poems both good and evil , let him be reverenc'd, as a ſacred, admirable, and pleaſant Perſon , 
but be it likewiſe known, he muſt have no place in our Common=-wealth. And yec before his ba- 
niſhment he allows him , the honor of a Diadem, and ſweet Odours to anoint his Head : And 
afterwards ſays. Ler »s make uſe of more profitable, thoug h mare {rvere , and leſs pleaſant Po- 
ets, who can imitate that whichis for the honor and benefit of the Common-wealth. But thoſe 
who make uſe of this jaſt indign:tion of Plato to the unjuſt ſcandal of Poeſie, have the 
common craft of Falſe Witneſles, inlarging every circumſtance , when it may burr, and 
concealing all things that may defend him they oppoſe. For they wil! not remember how 
much the Scholler of P/2ro (who like an abſoluce Monarch over Arts, hath almoſt (ilen- 
ced his Maſter throughout the Schools of Ezrope Jlabors to make Poefie univerſally current, 
by ring Lon tothe Science : Nor will they take notice, in what dignity it continu'd , 
whilſt the Gras their Dominion, or - and how much the Remoxs cheri- 
ſh'd even the publick repetition of Verſes : Nor will they vouchſafe to oblerve (though 
Tre cakes care to recordit,)) how gladly all Rewe(during that exerciſe)ranto the voice 
Ol Statins. | ; 

Thus having taken meaſure (though haſtily) of the extent of thoſe great Profeſſions 
that in Goverament contribute to the neceſlities, eaſe, and Jawful pleaſures of Men; and 
finding Poelie as uſeful now (as the Ancients found it towards pefeRion and happineſs; 1 
will, Sir, (unleſs with theſe two Books you return me a diſcouragement) cheerfully proceed; 
- andchough alittle time would make way for the third, and make it fit for the Prefs, I am 
reſoly'd rather to hazard the inconvenience which expeRation breeds, (for divers with no 
ill ſatisfation have had a taſte of Goxdiberr) then endure that violenc envy which aſſaults 
all Writers whilſt they Jive ; though their Papers be bur fil'd with. very negligent andor- 
dinary thoughts; and therefore I delay the publication of any part of the Poem, till I can 
ſend it you from Amcrice; whither Inow ſpeedily prepare; having the folly to hope, 
that when I am in another World (though not in the common ſenſe of dying) 1 hat 
find my Readers (eyenthe Poets of the preſent Age ) as temperate, and benigne, as we 
areall tothe Dead , whoſe remote excellence cannot hinder our reputation. And now, 
Sir, to end with che Allegory which I have ſo long continu'd, I ſhall, (after all my buſic 
yanity in ewiogar deſcribing my new wang - hn great quierneſs , being almoſt as 
weary as your {clf, bring you to the Back-dore you may make no review but in my 
ablerte ; andſteal haſtely from you, as one whois aſham'd ofall the trouble you have re- 
cely'dirom, | | 


SIR, 
Your moſt humble, and moſt affeftionate Seryant 


| From the Louure in Paris 


January 2. 1650, Watt, Diavaenanr. 
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ANSWER 


OF 
M HOBBES 
To” 
S WILLIAM D'AVENANT:'S 
PREFACE 
Before GONDIBER T. 


SIR, 


F to commend your Poem , I ſhould onely ſay (74 gene- 
ral Terms that in the choice of your Argument,the diſ- 
S Poſition of the parts, the maintenance of the CharaFers 
of your Perſons, the dignity and vigor of your expreſſi* 
on, you have performed all the parts of various ex- 
V2 perience, ready memory, clear judgement, ſwift and 
&Y well govern'd fancy,though it were enongh for the truth, 
= it were too little for the weight and credit of my teſti- 
mony. For Tlie open to two exceptions , one of an incompetent, the other of 
acorrupted Witneſs, Incompetent, becauſe I am not a Poet 3 and corrupted 
with the Honor done me by your Preface. The former obliges me to ſay ſome- 
thing (by the way) of the nature and differences of rags 
As Philoſophers have divided the Univerſe (their ſubje@®) into three Regi- 
oxs, Celeſtial, Aerial, and Terreſtrial 3 ſo the Poets (whoſe work, it is by 
imMating humane life, in delightful and meaſur'd lines, to avert men from 
vice, and incline themto vertuous and honourable aFions ) have lodged them- 
ſelves in the three Regions of mankinde, Court, City and Country , cor- 
reſpondent in ſome proportion, to thoſe three Regions of the World, For there 
is in Princes, and men of conſpicuous power (anciently called Heroes) a lnſtre 
and influence upon the reſt of men, reſembling that of the Heavens 5 andan in- 
ſincereneſs, inconſtancy, and troubleſome humor of thoſe that dwell in populous 
Cities, Irke themobility, bluſtring,and impurity of the Airezand a plainneſs,and 
(though dull) yet a nutritive faculty in rural people, that endures a compari+ 
ſor with the Earth they labor. | 
From hence have proceeded three ſorts of Poeſie , Heroique, Scommatick , 
and Paſtoral. Every one of theſe is diſtinguiſhed again in the manner of Re- 
preſentation , which ſometimes is Narrative, wherein the Poet himſelf rela- 
teth, and ſometimes Dramaticque, as when the perſons are every one adorned 
and brought upon the Theater, to ſpeak, and aft their own parts. There is 
therefore neither more nor leſs then ſix ſorts of Poeſie, For the Heroique Poent 
varrative (ſuch as is yours) is called an Epique Poem. The Heroique 
Poem Dramatique, is Tragedy. The Scommatiqme Narrative is Satyre 
Drams* 
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' Dramatique is Comedy. The Paſtoral narrative is called ſimply Paſtoral 


(anciently Beucolique ) the ſame Drapyoone, Paſtoral Comedy. The Fi- 
gnre therefore of an Epique Poem, andof a Tragedy, ought to bethe ſame, for 
they difjer no more but ju that they are pronounced by one or many Perſons. 
Which T inſert to jſtiffe the figure of yours, conſiſting of five books divided in- 
to Songs , or Cantoes, as five Ads divided into*Scenes has ever been the ap- 
proved figure of 4 Tragedy, x 

They that take for Poefie whatſoevr is writ inVerſe, will think this Diviſion 
imperfed, and call in Sonets, Epigrams, Eclognes, and the like pieces(which 
are but Eſſayes , and parts of an entire Poem) and reckon Empedocles, and 
Lucretius (natural Philoſophers) for Poets, and the moral precepts of Phocyli- 
des Theognis, '#nd the ©natraiges of Pybrach , and os Hiſtory of Lu- 
can , «rd others of that kind amongſt Poems 3 beſtowing on ſuch Writers for 
honor, the Name of Pots, rather then of Hiſtorians or Philoſophers. But the 
ubje& of a Poemis the manners of men, not natural cauſes manners preſeut- 
ed, mot dictated; and tranners feigned (as the name of Poeſte imports) not 

ound in men. They that give entrance to FiGions writ in Proſe, err not ſo 
much, but they err « For Proſe requireth delightfulneſs, not onely of FiGion, but 
of ſiile';, in which if Proſe contend which. Verſe it is with diſadvantage and 
(as it were) on foot againſt the ftrength and wings of Pegaſus. 

For Verſe amongſt the Greeks was appropriated anciently to the ſervice of 
their Gods , and was the Holy ſtile ; the ſtile of the Oracles 5, the ſtile of the 
Laws ; and the ſtile of men that publiquely recommended to their Gods, the 
21owes and thanks of the peoples which was done in their holy Songs called 
Hymnes ; antl the Compoſers of them were called Prophets and Prieſts before 


the name of Poet was known. When afterwards the majeſty of that ſtile was 


obſerved, the Poets choſe it as beſt becoming their high invention. And for the 
Antiquity of Verſe, it is greater then the Antiquity of Letters. For it is cer- 
tain, Cadmus was the firſt that (from Phoemcia, a Countrey that meighbou- 
reth Judca) brought the uſe of ens into Greece, ' But the ſervice of the 
Gods, and the Laws ( which by meaſured Sounds were eaſily committed to the 
memory) had been long time in uſe, before the arrival of Cadamus there, 
There is beſides the grace of flile, another canſe why the antient Poets 
choſe to write in meaſured language, which is this. | Their Poems were made at 
firſt with intention to have them ſung as well Epique, as Dramatique (which 
cuſtom hath been long time laid aſide, but began to be revived in part , of late 
years in Italy) and could not be made commenſurable to the Voyce or Inſtru- 
ments, inTProſe ; the ways and motions whereof are ſo uncertain and nndi- 
feinguiſhed, like the way and motion of a Ship in the Sea) as not onely to dif- 
compoſe the beſt Compoſers, but alſo to diſappoint ſome times the moſt at- 
tentive Reader, and put him to hunt counter for theſenſe, It was therefore neceſ- 
ſary for Poets in thoſe times, to write in Verſe, _ by 
e verſe whith the Greeks and Latines (conſidering the nature of their 
own Languages ) found by experience moſt grave, andfor an Epique Poem moſt 
decent, was their Hexameter ; a Verſe limited, not onely inthe length of the 


| line, but alſo in the quantity of the ſyllables. Tnfled xd which we uſe the 
the 


line of ten Syllables, recompencing - the negle& of their quantity , with 
the diligence of Rime. And this meaſure is ſo proper for an Heroique 
Poem , as withont ſome loſs of gravity and dignity, it was never chang- 
ed, Alonger is not far from ill Proſe, anda jhorter,is a kind of whiſking (you 
know) like the unlacing, rather then the ſinging of a Muſe. In an Fpigran 
or 4 Sonnet, a man may vary his meaſures , and ſcek glory from a needleſs 
difficulty, as he that coxtriv'd Verſes into the formes of an Organ, a Hatchet, 
en Egg, an Altar, and a pair of Wings; butin fo great and noble a work as 
| | is 
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is an Epique Poem , for a man to obſtru# bis own way with unprofitable diffi= 

culties , is great impridence. $0 likewiſe to choſe a needleſs and difficult 
correſpondence of Rime, is but a difficult toy, and forces a man ſometimes for. 
the ſtopping of a chinck, toſay ſomewhat he didnever think; T cannot there- 
fore but very much approve your Stanza, whercin the ſylables in every Verſe are 
ten, and the Rime Alternate, | hs Wn 

For the choyce of your Subje@ , you have ſufficiently juſtified your ſelf in 
your Preface. But becauſe I have obſerved in Virgil, that the honor done to 
 Eneas and his companions, has ſo bright a reflexion upon Auguſtus Czſar , 
and other great Romans of that time, as a man may ſuſpect him not con- 
ſtantly poſſeſſed with the noble ſpirit of thoſe kis Heroes , and believe you are 
not acquainted with any great man of the Race of Gondibert, I add toyour 
Juſtification the purity of your purpoſe , in having no other motive of your la- 
bour , but to adorn vertue, and procure her Lovers 3 then which there cannot 
be a worthier deſign, and more becoming noble Poeſie. | J : 

In that you make ſo ſmall account of the example of almoſt all the appro- 
ved Poets, antient and modern,who thought fit in the beginning, and ſometimes | 
alſo in the progreſs of their Poems, to invoke a Muſe. or ſome other Deity, that. 
ſhould difate to them, or aſſiſt them in their Writings, they that take not the 
laws of Art, from any reaſon of their own, but from the faſhion of precedent 
times , will perhaps accuſe your ſingularity. © For my part, 1 neither ſubſcribe 
to their accuſation, nor yet condemn that heathen (uftom, otherwiſe then as ac- 
ceſſary to their falſe Religion. For their Poets were their Divines ; had the 
name of Prophets, exerciſed among ſt the people a kinde of ſpiritual Authority; 
would be thought to ſpeak by a divine ſpirit, have their works which they 
writ 71 Page (the divineſtile) paſs for the word of God, and not of man z 
and to be hearkened to with reverence, Do not our Divines (excepting the 
ſtile) do the ſame, and by us that are of the ſame Religion cannot juſtly be re- 
prehended for it beſides, in the uſe of the ſpiritual calling of Divines, there 
#s danger ſometimes to be feared , from want of (kill , ſuch as is reported of 
unskilful Conjurers, that miſtaking the rites and ceremonious points of their 
art , call np ſuch ſpirits, as they cannot at their pleaſure allay again; by whom 
ſtorms are raiſed, that overthrow buildings, and are the cauſe of ns; rope 
wracks at Sea. Unskilful Divines do oftentimes the like, for when they call 
wnſeaſonably for Leal, there appears a Spirit of Cruelty 3 and by the like er- 
ror inſtead of Truth they raiſe Diſcord ; inſtead of Wiſdom, Fraud ; in- 
ſtead of Reformation, Tumult 3 and Controverſie inſtead of Religion, 
Whercas in the Heathen Poets, atleaſt in thoſe whoſe works have laſted to the 
time we are in, there are none of thoſe indiſcretions to be found, that tended to 
ſubverſion, or diſturbance of the Common-wealths wherein they lived, But 
why a Chriſtian ſhould think. it an ornament to his Poem ;-either to prophane 
the true God,” or invoke a falſe one, T can imagine no cauſe , but a reaſonleſs 
imitation of Cuſtom, of a fooliſh cnſtom ; by which a man enabled to ſpeak. 
wiſely from the principles of nature , and his own meditation , loves rather 
to be thought to ſpeak by inſpiration, like a Bagpipe. 

Time and Fducation begets Experience; Experience begets Memoty; Mes 
mory begets Judgement and Fancy Judgement begets the ſtrength and ſtr ure; 
and Fancy begets the ornaments of a Poem, The Ancients therefore fabled not 
abſurdly , in making memory the Mother 'of the Muſes. For -Memory is the 
World (though not really, yet ſo as in a looking glaſs) in which the Judge- 
ment, theſeverer Siſter buſteth her ſelf in a grave and rigid examination of 
all the parts of Nature, and in regiſtring by Leters,. their order, cauſes , 
uſes, differences, and reſemblances; Whereby the Fancy , when any work, of 

| D | Art 
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the Adice. It hath the ſame reſewb 


inthe almoſt equal height of the whole, the eminence of parts is loſt. 


Art is to be performed , findes her Matcrials. at hand ard prepared for 
uſe, and necds no morethen a ſwift motion over them , that what ſhe wants, 
and is there to be had, may not lie too long uneſpied. $0 that when 
ſhe ſeemeth to flye from one Indies to theother , and from Heaven to Farth, 
and. to penetrate into the hardeſt matter , aud obſcureſt places, into the fu- 
ture, and into her ſelf , and all this in a point of time , the voyage is net 
wery great ,* ber ſelf being all ſhe ſeeks and her wonderful celerity , con- 
rſteth not ſo much in mation , as in copious Imagery diſcreetly ordered , 
and perfetl regiſtred in the memory 3- which moſt men under the name of 
Philoſophy have a glimpſe of , and is pretended to by many that groſly 
miſtaking her embrace contention in ber place. "oy = forth as ws! 
cy of Man, has traced the ways of true Philoſophy, ſo far it hath produced 
very marvellous effets to the benefit of mankinde. All that is beautiful 
or defenſible in building; or marvellous in Engines and Inſtruments þ 
motion > whatſoever commodity men receive from the obſervations of the 
Heavens, from the deſcription of the Earth, from the acconnt of time, from 
walking on the Seas; and whatſoever diſtinguiſheth the civility of Europe, 
from the Barbarity of the American ſavages, is. the workmanſhip of Fan- 
cy but guided by the Precepts of true Philoſophy. Ent where theſe Precepts 
fail, as they have hitherto failed in the do&rine of Moral werine, there 
the Archite®. (Fancy ) amt take the Philoſophers part upon her ſelf. He 
therefore 1hat undertakes an Hcroick, Tom ( which is to exhibit a venera- 
ble and amiable Image of Hiroick veriue) muſt not only be the Poet ,, to 
place and coune@, but alſo the Philoſopher, to forme and ſquare his mat= 
ter, that is, to make both Body and Soul, colonr and ſhadow of his Poeas 


gut of bis own Store: Which, how well you have performed T am now cons 


dering, | 

þ br BCA how few the m__ be you introduce in the beginning, and how in 
the courſe of the ations of theſe (the number increaſing ) after ſeveral confin- 
ences, they run all at laſt into the two principal ſtreams of your Poem,Gon- 
dibert and Oſwald , methinks the Fable is not much unlike the Theater. For 
ſo, from ſeveral and far diftant Sources, ao the leſſer Brooks of Lombardy, 
ing.into one another, fall all at ef into the two main Rivers, the Po and 
ance alſo with a mans veins, which prg- 
ceeding from different parts, after the like concourſe, inſert them ſelves at laſt 
into the two principal veins of the Body, But when I conſidered that alſo the 
ations of Men, which ſingly arc inconſiderable, after many conjuntures, grow 
at laſt either into one great prote@ing power, or into two deſtroying fadions, I 
could not but approve the ſtrudure of your Poem, which ought to be no other 

then ſuch as an imitation of humane life requireth, 

In the Streams themſelves T find nothing but ſetled Valor, clean Honor, calus 
Counſel, learned 1 ap and pure Love; ſave'only a torrent or two of Am- 
bition , which (though a fault) kas ſomewhat Heroick in it , and therefore 
wwuſt have place in an Heroick, Poem. To ſbew the Reader in what place he 
ſhall find every excellent PiGure of vertue you have drawn, is too long. Aud 
zo ſhew him one, is to prejudice the reſt ; get I cannot forbear to point hin 
to the Deſcription of Love in the perſon of Birtha, in the ſeventh Canto of the 
ſecond Book, There has nothing been ſaid of that Subjed@ neither by the An- 
cient nor Modern Poets comparable to it. Pocts are Painters : I would fain 

another Painter draw ſo true, perfe® and natural a Love to the Life, and 
make uſe of nothing but pure Lines, without the help of any the leaſt un- 
comely ſhadow, as you have done, But let it be read as a piece by it ſelf, for 
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There are ſome that are not pleaſed with fiGion, unleſs it be bold; not one- 
ly to exceed the Work, but alſo the poſlibility of Natare : they would have 
impenetrable Armors, Inchanted Caſtles, invulnerable bodies, Iron Men, flying 
Horſes, and a” thouſand other ſuch' things, which are eafily feigned by them that 
dare. Againſt ſuch T defend you ( without aſsenting to thoſe that condemn 
cither-Homer or Virgil) by diſſenting onely from thoſe that think the Beauty 
of a Poem con(ſfteth in the exorbitancy of the fiGion, For as truth 3s the 
bound of Hiſtorical, ſo the Reſemblance of truth is the utmoſt limit of Poe 
ticall Liberty. In old time amongſt the Heathen ſuch firange fiGions, and 
Metamorphoſes , were not ſo remote from the Articles of their Faith, 4 they 
are now from ours, aud therefore were not ſo unpleaſant. Beyond the aual 
works of Nature a Poet may now go: but beyond the conceived poſſubility of 
Nature never, I can allow a Geographer to make in the Sea, a Fiſt) or a Ship, 
which by the ſcale of his Mapp would be two or three hundred mile long, and 
think it dene for ornament becauſe it is done without the precin@s of his un- 
dertaking 3 but when he paints an Elephant ſo, T preſently apprehend it as 
ienorance, and a plain confeſſion of Terra incognita. | 

As the deſcription of Great Men and Great A@Gions is the conſtant deſigne of 
a Poet 5 ſo the deſcriptions of worthy circumſtances are neceſſary acceſſions to a 
Poem, and beizg well performed are the Jewels and moſ? precious ornaments of 
Poeſy. Such in Virgil are the Funeral games of Anchiſes, The dnel of Ane- 
as and Turnus, &c. and ſuch in yours are The Hunting, The Battaile, The 
City Morning, The Funeral , The Houſe of Aſtragon, The Library , 
and the Temples, equal to his, or thoſe of Homer whom he imitated. 

There remains now n0 more to be conſrdered but the Expreſſion, in which con- 
ſiſteth the countenance and colour of a beautiful Muſe 5, and is given her by 
the Poet ont of his own proviſion, or is borrowed from others. That which he 
hath of his own, is nothing but experience and knowledge of Nature, and ſpe- 

cially humane nature; and is the true, and natyral Colour, But that which is 
taken out of Books (the ordinary boxes of Counterfeit Complexion ) ſhews 
well 'or ill, as it hath more or leſs reſemblance with the natural, and are not to 
be uſed (without examination ) unadviſedly, | For in him that profeſſes the 
imitation of Nature(as all Poets do) what greater fault can there be, then to 
bewray an ignorance of Nature in his Poems eſpecially having a liberty allow- 
ed him, if he meet with any thing he cannot maſter, to leave it out ® _ 

That which giveth a Poem the true and natural Colour conſiſteth in two things, 
which are; To know well, that is, to have images of nature in the memory 
diſtin and clear and Yo know much. A ſigne of the firſt is perſpicuity, 
property, and decency, which delight all ſorts of Men, either by inſtru@ing the 
ignorant.or ſoothing the learned in their knowledge..4 ſign of the latter is novel- 
ty of expreſſuon,and pleaſeth by excitation of the minde; for novelty cauſeth ad- 
miration,aud admiration curioſity, which is a delightfull appetite of knowledge. 

There be ſo many words in uſe at this day in the Engliſh Tongue, that, though 
of magnifique ſound, yet (like the windy blifters of atronbled water) have no 
Jenſe at all; and ſo many others that loſe their meaning, by being ill coupled , 


that it is a hard matter to avoid them 5 for having been obtruded upon youth 


in the Schools (by ſuch as make it, I think, their buſineſs there ( as "tis ex- 
preſt by the beſt Poet. ) 


ith termes to charm the weak, and poſe the wile, 


they grow up with them, and gaining reputation with the ignorant, are not ea- ,_,;,_< 


fly ſhaken off. 
To this palpable darkneſs, T may alſo add the ambitions obſcurity of expreſ- 
ſrng more then is perfedly conceived 3 or- perfed# conception in fewer words 
| "2 then 


; 
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then it requires. Which Expreſsions, though they hgve had the honour to be | 
called firoug lines, are indeed no better then Riddles, and not onely to the Rea- 
der, bnt alſo (after a little time) to the Writer himſelf dark, and trouble- 


. 


ome. ; 
To the property of Expreſsion I referr, that clearneſs of memory, by which a 
Poet when he hath once introduced any perſon og 1980. ſpeaking in his Poem, 
maintaineth in him to the end the ſame charaGer he gave him in the beginning. 
The variation whereof, is a change of pace, that argues the Poet tired. 
Of the Indecencies of an Heroick, Poem, the moſt remarkable are thoſe that 
ſhew diſproportion either between the perſons and their a@ions, or between the 
manners of the Poet and the Poem. Of the firſt kinde, is the uncomlineſs of 
repreſenting in great perſons the inhumane vice of Cruelty, or the ſordid vice of 
Luit and Drunkenneſs. To ſuch parts as thoſe the Ancient approved Poets 
thought it fit to ſuborn, not the perſons of men, but of monſters and beaſtly 
Giants, ſuch as Polyphemus, Cacus, and the Centaures. For it is ſuppoſed 
a Muſe, when jhe is invoked to Sing a Song of that nature, ſhould maidenly 
adviſe the Poet, to ſet ſuch perſons to ſing their own vices upon the Stage 5 for 
it is not ſo unſeemly in a Tragedy, of the ſame kinde it is to repreſent 
ſeurrility, or any ation or language that moveth much laughter. The delight 


_ of an Epique Poem confiſteth not in mirth , but: admiration. Mirth and 


Laughter is proper to Comedy and-Satyre. Great perſons that have their 
mindes employed on great deſugnes, have not leaſure enough to laugh, and are 
pleaſed with the contemplation of their own power and vertnes, ſo as they need 
not the infirmities and vices of other men to recommend themſelves to their 
own favour by compariſon, as all men do when they laugh. Of the ſecond kind, 
where the diſproportion is between the Poet, and the Perſons of his Poem, one 
is in the Diale& of the Inferior ſort of People, which is alwayes difſerent fron 


' the language of the Court. Another is to derive the Illuſtration of any thing, 


from ſuch Metaphors or Compariſons as cannot come into Mens thoughts, but 
by mean converſation, and experience of humble or evil Arts, which the Per- 
ſon of an Epique Poem cannot be thought acquainted with. 

From Knowing much , proceedeth the admirable variety and novelty of 
Metaphors and Stmilitudes, which are not poſsible to be lighted on, in the com- 
paſs of 4 narrow knowledge. And the want m— compelſeth a Writer to 
expreſſions that are either defac'd by time, or ſullied with vulgar or long uſe, 
For the Phraſes of Poeſy, as the airs of Is with often hearing become w 
pid, the Reader having no more ſenſe of their force, then onr Fleſh is ſenſible 
of the bones that ſuſtain it, As the ſenſe we have of bodies, na in 
change and variety of impreſsion, ſo alſo does the ſenſe of language in the varie- 
ty and changeable mw words, T mean not in the affetation of words newly 
brought home from travail, but in new ( and with all ſtgnificant ) tranſlati- 
on to our purpoſes, of thoſe that be already received; and in far fetcht (but 
withall, apt, inſtru@rve and comly ) ſtmilitudes. 

Having thus (T hope) avoided the firſt is 7 againſt the incompetency 
of my Judgment. TI am but little moved with the ſecond,which is of being 

ibed* by the honour you have done me, by attributing in your Preface ſome- 
what to my Judgment, For I have uſed your Judgment no leſs in many things 
of mine , which coming to light will thereby appear the better. And ſo you 
have your bribe again. | ; 

Having thus made way for the admiſcion of my Teftimony, 1 give it briefly 
thus 5 I never yet ſaw Poem, that had ſo much ſhape of Art, health of Morali- 
ty, and vigour and beauty of Expreſſion as this of yours. And but for the cla- 
monr of the multitude, that hide their Envy of the preſent, under 4 Reverence 

of 
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of Antiquity, ſhould ſay further, that it would laft as long as either the Kneid, 
or Iliad, but For: one Diſaduantage 3 and the D: ſaauantage is this: Thelan- 
guages of the Greeks and Romans (by their Colonies and Congueſts) have put 
off fleſh and blood , and are become immutable, which none of the modern 
tongues are like tobe. T honour Antiquity, but that which is commonly called 
old time, 7s young time. The glory of Antiquity is due, not tothe Dead, but 
to the Aged, | 

And now, aw T think, on't,, give me leave with a ſhort diſcord to ſweeten 
the Harmony of the approaching cloſe. I have nothing to obje&® againſt your 
Poem; but diſſent onely from ſomething in your Preface, ſounding to the preju- 
dice of Age. 'Tis commonly ſaid, that old Age is a return to childhood : Which 
methinks you inſiſt on ſo long, as if you deſired it ſhonld be believed. That's 
the note I mean to ſhake a little, T Lat Jaying, meant onely of the weakneſs of 
body, was wreſted to the weakneſs of minde, by froward children, weary of 
| the controulment of their Parents, Maſters, and other admonitors, Secondly, 
the dotage and childiſhneſs they aſcribe to Age, is never the efſe® of Time, but 
ſometimes of the exceſſes of youth, aud not a returning to, but a continual ſtay 
with childhood, For they that wanting the curioſity of furniſhing their me- 
mories with the rarities of Nature in their youth, and paſs their time in ma- 
king proviſion onely for their eaſe, and ſenſual delight, are children ſtill, at 
what years ſoever 5, as they that coming into a populoxs City, never going out of 
' their Inn, are ſtrangers ſtill, how long ſoever they have been there. Thirdly, 
there is no reaſon for any man to think himſelf wiſer to day then yeſterday , 
which does not equally convince he fhall be wiſer to morrow then to day. 

Fonrthly, you will be forced to change your opinion hereafter when you are 
old ;, and in the mean time you diſcredit all T have ſaid before in your com- 
mendation, becauſe Tamold already. But no more of this. 

T believe (Sir) you have ſeen a curious kind of perſpeFive, where, he that 
looks through a ſhort hollow Pipe , upon a PiFure containing divers figures , 
ſees none of thoſe that are there painted, but ſome one perſon made up of their 
parts, conveyed to the eye by the artificial cutting of a glaſi. T1 find in my 
imagination an effe# not unlike it from your Poew. The vertues you diſtri- 
bute there amongſt ſo many Noble Perſons, repreſent (in the reading ) the 
image but of one mans vertne to my fancy, which is your own; and that ſo deep- 
ly imprinted, as to ſtay for ever there, and govern all the reſt of my thoughts , 
and afſetions in the way of honouring and ſerving yon, to the utmoſt of my 
power, that am, | 


; a 


(SIR,) 


Your moſt humble and obedient Servant, 


Parts Jan. 10, 1650, 


THOMAS HOBBES. 


$20$226488886082200392 
SSSD00 DI DS SOSOSSSSSSS 


$0 


S' WILL. DAVENANT, 


- Upon his Two firſt BOOKS of 


GONDIBERT,. 


Finiſhd before his Voyage to AM ERICA, 


\Hus the wiſe Nigbringole that leaves her home, 
Her native Wood, when Storms and Winter come, 
Purſuing conſtantly the chearfull Spring, 
To forraign Groyes does ber old Muſt > bring : 
The drooping Hebrews baniſh'd Harps unſtrung 
At Babilon, «pon the Willowes hung ; 
Tours ſounds aloud, and tells us you excell 
No leſs in C -ourage, then in Singing well; 
Whilſt unconcern'd you let your Country hrs 
They hawe impoy' riſbed themſelves , not you; 
Who with the Muſes belp can mock thoſe Fates 
Which threaten Kingdomes, and diſorder States. 
So Ovid when from Cxlar's rage be fled, 
The Roman Muſe to Pontus with him led; 
Where he ſo ſung , that We through Pity's Glaſs, 
See Nero milder: then Auguſtus was. 
Hereafter ſuch in thy behalf ſhall be, 
Th' indulgent cenſure of Poſterity. 
To baniſh thoſe who with ſuch art can ſing, 
Is a rude Crime which its own Curſe does bring: 
Ages to come ſhall ne'r know how they fought, 
Nor how to howe their preſent youth be taught. 
This to thy ſelf. Now to thy matchleſs Book, 
V Vherein thoſe few that can with Judgment look, 
May find old Lowe in pure freſh language told, 
Like new ſtampt Coin made out of Angel- .gold. 
Such truth in Love as th' antique World did know, 
In ſuch a ſtile as Courts may boaſt of now 


Which 


: 


|S | 


Which no bold tales of Gods or Monſters ſwell, 


| But humane Paſſions, ſuch as with us dwell. 
Man is thy theame, his Vertue-or his rage. 
Drawn to the life in each elaborate Page. 
Mars nor Bellona are not named here ; 

But ſuch a Gondibert as both might fear. 
Venus had here , and Hebe . been ont-ſhin'd 
By thy bright Birtha , and thy Rhodalind. 
Stcb 3s thy happy «kill , and ſuch the odds 
Betwixt thy Worthies and the Grecian Gods. 
IW hoſe Deity's in yam had here come down, 


Where Mortall Beauty wears the Soweraign Crown ; 


» Such as of fleſh compos d , by fleſh and blood 
(Though not reſifted) may be nnderſtood. 


ED. WALLER: 
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Sii WILLIAM D'AVENANT, 
Upon his Two frſt Books of GONDIBER T, Fioiſh'd 


Thou like ſome worthy Knight, with ſacred Arms © 


T O 


before his Voyage to America. 


f re Ethinks Heroick Poeſpe till now, - 
EIBICE Like ſore fantaſtique Fairy-land did ſhow; 
Z Gods, Devils, Nymphs, Witches, and Giants race , 


& And all but Man, in Mans beſt Work bad place. 


Doſt drive the Monſters thence, and end the Charms : 
I of theſe, doſt Men and Manners plant, 
The things which that rich ſoyl did chiefly want. 
But even thy Mortals do their Gods excel, 
Taught by thy Muſe to Fight and Love ſo well, 
By fatal hands whilſt preſent Empires fall, 
Thine from the grave paſt Monarchies recall. 
So much more thanks from humane kind does merit 


The Poets F ary , then the Zelots Spirit. 


And from the grave thou mak'ſt this Empire riſe, 
Not like ſome dreaaful Ghoſt taffright our Eyes , 
But with more beauty and triumphant ſtate , 
Then when it crown'd at proud Verona ſate. 


| $0 will our God re-build Mans periſh'd frame, 


And raiſe him up much better, yet the ſame c 

$0 God-like Poets do paſt things rehearſe, 

Not change, but heighten Nature with their Verſe. 
With ſhame me thinks great Italy _ ſee 

Her Conqu'rors call'd to life again by thee 

Call'd by ſuch powerful Arts , that ancient Rome 

May bluſh no leſs to ſee her Wit o'recome. 

Some Men their Fancies like their Faith derivc 


' And count all ill but that which Rome does give; 


The marks of Old and Catholick would finde 

To the ſame Chair would Truth and Fiftion binde. 
Thon in theſe beaten paths diſdain'ſt to tread , 
And ſcorn'ſt to Live by robbing of the Dead. 

Since Time doth all things change, thou thinkſt not ſit 
This latter Age ſhould ſee all new but Wit. 

Thy Fancy, like a Flame, her way does makes; 

And leaves bright tracks for following Pens to take. 
Sure 'twas this noble boldneſs of the Muſe 

Did thy deſire to ſeck- new Woflds infuſe 3 

And ne'r aid Heaven ſo much a Voyage bleſs, 

If thou canſt Plant but there with like ſucceſs, 


AB. COWLEY: 


- 


—— w—_ 


' GONDIBERT. 
THE FIRST BOOK. _ 
Canto the Firlt. 


The ARGUMENT. 


01d Aribert's greatrace, and greater mind 

Is ſung, with the renown of Rhodalind. 

Prince Oſwald 7s comper'd to Gondibert, 
And juſtly each diſtinguiſh'd by deſert : 

Whoſe Armies are in Fam's fair Field drawn forth, 
To ſhew by diſcipline their Leaders worth, 


Ii 


F all the Lombards, by their Trophies known, 
Who ſought Fame ſoon, and had her favor long, 
King Aribert beſt ſeem'd to fill the Throne 3 
And bred moſt busneſs for Heroick Song. 
2, 
From early Childhoods promiſing eſtate , 
Up to performing Manhood, till he grew 
To fayling Age, he*Agent was to Fate, | 
And did to Nations Peace or War renew, 


— 4 
War was his ſtudy'd Art; war, which the bad 
Condemn, becauſe even ther. it does them awe. 
When with their number lin'd, and purple clad , 
And to the good more needful is then Law. 


| 4, 
To conquer Tumult, Nature's ſudain force, 
War, Arts delib'rate ſtrength, was firſt devis'd ; 
Cruel to thoſe whoſe rage has no remorſe, * 


Leaſt civil pow'r ſhould be by Throngs ſurpris'd: 


s. 
The feeble Law reſcues but doubtfully 
From the Oppreflors fingle Arme our right ; 
Till to its pow'r the wiſe war's help apply 3 
Which ſoberly does Man's looſe rage unite. 
6 


| Yet fince on all War never needful was, 
Wile Aribert did keep the People ſure 
By Laws from little dangers 3 for the Laws 


Them from themſelves , and not from pow'r ſecure. | 
Ml | Tile 


GON DIBERT, 


Elſe Conquerors, by making Laws, o'recome 
Their own gain'd pow'r, and leave mens fury free , 
Who growing deaf to pow'r, the Laws grow dumb ; 
Since none can plead where all may Judges bee. 
8 


Prais'd was this King for war, the Laws broad ſhield; 
And for acknowledg'd Laws , the art of Peace; 
Happy in all which Heav'n to Kings does yield, 
But a ſucceffor when his cares ſhall ceaſe. 


9. 
For no male Pledge, to give a laſtmg name, 
Sprung from his bed, yet Heaven to him allow'd 
One of the gentler ſex, whoſe Story Fame | 
Has made my Song, to make the Lombards proud, 
| IO. | 
Recorded Ahodalind | whoſe high renown _ 
Who miſs in Books, not luckily have read 3 
Or vex'd by living beauties of their own 
Have ſhunn'd the wiſe Records of Lovers dead. 
IT, 
Her Fathers proſp rous Palace was the Sphear : 
Where ſhe to all with Heav'nly order moy'd ; 
Made rigid vertue ſo benigne appear 
That *twas without Religion's help belov'd. 
| 1-2, | 
Her lookslike Empire ſhew'd, great above pride z 
| Since pride ill counterfeits exceflive height 3 
But Nature publiſh'd what ſhe fain would hide 5 
Who for her deeds, not beauty, lov'd the light, 
I3, 
To make her lowly mindes appearance leſs, 
She us'd ſome outward greatneſs for diſguiſe ; 
Eſteem'd as pride the Cloyſt ral lowlineſs, 
And thought them proud who even the proud deſpiſe, 
| 4. 
Her Father (in the winter of his age) 
Was like that ſtormy ſeaſon froward grown. 
Whom ſo her youthful preſence did aflwage , 
 Fhat he her ſweetneſs taſted as his own, 
Bk I5. 
The pow'r that with his —_ age declin'd, 
In her tranſplanted, by remove increas'd ; 
Which doubly back in homage ſhe reſign'd ; 
Till pow'rs decay, the Thrones worſt ſickneſs, ceas'd, 
16, | 
_ Oppreſlors big with pride, when ſhe appear'd 
Blaſhed, and believ'd their greatneſs counterfeit; 
The lowly thought they them in vain had fear'd ; 
Found yertue harmleſs, and nought elſe ſo great, 
| I7. | 
Her minde (ſcarce to her feeble ſex a kinn) 
Did as her birth, her right to Empire ſhow ; 
Seem'd careleſs outward when imploy'd within 3 
Her ſpeech, like lovers watch'd, was kind and low. 


PEEIETIY 
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an Heroick Poem, 
18. 
She ſhew'd th:t her ſoft ſex containes ſtrong mindes., 
Such as evap'rates through the courſer Male, 
As through wat ſtone Elixer paſlage findes, 
Which ſcarce through fmer Chriſtal can exhale. 
I9. 
Her beauty (not her own but Narure's -pride ) 
Should I deſcribe; from ev'ry Lovers eye 
All Beauties this original muſt hide , 
Or like ſcorn'd Copies be themſelves laid by 3 


20. 
Be by their Poets ſhunn'd, whom beauty feeds; 
Who beauty like hyr'd witneſles prote&;, 
Officiouſly averring more then needs, 
And make us ſo the needful truth ſuſpect. 


215 
And ſince fond Lovers (who diſciples bee | 
To Poets) think in their own loves they find 
More beauty then yet Time did ever fee, 
Time's Curtain I will draw o're &hodalind. 
22 \ 
Leaſt ſhewing her, each fees how much he etrs, 


Doubt fmce their own have leſs, that they have nonez 


Believe. Poets perjur'd Flatterers, 
And then all Modern Maids would be undone. 
Xl | 
In Pity thus, her beauty's juſt renown 
I wave for publick Peace, and will declare 
To whom the King defign'd her with his Crown 3 
Which is his laſt and moſt 'unquiet care. 
.- AS 
If in allyance he does greatneſs priſe, 


His Minde grown Weary, need not travail farre ; 


If greatneſs be compos'd of Vidtories, 
He has at home many that Vidtors are. 


25. 
Many whom bleſt ſucceſs did often grace | 
In Fields, where they have ſeeds of Empire ſown ; 
And hope to make, ſince born of princely race, 
Even her (the harveſt of thoſe toyls) their own. - 
BY 26. 
And of thoſe' Vidctors Two are chiefly fam'd, 
To whom the reft their proudeſt hopes religne; 
Though young, were in their Fathers batails nam'd, 
And both are of the Lombards Royal Line, 
27. 
Oſwald the great, and greater Gondibert ! 
Both from fuccesfull conqu'ring Fathers ſprung 3 
Whom both examples made of Warr's high art, | 
And farr out-wrought their patterns being young, 
28, 
Yet for full fame (as Trine Fame's Judge reports) 
Much toe Duke Gordibert Prince Oſwald yields 5 
Was leſs in mighty miſteries of Courts, x 
In pence Cities, and in fighting Fields. 
ol 
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Yet toyls and-dangers through. ambition lov'd 7 


In Camps now chiefly liv'd, where he did aime 


GONDIBERT, 


29. 
In Conrt Prince 0ſwald coſtly was and gay, 
Finer then near vain Kings their Fav'rites are; 
Outſhin'd bright Fav'rites on their Nuptial day ; 
Yet were his Eyes dark with ambitious care. 
| 30. 
Duke Gondibert was ſtill more gravely clad, | 
But yet his looks familiar were and clear ; 
As if with ill to others never ſad, 
| Nor tow'rds himfelf could others pradtice fear. 
; 31 | Ke 
The Prince, could Porpoiſe-like in Tempeſts play, 
And in Court ſtorms on ſhipwrack'd Greatneſs feed ; 
Not frighted with their fate when caſt away, 
But to their glorious hazards durſt ſucceed. 
32. 
The Duke would laſting calmes to Courts aflure , 
As pleaſant Gardens we defend from windes; 
For he who bus'neſs would from Storms procure , 
Soon his affairs above his minnage findes. 


; | 33» 
Oſwald in Throngs the abject People ſought 
With humble looks; who ſtill too late will know 
They are Ambition's Quarry, and ſoon caught 
| When the aſpiring Eagle ſtoops ſo low, 


qi 34- 
The Duke did theſe by ſteady Vertue gain 3 
Which they in aCtion more then precept taſt 5 
'Deeds ſhew the Good, and thoſe who goodneſs feign 
 _ By ſuch even through their vizards are out-fac't 
35. 
Oſwald 11 war was worthily renown'd ;. 
Though gay in Courts, courſly in Camps could live ; 
Judg'd danger ſoon, and firſt was in it fund, þ 2: 
Could toy! to gain what he with eaſe did give. 
36 


Which does in war the name of Vertue own ; 
But quits that name when from the war removy'd , 
As Rivers theirs when from their Channels gon. 


a | 37. | 
The Duke (as reſtleſs as his fame in warre) 
With martial toyl could ofwald weary make ; 
And calmly do what he with rage did dare, 
And give ſo much as he might deign to take. 


| Z 
Him as their Founder Cities did adore; 
The Court he knew to ſteer in ſtorms of State ; 
In Fields a Battle loſt he could reſtore, | 
And after force the Victors to their Fate. 


At graver glory then Ambition breeds ; 
Defignes that yet this ſtory muſt not name , 
| Which with our Lombard Authors pace proceds, 


, ” 
- 


an Heroick Poem. 35 


| 40. 
The King adopts this Duke in fecret thought 
To wed the Nations wealth, his onely child , 
Whom 0fwald as reward of merit ſought , 
With Hope. Ambition's common Baite, beguild, 
| 41- 
This as his ſouls chief ſecret was unknowne, 
Leaſt 0ſwakd that his proudeſt Army led 
Should force poſſeſſion ere his hopes were gone, 
Who could not reſt but in the royal bed. 


42, 
The Duke diſcern'd not that the King deſign'd 
To chuſe him Heir of all his victories 3 
R Nor gueſs'd that for his love fair Rhodalind 
Made ſleep of late a ſtranger to her -Eies. 


43. 
Yet ſadly it is ſung that ſhe in ſhades 
Mildly as mourning Doves love's ſorrows felt ; 
Whilſt in w ſecret tears her freſhneſs fades 
| As Roſfesſilently in 'Lymbecks melt, 


44- 

But who could know her love, whoſe jealous ſhame 
Deny'd her Eyes the knowledge of her glaſs 3 

Who bluſhing thought Nature her ſelf too blame 
By whom Men gueſs of Maids more then the face, 


45+ | 
Yet judge not that this Duke (though from his ſight 
With Maids firſt fears ſhe did her paſſion hide) 
Did need lov's flame for his direQing light, | 
But rather wants Ambition for his Guide. 
: 46. 
Love's fire he carry'd, but no more in view _. 
Then vital heat which kept his heart ſtill warm 3 
This Maids in Oſwald as love's Beacon knew | 
The publick flame to bid them flye from harm. 


Yet fince this Duke could love, we may-admire - 
Why love ne'r rais'd his thoughts to Rodalind 3 
But thoſe forget that earthly flames aſpire, ; 
Whilſt Heav'nly beames, which purer are , deſcew - 
3 | 


As yet to none could he peculiar prove , 
But like an univerſal Influence 
(For ſuch and ſo ſufficient was his love) 
To all the Sex he did his heart diſpence. 


/ 
But Oſwald never knew love's ancient Laws, 
The awe that Beauty does in lovers breed, 
Thoſe ſhort breath'd fears and paleneſs it does cauſe 
When in a doubtful Brow their doom they read, 


| 5O. 
Not Ahodalind (whom then all Men as one 
Did celebratc, as with confed'rate Eyes) 
Could he effe& but _—_— in her Thronez _ 
 Blindly a Throne did more then beauty priſe. A 
( 
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GONDIBERT, 


51. 
He by his Siſter did his hopes reſins ; 
A beauteons pleader who victorious was 


 Ofre Rhodalind, and could ſubdue her Ear 


In all requeſts but this unpleaſant cauſe. 
52. 
Gartha, whoſe bolder beauty was in ſtrength 
And fulneſs plac'd, but ſuch as all muſt like; 
Her ſpreading ſtature talneſs was, not length, 
And whilſt ſharpe beauties peirce, hers ſeem'd to ſtrike, 
53+ 
Such goodly preſence ancient Poets grace; | 
Whoſe fongs the worlds firſt manlineſs declare; 
To Princes Beds. teach carefulneſs of Race ; 
Which now ftore Courts, that us'd to ſtore: thewarre. 


| >> ob 
Such was the Palace of her Minde, a Phione 
Who proudly there, and {till unquiet lives 5 
And ſleep (domeſtick ev'ry where) from wont 
To make Ambition room, unwiſely drives. 
Of manly force was this her watchful mind, 
And fit m Empire to direct and ſway 3 
If ſhe the temper had of Rhodalind. 
Who knew that Gold is currant with _—_ 
56. 
As Kings (oft ſlaves toothers hopes and skill ) 
. Areurg'd to war to load their {laves 'with ſpoyles3 
So Oſwald was puſh'd up Ambition's hill , 
Atd ſo ſome urg'd the Duke to martial toyles. 
57+ 
And theſe who. for their own great cauſe {o high 
Would lift their Lords Two proſp'rous Armies are, 
Return'd from far to fruitful Lombardy 
And paid with reſt , the beſt nad of warre. 
58, 
The old neer Breſcia lay, ſcarce warm'd with Tents ; 
For though from danger ſafe, yet Armies then 
Their poſture kept *gainſt warring Elements, 
And hardneſs learn'd againſt more warring Men. 
| 59- 
Neer Bergamo encamp'd the younger 'were, | 
Whom to the Franks diſtreſs the Duke had led; 
The other oſwald's lucky Enfigns bear, 
Which lately ſtood when proud Ovenne fled. 
60. 
Theſe that attend Duke Gondibert's renown 


Were. Youth whom from his Fathers Campe he: choſe. 


And them betimes tranſplanted to his own ; 
Where each the Planters care ahd judgment ſhows. 
| 6T, 


_ All hardy Youth, from valiant Fathers was oo 


Whom perfect honor he ſo highly taugh 
That th' Aged: fetch'q' examples from the ' young, | 
And hid the vain experience which they brought, 


They 


an Heroick Poem. 


62. 
They danger met diverted leſs with fears 
Then now the dead would be if here again, 
Aﬀter they know the price brave dying bears ; 
And by their finlefs reſt find life was vain. 
| 63, 
Temp'rate in what does needy life preſerve, 
As thoſe whoſe Bodies wait upon their Mindes 3 
Chaſte as thoſe Mindes which not- their Bodies ſerve; 
Ready as Pilots wak'd with ſuddain Windes. 
64. 
Sreechleſs in diligence, as if they were 
Nightly to cloſe ſurpriſe and Ambuſh bred 3 
Their wounds yet ſmarting merciful they are , 
And ſoon from victory to pity led. 
6 


5. 
When a great Captive they 1n fight had ta'ne, 
(Whom in a Filial duty ſome fair Maid 
Viſits, and would by tears his freedom gain) 
How ſoon his Victors were her Captives made ? 
| 66. 
For though the Duke taught rigid Diſcipline , 
He let them beauty thus at diſtance know 3 
As Prieſts diſcover ſome more Sacred Shrine , 
Which none muſt touch, yet all may to ig bow. 
6 | | 


When thus as Sutors mourning Virgins pals 
Through their clean Camp, themſelves in form they draw, 
That they with Martial reverence may grace 
Beauty, the Stranger, —__ they ſeldom ſaw. 
6 


They vayl'd their Enfignes as it by did move, 
Whilſt inward (as from Native Conſcience) all 
Worſhipp'd the Poets Darling Godhead , Love, 
Which grave Philoſophers did Nature call, 
69: 
Nor there could Maids of Captives Syres diſpaire, 
But made all Captives by their beauty free 3 
Beauty and Valor native Jewels are, 
And as each others only price agree. 


70. 
Such was the Duke's young Camp by Bergamo , 
But theſe near Breſcia whom fierce Oſwald led, 
Their Science to his famous Father owe, | 
And have his Son (though now their Leader) bred, 
7l. 
This rev'rend Army was for age renown'd ; 
Which long through frequent dangers follow'd Time 3 
Their many Trophies gain'd with many'a wound, 
And Fame's laſt Hill, did with firſt vigour climbe. 
72. 
But here the learned Lombard whom I trace 
My forward Pen by {lower Method ſtays 5 
Leaſt I ſhould them (leſs heeding time and place 
Then common Poets) out of ſeaſon praiſe. 


oe 


Think 


ts 


: 
Pe 


a ae nn 
NCI et ee ee ere, en OA 
LE SIS 


Pr "_ _ ” 
my A B TILE] OE OW I IO va _ 
= 5 Y: _ FI ENS 5 Os TSS ES Tet. - WT. a "_ 
T l 5 WE F] Rck ug SL is 7 & >: be nous of B's gd ate; 7 I pw. w , ——_ 4 _y _ 
f - ER. es bs v2 5 RY we Eb FP wt" x6 Sr) 


YN 


33 | _" GONDIBERT, 


77. 
The Royal Rhodalind is now the Prize 


And think their General's 


78. 
From forreign Fields (with toyling conqueſt tyr'd., 


There now they are with emulation x gar 


79. 
Ah how perverſe and froward is Mankinde ! 


The Rich in Cities we litigious find , | 


And fatally (as if even ſoules were made 


Our Reaſon our Religion does invade, 


_ | we SEE RECESIADs, 
: - 73- TE 
Think onely then (couldſt thou both Camps diſcern) 
That theſe would ſeem grave Authors of: the war , 
| Met civilly to teach who e're will learn, 1A 3 


And thoſe their young and civil Students are. 
74. 

But painful vertue of the war ne'r pays , 

Tt ſelf with conſciouſneſs of being good, 
Though Cloyſter'd vertue may believe even praiſe 
| A ſallary which there ſhould be withſtood, 
For many here (whoſe vertue's adtive heat 

Concurs not with cold vertue which does dwell 
In lafie Cells) are vertuous to be great, | 

And as in pains ſo would in pow'r excell. . 


- 76, 
And Oſwald's Faction urg'd him to aſpire _ 
That by his height they higher might aſcend 
The Dukes to glorious Thrones acceſs deſire, 
But at more awful diſtance did attend. 


By which theſe ng would make their merit known; 
ut their Deputies 
Who myſt for them by Proxy wed the Crown. 


And groaning under ſpoiles) come home to reſt 


And for that pow'r they ſhould obey, conteſt, 


Fation in Courts does us to rage excite 5 


And in the Field th' Ambitious make us fight: 
7 -| WO 


Of warring Elements as Bodies are) 


Till from the Schools to Camps it carry war, 
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The hunting which did yearly celebrate 
_ TheLombards glory, aud the Vandales Fate. 
The Hunters prais'd;, how true to love they axe, 
' How calmin Peace, and Tempeſi-like inwarre. 
The Stagg is by the num'roxs Chace ſubdu'd, 
And ſtrait his Hunters are as hardpurſfu'd. 


I: 
Mall are the ſeeds Fate does unheeded ſow 


Of ſlight beginnings to important ends g 
Whilſt wonder ( which does beſt qur rev'rence ſhow 


To Heay'n) all Reaſon's ſight in gazing ſpends. 
2 


For from a Dayes brief pleaſure did proceed 
(A day grown black in Lombard Hiſtories ) 
Such Iaſting griefs as thou ſhalt weep to read, 
Though even thineown ſad lovehad drain'd thine Eyes. 


In a fair. Forreſt neer Yerong's Plain, 

Freſh as if Nature's Youth choſe there a ſhade, 
The Duke with many Lovers in his Train, 

(Loyal, and young) a ſolemn hunting made. 


4 
Much was his Train enlarg'd by their reſort 
Who much his Grandfire loy'd, and hither came 
To celebrate this Day with annual ſport, 
On which by battel here he earn'd his Fame, 


5. 
And many of theſe noble Hunters bore 
Command amongſt the Youth at Bergawosz 
Whoſe Fathers gather'd here the wreaths they ware, 
When in this Forreſt they interr'd the Fo "i 
| 6 


Count Hwurgomil, a Youth of high deſcent, 
Was liſted here, and in the ſtory great 3 

He fo!low'd Honor, when tow'rd's Douk ® went 3 , 
Fierce in a cbarge but temp'rate in retreat. 


7. | 28 
His wondrous beauty which the warld approv'd 
_ He bluſhing hid, and now no more would own | 
(Since he the Duke's unequal'd Siſter lov'd) 
Then an old wreath Whep newly overthrown. EF 
n 


_GyONDIBERT, 
"4 | 
And ſhe, 074 the ſhy! Did ſeem in life 

So baſhful too to have her beauty ſhown, 
As I may doubt hex. ſhade with Fame at ſtrife; | 
That in theſe vicious times. would: make. it known 


; Je 
Not leſs in publick voice was Arnold here ; 

He that on Tuſcan Tombs his Trophys rais'd ; 
And. now love's pow'r ſo willingly did bear, 

That even his arbitrary raign he prais'd. 

| | Io. | 
Laura, the Duke's fair Neice inthrall'd his heart 3 
© Who was in Court the publick morning Glaſs 

Where thoſe who would: reduce Nature to art, 

Pratis'd by dreſs the conqueſts of the Face. 


| LE,..-. 
And here was Hugo whom Duke Gondibert 
For ſtout and ftedfaſt. kindneſs did approve; 
Of ſtature ſmall, but was all over heart, 
| And though unhappy all that heart was love. 
oe” | X | 
In gentife ſonnets' he for Laxra pin'd, _ | 
Soft as the murmures of a weeping ſpring 
Which ruthleſs ſhe did as thoſe murmures. mind : 
So ere their death fick Swans unheeded fing. 


I3. GRE 2 
Yet whilſt ſhe Ar-0/d favour'd, . he ſo griey'd 
As loyall Subjects quietly bemone_ - 
Their Yoke, but. raiſe no warr to be reliev'd, | 
Nor through the envy'd Fav'rite' wound the Throne. 
— | 
Young Goltho next .theſe Rivals we may name, 
Whoſe manhood dawn'd early as Summer light ; 
As fure and ſoon did his fair day proclaime, 
| And was no leſs the joy of publick fight. 


Lo BS oe le Een 

If Love's juſt pow'r he did not early ſee, 

Some {mall 'excuſe we may his error give ; 
Since few (though learn'd,). know- yet bleſt Love to, be 

That ſecret vitall heat 'by which we live: 

8c. 

But ſuch it is3 and though we may be thought 

To have in Childhood life, ere Love we know, 
Yet life rs uſeleſs till by reaſon taught, _ 

And Love and Reaſon up together grow. 


X 7 - 
Nor more, the Old ſhew they out-live their Love, | 
If when their Love's'decay'd., ſome fignes they give 
- Of life, becauſe we ſee them pain'd and. move, 
Then Snakes', long OY torment ſhew they live. 
IB, Rs | 
If we call living, Life, when Love is gone, - 
We then to Souls (Gods coyne_) vain rev'rence pay 3 
Since Reaſon (which js Love, and his beſt knowg 
And currant Image) Age has worne away. 


\ 
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19, 
And I that Love and Reaſon thus unite, 
May, if I old Philoſophers controule, 
Confirme the' new by ſame new Poets light 3 
Who finding Love, thinks he has found the Soule:. 
20% - 
From Goltho, to whom Love yet taſteleſs ſeem'd, 
We to ripe Tybalt are by order ledz ' 
Tzbalt , who Love and Valor both eſteem'd, 
And be alike from eithers wounds had bled; 
2I. 
Publique his valor was, but not bis love, 
One fill'd the world, the other he contain di 
Yet quietly alike in both did move, 
Of that ne'r boaſted, nor of this complain'd, 
22; 
With theſe ( whoſe ſpecial names Verſe ſhall preſerve) 
Many to this recorded hunting came 
Whoſe worth authentick mention did deſerve, 
But from Time's Og few are fav'd by Fame, 


Now like a Giant Lover refs "the Sun | 
From th'Ocean Queen, fine in his fires and great 5 
Seem'd all the Morne for ſhew, for (ixength at Noone; 
As if laſt Night fhe _ -" -quench'd his heate 


And the Sun's Servants who tio ring waite, 

His Penſioners { for ſo all Lovers are, 
And all maintain'd by him at a high rate | 
With daily fire ) now = the Caace prepare. 


All were like Hunters clad i i ” cheerfull green, 
Young Natures Livery, and each ' firife 

Who moſt adorn'd in favours ſhould be ſeen, 
Wrought kindly by _ Lady of his life, 


Theſe Martiall Favours on oe Waſts they weare, 

On which ( for now they Conqueſt celebrate ) 
In an imbroiderd Hiſtory appeare 

Like life, the TOO in their feares and fate, 


And on theſe Belts ( — with their Ladys _ 
' Hung Semyters of 4kows truſty ſtodle ; 
Goodly to ſee, co he who durſt compare 
Thoſe Ladies Eies, me ſoon their temper feels 


Cheer'd as the Woods (where ytegr'Rs d ny meet) 
Are all; and now diſpoſe their 

Of Horſe and Hounds, each like gr other m4" oi 
Which beſt when with qt compar'd we praiſe 5 


To them old Forreſt Spys, the Harborers 
. VVith haſt approach, wet as ftill weeping Night, 
Or Deer that mourn their growth of bend ng with tears, 
VVhen the defencelefs wg does hinder flight, - 


And 
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"+ 
And Doggs, ſuch whoſe cold ſecrecy was ment 
By Nature for ſurpriſe , on theſe attend ; 
Wiſe temp'rate Lime-Hounds that proclaim no ſcents 
Nor Harb'ring will their Mouths in boaſting ſpead. 
JT. 
Yet vainlier farr then Traytors boaſt their priſe 
(On which their vehemence vaſt rates does lay, 
Since in that worth their treaſons credit lies) 
Theſe Harb'rers praiſe that which they now betray: 


32. 
Boaſt they have lodg'd a Stagg , that all the Race 
Out-runs of Croton Horſe, or Regiaz Hounds 

A Stagg made long, ſince Royall in the Chace, 
It Kings can honor give by giving wounds. 


33+ 
For Aribert had pierc't him at a Bay, 
Yet ſcap'd he by the vigour of his Head 3 
And many a Summer ſince has wonn the day, 
And often left his Regiaz Foll'wers dead. 


| 34. | 
His ſpacious Beame ( that even the Rights out-grew) © 
From Aztlar to his Troch had all allow'd 
By which his age the aged Wood-men knew; En 
Who more then he were of that beauty proud, 


=. 
Now each Relay a ſev'ral Station findes, 
Ere the triumphant Train the Copps ſurrounds 
Relayes of Horſe, long breath'd as winter windes, 


And their deep Cannon Mouth'd experienc'd Hounds. ). 


| 36. 
The Huntſmen ( bufily concern'd in ſhow 
. As if the world were by this Beaſt undone; 
And they againſt him hir'd as Nature's Foe ) 
In haſte uncouple, and their Hounds outrun. 


37. 
| Now winde they a Recheat, the rous'd Dear's knell 3 
And through the Forreſt all the Beaſts are aw'd; 
Alarm'd by Eccho, Nature's Sentinel, ry. 
Which fhews that Murd'rous Man is come abroad, 
38. | 
Tyranique Man! Thy ſubje&s Enemy ! 
And more through wantonneſs then need or hate 3 
From whom the winged to their Coverts flie 5 | 


And to their Dennes even thoſe that lay in waite. 


7 us 

$0 this ( the moſt ſucceſcfull of his kinde, © 
Whoſe Foreheads force oft his Oppoſers preſt, 

Whoſe ſwiftneſs left Perſuers ſhafts behinde) 

\ Is now. of all the Forreſt moſt diſtreſt ! 

- RP 
The Heard deny him ocean: as if taught 
To know their ſafety is to yield him loſt; 

Which ſhews they want not the reſults of thought, 
But ſpeech, by which we ours for aſa, 2" 
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41. 
We bluſh to Tee our politicks in Beaſts, 
Who many ſav'd by this one Sacrifice; 
And fince through bloed they follow intereſts, 
Like us when cruel ſhould be counted wile. 


42, 
His Rivals that his fury us'd to fear | 
For this lov'd Female, now his faintneſs Shun 
But were his ſeaſon hot, and ſhe but neer, | 
(O mighty Love!) his Hunters were undone. 


From thence, well blown, he comes to the Relay ; 
Where Man's fam'd reaſon axtnan but Cowardile, 
And only ſerves him meanly to betray 3 
Even for the flying, Man, in ambulh lies, 


But now, as his laſt remedy to live, 
(For ev'ry ſhift for life kind Nature makes, 
Since life the utmoſt is which ſhe can give) 
Coole Adice from the ſwoln Bank be takes. 


43+ 
But this freſh Bath the Doggs will make him leave; 
Whom he ſure nos'd as faſting Tygers found; 
Their ſcent no North-eaſt winde could e're deceave 
Which drives the ayre, nor Flocks that foyl the Ground, 
46. 
_ Swift here the Flyers and Perſuers ſeeme ; 
The frighted Fiſh ſwim from their Adice, 
The Doggs purſue the Deer, he the fleet ſtreme, 
And that haſts too to th* Adriatick Sea. 


47. 
Refreſh'd thus in this fleeting Element, 
He up the ſtedfaſt Shore did boldly riſe; 
And ſoon eſcap'd their view, but not their ſcent 
That faithful Guide which even condudts their Eyes. \ 


+5. | 
This frail relief was like ſhort gales of breath | . 
Which oft at Sea a long dead calme prepare 
Or like our Curtains drawn at 7 mg of death, 
When all our Lungs are ſpent, to give us ayre, 


49+ 
For on the Shore the Hunters him attend ; 
And whilſt the Chace grew warm as is the day 
(Which now from the hot Zenith does deſcend) 


He is imbos'd, and weary'd to a Bay. 


50. 
The Jewel, Life, he muſt ſurrender here 
Which the world's Miſtris, Nature, does not give, 
But like drop'd Favours ſuffers us to weare, 
Such as by which pleas'd Lovers think they live, 


51. 
Yet life he ſo eſteems, that he allows 
| It all defence his force and rage can make 3 
And to the eager Dogs ſuch fury ſhows , 
As their laſt blood ſome unreveng'd forſake. | 
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52, 
But now the Monarch Murderer comes in, 
Deſtructive Man ! whom Nature would not arme, 
As when in madneſs miſchief is foreſeen | 
We leave it weaponleſs for fear of harme. 


For ſhe defenceleſs made him that he might 
Leſs readily offend ; but Art Armes all, 

From ſingle ſtrife makes us in Numbers fight ; 
And by ſuch art this Royall Stagg did fall. 


ISS | 
He weeps till grief does even his Murd'rers pierce ; 


. Grief which fo nobly through his anger ſtrove, 
| That it deſerv'd the dignity of verſe, 
And had it words as humanly , would move. 


55* | 
Thrice from the ground his vanquiſh'd Head he rear'd, 
And with laſt looks his Forreſt walks did view; 
Where Sixty Summers he had rul'd the Heatd, 
And where ſharp Dittany now vainly grew - 
—- 56. . 
Whoſe hoary Leaves no more his wounds ſhall heale ; 
For with a Sigh ( a blaſt of all his breath ) 
That viewleſs thing calFd Life, did from him ſteate ; 
And with their Bugle Hornes they winde his death. 


fa 7. 
Then with their annuall anon ſacrifice 
C Taught by old Cuftome, whoſe decrees are vain, 
And we like hum'rous Antiquaries priſe 
Age though deform'd) _y haſten to the Plain, 


Thence homeward bend as weſtward as the $nn s 

| Where Gondibert's Allys proud Feaſts prepare, 
That day to honor which his Grandfire won ; 
Though Feafts che Eves to Fun'ralls often are, 


59- 
One from the Forreſt now approach'd their fight, 
Who them did ſwift ly on the Spurr purſue 5 
One there ſtill reſident as Day and Night, 
And known as th' apr Oke which im it grew. 
| O, 
Who with his utmoſt breath, advancing cries 
| (And ſuch a vehemence no Art could feigne) 
Away, happy the Man that faſteſt flies; 
Flie famous” Duke, flie _ thy noble Traine! 
I 


The Duke reply'd , though with thy fears difguis'd, 
Thou do'ſt my Syres old Rangers Image beare, 

And for thy kindneſs fhalt not be deſfpis'd; : 
Though Councels are but weak which come from fear; 

62, | 

Were Dangers here, great as thy Tove can ſhape 3 
(And love with fear can danger muttiply ) 

Yet when by flight, thou bidſt us meanly ſca 
Bid Trees take wings, and rooted Forefts flie. 
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Then ſaid the Ranger, you;are bravely loſt, 
(And like high anger his-complexion roſe) 
As little know I fear, as how: to boaſt ; 
But ſhall attend you through your many Foes. 


| 4. 
See where in ambuſh mighty: 0/wald lay; 
And ſee, from yonder Lawne he moves apace, 
VVith Launces arm'd to witercept thy way, 
N ow thy ſure Steeds are weary'd with the Chace. 
65. 
His purple Banners you may there behold, 
WhichC proudly (pred) the fatall Raven beare; 
And full five hundred Tby Ranke tavetold, 
Who in their guilded Helmcs his Colours weare, 
66. 
The Duke this falling {torme does now diſcern ; 
Bids little Hwgofly ! but'tis to view | 
The Foe, and timely their firſt count'nance learne, 
Whilſtfrme he 1n a {quare his Hunters drew. 


” 
And Hugo ſoon ( light as; his Courſers: Heeles ) 
Was in their Faces. troubleſome as winde 
And like to it (ſo wingedly He wheeles) 
No one could m7 all with trouble finde: 
But ev'ry where the Leaders and the Led 
He temp'rately obſerv'd, with a ſlow ſight ; 
Judg'd by their looks how hopes and feares were fed, 
And by their order their ſucceſs in fight. 
69. 
Their Number ('mounting to tht Rangers gueſle ) 
In Three Diviſions ev'oly was diſpos'd; 
And that their Enemies might judge it leſle, 
It ſeem'd one Groſle with all the Spaces elos'd. 


70. 
The Vann fierce Oſwald led, where Paradine 
And Manly Dargonet (both of his blood) 
Outſhin'd the Noone, and their Mindes ſtock within : 
Promis'd to make that ontward glory goad. 


7I. 
The next , bold, but- unlucky Hwbert led; 
Brother to Oſwald. and no leſs ally'd 
To the ambitions which his Soul did wed; 
Lowly without , but lin'd with Caſtly pride. 


*2, 
Moſt to himſelf his valor fatall was, 
Whoſe glorys gft to others dreadfull were 
So Comets ( though ſuppos'd Deſtruftion's cauſe ) 
But waſte themſelves to make their Gazers feare, 
: | 7 3- 
And ou his valar ſeldom did ſucceed, 

_ His "pn was ſuch as could in Storms perſwade 3 
Sweet as the Hopes on which ſtarv'd Lovers feed, 
Breath'd in the whiſpers of a yielding Maide. 
The 


> 
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ME «of 
The Bloody Borgio did condu@ the Rere; 
 VVhom ſullen Yafco heedfully attends 3 


To all but to themſelves they cruel were, 
And to themſelves chiefly by miſchief Friends. 


| PN. 

Warr, the worlds Art, Nature to them became 3 

In Camps begot, born, and in anger bred ; 
The living vex'd till Death, and then their Fame; 
Becauſe even Fame ſome life is to the Dead. 

| 76, 

Cities (wiſe States-men's Folds for civil ſheep) 

They ſack'd, as painful Sheerers of the wiſe ; 
For they like careful VVolves would loſe their ſleep, 

VVhen others proſp'rous toyls might be their priſe, 


v. 
Hugo amongſt theſe Troops foy'd many more 
Who had, as brave Deſtroyers, got renown; 
And many forward wounds in boaſt they worez _. 
 _ Which if not well reveng'd, had ne'r been ſhown. 


. 8, 
Such the bold Leaders of theſe Launceers were, 
Which of the Breſcian Yerrans did confiſt 5 
Whoſe pradtis'd age might charge of Armies bear, 
And claim ſome. ranck 'in Fame's eternal Liſt. 


79. 

Back to his Duke the FRE £4 o flies g 

What he obſerv'd he cheerfully declares ; | 
VVith noble pride did what he lik'd deſpiſe; x6 

For wounds he —_—_— whilſt he prais'd their skarrs, 

, Os 

Lord Arnold cry'd, vain is the Bugle Horn, 

V'Vhere Trumpets Men to Manly work invite !. 
That diſtant ſummons ſeems to ſay in skorn, 

VVe Hunters may be hunted hard ere night. 

© 


I, 

Thoſe. Beaſts are hunted hard that hard can fly, 
Reply'd aloud the: noble Hargomit; 

But we not us'd to flight, know bell to dies 
And thoſe who knox to die, know how to kill. 

+ - Wa, 

. Vitors through number never gain'd applauſe 

If they exceed our compt ih Armes and Men, 

| It 8 not juſt to think that odds, becauſe 

One Lover equals any other Ten. 


Canto the Third. 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Ambuſh is become an interview 3 

And the Surpriſer proves to honor irae; 

For what had firſt, ere words his fury. ſpent , 
Been murder , now, # but brave Eid ment: 
A duel form'd where Princes Seconds are, 


4nd urg'd by Honor each to kill bis hare, 


IT 


He Duke obſerv'd (whilſt ſafe in his firm Square) 

Whether their front did change whom 0fwald led; 
That thence he ſhifts of figure might prepare 

Divide, or make moredepth, or loo(ely (pred. 

% 
Though in their poſture cloſe, the Prince might gueſs 
The Duke's to his not much in number yield 3. 
' fnd they were leading Youth who would poſleſs 
| This Ground in Graves, rather then quit the Field, 


3. 
Thus (timely certain of a ſtanding Foe) 
His form'd Diviſions yet reveaFd no ſpace 
Through haſte to chargez but as they nearer grow, 
| They more divide, and move with ſlower pace. 


4. 
On theſe the Duke attends with watchful Eye; 
Shap'd all his Forces to their Triple ſtrength 3 
And that their Launces might paſs harmleſs by, 
Widens his Ranks, and gave his Files more length, 


5. 

At diſtance Oſwald does him ſharply view , 
Whom but in Fame he met till this ſad hour; 

But his fair fame, Vertue's known Image, knew 
Vertue exalts the Owner more then pow', 

6. | 

In Fields far ſever'd both had reap'd renown 3 
And now his envie does to ſurfeit feed 

On what he wiſh'd his Etes had never known ; 
For he begins to check his purpos'd deed. 


| 
And though Ambition did his rage renew; 


Yet much he griev'd (moy'd with the Youthful Traid 
That Plants which ſo much promis'd as they grew , 


Should in the bud be ere performante lain. | 
G With 
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. x 8. 
With theſe remorſeful thoughts , he a fair ſpace ' 
Advanc'd alone, Then did his Froops Command 
To halt ; the Duke th example did embrace , 
And gives like order by his hfted hand. 


9, 
Then when in eaſie reach of eithers voice | 
Thus Oſwald ſpake. I wiſh (brave Gondihert ) 
Thoſe wrongs which make the now my angers choice, 
Like my laſt fate were hidden from my heart, 
IO. 
But ſince great Glory does allow ſmall reſt, 
And bids us jealouſly to honour wake , 
Why at alarms given hot even at my breſt, 
Should I not arm, but think my Scouts miſtake ; 
II, 
Tis lowd in Camps, in Cities, and in Court, 
(Where the important part of Mankind meets) 
That my adoption is thy Fathon's ſport , 
Scorn'd by hoarſe Rymers in Verona Streets. 
12. | 
Who 1s renown'd enongh but you or I 
(And think not when you viſit Fame, ſhe lefs 
Will welcome you for my known Companie) 
To hope for Empire at our Kings deceafe? 


I3, 

The Crown he with his Daughter has defign'd ; 

His favor (which to me does froſen prove) 
Grows warm to you as th'eies of Ahodalind, | 

And ſhe gives ſacred Empire with her love. 

| "Py 

Whilſt you uſurp thus, and ,. claime deride , 

If you admire the veng ance I intend, 
I more ſhall wonder where you got the pride 

To think me one you ſafely may offend. 


I5. 
Nor judg it ſtrange I have this Ambuſh laid; 
Since you (my Rival) wrong'd me by ſurpriſe; 
Whoſe darker vigilance my love betraid 5 
And fo your ill example made we wiſe, 
16, 
But in the Schoole of glory we are taught, 
That greatneſs and ſucceſs ſhould meaſure deeds; 
Then not my great revenge nor your great fault, 
Can be accus'd when eithers a& ſucceeds. : 
I7. 
Opinions ſtamp does vertue vs makes 
But ſuch ſmall Money (though the Peoples Gold 
With which they trade) great Dealers skorne to take, 
And we are greater then one world Gan hold. 
I9. 
Now Oſwald paws'd,. as if he curious were 
Ere this his Foe (the People's Fav'rite) dy'd, 
To know him as with Eies. ſo with his Eare ; 
And to his ſpeech tfius Gondibert reply'd : 
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I9. 
Succesful Prince ! ſince I was never taught 
To court a Threatning Foe, I will not pay 
For all the Trophys you from, war have'brought 


One ſingle wreath, though all theſe woods were Bay! 


20. 
Nor would I by a total filence yield | 
My honour ta'ne, though I were Pris'ner. —__ 
Leaſt you ſhould think we may. be juſtly kilfd, 
And ſacred juſtice/by miſtake invade, 
21. 
You might perceive (had nota diſtant warre! | / 
Hindred our Breaſts the uſe of. bemg Rndws) 
My ſmall ambition hardly worth-your'care; 
Unleſs by it you would corre& your owne. 
23; 
The King's objected love is but your dreame,” | 
As falſe as that I ſtrive for Rhodalind - 
As yalor's hyre : ; theſe ſickly viſions ſeeme 1% 
Which in Ambitions Feaver vex your milide, - 
23- 
Nor wonder if I vouch, that 'tis not brave'ijtb290 1 
To ſeek war's hire, though warwe {till purſues $ 


Nor cenſure this a proud excuſe, 'to ſave”. bl 


Theſe who no ſafetyiknow, but to ſubdue. By 
2 
Your misbelief my hireleſs valour ſcorns 5 -- I. 20 r69H r 
But your tar'd valour were your faith reclaim d,- 


(For faith reclaim'd to higheſt-vertye n—__— I 761 


Will be of braveſt fallary altanvd: - 
25. 
Onely with fame valor of old was bir'd 5 77301 
And love was ſo ſuffic'd with it's own taſte, 
| That thoſe intemp'rate ſeem'd, who more defir'd 
For love's reward, then that it ſelf ſhould laſt, 
26. 
If love, or luſt of Empire bred your pain, 
Take what my prudent hope hath ſtill declin'd, 
And my weak vertue never could ſuſtain, 


The Crown, which is the worſt of 'Rbodalind. 


27. pe 


'Tis ſhe who taught you to encreaſe renown, 
By ſowing#' Honor's field with noble deeds; z 
Which Yiehdo no harveſt when 'tis over-grown © »' 
With wilde Ambition, the moſt rank. of weeds, 
28. 
Go reconcile the windes faln out at ſea 
With theſe tame precepts, (Oſwald did teplie) 
But fince thou doſt bequeath thy hopes to me, 
Know Legacies are vain till Givers die. 


And here his rage aſcended he his Fies 
From his-Aofe Breſt, which hid till then the Gm 
And like ftirr'd fire in ſparkles upward fliesz- 
..., Rage whieh the Duke thus pradtis'd to reclaim, 
AY G 2 
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30. 
Though you deſign'd.our ruine by ſurpriſe, 
Though much in uſeful Armes you us exced, 
And in your number ſome advantage lies, 
Yet you may finde you ſuch advantage need. 
| 31, 
If I am vallew'd as th'impediment 
Which hinders your adoption to the Crown; 
Let your revenge only on me be ſpent; 
And hazard not my Party, nor your own. 
2 


32. 

Ambition elſe would up to Godhead grow , 
When ſo profanely we our anger priſe, 
That to appeaſe it we the blood allow by 

Of whole offenceleſle Herds for ſacrifice. 


33- 
Oſwald (who Honor's publick pattern was, 
Till vain ambition led-his heart aſide ) 
More temp'rate grew in mannage of his cauſe, 
And thus to noble Gondibert reply'd. 


34- 
I wiſh it were not needful to be great; 
That Heav'ns unenvy'd pow'r might Men ſo awe 
As we ſhould need no Armies for defeat, 
Nor for protection be at charge of Law, * 


+ 4G 

But more then Heav'ns, Men, Man's authoritie 

(Though envy'd)) uſe, becauſe more underftood ; 
For, but for that, Life's Utenſils would'be, 

In Markets,as in Camps the price of blood. 

36. 

Since the Worlds ſafety we in greatneſs finde, 

And pow'r divided 1s. from greatneſs gone, 
Save we the world, though © our ſelves unkinde , 

By both indang'ring to eſtabliſh one. 


37. | 
Not theſe, who kindle with my wrongs theire rage, 
Nor thoſe bold Youth who warmly you attend , 
Our diſtant Camps by ation ſhall ingage, 
But we our own great cauſe will ſingly end. 


Back to your noble Hunters ſtrait retire, 

 _- And T to thoſe who would thoſe Hunters chace 
Let us perſwade their fury to expire, | 
And give obediently our-anger place, 


39- 
Like unconcern'd SpeQators let them ſtand , 
| And be by ſacred yow to diſtance bound ; 
Whilſt their lov'd Leaders by our ſtrict command, 
Only as witneſſes, approach this ground. 


Where with no more delentive Armes then was 
By Nature ment us,. who ordain'd Men Friends, 
We will on foot determine our great cauſe ; 
| On which the Lombards doubtful peace depends 
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Ls 
, The Duke at this did hn and ſoon obay , 
Confeſs'd his honor he tranſcendent findes , 
Said he their perſons might a meaner wa | 
With ods have aw'd , but this ſabdues thejr Mindes. 
42, 
Now wing'd zvith Hope they to their Troops return, 
Oſwald his old Grave Breſcians makes retire. 
Leaſt if too neer, though like ſlow Match they burn , 
The Duke's raſh Youth like Powder might take fire. 


43. 
Firſt with their noble Chiefs they treat aſide, 
Plead it humanity to bleed alone, 
And term it needleſs cruelty and pride 
With others Sacrifice to grace their owne. 


44- 
Then to the Troopes gave their reſolv'd command 
| Not to afliſt , through anger nor remorſe ; 
Who ſeem'd more willing patiently to ſtand, 
Becauſe each fide preſum'd their Champion's force. 


45. 
Now neer that ground ordain'd by them and Fate 
To be the laſt where one or both muſt tread, 
Their choſen Judges they appoint to waite 3 
Who thither were like griev'd SpeQators led. 
46. 
Theſe from the diſtant Troops far fever'd are; 
And neer their Chiefs divided Stations take ; 
Who ſtrait uncloath, and for ſuch deeds prepare, 
By which ſtrip'd Soules their fleſhy Robes forlake. 


. 47. 
But Hyxbert now advanc'd, and cry'd alow'd 
I will not truſt uncertain Deſtinie, 
Which may obſcurely kill me in a Crowd, 
That here have pow'r in publick view to die. 


40, 
Ofwald my Brother is ! If any dare 
Think Gondibert's great name more Kingly ſounds, 
Let him alight, and he ſhall leave the care 
Of chufing Monarchs, to attend his wounds ! 
49- 
This Hwurgonill receiv'd with greedy Ear, 
Told him his ſummons boldly did expreſs, 
That he had little judgement whom to fear , 
And in the choice of Kings his skill was leſs, 


50. 
With equal haſte they then alight and met, ' | 
ere both their Chiefs in preparation ſtood 3 
Whilſt Paradine and furious Dargoret bo” 
Cry'd out, we are of 0ſwald's Princely blood. 


51. | 
Are there not yet two more ſo fond of fame, 
So true to Gondibert, or Love's commands 
As to eſteem it an unpleaſant ſhame 
With idle. Eies to look on buſie hands? 


Such 


—"GONDIBERT; 
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| 52. | 

Such haſte makes Beauty when it youth forſakes, - 
And day from Travellers when it does (et, 

As Arnold to proud Paradine now makes, + | 
And little Hygo to tall' Dargoret. 


- 53. | 
The bloody Borgio, who with anguiſh ſtay'd , 
And check'd his rage, till theſe of 0ſwald's Race, 
By wiſh'd example their -brave Challenge made, 
| Now like his curb'd Steed foaming, ſhifts his: place. 


54+ . 
And thus (with haſte and choller hoarſe) he ſpake 3 
Who e're amongſt you thinks we deſtin'd/ are 
To ſerve that King your Courtly Camp ſhall make, 
Fal{ly he loves. nor 1s his Lady faire! 


$ 

This ſcarce could urge the temp'rate Tybalt's fire, 

Who ſaid, when Fate ſhall Arrbert remove, 
As ill then wilt thou judge who ſhould afpire , 

As who is fair, that art too rude to love. 

56. —_ 
But ſcarce had this reply :reach'd Borgio's Eare, 
' When Goltho louder cry'd, what ere he be 

Dares think her foul who hath a Lover: here. | 

Though Love I never knew. ſhall now know me ! 


57+ ef 
Grave Tybalt, who had laid an early'r. claime_ 
To this defiance,, much diſtemper'd grows, 
And Goltho's forward youth would ſharply blame, 
But that old Yaſco thus did interpole. | 
" v6, 5 
That Boy who makes ſuch haſte' to: meer: his fate. 
| And fears he may (as if he knew it good). 
Through others pride of 'danger come too' late, © 
| Shall read it ſtrait ill. written in his blood. 


| 39- 

Let Empire fall, when we'muſt Monarchs. chooſe, 

By what unpractisd Childhood ſhall approves 
And in tame peace let*-us: our Manhood: looſe, 

When Boyes yet wet with milk diſcourſe of Love. 
| 60. | 

As baſhfal Maids bluſh, as if juſtly blanrd, 

When forc'd to ſuffer,ſome indecent Tongue, 
So Goltho bluſh'd (whom Vaſco made aſham'd) 

As if he could offend by being young, 

61 | 


But inſtantly offended bafſhfulneſs - | 
Does to a brave and beauteons anger turn : 

Which he in younger flames did ſo expreſs, 
That ſcarce old Yaſco's Embers ſfeem'd to burn. 

| | _ | 

The Princes knew in this new kindled rage , 

Opinion might: (have like unlucky winde - 

State right to make it ſpread) their Troops ingape 3 

And therefore Oſwald thus - proclaim'd his minde. 
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FO wee 


wes 63. 
Seem we already dead, that to our words 
(As to the laſt requeſts men dying make ) 
Your love but Mourners ſhort reſpe& affords, 
And ere interr'd you our commands forſake 2? 
64. 
We choſe you Judges of your needful ſtrife , 


Such whom the world (grown faithleſs) might eſteem 


As weighty witneſſes of parting| life, 
But you are thoſe we dying muſt condemn. 


Are we become ſuch worthleſs ſacrifice, 
As cannot to the Lombards Heav'n atone, 
Unleſs your added blood make up the price, 
As if you thought it worthier then our own? - 
66. 
Our Fame which ſhould ſurvive, before us dy! 
And let (ſince in our preſence diſobay'd) 
Renown of pow'r, like that'of beauty fly _ 
From knowledge, rather then be known decay'd! 
6 


F 
This when with rey'rence heard, it would have made 

Old Armies melt, to mark at what a rate 
They ſpent their Hearts and Etes, kindly afraid 

To be omitted in their Gen'ral's fate. 

68. 2 

Hubert (whoſe Princely qualitie more frees 

Him then the reſt, from all command, unleſs 
He find it ſuch as with his will agrees ) 

Did nobly thus his firm reſolve expreſs. 


| 69: 
All- greatneſs bred in blood be now abas'd! 
Inſtin&, the inward Image, which is wrought 
And given with. Life, be like thaw'd wax defac'd! 
Though that bred better honor then is taught , 
70. 
And may impreſſions of the common 111 
Which from ſtreet Parents the moſt low derives, 
Blot all my minds fair book if T ſtand till 
Whilſt oſwald ſingly for the Publick ſtrives : 
- IS 
A Brothers love all that obedience ſtays, 
Which 0ſwald elſe might as my Leader claime; 
Whom as my love, my honour diſobays, 
And bids me ferve our greater Leader, Fame, 


72. 
With gentle looks Oſwald to Hubert bowes, 
And ſaid, I then muſt yield that Hubert ſhall 
(Since from the ſame bright Sun our luſtre grows) 
Riſe with my Morne, and with my Ev'ning fall! 


Bold Paradine and Dargonet reviv'd 
Their Suit, and cry'd, we are Aſtolpho's ſons | 

Who from your higheſt ſpring his blood deriv'd, 

Though now it down in lower Channels runs. 
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7 4+ 
Such lucky ſeaſons to attain renown, 
We mult not loſe, wha are to you allyd ; 
Others uſurp, who would your dangers own , 
And what our duty is, in them is pride. 


75 
Then as his laſt Decree thus Oſwald ſpake; 
: You that vouchſafe to glory in my blood, 
Shall ſhare my -dooms which for your merits ſake, 
Fate, were it bad, would alter into good. 
76, 
IF any others diſobedient rage, | 
Shall with uncivil love intrude his aid , 
And by degrees our diſtant Troops ingage , 
Be it his Curſe ſtill to be diſobay'd ! 


| 77s £ 
| War's Orders may he by the ſlow convay 


Fo ſuch as only ſhall diſpute them long 3 
An ill peace make, when none will him obay , 
And be for that, when old, judg'd by the young.: 
8 


78, 
This ſaid. he calmly bid the Duke provide 
Suci: of his blood, as with thoſe choſen Three _ 
(Whilſt their adoption they on: foot decide) 
May in brave life or death fit Partners bee, 


79+ 

Though here (reply'd the Duke) I find not now. 

Such as my blood with their alliance grace, 
Yet Three ſee, to whom your ſtock may bow , 

If Love may be eſteem'd of Heav'nly Race. 

| 80, TD. 

And much to me theſe are by love ally'd 

Then H#go, Arnold, and the- Court drew neere5 


| Count Hurgonilf woo'd Orna for his Bride, 


The other two 1n Laxra Rivals were. 
> G 
But Tybalt cry'd (as ſwiftly as his voice 
Approach'd the Duke) forgive me mighty Chief, 
If juſtly T envy thy noble choice , : 
And diſobey thee in wrong'd Love's relief. 


2. 

If rev'renc'd love be ſacred Myſtry deem'd, 

And mylſtery's whenhid to value grow , 
Why am I leſs for hidden love eſteem'd ? 

To unknown Godhead, wiſe Religious bow. 

03. 

A Maid of thy high linage much T love, 

And hide her name till I can merit boaſt, 
But ſhall T here (where I my worth improve ) 

For priſing her above my ſelf, be loſt 


04. 
The Duke's firm boſome kindly ſeem'd to melt 
At, Tybalt's grief, that he omitted was 3 
Who lately had Love's ſecret conqueſt felt , 
And hop'd for publick triumph in this canſe. 
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85. 
Then he decreed, Hygo (though choſe before 
To ſhare in this great work) ſhould equally 
With Tyba/t be expos'd to Fortune's pow'r, 
And by drawn Lots oy wiſh'd election try, 
| ” 5 | 
Hygo his dreaded Lord with chearfull awe 
_ Us'd to obey, and with implicit love; 
But now he muſt for certain honor draw 
Uncertain Lots , prep to move, 
-87, 
And here they trembling reach'd at Honor ſo, 
As if they gath'ring Flow'rs a Snake diſcern'd ; 
Yet fear'd Love only whoſe rewards then grow 
; To Lovers ſweeteſt, when with danger earn'd. 


From this brave fear, leaſt they ſhould danger ſcape, 
Was little Hzgo eas'd, and when he drew | 
The Champion's lor, his joy inlarg'd his ſhape, 
And with his lifted minde he taller grew. 
8 


9. 

But Tybalt ſtoop'd beneath his ſorrows weight ; 

Goltho and him kindly the Duke 1mbrac'd ; 
Then to their ſtation ſentz and 0/ſwald; ftraight 

His fo injoyn'd, and- with like kindneſs grac'd,, | 

OO. o£ 

When cruel Borgio does ffom 'Tybalt part; | 

Vaſco from Goltho, many a look they, caſt 
Backward in ſullen meſſage from the heart; | 

And through their eyes their threatning anger waſt. 


——— —_ ———— 


—_ 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Duel where all rules of artful ſtrife, 

To reſcue or indanger Darling-life, 

Are by reſerves 4 ſtrength and courage ſhown; 
For killing was long ſince a Science grown, 
Th event by which the Troops inga wi, are, 

As private rage too often turns to warr. 


I. 


Y what bold paſſion am I rudely le 
Like Fame's too curious and officious Spie, 
Where I theſe Rolls in her dark Cloſet read; 
Where Worthies wrapp'd in Time's diſguiſes lie? 


2, 
Why ſhould we now their ſhady Curtains draw, 
Who by a wiſe retirement hence are freed, 
And gon to Lands exempt'from Narare's Law, | 
| Where Love no more can 'moutn,' aor valor bleed? 


| hs 
Why to this ſtormy world from their long reſt, 
Are theſe recall'd to be again difpleas'd,- 
Where during Nature's reign we are oppreſt, 
Till we by Death's high priviledge are eas'd ? 


| 4+ 
Is it to boaſt that Verſe has Chymick pow'r, 
And that its rage (which is productive hear) 
Can theſe revive, as Chymiſts raife a Flow'r, 
Whoſe ſcatter'd parts their Glaſs preſents compleat ? 


5. 
Though in theſe Worthies gon, valor and love 
Diſt chaſtly as in ſacred Temples meet, 
Such reviv'd Patterns us no more improve, 
Then Flow'rs ſo rais'd ug Chymiſts make us ſweee, 


Yet when the ſouls diſeaſe we deſprate finde, 

Poets the old renown'd Phyſitians are, 

Who for the ſickly habits of the mind, 
Examples as the ancient cure prepare, 


7. 
And bravely then Phyſitians honor gain, 
When to the World diſeaſes cureleſs ſeem, 
And they (in Science valiant) ne'r refrain 
Art's war with Nature, till they life redeem. 


But. 


SPIN 
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| 8. 
But Poets their accuſtom'd task have long . 
Forborn, ( who for Examples did difperſe 
The Heroes vertues in Heroick Son 


Jeez! Fr 
And now think vertue ſick, oa cure of verſe. 


9. 
Yet to this deſp'rate cure I will proceed, 
Such patterns ſhew as ſhall not fail to move, 
Shall teach the valiant patience when they bleed, 
And hapleſs Lovers conſtancy in Love. 
IO. 
Now Honor's chance, the Duke with 0fwald takes, 
The Count his great Stake, Life, to Hybert ſets 
Whilſt his to Paradiz's, Lord Arnold ſtakes, 
And little Hugo throwes at Dargonets, 
- 
Theſe Four on equall ground thoſe Four oppoſe; 
Who wants in ſtrength. ſupplies it with his kill ; 
So valiant that they make no haſte to cloſe 3 
They not apace, but handſomly would kill. 
12 


And as they more each others courage found, 
Each did their force more civilly. expreſs, 
To make ſo manly and ſo fair a wound, 
As loyal Ladies might be proud to dreſs. 
I3, kt 
But vain, though wond'rous', ſeems the ſhort event 
Of what with pomp and Notſe-we long prepare : 
One hour of battail oft that force hath ſpent 
Which Kings whole lives have gather'd for a war, 
I4. 
As Rivers to their ruine haſty be, - 
So life (ſtill earneſt, loud, and ſwift) runs poſt 
To the vaſt Gulf of Death, as they to Sea, * 
And vainly travailes to be quickly loſt, 
I 


| 5 | 

And now the Fates ( who punQually take care 

We not eſcape their ſentence at our birth) 
Writ Arnold down where thoſe inroled are 

Who muſt in Youth abruptly leave the Earth. 

| | 16, 
Him Paradine into the Brow had pierc't 5 

From whence his blood fo overflow'd his Eyes, 
He grew too blinde to watch and guard his breſt, 


Where wounded twice, to Death's cold Court he flies, 


17 
And Love (by which Life's name does value find, 

As Altars even ſubſiſt by ornament) | 
Is now as to the Owner quite reſign'd, 

And in a ſigh to his _— Laura \ent. 

18, 
Yet Fates ſo civil were in cruelty 
- As not to yield that he who conquer'd all 

The Tyſcan Vale, ſhould unattended dy, 

They therefore doom that ur” #0 muſt fall. 

2 


Whom 
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19. 
Whom little Hugo dext'rouſly did vex 
VVith many wounds in unexpedtted place, 
VVhich yet not kill, but killingly perplex, 
Becauſe he held their number a diſgrace. 
20. 
For Dargonet in force did much exceed 
The moſt of men, in valor equall'd all; 
And was aſham'd thus diverſly to bleed, | 
As if he ſtood where ſhowers of Arrows fall. 
21, 
At. once he ventures his remaining ſtrength 
To Hyrgo's nimble skill,, who. did defire 
To draw this little war out into length, 
By motions quick as Heav'n's fantaſtick fire ! 
22. 
This fury now is grown too =o to Jaſt 
In Dargonet z who does diſorder all 
The ſtrengths of temp'rance by unruly haſte, 
Then down at H»go's feet does breathleſs fall. 
23. 8 
When with his own Storm ſunk, his Foe did ſpie 
| Lord Arnold dead, and Paradine prepare 
To help Prince 0ſwald to that victory, 
OF which the Duke had yet an equal ſhare, 
24. 
Vain Conqueror ( ſaid Hxgoe then ) returne | 
In ſtead of Laurel which the Vicor- weares, 
Go gather Cypreſs for thy. Brother's Urne, 
And learn of me to water it with Tears, 
25 


Thy Brother loſt his life attempting mine; 


Which cannot for Lord Arzold's loſs ſuffice : 
I muſt revenge (unlucky Paradine) 
The blood his death will draw from Laura's Eyes, 
26. | 
We Rivals were in Laxra, but though ſhe 
My griefs derided, his with fighs approv'd 3 
Yet I (in Love's exaCt integrity ) 
Mult take thy life for killing him She lov'd. 


6 
Theſe quick alike, and artfully as fierce, 
At one ſad inſtant give and take that wound, 
Which does through both their vital Cloſets pierce 
Where Life's (mal) _ does warmly fit enthron'd. 
28. 
And then they fell, and now neer upper Heaven, 
Heav'ns better part of them is hov'ring (till, 
To watch what end is to their Princes given, 
And to brave Hubert, and to Hurgozil, 
Be 29, 
In progreſs thus to their eternal home, 


Some method is obſerv'd by Deſtiny, 


Which at their Princes ſetting out did doom, 


Theſe as their leading Harbingers to die. 


Arcd 
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30. AER 
And fatal Hrbert we muſt next attend, 
Whom Hurgonil had brought to ſuch diſtreſs, 
That though Life's ſtock he 'did not 'fully ſpend, 
His glory that maintain'd it is grown leſs. 


- 31. 
Long had they ſtrove, who firſt ſhould be deſtroy'd; | 
And wounds (the Marks of Manhood) gave and took, F 
Which though like honor'd Age, we would avoid, | 
Yet make us when pofleſs'd for rev'rence look. 
2 


32, 
/ O Honor! Frail as Life thy Fellow Flower ! 
| Cheriſh'd and watch'd, and hum'rouſly eſteem'd, 


Then worn for ſhort adornments of an hour; 
And is when loſt no more then life redeem'd. 


This fatall Hzbert findes, if , oi be | 

As much in Princes loſt, when it grows leſs, 
As when it dies in men of next degree : 

Princes are only Princes by exceſs. 


34 
For having twice with his firm Oppoſite 
Exchang'd a wound, yet none that reach'd at life, 
The adverſe bebe? his Arms beſt finew hit, | 
Which holds that ſtrength , which ſhould maintain their frife, 


35+ 
When thus his dear defence had left his Hand, 
Thy life (ſaid Hwrgonil) rejoyce to wear 
As Orna's favour, and at her command, 
Who taught the mercy TI will pradtiſe here. 
6 


36. 
To which defenceleſs Hubert did reply, 
My life (a worthleſs Blank) I ſo deſpiſe, 
Since Fortune laid it in her Lotary, ' 
That I'me aſham'd thou draw'ſt it as a Priſe, 


37- 
His grief made noble Hurgonill to melt, 
Who mourn'd in this a Warrijor's various fate ; 
For though a Victor now, he timely felt | 
That change which pains us moſt by coming late. 
38. | 


But Orna (ever preſent in his thought) | 
Prompts him to know, with what ſucceſs for fame 
And Empire, Gondibert and 0fwald fought 3 
Whilſt Hzbert ſeeks out death, and ſhrinks from ſhame, 


Valor, and all that praQtiſe turns to art, 
A like the Princes had and underſtood ; 
For Oſwald now is cool as Gondibert; | 
Such temper he has got by loſing, blood. 


40. 
Calmly their temper did their art obey; 
Their ſtretch'd Arms regular in motion prove; 
And force with as unſeen a ftralth convey, 


As noylcleſs Houres by hands of Dials move, 
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41 
By this new temper Hurgonil/ believ'd | 
That Ofwald's elder vertues might prevail; 
To think his own help needful much he grieyd; 
But yet prepar'd it leſt the Duke ſhould fail, 
2 


Small wounds they had, where 'as in Caſements ſate 
Diſorder'd Lifez who ſeem'd to look abour, 
And fain would be abroad, but that a Gate 
She wants ſo wide, at once to ſally out. 


| 43+ 
| When Gomdibert ſaw Hurgonill draw near, 


And doubly arm'd at*conquer'd Habert's coſt, 


He then, who never fear'd, began to fear 
Leſt by his help his honor ſhould be loſt, 


44, 
Retire ſaid he; for if thou hopt to win 
My ſiſters love, by aiding in this ſtrife 
May Heav'n ({to make her think they love a fin) 
Eclipſe that beauty -which did give it life. 


45- 
Count Hurgonill did doubtfully retire, 
Fain would afliſt, yet durſt not diſobey 3 
The Duke would rather inſtantly expire, 
= hazard Honor by ſo mean a way. 
46. 
id Oſwald for diſpatch prepare 3 
nd cries fince Hubert knew not to ſubdue; 
Glory farewell, that art the Soldiers care ! 
More lov'd then Woman, leſs then Woman true ! 


Alike 


47. | 
And now they ſtrive with all their ſudden force 
To ſtorm Life's Cittadel. each others Breſt; 
At which could Heav'ns chief Eye have felt remorſe, 
It would have wink'd, ; haſt'ned to the Well. 
48. 
But ſure the Heav'nly Movers little care 
Whither our motion here. be falſe or true ; 
For we proceed, whilſt they are regular, 
As if we Dice for all our attions threw. 


| 49. 
We ſeem ſurrender'd to indiPrent Chance ; 

Even Death's great work looks like fantaſtick play 5 
That Sword which oft did 0ſwald's fame advance 

In publick war, fails in a private fray. 


5O. 
For when (becauſe he ebbs of blood did feel) 
He levelPd all his ſtrength at Gondibert, 
It claſh'd and broke againſt the adverſe ſteel, 
Which travell'd onward till it reach'd his heart. 


She 
Now he that like a ſtedfaſt ſtatue ſtood: 
In many Battails regiſter'd by Fame 3 
Does fall depriv'd of language as of bloods 
Whilſt high the Hunters ſend their Victor's name. 


Some 
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52. 
Some ſhout aloud,- and others winde the Horn f 
They mix the Cities with the Field's applauſe; 
Which Borgio ſoon interprets as their ſcorn, 
And will revenge it ere he mourn the cauſe, 


| 53s | 
This the cold Evening warm'd of Yaſco's age 3 

He ſhin'd like ſcorching Noon in Borgzo's looks 
Who kindled all about him with his rage 3 

And worſe the triumph then the Conqueſt Brooks: 


54. 
The Troops (aſtoniſh'd with their Leaders fate) 
The horror firſt with filence entertain ; 
With loud impatience then for Borgio waite, 
*- And next with one confuſion all complain, 


»»>L 
Whom thus he urg'd ! Prince Oſwald did command 
We ſhould remove far from the Combar's liſt; 
And there like unconcern'd Spectators ſtand 
Juſtly reſtrain'd to _—_— or aſliſt. 
56. 
This (Patient Friends! ) we dully have obey'd; 
- - A temprance which he never taught before ; 
But though alive he could forbid onr aid, | £9 
Yet dead, he leaves revenge within our pow. 
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Canto the Fifth. 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Battail in exa# though little ſhape 

Where none by flight, and few by fortune ſcape ; 
Where even the vanquiſh'd ſo themſelves behave, 
The Vi&ors mourn for all they could not ſave : 
Hnd fear (ſo ſoon is Fortune's fulneſs wayn'd ) , 
To loſe in one, all that by all they gain'd. 


I. 


Ow Hubert's Page afliſts. his wounded Lord 
To mount that, Steed, he ſcarce, had force, to guide 5 
And wept to ſee his hand without; that ſword _./. | | 
Which was ſo oft in dreadful. Battails tryd, 
$. 
Thoſe who with Borgio ſaw his want of blood, 
Cry'd out, IF of thy ſtrength enough remain, 
Though not to charge, to make thy condut good 3 
| Lead us to add their living to our ſlain, 


3. R 
Hubert reply'd, now you may juſtly boaſt, 
You Sons of war , that Oſwald was your Sire ; 
Who got in you the honor I have loſt; 
And taught thoſe deeds our Ladies ſongs admire. 


But he (war's Anceſtor, who gave it birth __ 

The Father of thoſe fights we Lombards fought ) 
Lies there imbracing but his length of Earth, 

Who for your uſe the world's vaſt Empire ſought, 


And cold as he lies A S——C 
And Paradine, who wore the Victors Crown 3 
Both ſwift to charge, and flow in a retreat) 
Brothers in blood ,, and Rivals in renown. 
6. 
This ſaid, their Trumpets ſound Revenge's praiſe 3 
The Hunters Horns ( the terror of the wood) 
Reply'd ſo meanly, they could ſcarcely raiſe 
Eccho ſo loud as might be underſtood. 


ts 


| 7. 
The Duke (his fit of fury being ſpent, 
Which onely wounds and oppoſition bred} 
Does weep o'er the brave Oſwald, and lament 
That he ſo great in life, is nothing dead. | 


But 
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But cry'd, when he the ſpeechleſs Rivals fpy'd, 
O worth above the ancient price of Love ! 

Loſt are the living, for with theſe love dy'd; 
Or if immortal fled with them above. 


In theſe we the intrinſick tilts know 
By which firſt Lovers did love currant deem; 
But Love's falſe Coyners, will allay it now, 
Till men ſuſpe& what next they muſt contemn. 
> | oy | 
Not leſs young Hurgozil reſents their chance 
Though no fit' time to praQtice his remorſe, 
For now he cries (finding the Foe advance) 
Let Death give way to life! to horſe ! to horſe ! - 
II, 
This ſorrow is too foft for deeds behinde 5 | 
Which I. (a mortal Lover) would ſuſtain ; 
So I could make your fiſter wiſely kinde, 
And praiſe me lving, not lament me ſlain. 
I2. 
Swift as Armenians in the Panthers chace 
They fly to reach where now their Hunters are; 
\Who ſought out danger with too bold apace, 
Till thus the Dake did them alow'd prepare. 


| 13. | ” 
Impatient Friends, ſtand that your ſtrength may laſt ! 


Burn not in blaze, rage that ſhould warm you long ! 


I wiſh to Foes the weaknefles of haſte, 
| To you ſuch ſlowneſs as may keep you ſtrong. 


I4. 
Not their ſcorns force ſhould your fix'd patience move 3 
 Thoughſcorn does more then bonds free mindes proyoke 
Their flaſhy rage ſhall harmleſs lightning ' prove, 
Which bur fore-runs our Thunder's fatal ſtroke, 
I5. 
For when their fury's ſpent, it weak they are 
With the dull weight of antick Yandall Arms? 
Their work but ſhort, and little is in war, | 
Whom rage within, and Armor outward warms. 
I6. 
When you have us'd thoſe arts your patience yields, | 
Try to avoid their cowched Launces force. 
By dext'rous praCtice of Croatian Fields, 
Which turns to lazy Elephants their Horlſe. 
; I x . 
When falſe retreat ſhall ſarter you in flight, 
As if you back to Elements were fled ; 
And no leſs faith can you again unite, £1 
Then recolleQts from Elements the dead, 
8 18. 
Make Chacers ſeem by your ſwift Rallys, ſlow; 
© Whilſt they your'{wifter change of figures fear , 
Like that in Batails which t' amuſe the Foe | 
My Grandfire taught, as war's Philoſopher. 
| 1 


Think 
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| I9. 
Think now your valor enters on the Stage, 
Think Fame th' Eternal Chorus to declare 
Your mighty mindes to. each ſucceeding age , 
And that your Ladyes-the Spectators are. 
20. 
This utter'd was with ſuch a haughty grace, 
That ev'ry heart it-empty,d, and did raiſe 
Life's chiefeſt blood in valor to the Face, 
Which made ſuch beauty as the Foe did praiſe. 
21. | 
Yet 'twas Ambition's praiſe , which but approves 
Thoſe whom through envy it would fain ſubdue ; 
Likes others honor, but her own ſo loves, | 
She thinks all others Trophys are her due. 
” ] 22 


For Hubert now (though void of ſtrength as feare ) 
Advanc'd the firſt Diviſion faſt and farre; 
Bold Borgio with the next attends his Reare, 
The Third was left to Yaſcg's ſtedy. care. 


23. 
The Duke ſtill watch'd when each Diviſions ſpace 
| Grew wide, that her might his more open ſpred 3 
His own brave conduct did. the foremolt grace, /- 
The next the Count, the Third true Tybalt led. 
= | 
A forward faſhion he did year awhile, 
As if the Charge he would with fury meet; 
That he their forward fury might beguile , | 
And urge them paſt redemption by. retreat. 
2 


Jo | 
But when with Launces cowch'd they ready were, 
And their thick Front (which added Files intarge ) 
With their ply'd ſpurs kept time in a Carere , 
Thoſe ſoon were Re whom they meant tocharge- 
26, 
The Duke by flight, his Manhood thus and force 
 Reſerv'd, and to his skill made valor yield , 
Did ſeem to bluſh, that he muſt lead his Horſe 
To loſe a little ground, to gain. the Field. 
4 27. 
Yet ſoon he ralleys and revives the warre 
Hubert purſues the Rear of Hurgonil ; 
And Borgio's Rear with Chace ſo loos'ned are . 
That them the Count Os with cloſe order kill. 
| 0 28. 
And that which was erewhile: the Duke's. firm Van, 
Before old Yaſco's Front vouchſafe to fly, 
Till with their ſubtle Rallys they began. 
In ſmall Diviſions hidden ſtrength to try ; 
.... 29: 
Then curſing Borgzo cry'd', whence comes his skill , 
. Who men {o ſcatter'd can fo firmly mix? 
The living Metal , held ſo-violatile ends 
| By the dull world, this Chymick Lord can fix! 


He 
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30. 
He preſs'd where Hwurgonill his fury ſpends, 
As if he now in Or-4's preſence fought ; 
And with reſpect his brave approach attends , | 
To give him all the dangers which he ſought, 
3I, 
So bloody was th'event of this new ſtrife, 
That we may here applauded valor blame ; 
Which oft too eafily abandons Life, 
Whilſt Death's the Parent made of noble Fame. 


32. 
For many now (belov'd by both) forſake 
In their purſuit of flying Fame, their breath 
And through the world their valor currant make, 
By giving it the ancient ſtamp of Death. 


33- 
Young Hurgonil's renowned ſelf had bought 
Honor of B#rgio at-no leſs a rate, 
Had not the Duke diſpatch'd with thoſe he fought, 
And found his aid muſt fly or come too late. 


34- 
For he advancing ſaw (which him much _ 
That in the faireſt Region of the Face, 
He two wide wounds from Borgio had receiv'd 3 
His beautyes blemiſh, but his valor's grace. 


Now cry'd the Duke, ſtrive timely for renown !- 
| Thy Age will kiſs thoſe wounds thy youth may loathz 
Be not diſmay'd to think thy beauty one # 

My Siſter's thine, who has enough for both. 

36. | 

Then ſoon the Youth, :Death as an honor gave 

To one that Strove to- reſcue Borgio's life; 
Yet Borgio had diſpatch'd him to his grave, 


Had Gordibert {ſtood neutral in the Strife - 


| S3 - 
Who with his Sword (diſdaining now to ſtay 
And ſee the blood he lov'd fo rudely ſpilt) 
Pierc't a bold Lombard who would ſtop his way 3 
| Even till his heart did beat againſt his Hilt. 
38, 
Timely old Yaſco came to Borgio's aid 5 
Whoſe long experienc'd Arme wrought ſure and faſtez 
His rifing oppoſitions level laid , 
And miſs'd no execution by his haſte, 


39- 
And timely where the bleeding Count now fought, 
And where the Duke with Number was oppreſt, 


Reſiſtleſs Tybalt came , who- Borgio ſought, 
But here with many Borgzo's did conteſt. 


O. 
As Tydes that from- their viral Channels haſte, 
Aſlemble rudely in th' Vbean Bay, 
And meeting there to indiſtintion waſte, + 
Strive to proceed, and force each others ſtay : 
| I 2 | 
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41: 
So here the valiant who with ſwift force come, 
With as reſiſtleſs valor are ingag'd; 
Are hid in anger's undiſtinguiſh'd Fome, _ 
And make leſs way by: meeting fo inrag'd ! 
2 


42. ; 
But room for Goltho now! Whoſe valor's fire, 
Like light'ning, did unlikely paſſage make , 
Whoſe ſwift effects like Light'nings they admire, 
And even the harms it wrought: with reyer'ace take. 


43. 
Paſco he ſeeks, who had his Youth diſdain'd; 
And in that ſearch be: with irever'nd rage, 
Revengefully, from younger Foes abſtaig'd, 
And deadly grew where: he encounter'd Age. 


44- | 
And Vaſco now had felt his Gothick ſteel, 
But that Duke Goxdibert —_— Helm and Head) 
Gave the laſt ſtroke which Vaſco ere ſhall feel, 
And ſent him down an honour to the dead. 


| 45- | 
Here Borgio too had faln , but bravely then | 
The Count ſo much reveng'd the wounds he gave, 
As Gondibert (the Prop of falling Men) 
Such finking-greatneſs could not chuſe but ſave. 
6 


49. 
When Yaſco was remov'd, the Count declin'd | 
| His baſhful Eies; the Duke thought ſodain ſhame 
(From ſenſe of luckleſs wounds) poſle(s'd his mind; 
Which thus he did reform, and gently blame, 


47, 
Now thy complexion laſting is, and good! 
As when the Sun ſets red, his Morning Eies 
In glory wake, ſo now thou ſ{et{t in blood, 
Thy parting beauty = in honor riſe. 
40, 
Theſe ſcarrs thou need'ſt not from my Siſter hide; 
For as our Father, in brave batail loſt, 
$he firſt did name with ſorrow , then with pride, 
Thy beauty's loſs ſhe'l mourn and after boaſt, 


49- | 
Mine are but Lov's falſe wounds (ſaid Hwrgonil ) 
To what you Vaſco . ry $ for I muſt grieve 
My ſtrength of honor could not yYaſco kill , 
That honor loſt, yet IT have ſtrength to live. 
O 


50. 
But now behold vex'd Hwberz,, who in all © 
This Batail was by ready conduc known , 
And though unarm'd, and his ſpent force fo ſmall 
He could to none bring death, yet ſought his own : 


51. 
| And ev'ry where, where Rallies made a Grolle, 
| He charg'd 3 - and now with laſt reſerves he try'd 
His too ſlow fate from Gordzbert to force, 
Where he was Vidor and where Yeſco dy'd. 


The 
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| ' 52. 
The Duke (in Honor's School-exa@ly bred) 
| Would not that this defenceleſ$' Prince ſhould be 
Involv'd with thoſe, whom he to dying led , 
Therefore ordain'd him ſtill from {ſlaughter free. 


53- 
And now his pow'r did gently make him know. 
That he muſt keep his life, and quit the cauſe; 
More Pris'ner to himſelf then to his Foe, | 
For life within himfelf- in Prifon was. - 


54+ | 
His fierce Affiſtants did not quit the Field , 
Till forward marks declar'd they fairly fought; 
And then they all with ſullen ſlowneſs yield 3 
Vex'd they have found what vain Revenge had ſought. 


2 
In the renowr'd deſtruftion of this day , 
Four Hundred Leaders were by valor's pride 
Led to bleſt ſhades, by an uncertain way, 
Where lowlineſs is held the fureft Guide. 


56. 
And twice the Tierce of theſe confiſts of thoſe 
Who for Prince 0ſwald's love of Empire bled ; 
The Duke does thus with thanks and praiſe diſpoſe 
Both of the worthy living, and the dead. 


57- 
Binde all your wounds, and ſhed not that brave life, 
Which did in all by great demeanor paſt, 
(Teaching your Foes a wiſer choice of m_ 
Deſerve a Leaſe of "1 that may laſt. 
59, 
Love warm'd you with thoſe ſparks which kindled me; 
And form'd Tdea's in each Lovers thought 
Of the diſtreſs of ſome beloved ſhe, ; 
Who then inſpir'd and prais'd you whilſt you fought. 


59- 
You nobly prompt my paſhon to defire , 
That the rude Crowd who Lovers ſoftneſs ſcorn, 
Might in fair field meet thoſe who love admire, 
To try which fide muſt after Batail mourn. 
60. 
O that thoſe rights which ſhould the . cw advance , 
And juſtly are to painful valor due, 
(Howe're miſplac'd by the ſwift hand of Chance) 
Were from that Crowd defended by thoſe few | 
| 61, 
With this great yo we ſhould refreſh 
Thoſe Chiefs, who (though preferr'd by being dead) 
Would kindly wiſh to _ again in fleſh; | 
So all that lov'd, by - Hurgomi were led, 
62. 
This gracious mention from fo great a Lord, 
Bow'd Hurgozill with dutious homage down , 
Where at his feet he lay'd his reſcu'd Sword ; 
Which he accepts, but he returns his' own, 
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GONDIBERT. | 
SE. En. \ 63: OG, 
By this and thine, ſaid gentle Gondibert, 
In all diſtreſs of various Courts and warte , 
We interpledg and bind each others heart, 


To ſtrive who ſhall poſſeſs griefs greateſt ſhare. 
6 


E_ 
Now to Verone haſte, and timely bring 
Thy wounds. unto my tender fiſter's care , 
This Days ſad ſtory to our dreaded King , 
And watch what veng'ance 0ſwald's Friends prepare, 
65. 
Brave Arnold, and his Rival ſtrait remove 3 
Where Laxra ſhall beſtrew their hallow'd Ground 3 
Prote&ors both, and Ornaments of, Love 3 | 
This ſaid, his Eies outwep'd' his wideſt wound. 
66. | 
Tell her now theſe (Love's faithful Saints) are gon, 
The beauty they ador'd,” ſhe ought to hide 3 
For vainly will Love's Miracles be ſhown, 
Since Lovers faith with theſe brave Rivals dy'd, 
Say little H#go never more ſhall mourn 0 
In noble Numbers, her unkind diſdain ; 
. Who now not ſeeing beauty, feels no ſcorn; 
| And wanting pleaſure, .- exempt from pain. 
6 


When ſhe with Flowres Lord Arzold's Grave ſhall ſtrew, 
And hears why Hugo's life was thrown away, 
She on that Rival's Hearſe will drop a few 
Which merits all that April gives to May. 
69. 
Let us forſake for ſafety of our Eies, 
| __ Our other loſs; which I will ſtrait inter 
And raiſe a Trophy where each Body lies 3 
Vain marks, how thoſe- alive the Dead prefer ! 
7O- 
If my full Breaſt, my wounds that empty be, 
And this:Days toil (by which my ſtrength is gon) 
Forbid me not, I Bergamo will ſee 
Ere it beholds. the next ſucceeding Sun. 
7I. 
Thither convay thy ſoul's conſid'rate thought, 
How in this cauſe the Court and Camp's inclin'd , 
What Oſwald's Faftion with the King has wrought, 
And how his loſs prevails with zhodalind. 


72. | 
The Count and 7ybalt take their lowly leaves ; 
Their ſlain they ſadly with conſuming hearts, 
Bear tow'rds Yerona, whilſt the Duke perceives 
Prince Hubert's grief, and thus his tears diverts. 


Afﬀided Prince! in an unpleaſant how'r _ 
You and your living (by blinde valor led 
Are Captives made to ſuch an eaſie pow'r, 
Shall you as little vex, as Death your dead, 


The 


an Heroick Poem. 69 


T” —— 5 —_ One I —— ml AS 


7 
The Dead can n're by living help return 
From that darke Land, which- life could ne'r diſcloſes 
But theſe alive-(for- whom the Victors moury) 
To thee I' give, thee to thine awn Yiſpole. 


7 5» 
Be not with Honor's guilded Baites beguild ; | 
- -. Nor think- Ambition wiſe, -becauſe-*tis brave - 
For though we like it, as a forward Child, 
'Tis ſo unſound, her Cradle js her grave. 


4 ? 4 
Study the mighty 0ſwald vainly gone ! 
Fierce Parafzze, and Dargonet the-ſtout ! 
Whoſe Threds by deſtiny were ſlowly, ſpugne , 
And by .Ambition rafhly ravell'd: oat, 


Wy_s, | 
But Hubert's grief no precept , could reformiz = 
For great grief councell'd, does to anger grow. - 
And he provided now a future Storm , | 
Which did with black revenge o'recaſt his Brow. 
78. 
Borgio and he from this dire Region hafte's 7! 1 
Shame makes them fightleſs to themſelves and dumb 3 
Their thoughts fly ſwift as Time from what is paſt 5'/- 
And would:like him demoliſh all to come. Ot! 


Strait they inter th' inferior” of their flains 1D? By 13 aff 
Their nobler Tragick load their grief attends | 
Tow'rds Breſcia, where the Camp they hope to gain z.* 
Then force the Court by faftion of their Friends. 
80 


To Bergamo the gentle Duke does turn 
With his | rare Lovers, who in kinde 
Remembrance every ſtep look back and mourn 
Their fellow Lovers Death has»ſtay'd behinde. 
IM 
Some loſt their quiet Rivals, ſome their dear. © 
Love's Brother, who'their hopes with help approv'd; 
' Some ſuch joy'd Friends, as even to morrow were . 
| To take from Hymer: —_ they deareſt lov'd. 
| 2. 
But now to Gordibert they forward look, | 
Whoſe wounds,ere he could waſte Three Leagues of way, 
So walt him, that 'his ſpeech him quite forſook ; 
And Nature calls for Art to make life ſtay. 
83. 
His Friends in torment leaſt they ſhould forſake 
Delightful him, for whom alone they live 
Urge Heav'n uncivilly for calling back ' 
So ſoon ſuch worth, it does ſo ſeldom give, 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The ViGor is (when with his wounds ſubdu'dYy 
By ſuch deform'd and "ru Troops purſu'd, 
That he thinks Death,” then which they uglier ſeem, 
No ill expedient to eſcape from them. a 
But Ulfin guides 'hime to ſage Aſtragon , 

By the laſt Raies of the deſcending Su. 


«te = 
Catce on their Duke their fears kind fit was ſpent, 
When ſtrait a thick arm'd Squadron clouds their fight; 


Which caſt ſo dark a ſhade, as if it ment 
Without the Sun's flow leave, to bring in night. 


2. 
This threatning Squadron did 'confiſt of Horſe , 
And by old Ulf: they: were bravely led, 
Whoſe mind was ſound, nor. wants his Body force, 
Though many Winters Snow had cool'd his Head. 


3. 
The fad remainder who with H#bert went , 
' _ _ Did miſs his reach, when they to Breſcia tura'd, 
And now (as if his haſte deſtruction. ment) 
He chac'd theſe who' the Duke's ſpent valor. mourn'd. 


4. | 
Whoſe poſture being looſe, their number few , 
His Scauts grow ſcornful as they forward come z 
He makes his Squadron halt, and neer he drew; | 
Then asks aloud:, what are you, and for whom? 


5. «$1 
The noble Goltho (whoſe great deeds to day 
Prevented Manhood in, his early youth) 
Believ'd him 0/wald's Friend , yet ſcorn'd the way 
To ſhelter life, behind abandon'd Truth. 
| p | ; 


For he ta Ulfinz boldly thus reply'd 3 
This ſecond Ambuſh findes us here in vain; 
We have no treaſure left that we wonld hide, 
Since Gondibert is reckon'd with the ſlain. 


Duke Gondibert we vouch hs our Lord, -* 
To whoſe high vertue's Sov'raignty we bow 3 
Oſwald funk low, as death, beneath bis Sword, . 
Though him ſuperior Fate will vanquiſh now. 


Scarre 


Ac. hh. 
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Scarce empty Eagles ſtooping to their Prey, 
Could be more {wift then Ulfiz to alight, 
And come where Gondibert expiring lay ; 


Now pleaſing thoſe whom he did newly fright. 


For ſcarce that rev'rence which a Monarch draws, 
Who ſeldome will be ſeen, though often ſought 3 
Who ſpends his carefull age in making Laws, 
To rule thoſe lands for which in youth he fought; 
IO. | 
Nor that reſpe& which People pay thoſe Kings, 
Whoſe peace makes rich, whom civil wat made wile, 
Can equall this which aged Uſfiz brings 
The gentle Duke, to whom: he proſtrate lies, 
IT, 
His Eyes ( not us'd to tears ) bathe every wound 3 
Which he ſalutes as things he chiefly lov'd, 
And when expence of ſpirits he had found, | 
To gain him air, his Mourners he remoy'd. 
I2, 
Make way, ſaid he, and give experience room; 
The Confident of age, though Youth's ſcorn'd guide; 
My wounds, though paſt, out-number yours to come, 
You can but hope the knowledge I have try'd. 
I3, 
His Hilts round Pommel he did then unskrew, 
And thence (which he from ancient Precept wore) 
In a ſmall Chriſtall he a Cordial drew, 
That weary life could to her walks reſtore. 
I4. 
This care ( amazing all it Ps delight) 
His ruines, which ſo reverend appear, 
With wonder not ſo much ſurpriſe their ſight, | 
As a (ſtrange obje&t now his Troops dray near; 
15. 
In whom ſuch death and want of limbs they finde, 
As each were lately call'd out of his Tombe, 
And left ſome members ſaſtily behinde 3 | 
Or came when born abortive from the Wombe. 
16, 
Yet this defeCt of Legs, or Arms, or Hands, 
Did wondring valor not diſturb, but pleaſe; 
To ſee what divers weapons each commands 
With arts hard ſhifts, till cuſtome gave them eaſe. 
| I7. 
But the uncomely abſence of an Eye, 
And larger wants, which ev'ry viſage mourn'd, , 
(Where black did over-vail, or ill ſupply) 
Was that which wonder into horror turn'd, 
18, 
And Ulfin might be thought (when the rude wind 
Lifting their Curtains, left their ruines bare) 
A formal Antiquary, fondly kind ; 
To Statues , which he now drew out to aire. 


The 
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| | I9. 
The Duke (whoſe abſent knowledge was call'd back 
By Cordials pow'r) his wonder did increaſe 
So much, that he agen did knowledge Jack, 
Till thus old U/fzx made his wonder ceaſe, 
20. 
Auſpicious Prince! recorded be this day, 
And ſung by Prieſts of each enſuing age 
On which thou maiſt receive, and I may pay 
Some debts of duty , as thy Grandfſires Page, 
21, 
' That mighty Chief I ſerv'd in youth's firſt —_— 
Who our ſhort Scepter meant to ſtretch ſo far, 
Till Eaſtern Kings might grieve theirs wanted length, 
Whoſe Maps ſcarce teach where all their Subjects are. 
22. - 
Full many ſtormy Winters we have ſeen, 
When mighty valor's heat was all our fire ; 
Elſe we in ſtupid Froſts had fetter'd been, 
By which ſoft finews are congeal'd to wire. 
23. 
| And many ſcorching Summers we have felt, 
Where Death relieves all whom the Sword invades; 
And kindly thence (where we ſhould toyling melt) 
Leads us to reſt beneath eternal ſhades, 
4 
For aid of ation he obedience taught, 
And filent patience for afflitions cure ; 
He prais'd my courage when I boldly fought, 
| But ſaid they conquer moſt, that moſt endure, 
bs. 
The toyls of diligence as much approv'd 
As Valor's ſelf, or th! Arts her pradiſe gaines ; 
The care of Men, more then of glory lov'd 3. 
Succeſs rewarded, and ſucceſles paines. 
26. 
To joyful Viftors quenching water ſent, 
Delightful wine to their lamenting ſlaves ; 
For Feaſts have more brave lives then famine ſpent, 
And Temp'rance more then Trench or Armor faves. 
| 27% 
Valor his Miſtriſs, Caution was his Friend ; 
Beth to their ditf'rent ſeaſons he appli'd; 
The firſt he lov'd, on th' other did depend; 
| The firſt made worth uneafie by her pride. 
20. 
He to ſubmiſs devotion more was :giv'n 
Aﬀeer a battel gain'd, then- ere *twas fought ; 
As if it nobler were to thank high Heav'n 
For favours paſt, then bow for bounty ſought. 


= 29. 
And thus through ſmarting heat, and aking cold, 

Till Heav'ns perpetual Traveller, had more 
Then Thirty journeys through the Zodiack told, 

I ſerv'd thy Grandfire, whom I now adore. 


For 
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30. 
For Heav'n in his too ripe and. weary age, 
Call'd him where peacefully he rules a Star; 
Free'd from low Ele'ments continu'd rage, : 


Which laſt like Monarchs pow'r by needful war. 


31. 
Strait thy lamented Father did ſucceed 
To his high place, by Aribert's conſent, 
Our Enfignes through remoter Lands to lead: 
Him too I follow'd till he upward went. 


32. 

Till that black day on which the Huzzs may boaſt 
Their own defeate, and we our conqueſt hide 3 

For though we gain'd, and they the battel loſt, 
Yet then thy brave viftorious Father dy'd, 


| 33- 
And I am ſtayd unwillingly behind ; 


| Not caught with wealth, Life's moſt intangling ſnares 


Though both my Maſters were in giving kinde, 
As joyful Vidtors after Battel are, 


34: 
Whilſt thus this aged Leader does expreſs 
| His and their Story whom this bounty feeds, 
His Hands the Duke's worſt order'd wounds undreſs 
And gently binde; then firait he thus proceeds, 


35* 
Weſt from thoſe Hills till you Cremona reach, 
With an unmingled right I gather rent 3 
By their great Gift who did ſuch precepts teach 
In giving, as their wealth is ne'r miſſpent. 


36. 
For as their plenteous pity fills my thought, 
So their example was not read in vain 
A Thouſand, who for them in battel fought, 
And now diſtreſs'd with Maimes, I entertain - 


37- | 
Not giving like to thoſe , whoſe. gifts though ſcant 
Pain them as if they gave with gowty hand 
Such vex themſelves, and eaſe not- others want 3 
But we alike enjoy, a _ command. 


38. 
Moſt ſpaciouſlſy we dwell, where we poſleſs 
All finleſs pleaſures Nature did ordain 5 
And who that all may have, yet will have leſs, 
Wiſer then Nature, thinks her kindneſs vain: 
39. 
A ſad reſolve, which is a wiſe-mans vow, 
From Citties noiſe, and Courts unpitty'd care 
Did ſo divorce me; it would ſcarce allow 
I ere ſhould take one League of diſtant ayre. 
40. 
But that Alarms from each adjacent part 
Which borders my abode, diſturb'd my reſt, 
With dreadfal newes that gracious Gondibert 
By Oſwald's Faftion was 1n _ opprelt. 
| 2 
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4T- 
Then it had given your .wonder-cauſe:to-laft, 
To. ſee the vex'd miſtakes: this /{ſummons wrought 
In all my Maim'd Domeſticks, by their -haftes - 
For ſome tie on the Limbs -which others fought. 


42. 
Juſt ſuch miſtakes audatious Ethwicks tlay 
Will happen, where the Righteous bukie are, 
Through glad ayd earneſt haſt in the laſt day; 
Whilſt others ſlowlyto:their;doom prepare. 


43: : 
And this had Anger, anger-noiſe-had bred, 
And Noiſe, the Enemy of uſeful Thought, 
Had them to more miſtakes : then 'þlindnels led; 
But that our awfull-Camps|had ſikence taught. 


| 44- 
Silence did mem'ry, Mem'ry order makes 

Order to each did his:miſt-wood .reftare; 
For ſome, who once were -{tedfaſt Foet, miſtake, 

And ſnatch thoſe limbs -which only FÞrfemen ' ware, 


: 45- 
| Like \wift Purſuers on Arabian Horſe, 


Theſe with their needfull Inſtruments af hgld 
(Which give their ſtrange adapted weapans farce) 

I mounted ftraitz Five {Hundred fully told. 

46. | 

Theſe from the Lombards highly have deſerv'd, 

In Conqueſts where thy Father. did command ; 
Whom they for Science and affeGion {erv'd'; 

And loſt their Limbs to gain our :Seepter :Laud. 


47+ 
Which yet are noble though unſightly Genes, 
That each in_ active courage much abounds; 
And many a widow'd Mother now repines, 
They cannot ſhew 'the _ who gave theſe wounds. 
| 4 | | 


For dearly did the Hunns for honor 


« Y 
When they deform'd them in a Catal fight; 
Since though they ſtrongly ſtruggled for the day, 
Yet all they got, was everlaſting Night, 


49. | 
And Oſwald's Friends, were they nat tamely gone 
Though all the Faction in one Army were ) 
Should mourn this a& againſt their Gen'ral's ſon; 
Who was to Soldiers more then Triumph dear. 


| +. "JO. 
For theſe to Conqueſt us'd, Retreats diflikes 
Thy beauty want, to others Beauty's caſt ; 
VVith envious rage (till at the Face they finike ; 
And puniſh Youth, for what in 4outh they loſt, 
5I. | 
Thus, though the Duke's amazement be remov'd, 


It now returns, gladly on him to gar 
VVho feeds thoſe Fighters whom his Piliber: lov'd; 
A gratitude would VYerwwe's {elf amaze. 


Thou 
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52, ON CHD 
Thou art, ſaid he (then melted whilſt he habe) 
So ripe in what high Heav'a does deatly love, 
That Heav'ns remorſe for Earth we ſhould miſtake, 
To think i will forbear thee long above. 


As if thy ſent for Soul FIRE. a were 
| Upon her Wings, {o much I give thee gon; 
And wiſh thee left in ſome ſucceſſor here, 
That might receive the kindneſs thou haſt ſhown. 


54- 
Old Ulfir now (but meltingly as he) 
Teintich him, gives the Jewell of his ſight; 
For ſtrait, with Fatherly authority, 
He bids his fon, young V{fizor, alight ! 


55, 
Take him (ſaid he) whoſe = I releaſe; 
In whom all Heav'ns rewards mcluded are, 
For all my Juſtice in corrupted peace, 
And for my mercy in revengefull warr. 
56. 2 
The fruit Heav'n ſent me by my loyall wife, 
In age. the gloomy Eve of endleſs .night-; 
Which eas'd in me the pain of latter life, Es 
And fruſtates death,, by freſh ſucceſiion's ſight. 


57+ 
The Duke with paſſion did this Youth embrace ;, 
Then lucky Goltho he call'd forth in views; 
Who was this day in Fortune's ſpecial grace, 
For though no blood wy Jo yet much he drew, 


Him he with Ulfnor does ſtrait unite 5 
Bids neither ſtrive the other to precede, 
Unleſs when danger doth them both invite, 
But be, even in nice Rivalſhip agreed. 


59. 

| Bids both their Breaſts be F.. od open book, 

Where nought is writ too hard for ſudden Eyes; 
But thought's plain Text grows eafie-by a look - 

Study breeds doubts, where reading ſhould ſuffice. 

60. 

But theſe to joyn, Nature no Councel needs ; 

Whom Sympathy, her ſecret Prieſt, does wed; 
Much fam'd will be their loves, and Martial Deeds; 

Which Ml all Books that are of Lowbards read. 


61. 
With gracious Eyes, and Body lowly bent, 
The Dwke his Fathers. rev'rend Troops ſalutes; 
To Bergamo he holds his firſt intent; 
Which to oppoſe, old Ulfix thus diſputes, 
| 6 


2 | 
Thou ſeeſt (my Prince ) the faint decayes of Light 3 
How haſtily the. San's.hot Steeds begin 
To mend their pace, as.if their longing ſight 
Had newly ſpy'd-their uſuall e 


ra Inn; 


Too 
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| 63. 

Too farr is pleaſant Bergamo from hence, 

Since day has reach'd ſo neer his journeys ends ” 
Dayes ſtrength and yours are at their laſt expence; 

Do not whilſt both are waſting, both miſipend. - 

| | 64. 
You and your wounded muſt with Nature ftrive, 
Till all ( whoſe few houres ſway to day excells 

Their elder Foes long reign in Camps) arrive 

Where Aſtragor the wiſe and wealthy dwells. 

F 68, | 
Rich 1s that Lord, and rich x. Learnings wealth 
Art flies his teſt, he all Art's teſt endures; . 

Our Cities ſend their fick to him for health, 

Our Camps the wounded for their certain cures, 

| | 66. 

Though cautious Nature, check'd by Deſtiny, 

Has many ſecrets ſhe would ne'r impart 
This fam'd Philoſopher 1s Nature's Spie, 

And hireleſs gives th' intelligence to Art. 

p | 


| 67. 
The Duke with vertue ( antiquated now ) 
Did rev'rence Councel, and to Age did bend ; 


His firſt Courſe altars, and does this allow ; 
Then Ulfiz as their _ they all attend, 


Soon they the Pallace reach'd of A4ftragon; 
Which had its beauty bid by envious Night; 

Whoſe Cypreſs Curtain drawn before the Sun, 
Seem'd to performe the Obſequies of light, 


Yet lights laſt Rayes were not intirely ſpent; 2 
For they diſcern'd their paſſage through a Gate, 

Whoſe height and ſpace ſhew'd ancient ornament ; 
And Ancients there in careful Office fate, 


70. 

Who by their Weights and Meaſures did record 
| Such num'rous Burthens as were thither brought 
From diſtant Regions, to their learned Lord; 

On which his Chymicks and Diſtillers wrought. 

7I. 

But now their common buſineſs they refrain, 

When they obſerve a quiet ſullenneſs 


And bloody marks in ſuch a civil Train; - 
Which ſhew'd at once their worth and their diſtreſs. 


} 72. 
The voice of Ulfz they with gladneſs knew, 


VVhom to this houfe long neighbourhood indeerd; 


Approaching Torches perfected their view, 
And taught the way till 4ſtragor appear'd. 


RW 
VVho ſoon did Ulfiz cheerfully imbrace 3 
The viſits cauſe by whiſpers he receriv'd ; 
VVhich firſt he hop'd was meant him-as a grace, 
put being known with manly filence- griev'd. 


And 
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7 | 
And then with geſtures full * grave reſpect, 
The Duke he to his own Apartment led ; 
To each diſtin& retirements did dire, # 
And all the. wounded he ordain'd to Bed. 


| a7 
Then thin digeſtive food he did provide, 
More to enable fleeting ſtrength to ſtay ; 
To wounds well ſearch'd he cleanſing wines apply'd, 
And ſo prepar'd his rip'ning Balſoms way. 
6 


70. 
Balm of the Warriour's herbe, Hypericoz ! 
To Warriour's as in uſe, in form decreed 3 
For through the leaves tranſparent wounds are ſhown ; 
| And rudely touch'd, the Golden Flower does bleed. 


77. 
For ſleep they juice of pale Nymphea took, 
Which grows (to ſhew that it for ſleep is good) 
Near ſleep's Nas in the ſoft murm'ring Brook : 
This cools, the yellow - reſtraines the Blood : 
| -8. 
And now the weary World's great Med'cin, Sleep, 
This learned Hoſt diſpenc'd to ev'ry Gueſt; 
Which ſhuts thoſe wounds where injur'd Lovers weep, 
And flies Oppreſſors to relieve th* Oppreſt. 


— OS 
It loves the Cotage, and from Court abſtains, 
It ſtills the Sea-man though the ſtorm be high 
Frees the griev'd Captive in his cloſeſt Chaines, 
Stops wants loud Mouth, and blinds the treach'rous Spie! 
80. 
Kind Sleep, Nights welcome Officer, does ceaſe 
All whom this Houſe containes till day return 
And me, Griet's Chronicler, does gently eaſe, 
Who have behind ſo great a task to mourn. 


The End of the F irſt Book. 
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THE SECOND BOOK. 


Canto the Firſt. | 


The ARGUMENT. 


Verona by the Poet's Pencil drawn ; 

Where Hurgonil did meet the early dawn : 

Her wealth ſhown by each Dwellers early'r care 3 
Which ſown by others peace, ſhe reap'd by warr. 
The ſlain, whoſe life her ſafety was and pride, 
Are now in death their Fun'ral Rites deny d. 


TI, 


Eer to his Evening Region was the Sun, 

* When Hvyrgonil with his lamented Load, 
And faithful Tybalt their ſad march begun 

To Fair Verona, where the Court aboad. 


2, 
They ſlowly rode till Night's dominion ceaſt 5 
When Infant Morn(her ſcarce wak'd beames diſplay'd) 
With a ſcant face peep'd ſhylie through the Eaſt, 
And ſeem'd as yet of the black world afraid, 


T 4 

But by increaſe of ſwift expanſive light, 
The loſt Horizon was apparent grown, 

And many Tow'rs ſalute at once their fight; 
The diſtant glories of a Royal Town. 


4. 
Verona, ſprang from noble Yera's name 3 
Whom careleſs Time (ſtill ſcatt'ring old Records 
Where they are looſfly gather'd up by Fame) 
Proclaimes the chief of ancient Txſcan Lords, 


Verona borders on that fatal Plaine. 


VVhole barren thirſt was quench'd with valiant blood, - 


When the rough Cymbrians by fierce Marixs flain, . 
Left Hills of Bodies where their Enſignes ſtood, 
=. 
So ſafely proud this Town did now appear ; 
As if it but immortal Dwellers lack'd ; 
As if Theodorick had ne'r been there, 
Nor 4ttila her wealth and beauty ſack'd, 


Here 
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Here Hurgonil/ might follow 'with his Eye ÞE 

C As with deep ftreame it through the City paſFr) 
The fruitfull and the frighted Adice, 

Which thence from _—_ and Nets to ſea does haſte. 
And on her peopled Bank: they might behold 

The Toyles of conqueſt paid with workes of pride 3 
The Pallace of King Agzlzlf the old, | 

Or Monument, for ere 'twas built he. dy'd, 


9. | 
To it that Temple joynes, whoſe lofty Head 
The proſpect of a ſwelling Hill commands z 
In whoſe coole wombe the City ſprings are bred : 
On Dorique Pillers this tall Temple ſtands. 
IO. 
This to ſooth Heav'n' the bloody Clephes built 3 | 
As if Heav ns King ſo ſoft and eafie were, 
So meanly hous'd in Heav'n, and kind to guilt, 
That he would be a Tyrants Tenant here. 
- It. 
And now they might arreſt their wandring ſight - 
With that which makes all other -Objedts loſt; 
Makes Lombard greatneſs flat to Roman height, 
And Modern Builders bluſh, that elſe would boaſt ; 
12. 
An Amphytheater which was controll'd . | 
Unheeded conqueſts of advancing Age, 
Windes which have made the trembling World look old, 
And the fierce Tempeſts of the Gothick rage. 
I3. 
This great Flamizixs did in youth ere, 
Where. Cities ſat to ſee whole Armies play 
Death's ſerious part : but this we may negle& 
To mark the busneſs which begins with day, 


I4- 
As Day new op'ning fills the Hemiſphear, 
And all at once ſo quickly ev'ry ſtreet 
Does by an inſtant op'ning full appear, 
When from their Dwellings buſy Dwellers meet. 
I5. 
From wider Gates Oppreffors ſally there 3 
Here creeps th "fflicted through a narrow Dore ; 
Groans under wrongs he has not ſtrength to-bear, 
Yet ſeeks for wealth to imjure others more. 
6, 
And here the early Lawyer mends his pace 
For whom the earher Cliant waited long; 
Here greedy Creditors ther Debtors chace, 
Who ſcape by herdimg in th indebted Throng, 
I7. 
Th advent'rous Merchant whom a Storm did wake, 
(His Ships on Adriatick, Billowes tot ) 
Docs hope of Eaſtern windes' from Steeples take, 
And haſtens there a _—__ to the Coalt, 


_ —_— teat 
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I8, 
Here through a ſecret Poſterne iſſues out 
The $kar'd' Adult'rer, who out-ſlept his time 


Day, and the Husbands Spie alike does doubt, 
And with a half hid face would hide his crime. 


19. 

There from fick mirth neglected Feaſters ree], 

Who cares of want in Wine's falſe Lethe ſteep. 
There anxious empty Gamſters homeward ſteal], 

And fear to wake, ere they begin to ſleep. 

20. 

Here ſtooping Lab'rers ava #arvnbex are 5 

Beaſts to the Rich, whoſe ſtrength grows rude witheaſe ; 
And would uſurp, did not their Rulers care, 

With toile and tax their furious ſtrength appeaſe, 


21. 
There th' Aged walk, whoſe needleſs carefulneſs 
Infefs them paſt the Mindes beſt Med'cin, ſleep ; 
There ſome to Temples early vows addreſs, 
And for th* ore buſie world moſt wiſely weep. 


22, 
To this vaſt Inn, where Tydes of ſtrangers flow, 
The Morn and Hrrgomil together came 3. 
The Morn, whoſe Dewy wings appear'd but ſlow, 
When Men the motion -4tr- of ſwifter Fame. 
| 23. 
For Fame(whoſe journeys are through wayes unknown, 
Traceleſs and ſwift, and changing as the Winde) 
The Morne and Hxrgonil had much out-gone, 
Whilſt Truth mov'd patiently within behinde, 
24. 
For ſome the Combat (to a Battel grown) . 
Did apprehend 'in ſuch prodigious ſhape, 
As if their living to the Dead were gone, 
And only Fame did by her Wings eſcape. 


25. 
Some ſaid this hunting falſely was deſign'd, 
That by pretence both FaQions might prepare 
Their Armies to conteſt for Rhodalind ; 
The Crown's chief Jewel, and Reward of Warre, 
26, 
And ſome report (ſo. farr they range from Truth 
Who for intelligence muſt follow Fame) 
That then from Bergamo th'incamped Youth, 
With Gondibert, to this dire hunting came. 


hq 27. 
And ſome, that _—_ had inlarg'd his Traine 
With the old Troopes by his bold Father led ; 


And that of theſe the nobler half were ſlain; 
The reſt were to their Camp at Breſcia fled. 
Te; 
And as dire Thunder rowling o're Heaven's vault, 
By murmur threatens, ere it kills alloud; 
So was this fatall newes in whiſper brought, 
Which menac'd, ere it-ſtruck the liſt'ning Croud. 


But 


Pre 
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29. 
But Rumor ſoon to high extreames does move 3 
For firſt it 0ſwald nam'd with dreadful voice, 
Then ſaid that Death had widow d Truth and Loye, 
By making Gondibert the ſecond choice, | 
30, 
And to all hearts ſo dear was Gondibert, 
So much did Pity, 0ſwald's Valor priſe, 
That ſtrait their early bus'neſs they deſert, 
And fix on wounded Hargonil their Eyes. 


3I. 
Him when by perfe& day they ſadly knew, 
' Through hidden wounds, whoſe blood his beauty ſtain'd, 
Even from the Temples, Angels ſoon withdrew ; 
So ſawcely th afflifted there complain'd. 
2 


The People ſtrait united clamor gave, 
Shriek'd load like Sea-men ſplit on a ſtrange Coaſt; 
As if thoſe Pow'rs were deaf who ſhould them | ft | 
And Pray'rs no louder then the windes were loſt, 


33 
Now, with impatience urg'd, he does declare 
Whom he ſo mournfully in Fun'ral brought ; 
The publick loſſes of a private Warr, ; 
Who living, love, and dying, valor taught, 


34, 
For he does Hugo and Arnoldo name; 
To theſe (ſaid he) Yerona Cradles gave, 
And fince in forraign Fields they rais'd her Fame, 
They challenge here, though much too ſoon, a Grave: 


"Wm X 
Bring ſprinklings, Lamps, and th Altar's precious breath 
* All Rites which Prieſts have prudently devis'd 
Who gratefully a rey'rence teach to death z 
Becauſe they moſt by dying men are prisd, 


But though our loſs we jultly may complain; 
Though even by Prieſts Authority we grieve; 

Yet Heav'n's firſt bounty, Life, let none' diſdain, 
Since Gondibert, our chief Delight, does live. 


This heard, as Sea-men near a Shore unknown, 
Who their North Guide loſe in a Stormy night, 
His abſence with diſtracted filence moan, | 
And loudly wellcome = retura to fight : 


So when their great ConduQtor ſeem'd to be 
| Retir'd to endleſs ſhades amongſt the ſlain, 

With filent grief they ſeem'd as dead as he, 
But with new life wellcom'd his life again. 


39. 
And now that cold remainder Valor left 
Of theſe whom Love had loft, and Fate forſook 3 
The Two that were of all but Fame bereft, 


From Hurgo## the weeping People took. 
L 2 Whilſt 
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1 40. 
Whilſt of them both ſad Hrrgonil takes leave, 

Till th' univerſal meeting Faith provides 
The Day when all ſhall publickly receive 

Thoſe Bodies, Death does not deſtroy, but Hides. 


41. 
Then to his Palace he retires by ſtealth ; 
His wounds from his lov'd Miſtris to conceal ; 
On whoſe dear joys ſo much depends his health, 
The wounds her Tears ſhould touch would never heal. 


an. 
To the chief Temple ſtrait the People bear 
The valiant Rivals, who for love were ſlain ; 
Whom all the peacefull Prieſts behold with fear, 
And griev'd ſuch Gueſts they durſt not entertain. 


| 43. 
For ſoon the Prior of their Brotherhood 


(Who long ſerv'd Heav'n with praiſe, the world with prayer) 
Cry'd out, this holy Houſe is ſhut to blood, 
To all that die in combat or diſpair. 


44. 
Theſe by their bloody marks in Combat di'd ; 
Through anger, the diſeaſe of Beaſts untam'd , 
Whoſe wrath is hunger, but in Men 'tis pride, 
Yet theirs is cruelty, ours courage nam'd. 


45+ | 
Here the negleQted Lord of peace does live ; 
Who taught the wrangling world the rules of love 3 


| Should we his dwelling to the wrathfull give, 


Our Sainted Dead would riſe, and he remove. 
46. | 
Well by his precepts may we puniſh ſtrife 3 
Whoſe pity knew that Famine, - Plague, and Time, 
Are Enemies enough to humane life | 
None need o'er-charge Death's Quiver with a crime: 
47. 
To unfrequented Fields bear then your flain; 
Where neither Dirge nor Requiem ſhall be giv'n ; 
To thoſe who by uſurp'd Revenge diſdain 
To take from Men, neglefts they put on Heav'n. 
8 


But now the Peoples paſſions run too farr; 
Their untaught love, artleſs extremes does wed 3 
Of times they like the paſt, and fince they are 
Oppreſt ſtill by the living, love the Dead: 


49- 
And now reſolve theſe Rivals ſhall not loſe PN 
The Rites of Sprinkling, Incenſe, Lights, and Song: 
Then, as the voice of all their Minds, they chuſe 
An Orator, of rude; but ready Tongue : 


|. JO 
Who at the Temple Gate thus pleads aloud ! 
VVe know, though Prieſts are Penſioners of Heav'n, 
Your Flock which yields beſt rent, is this dull Croud 
The learn'd examine why their Fleece is giv'n. 


Though 
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5T. 
Though by the Rich firſt ſhorn, to you they bear 
A ſecond tribute, and by zeal ſupport 
Temples, which Kings for glory raiſe, and where 
The Rich for fame, the Learn/d as Spies reſort. 
A 
Temples are yours, not God's lov'd. Palaces ; 
Where Off rings make not his, but your own Feaſts ; 
Where you moſt wiſely live, becauſe 'at eaſe, 
And entertain your Founders as your Gueſts : 


th. 


53. 
With eaſe you take, what we provide with care; 
And we ( who your Legation muſt maintain) 
Find all your Tribe in the Commiſſion are ; 
And none but Heav'n could ſend fo large a Train. 


54+ 
But being all Ambaſſadors from thence, 
The growing charge will ſoon exceed our rent, 
Unleſs you pleaſe to treat at his expence 
VVho ſent you; not at ours, where you are ſent. 


55. 
The ancient Laws liv'd in the Peoples voice; 
Rites you from Cuſtom, not from Canon draw ; 
They are but faſhions of a graver choice, 
VVhich yicld to Laws, and now our voice 1s Law. 
56, | 
This Tybalt heard with ſorrow and diſdain, 
(VVho here with Hurgozil a Mourner came) 
And ſtrait the peaceful Fathers ſtrives to gain, 
And thus the Peoples Orator reclaim. 


Moſt uſefull Fathers! ſome trace ſecret things 
Even to his Cloſet, who is hid in Heav'n 5 
Vainly as Nilus to his hidden ſprings, 
And not enjoy, but —_ what is given. 
58. 
You with ſuch temper their intemp'rance bear, 
To ſhew your ſolid ſcience .does rely 
So on it ſelf, as you no trial feare 3 | 
For Arts are weak that are of Scepticks ſhy, 


59- 
Though in your Office humane ſafety lies 
Which op'ns that Hell the vicious vulgar feare, 
Yet never can the People Prieſthood priſe 3 
As if from Heav'n your. daily errands were, 


O. 
Not that your meſſage, Truth, they diſeſteem, 
Or think it comes from any other way, 
But that they Taxes hate, and Truth does ſeem 
Brought as a Tax, _ they the Bringers pay. 
I. 
Thus we to Beaſts fall from our noble kinde, 
Making our Paſtur'd Bodies all our care 3 
Allowing no ſubſiſtence to the Minde 3 


For Truth we grudg her as a coſtly fare. 
| Bur 


A a a ll PT ER 
y ws Wo OD. - 
LOST Gas ee _— 5 ee _t — maths 
» 4 Wi WAY * ware 
: {© 


- D i 
=. 
% 


GONDIBERT, 


Kh 


| But if they fear (ſince daily you renew 


Diſputes) your Oracles are doubtfull ſtill 
As thoſe of oldz yet more reward is due 
To paines, where ſo uneafie is the skill, 


| 63, 
Or if no $kill they think it, but ſuppoſe 
"Tis Faith (and Faith ne'r thinks Heav'n's height too bigh ) 
Yet Faiths ſo ſev'ral be, that few are thoſe 
Can chuſe right wings when they to Heav'n would fly. 
6 


4. 
Or if they think, Faith humane help tranſcends, 
And to your ſcience is ſo ſtritt a bound 
As Death to Valor 1s, where daring ends; 
And none are fartheſt in that Progreſs found; 
65. 
Yet in our walk to our laſt home deſign'd, 
'Tis ſafe by all the ſtudy'd Guides to goe 3 
Leaſt we in death, too late, the knowledge find 
Of what in life 'twas poſſible to know, 
| | 66. 
Your ſplendid Pomp, by which your Pow'r indures 
hough coſtly, coſts much leſs then Camps or Laws 
And more then both, Religion us ſecures ; 
Since Hell (your Priſon) more then dying awes, 
67. 
For though the plain Judge, Conſcience, makes no ſhowe, 
But filently to her dark Seſſion comes, , 
Not as red Law does to arraignment goe, 
Or Warr to Execution = loud Drams 3 
| my 
Though ſhe on Hills ſets not her Gzbbers high, 
Where frightful Law ſets hers 3 nor bloady ſeems 
Like Warr in Colours ſpread, yet ſecretly 
She does her work, and many Men condemns. 
69. 
Chokes in the ſeed, what Law ,rtill ripe ne'r ſees; 
What Law would puniſh, Conſcience .can prevent; 
And ſo the world from many Miſchiefs frees 
Known by her Cures, as Law by pumfhment. 


70. 
The weaker ſighted ever look too nigh, | 
But their diſputes have made your Charter good + 
As doubted T enures, which long pleadings trie, 
Anthentick grow by being much withſtood. 


71. 
Theſe Chiefs, for whom we holy Rites defire, 
By well fought Fields begot this Citties peace : 
Oft with their blood have quench'd inteſtine fire : 
And oft our Famines chang'd mto exceſs. 


; 
Their Rites let not the people be deny'd, 
Though by untutor'd kindneſs rudely ſought ; 
Nor think they have in private Combare dyde, 
Where Gordibert and mighty Oſwald fought : 
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73 
Both Princes of the Lombards royal blood ; | 
| For whom full Thrice Three Hunder'd number'd are, 
Whoſe anger ſtrove to make their anger good : 
Number gives ſtrife th' authentick name of War. 


This ſaid, Warrs cauſe theſe Prieſts no more debate 3 
They knew, Warr's. Juſtice none could ere decide 3 
At that more ſpecious name they open ſtrait, 
And ſacred Rites of fur'ral they provide, 
How vain is Cuſtom, and how guilty Pow'r? 
Slaughter is lawful made by the exceſs, 
Earth's partial Laws, juſt Heav'n muſt needs abhor, 
Which greater orimes allow, and damn the leſs. 


_EANTO 


Canto the Second. 


—_—_— _—_—— 


—T 


The ARGUMENT. 


Fame's progreſs through Verona, when ſhe brings 

Ill news tnlarg'd, as her extended wings, 

The Combat's cauſe ſhakes Aribert's great mind 

And the effe® more conquers Rhodalind. 

Meek, Orna's fears, proud Gartha's bold diſdain ; | 
And Laura kindly dying for the $lain. - 


T 


O Streets(the People's Region) early Fame 
Firſt brought this grief, which all more tragick make; 
And next, to the triumphant Court ſhe came, 
Where proſp'rous Pow'r ſleeps long,though Sutors wake 3 
2 


Bne yet the early King ( from Childhood bred 
- To dangers, toyls, and courfer wants of ware) 
Roſe up to rule, and left ſoft Love in bed, 
Could conquer Lands and Love, but ſtoopt to care, 


3. 
Care, that in Cloyſters only ſeales her Eyes, 
Which Youth thinks folly, Age as wiſdom owns ; 
Fooles by not knowing her, out-live the wiſez 
She viſits Cities, but ſhe dwells in Thrones. 


. 4 
Care, which King Aribert with Conqueſt gain'd, 
And is more ſure to him then Realms intail'd ; 
Wak'd him to know why Rumor thus complain'd, 
Or who in battel bled, or who prevail'd? 


5. 
Young Hyargonil ( who does his wounds conceal, 
et knew it did his dutious care import 
That ſome juſt witneſs ſhould his cauſe reveal ) 
Sent Tybalt to appeaſe, and. taſt the Court. 
6 


To that proud Palace which once low did he 

In Parian Quarries, now on Columnes ſtands ; 
Jomque Props that bear their Arches high, 

With ample treaſure rais'd by Txſcar Hands. 


| 7. 
So vaſt of height, to which ſuch ſpace did fit 
As if 1t were o're-{yz'd for Modern Menz 
The ancient Giants might_inhabit 1t 3 
And there walk free as windes that paſs unſeen. 
The 
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8. | 
The Monarch's wealth this ſhew'd in all the parts ; 
But his ſtrong numerous Guards denote him wiſe; | 
Who on the weather of his Peoples hearts, _ . ge”) 
For a ſhort Courſe, not voyages, relies. FF: 


——_ 


—_—C 


9- | 
Through many Guards (all watchful, calm, and bold) 
Tybalt did paſs the firſt magnifick Square z 
And through aſcents does enter to behold , 
Where the States Head and Eies aſſembled are. 
IO. 
There ſat the King, on whoſe confid'rate Brow 
Sixty experienc'd Sommers he diſcern'd, 
Which made him ripe, and all of. Conduct know 
That from ſucceſs is own'd, from loſles learn'd. 
II, | 
Neer him the Empire's ſtri& Surveyors fate; 
Whoſe univerſal ſight no obje& loſe; 
Who fee not crimes too ſoon, nor worth too late ; 
Finde dangers ſeed, and .choake it ere it grows. 
= 
He wealth not birth preferr'd to Counce!s place; 
For Councel is for uſe, not ornament; 
Soules are alike, of rich and ancient race; - 
Though Bodies claim diſtindtions by deſcent, _ . + 
I3. 
Here boyling Youth, nor frozen Age can fit: 
It would in Subje&s ſcorne of ruling Breed, 
If that great work ſhould ſuch ſmall ayds admit, 
And make them hope that they no Rulers need, 


I 4 | 
Nature too oft by birthright Sas preferr 
Leſs perfet Monarchs to an anxious Throne 3 
Yet more then her, Courts by weak Counc'lers err, 
In adding Cyphers where ſhe made but one. 


I 5. | 
To this wiſe King, ſage Tybalt did relate 
The Combatrs cauſe, with truth's ſevere extent 
Reveales that fire which kindV'd ofwald's hare 
For which ſuch precious valor was miſſpent. 
I6. 
Gives Gondibert a juſt record of praiſe; ' 
Firſt how: unwilling, then how bold in fight 5 
And crownes the Conquer'd with the Victor's Baies, 
When Manhood bids him do their valor right: 
I7. | 
At laſt he counts the wounded and the flaine 5 
And how Prince Hubert and the Duke retir'd 5 
From nothing brave or great he did refraine, 
But his own deeds, - which doing were admir'd. 
I8. | 
This Arribert with outward patience heares, 
. Though wounded by the cauſe for which they fought ; 
With mod'rate joy the Srath of Oſwald bearesz 
Yet juſtly to extremes it inward wronght. 
Tybalt 
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I9. 
. Tybalt he now with peaceful lookes diſaharg'd 3 
| And then his thoughts (impriſon'd in his. breaſt) 
He ſtrait by liberty of Tongue ory a) | 
E; | Which thus unto his Councel he addreſt. 
C | 20. 
| With what a difference Nature's pallat taſts 
' The ſweeteſt draught which Art provides her, Pow's 2 
Since Pow'r, Pride's Wine, but high in reliſh laſts | 
Whilſt fuming new, for time does turn it ſowre ? 
| 21. | | 
Yet Pow'r Earth's tempting Fruit, -Heav'n firſt did plant, 
From Man's firſt Serpent ſafe, Ambition's reach 3 
Elſe Eder could not ſerve Ambition's wantz 
| Whom no command can rule, nor councel teach. 
| 24. 
Pow'r is that luſcious wine, which does the bold, 
The wiſe, and noble moſt intoxicate 
Adds time to Youth, and takes it from the old ; 
 YetT by ſurfeit this Elixer hate. 


"EO II 


23. 
TI curſe thoſe Wars that make my 'glory laſt ; 
For which the T»ſca Widows curſe me more 3 
The barren Fields where I ia Arms did faſt, 
That I might ſurfeit on luxurious pow'r. 
"gs; = SES: 
Thou Hermegild, who art for valor Crown'd , 
For honor truſted , and for wiſdom heard; 
And you whom Councel has no leſs renown'd , 
Obſerve how vertue againſt peace has err'd. 
- 


5. 
Still I have fought, as if in Beauty's fight , 
Out-ſuffer'd patience, bred m Captives Breaſts 3 
Taught faſts, till Bodys like our Souls grew light 5 
Outwatch'd the jealous, and outlabour'd Beaſts. 
2G. 
| Theſe were my merits, my reward is Pow'r; 
 _ An outward Trifle, bought with inward peace; 
Got in an Age, and rifled in an how'r, 


When Feav'riſh love, the People's Fit, ſhall ceaſe, 


27. 
For 'did not pow'r on their fraile love depend, 
Prince Ofwald had not treated with that love; 
Whoſe glory did in haſty darkneſs end; 
| A ſparke which _ as it upward ſtrove. 


28. 
By ſcorne of dangers and of eaſe, he ſought 
K The Lombards hearts, my Rhodalind, and Crowne 3 
\'And much his youth had by hjs praQtice wrought, 
Had Gondibert not levell'd his renowne : 


29. 

Had Gondibert not ſtaid the Poglce Eijes 
Whole vertue ſtept *twizt Oſwald and their ſight) 
Who knows but Rhboedalind had bin his Priſc, | 
Or war muſt have fecur'd Paternal right 


Sad 
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an Heroick Poem. 


_—Y 
— 


30. 
Sad and uneafie isa long kept Throne ; 
Not that the People think long pow'r unjuſt; - - 
But that for change, they wiſh beſt Monarchs gone; 
Fond change, the Peoples ſoon repeated luſt ! 


3L, 
1 did advance (though with ſome jealous paine) 
A forward vertue to my ſubjets loves 
Leaſt one lefs temp'rate ſhould their favour gaine ; 
Whom their unſtudy'd choice would more approve. 


32. 
To thee ſage Hermegild my ſelf I leave, 

My fame and pow'r : Thee action cannot waſte ; 
Caution retard, nor promptitude deceave ; 

Slowneſs belate, nor Hope drive on too faſte. 


33+ 
Think Hubert Heir to 0ſwald's bold pretence; 
' To whom the Camp at Breſcia is inclin'd ; 
The Duke at Bergamo will ſeek defence; 
And theſe are ſeeds of war for Xhodalind, 


| 34 
This ſaid, his Councel he diſmiſs'd 3 who ſpy'd 
A growing rage, which he would fain conceal 3 
They durſt but nicely ſearch, what he would hide; 
Leaſt they inflame the wound that elſe might heal. 


35* 
They haſte to ſev'ral Cares; ſome to allay ; 
Court's heftick Feaver, Faction (which does raign. 
Where Luxury, the Syre of Want, does ſway) 
Same to appeaſe th' Alliance of the (lain. 
6 


But Order now bids us again perſue 
Th' unweary'd Motion of unhappy. Fame 3 

From Fields to Streets, from Streets to Court ſhe flew 3 
Where firſt ſhe to the Kings Apartment came- 


She: 
Thence through the Palace ſhe her wings did airz 
And as her Wings, her Tongue too never ceas'd 5 
Like reſtleſs Swallows in an Evening fair : 
At laſt'does on a P—_ dwelling reſt. 


30, 
Where Sleep does yet that gentle Sex poſleſle, | 
Who ne'r ſhonld more of Care's rude wakings know, 
But what may help ſad Lovers to ſucceſle; 
Or imp loves wings when they are found too (low: 


39. 

There Lovers ſeek the Royal Rbodalind 3 
Whoſe ſecret breſt was fick for Goxdibert 3 

And Orna, who had more in publick pin'd - 
For Hurgoml, the Monarch of her heart, 


| 40. 
And there the killing Lazra did reſide; 
She of whoſe Eies the Lowbard Youth Complain 3 
Yet often ſhe for noble Arnold di'd; _” 
And knew not now, her Murdezer was ſlain, 


M 2 Nor 
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 _ 41; 
Nor Hugo, who was all with love indu'd ; OF 
Whom ſtill with teares the Lombard Ladies name 3 
Eſteeming Modern Lovers falſe , and rude, | 
And Poets falſer when they ſing their fame. 


42. | 
Theſe Beauties (who could foften Tyrant Kings ) 
Sleep now conceal'd within their Curtains ſhade; 


Till rudely Fame, by ſhaking lowd her wings, 
Diſturb'd their Eies, and their wak'd hearts diſmay'd. 


43. 
They heard in parcels by imperfectſound, 
A Tale too diſmal to be underſtood ; 
That all their Lovers lay in hallow'd ground ; 
Temples their Bodies hid, the Fields their blood. 


44- | 
That this dire Morn to fad Yeroza brought 
The Duke and 0ſwald, of lov'd lite' depriv'd 3 
And that of all who their fierce batail fought, 
Onely the mangled Hargoril ſurvived, 


45- 

This Tale, Fame's courſe, officious Friends convay'd, 

(Which are attendant Slaves, and Palace Grooms) 
Who by the Lover of ſome bufie Mayd, 

From outward Courts ſent it to inward Rooms. 

46. 

Such horror brought, where love had onely us'd, 

Did yet breed more amazement then belief 3 
Whilſt 0rza now, and Lawre fly confug'd , 

To Ahodalind, Trath's Altar, for relief. 


There with diſorder'd voices they compare, 

And then derive what each has looſly learn'd 3 
Each hope applies, where others moſt defpairez 

As doubting all but where her ſelf's concern'd. 

48, 

This weeping conf*rence had not laſted long, 

When Tybalt, free from Arjibert's commands, 
Scapes the fiddling Court's inquiring Throng , 

And enters here; where firſt he doubtful ſtands. 


49- | 
For Pitty, when he ruin'd 4 ſpi'de, 
Bids his diſcretion artfully complain 
And ſhew far off, what Truth not long can hide: 
Death at a diftance ſeen, may eaſe fears pain. 
O. | 
Their bus'neſs now he can = more forbear 3 
For who on their urg'd patience can prevail, 
Whoſe expeQation is provok'd with fear ? 
He therefore thus their patience did afſail. 
I. 
Kinde Heav'n that gave ., vertue, give you peace; 
Delightful as your Beauties, be your Mindes ; 
$till may your Lovers your renown increaſe, - 
Though he who Avaty ſeeks, firſt danger findes! 


Still 


an Heroick Poem. 


52. | | | Bas 
Still may your beauty bear that ancient rate , 

When beauty was chaſte Honors Merchand ife; 
When Valor was chief Faftor in Love's State ; 


Danger, Love's ſtamp, and Beautie's currant ' price, 


LES Cs 
Renown'd be Oſwald, who in high belief 
Of Abodalind, her love with danger ſought ; 
In Love's Records be Gondibert the chief, 
Who for her right, not for his own has fought. 


54+ 
Though theſe for mighty mindes deſerve Fame's voice 5 
Yet Ora needs muſt boaſt of Hwrgonil; 
Whoſe dangers well have juſtifi'd her choice, 


And might alone Fame's publick Trumpet fill. 


; $5. 
Enlarg'd be Honor's Throne , that Arnold there 
And Hwgo may for ever fit and reſt , 
Free from their Valor's toyle, and Lawra's feare 3 
Which more then. wounds diforder'd eithers Breaft. 
+ SS 
This ſaid, he paws'd 3 findes each diſtruſts his art 3 
For Hope and Doubt came and return'd apace, 
In chang'd Complexion from th' uncertain hearr, 
Like frighted Scowtes for Tidings to the Face, 


57+ 
His Eye ſeem'd moſt imploy'd on RAhodalind 3 
Whoſe love above her baſhful caution ſways 
For naming Gondibert , he ſoon did finde , 
Her fecret Soul ſhew'd pleaſure at his praiſe. 


Yet when ſhe found her ES... did notlaſt, 
And that as Oracles, the future taught, 
He hid Truth's Face, and darkened what was paſt 3 
Thus Truth through all her mourning Vailes ſhe fought 


59- 
Why in theſe Ladies do you lengthen pame, 
By giving them Grief's common med'cin, doubt? 
Eaſe thoſe with death whofe Lovers now are flaine 
Life's fire a Feaver 1s, when Love's is out. 
60. | 
| Yet think not that my cares peculiar are ; 
| Perhaps I from religious pitty learn'd , 
In Vertu's publick loſs to take fome ſhare 3 
For there, all but the vicious are concern'd. 
61, 
Your prudence, Royal Maid (he ſtrait replies) | 
More then your birth, may claim the Lombards Crown 
Whoe're in conquelt of your favor dies 5 
For ſhort lifes loſs ſhall find a long renowne. 
62. 
Then happy Oſwald who is ſure to gaine, 
Even by Ambition that undoes the wiſe 3 
Great was th' attempt for which he's nobly fſlaine 3 
And gets him praiſe, though he has miſt the priſe, . 
ut 
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EY 63. 
But happier Gondibert, who does ſurvive 
To begg your Mercy, that he thus hath dar'd 


To own that cauſe, for which the world might ſtrive 5 


And conqu'ring, takes his wounds for his reward, 
64. 
Be Hvrgonil long diſtant from his Grave, 
Whoſe life was ſo important in this cauſe ; 


| Who for each wound he took, a wider gave, 


And lives t' enjoy the pleaſure of applauſe. 
| _ 


: | A 
To ſay , how: Hugo and Lord Arnold ſtrove. 


For viQtorie, and mention their event, 
Were to provide ſuch fun'ral rites for Love, 

As Death would be w”; Mourner, and repent. 
Now Laxra's blood back to her liver fled ; 

True Beautie's Mint : For by her Heart, Love's Throne. 
Beautie's call'd.in, like Coyn when Kings are dead; 

As if not currant now her Lover's gone, 


7. 
And like her beauty , ſhe had darkened life, 
But that with ſprinckled water they reſtore 
(By ſodain cold, with ſodain heat at ſtrife) 
| Her ſpirits to thoſe — they us'd before. 
She Arnold calls, then loſt that name againe, 
Which Abodalind, and Orna's teares bemone, 


" Who carefully would her ſpent ſtrength ſuſtaine, - , 


Though Hope has Gy yet brought back their owne: 


9. 
Now they her Temples chas'd, ' and ſtrait prepare - 
Hot Eaſtern Fumes to reach her Brains cgol'd ſence; 
With Wine's fierce ſpirits theſe extrafted are, 
Which warme but ſlowly, though of ſwift expence. 
s 


70. 
Yet now again ſhe breath'd Lord Arzold's name ; 
VVhich her apt Tongue through cuſtom beſt expreſt 5 
Then to ſtay Life, that ſo unwilling came, | 
VVith Cordial Epithems they bath'd her breaſt. 


7I. 

Th attendant Maids, by Tybal?'s ready ayde, 

To ſtop her Mourners teares, convey her now 
VVhere ſhe may eaſe in her own Curtain's ſhade 

Her weary heart, and grief more Tongue allow. 

| BIRT a, 

No ſooner thus was pity'd Lazra gon , 

But Ofweld's ſiſter, Gartha the renown'd! 
Enters, as if the VVorld were overthrown, 

Or in the teares of the afflicted drown'd. 


73- 
Unconquer'd as her beauty was her minde ; 
VVhich wanted not a ſpark of Oſwald's fire ; 
Ambition loy'd, but ne'r to Love was kinde; : 
Vex'd Thrones did. more then quiet ſhades deſire: 
Her 


- 
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Her Garments now in looſe ne ſhe wore, 
As ſuted to her wilde di I'd haire; 
Men 1n her ſhape might Natur's work adore, 
Yet ask, why Art's nice dreſs was abſent there ? 


CET, 75. 
But ſoon they found what made this change appear ; 
For meeting Truth, which ſlowly follows Fame, 
Rage would not give her leafure for a Teare 


To quench (ere thus ſhe ſpake) her paſfion's flame: 
6 


70, 
Blaſted be all your beauties RKhodalird, 
| Till you a ſhame, and terror be to light ; 
Unwing'd be Love, and flow as he is blind, 
Who with your Looks poyſon'd my Brothers fight ! 


77: 
Low and neglefted be your Father's Throne , 
Which like your beauty, Oſwald did ore-rate 3 
Let lackleſs war take Lands from his light Crown, 
Till thoſe high cares he want that gave it weight ! 
g 


| 78. 
Let Pow'rs conſumption be his long diſeaſe, - 

Heav'n's vexing Curb, which makes wild Monarchs tame 
And be he forc'd in froward age to pleaſe 

His Favour's Monſter, who devoures his Fame. 


79. 
May you ſoon fee! (though ſearet in -your love, 
As if your love were Sin) the publick ſcorn! 
May Gondibert, who is your glory, move 
Your pittie, when none elſe but you ſhall mourn! 
80. 
To the dark Inne ( wh-re weary Valor, free 
From thankleſs dangers reſts) brave ofwald's gone! 
But Hubert may, though vanquiſh'd, live to fee © 
Your Victor with his Victory undone! 
or, | 
This ſaid, ſhe mounts (with a tempeſtious Brow ) 
The Charriot her Calabria Courſers drew 3 
Lifted by Slaves, (who ſtill about her bow) 
As if with wings of ſwift revenge ſhe flew. 
82. 
To Breſcia's Camp her courſe ſhe had deſign'd ; 
And bids her Char'ioter drive ſwiftly on, 
As if his ſteeds were dieted with winde! oo 
Slow ſeems their ſpeed whoſe thoughts before them run. 


3. k 

The pay'd Streets kindle with her Chariot wheeles ! 
The Omen of war's fire, the City ſpies, 

Which with thoſe ſparks ſtruck by her courſers heels, 
Shine not ſo much = Joes in her Eies. 

4 s 

Thoſe that obſerv'd her anger, grief, and haſte , 
VVith a dejeted melancholy mourn 35 

She ſeem'd their Cities Genius as ſhe paſs'd, 
Who by their Sins expel}'d, would ne'r return. 
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GO N DIBERT. 
; ; | 89. © 
The gentle Ladies, ſhe has left in tears, 

Who no example need nor cauſe to melt ; 
For ſoon even grief's Alarms, our \foremoſt fears. 


Kill thoſe whoſe: pain by Love's quick ſenceks felt, 
86 | 


And Rbodalind her fatal love does blame, © 
Becauſe ſhe finds it now by Gartha ſpy'd ; 
And does lament Love's fire, which baſhful ſhame 
Cannot revea], nor her diſcretion hide. 
| 87. 
She would not have it waſt, nor publick grow ; 
But laſt _conceal'd like that in T#/l;a's Urne-; - 
Or that which proſp'rous Chymiſts nicely ſhow ; 
Which as it thrives, muſt more in private bura. 


Yet ſtrait (grown valiant with her ViQors fate) 
She would have Hymer hold his Torches high; 
And Love's fire pris'd, as Veſtals theirs did rate ; 
Which none durſt _— though free to 'ev'ry Eie. 


Reſolves her love whilſt this new valor laſts, 
Shall undisguis'd her Father's fight endure 
Ahd 0rra now to her dear Lover haſtes ; | 
Whoſe outward wounds ſtay for her-inward cute. 
ER.” 
But here a wonder may arreſt our thought , 
Why Tybalt (of his uſual pitty/void) 
To fuch ſought Eares theſe direful forrows brought, 
Since to the King he onely was imploy'd ? 
| 9I, 
But theſe are Ridles of: miſterious Love ! - 
_  Thbalt in private long for Lawra -pin'd 3 
And try'd how Arnold: would her. paſſion move 
- Jn death, who living ever fill'd her minde ? 


92. 
And by this trial how ſhe Arnold us'd, 
He wiſely ment+to urge or ſtay his heart 3 
'But much by Love the Cautious are abus'd, 
Who his wilde Ridles would reduce to Art. 


> I | CANTO 


: —_— 
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Canto the Third. | 
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The ARGUMENT. 


"Dead Oſwald to his Camp by Hubert broxght 5 ''$ 
The C amp from pity, are to fury wronght ; 
- Tet finde, when Gartha's looks ar hs ſarpriſe, 
Their forward Hands diverted by their Eies 5, + 
Till with her voice new urg'd, they deeds perſne 
Which even Revenge would, had it EFies, eſchew, 


IT 


Hen from the fatal Forreſt Hubert rod 
To Breſc;za he and Borgio bent their way 
That their though deal, yet much important Load, 
They might with horror to the Camp convay, 
2 


Revenge, impatient Hubert proudly ſought? 
Revenge, which even when juſt the wiſe deride 
For on paſt wrongs we ſpend our time and thought, 
Which ſcarce againſt the future can provide. © 


3s 
But Fame before him came where thoſe are bred 
Who to her diſmal Tales, faint credit give 
. Who could not think their mighty 0fwald dead , 
Whilſt they unconquer'd, and unwounded live. 


| 4, 
Nor could Fame hope to make this Camp: her Seate; 
Her Tales, the talking, idle, fearful, hearez 
But theſe are filent as in ſtolne retreate, 
Buſie as life, and like the Dead paſt feare, 


- Js. 
Neer Mela's flowry Banke this Army lays 
| Which 0ſwald's Syre, and 0ſwald oft had led 
Againſt the Vardales King'z and twice the day | 
They gain'd, whilft he from them and Empire fled: 
6. | 
From Youth expos'd, like Cattle in the 'Field; 
And not raught warmth, as City Infants are ; 
But colds and faſts , to kill or to be kill'd3 Th 
Like th' Elements their birth began with Warre, 


So Rev'rend now, and ſtrong in age appeare, | 
As if maintain'd by 'more then humane breath 5 ' 
So grave, as if the Councellors they were, | 
Not Executioners of Tyrant Death. | 
N With 
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GONDIBERT, 


8. 
With filence (order's help, and marke of care) - 
They chide that noiſe which heedleſs' youth affect ; 
Still courſe for uſe , for health they cleanly weare, 
And fave in well fixd Armes, all nicenels chek'd: 


| | 9. 
They thought, thoſe that unarm'd expos'd fraile life , 
But naked Nature valiantly betrai'd; 


| Who" was though naked, ſafe, till pride made ſtrife 3 


But made defence muſt uſe, now danger's made, 
| IO | 
And thoſe who toyle of Armor cannot byde, 
Loſe Natur's force, which theſe in cuſtom finde ; 
Ahd make (fince ſtrength's but Nature hourly try'd ) 
The Body weak by ſoftneſs of the Minde. 


II, 


They ſeem'd ſo calme, and with their age ſo grave, 


So juſt and civil in their killing trade, 
As if all life were crime but what the ſave ; 
Or Murder were by method lawful made, 


bk, 
Yet now that Manhood which thoſe Vidors makes © 
(So weak is Man, where moſt he may be prowd) 
Pity, the tender'ſt of affeions, ſhakes, 10. Tf 
And they become from order, looſe, and lowd, 


I3. 
For when they ſaw the Brother of their Chief 
| Led to their Camp-by a defeated Traine, 
They ſoon to late ſcorn'd Rumor gave belief, _ 
And then by Hubert's wounds thought 0fwald ſlaine: 


- I4. 
But , when diſguis'd in death they Oſwald ſaw, 
| In a flow Charriot brought, with fun'ral pace ; 
Themſelves in an united Croud ,they draw 
And give to grief one univerſal Face. 
I'5. 
Wonder (which omen RP. 4 by exceſle) 
A while did their unraly paſſion. ſtay ; 
The obje& laſting, made their wonder leſle, 
Which fled to give their grief and anger way, 
I6 


Yet firſt their grief (which Manhood ſhould reſtraine) 
They vent in womens fighs, with teares allay'd ; 
As if thoſe women taught them to complaine 
Who by their Swords are weeping Widows made. 


I7. 
As Icy Rockes which froſt [together binde, 


Stand ſilent, till as filently they melt , 
But when they meet in Currents unconfin'd, 

Swell, and grow loud, as if they freedom felt ; 

= - I8.. 

So theſe, unmov'd before, melt quietly 

Tn their firſt grief, till grief (when tears meet tears, 
And fighs meet ſighs from ev'ry Breaſt and Eie) 

Unruly grows, and dapger's viſage bears, 


When 


—— —— 
an Heroick Poem, 
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I9. 
When haſtily they heard by whoſe dire hand 
Their Gen'ral fell, they think it cold to pauſe 
Till anger may be guided by command; | 
And vain to ask of cureleſs Death the cauſe. 
20. 
Som ewould to Bergamo their Enfignes bear , 
Againſt thoſe Youth which Goxdibert had led; 
Whom they in ſacrifice would offer there, 
T' appeaſe the living, and revenge the dead. 
21. 
And ſome (to ſhew their rage more. eminent.) . 
. Would to Yerona march , and there do deeds 
Should make the fhining Court in blacks lament, 
And weep whilſt the Victorious FaQion bleeds. 
22, 
Hubert (who ſaw Revenge advance ſo faſte, | 
Whilſt Prudence, flower pac'd, was left behinde) - 
Would keep their anger bent, yet ſlack their haſte ; 
Becauſe the raſh fall oftner then the blimde. 


23. 

He firſt their melting pitty kindly prais'd, 

Which water'd Anger's forge, and urg'd their fire 3 
That like to Meteors laſts by being rais'd, 

But whea it firſt does fink, does ſtrait expire. 

24. | 

Commends their anger, yet that flame he prays 

May keep the temp'rate Chymicks equal heat ; 
That they in fury might not need allays,' - 

Nor charge ſo raſhly as to want retreat. 

- 

Begs they this diſmal night would there remain, _ 

And make the hopeful Morn their Guide ; whilſt Grief 
(Which high Revenge, as tameneſs ſhould vor ag 1G 

Sleep ſhall conceal, and give his wounds relief. 

| 26, 

He Vaſco, Paradine and Dargonet, 

With 0ſwald, to the red Pavilion ſent ; 
(Death's equal Pris'ners now- for Nature's debt) 

And then retires with Borgzo to his Tent. 


27% 
This is the night the Breſciars ſo bemoan'd 5 
Who left their beds,- and on their walls appear'd 5 
As if th' oppreſſed World in Earthquakes groan'd, 
Or that ſome ruin'd Nation's ſighs they heard 5 
28, 
Admir'd what in that Camp fach griefs could raiſe, 
Where {ſerious Death ſo oft had been abus'd, ' - 
When evy'n their ſportive Fencers Monthly Plays - 
Profan'd that' ſhape,” whieh' States for terror 'us'd.. 


29. - | 
Yet this lowd mourning will hs wonder'breed, 
When we* with life lay Ofſwald's errors by, 
And uſe him as the Living ufe the Dead 5 -* 
Who firſt allow men vertue -when they dy. 
N 2 Still 
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30. 

Still lib'ral of his life, of wealth as free; ' © 

By which he chief in fighting Crowds became 5 
Who' muſt their Leaders Valors often ſee ; 

And follow theta for bounty more then fame. 

| 31, 

This gen'ral mourning was to lowdneſs rais'd,. " 

By ſhewing Gifts he gave, and wounds he took 5 


They chid art laſt his life which they had prais'd, 


39- 
Gon 1s he now, who ſtill with low regard 


Becauſe ſuch vertue it ſo ſoon forſook. 


32. 
Now Night, by Grief negletted, haſtes away ! 


| Andthey the Morne's officious Uſher ſpy , 


The cloſe Attendant on the Lord of Day ; 


Who ſhewsthe warmer of the World is nigh. 


33- 

And now the Drums, the Camps low Thunder, make 
War's thick united noiſe from ev'ry Guard ; 
Though they Reveillees ſcorn, whom grief does wake, 

Who think, ſleep Nature's curſe, not toyls reward, 


34: 
All night proud Borgzo (chief in Hubert's truft) 
ith haughty hopes , the Camp does waking keep : 
Ambition is more vigilant then Luſt, 
And in hope's feaver is too hot to ſleep. 


35, 
Now Day, and Hybert haſte to publick view ; 
His wounds (unlucky more then dangerous) 
Are ſo refreſh'd, that he the Army drew 
To a wide Grofle, and urg'd their Anger thus, 


8 k 
Friends to my Father! in whoſe wounds I ſee 
The envy'd Merit whence his triumphs came ; 
And Fathers to my Brother, and to me; | 
For onely you adopted us to Fame! 


37. 
Forgive me that I there have feebly fought , 
Where Oſwald in your cauſe did nobly ſtrive ; 
Whence of his blood theſe veines ſo much have brought, 
As makes me bluſh that I am till alive ! 
38, 
Your valiant Youth is gone, whom you have bred 
_ From milkie Childhood to the years of blood ! 
By whom you joy'd ſo often to be led, = 
Where fixme as now your Trophys, then you ſtood! 


Bow'd to your age, your wounds as beauty. kiſts 
Knew Age was of your _—_— the reward; . 
And Courts in beauty by your skarrs ſubſiſt. 


Yet was he not for mean *, FED {laine, 
Who for your inter'ſt not his own has fought 3 
Vex'd that the Empire which your wounds did gaine, 
Was by a young unwounded Army fought] 
For 
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41- 

For Gondibert (to whom the Court muſt bow , 

Now War is with your Fav'rite overthrowne) 
Will by his Camp of Boys at Bergamo, | 

VVed her, who to your Valor owes the Crowne. 

42, 

Blame not your Chief for his ambitious fire ; 

VVho was but temp'rate, when he underftood 
He might the Empire in your right require 

A ſcant reward for your exhauſted blood. 


| 43. | 
Thus Hubert ſpake3. but now ſo fierce they grow , 
That Borgio, ſtrove to quench whom Hybert warm'd 4 
To Bergamo, they cry'd, to Bergamo | 
And as they ſoon were vex'd, as ſoon are arm'd. 


; 4 
For to diſtin& and ſpacious Teats tbey hie, 
VVhere quick as Veſts of Perſia ſhifted are, 
Their Arms (which there in cleanly order wr | 
. They take (from moving V Vardrobes of the warre, 


| 45+ 
Arm'd ſoon as Porquepines! as if like thoſe , 
_ Their very rage'them with defence ſupplies 3 
As borne with it, and muſt have winged Foes 
That ſtoop from Heav'n to harme them by ſurpriſe. 


46. 
VVith Enfignes now diſplay'd , their Force they draw 
To haſty order, and begin to move 
But are amus'd by ſomething that they ſaw, 


VVhictk look'd like all that ere they heard of love, 


47. 
Unuſual to their Camp ſuch objetts were, 
Yet this no ill effe& from wonder wrought 5 
For it appeas'd them by approaching neer, 
And fatisfi'd their Eies in all they ſought. 
Mn 48, 
And this was Gartha in her Chariot drawn 3 7 
Who through the ſwarthy Region of the Night 
Drove from the Court; and as. a ſecond dawn | 
Breaks on them, like the Mornes Reſerve of Light. 


49- 
Through all the Camp ſhe moves with Fun'ral pace, 
And ſtill bowes meekly down to all ſhe ſaw; 
Her grief gave ſpeaking beauty to her Face 
Which lowly look'd, that it might pitty draw. 
_ 


50. 
VVhen by her Slaves, her name they underſtood, 
Her Lines. of feature; heedfully they view 3 
la her complexion track their Gen'ral's blood, 
And find her more, then what by fame they knew. 


I. 
They humbly her to that Pavition guide, - 
VVhere Hubert his bold Chie fs with fury fir'd ; 
But his ambition, when he Garthe ſpy'd 
(To give his ſorrow place) a while retir'd. 


VVith 


Ww— 


—_—__ 


Go NDIBERT.. 


52. -X 
With his reſpe&ful help ſhe does deſcend 3 
Where they , with dear imbraces mingle Tears, 
But now her Male Revenge would grief ſuſpend; + 
Revenge , through Grief, too feminine appears. 


EE 53» 
But when her dear Allies, dead Paradine, s 
And Dargonet (he ſaw 5 that Manlinefle 
Which her weak Sex aſſum'd, the does decline; 
As bred too ſoft , to mannage oriefs excelle. 


PA 
Then ſoon return'd, as loath to ſhew her Ejes 
No more of 0/wald then ſhe muſt forfake 
But ſorrow's moiſture, heat of anger dries; 


And mounted in her Chariot, thus ſhe ſpake 


»ÞL 
If you are thoſe of whom41 oft have heard 
My Father boaſt, and that have 0fwald bredz 
Ah, where is now that rage our Tyrant fear'd , 
Whoſe Darling is alive, though yours be dead? 
6 


' The Court ſhines out at Rhodalind's commands , 
To me (your drooping Flowre) no beam cat: ſpare 5 
Where 0ſwald's name, new planted by your hands, 
Withers, as if it loſt-the Planters care, 


7. ; 
From RAhodalind I thus diſorder'd flie ; x | 
Leaſt ſhe ſhould ſay, thy Fate unpity'd comes! 
Goe ſing, where now thy Fathers Fighters lie, 
Thy Brothers requiem -to their conqu'ring Drums } 


58. 
The happy Fields by thoſe: brave Warriors fought, 
| (Which from the Diftates of thy aged Syre, 
Oſwald 1n high Victorious Numbers wrot) | [71 
Thou ſhalt no more fign-to thy filenc'd Eyre! 


-| _ 59. | 
Such ſcorns, pow'r on unlucky vertue throws, 
When Courts with proſp'rous vices-wanton ares 
Who your Authentick age deſpiſe for thoſe, 
VVho are to you-but Infants of the warre. - 


60. | 
Thus though ſhe- ſpake, + her[looks did: more perſwade ; 
Like vertuous anger did her colour' riſe , 
As if th' injurious world it would itrvade; ww 
VVhilſt tears of rage not pitty drown her Eies. 
6T : 


The Sun did thus to-threatned Nature ſhow 
His anger red, whilſt guilt look'd' pale in all; 
VVhen Clouds of Floods'did: hang abour his Brow , 
And then ſhrunk back ro let that anger fall; 
62. | 
And ſo ſhe turn'd her Face, not as to'grieve 
At ruine, .but to liſence -what ſheirais'd 4. +++ 
VVlulſt they (like common Throngs')-alll Tongues believe: 
V'Vhen Courts are tax'd, but none when they are praig'd. 


Like 


- an Heroick Poem. 101 
2. -GJ6 
Like Commets, Courts affli& the vulgar Fie 
And when they largeſt in-their glory blaze , 
People through ignorance think plagyes are nie, 
And till they waſte _ mourning wonder gaze, 


4- 
Theſe ſcorn the Courts diſſertion of their age ; 
The ative, eaſe impos'd, like pain Fo, 4 
For though calm reſt does Age's pains afſage. 
Yet few the ſickneſs own to pet the cure. 


c Js 
To Heav'n they lift their looks! whoſe Sun ne'r ſaw 
Rage ſo agreed, as now he does bekold; 
Their ſhining ſwords all at 'an inſtant draw . . 
' And bad him judge pon day if they were old! 


And of Verona wilh'd him take his leave; 

Which ere' his: third return they will deſtroy, 
Till none ſhall gueſs by ruines where to grieve, 

No more then I where to weep for Troy, 


Thus Bergamo is ſoon forgot, whilſt all. 
Alowd, Verona cry ! Verona muſt 4 

(That reach'd the Clouds) low as her Quarries fall! 
The Court they'll bury inthe Cities duſt. 


CANTO 


IOZ 


4 _— = 


Canto the Fourth. 


— —_—_ 
— —_—— 


Cs ee CE EEETIOnS 


The ARGU MEN *. | 


At Oſwald's Camp arrives wiſe Hermegild 5 
Whoſe preſence does a new. diverſion yield 3 

In Conncel he reveals his ſecret Breaſt 5 

Would mingle Love with Empires jntere$t : 

From raſh revenge, to: peace the Camp invites, / 
Who Olwald's Fmn'ral grace with Roman Rites. 


7 Gb £9 | % 
N this diſtemper whilſt the humors ſtriye 
T' aſſemble, they again diverted ares  _ 
For tow'rfds their Trenches Twenty, Chariots drive,. 
Swiftly as Syrians When they charge in warte. od, 


They Hermegild with Court attendants ſpy'd; 
Whoſe haſte to Hxbert does advice intend 3 

To warn him that juſt Fate can ne'r provide 
For raſh beginnings a ſuccesful end. 


-Y 
But fate for Hermegild provided well 3 | 
This Story elſe (which him the wiſe does call) 
Would here his private ruine fadly tell, 
I haſtning to prevent the publick Fall, 


4. 
His noble blood obſcurely had been ſhed, 
His undiſtinguiſh'd Limbs ſcatter'd unknown, 
As is the duſt of Victors long fince dead, 
Which here and there, by every wind is. blown, 


3. 
Suh vas their rage when on Verona's way 
_ CWith his rich Trayn) they ſaw from Court he came 3 
Till ſome did their impetuous fury ſtay ; 
And gave his life proteCtion for his fame, - 
6 


Told them his valor had been long allow'd; 
| That much the Lombard's to his condu& ow 3 
And' this preſery'd him, for the very Crowd 

Felt honor here, and did to vaior bow, 


=... 
Vain Wrath ! Deform'd, unquiet Child of Pride! 
Which in a few the People madneſs call ; 


But when by number they = dignif WEE... 


» 


* What's rage in ſome 1s liberty 1n all. 


Through 
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| 8. 

Through dangers of this lawleſs liberty, 
He like Authentick pow:r does boldly paſs; 

And with a quiet and experienc'd eye, | 
Through Death's foul Vizard,: does deſpiſe his face: 


9. 
At Hubert's Tent he lights, where Hubert now 
With Gartha of this Torrent does adviſe ; 
Which he believes does at the higheſt flow, 
And mult like Tides, fink when it cannot riſe, 


Io. 
When Hermegild he ſaw, he did diſperſe 
T hoſe cares aſſembled in his looks, and ſtrove 
(Though to his Maſter, and the Court perverſe) 
To ſhew him all the civil ſignes of Love, 
: It. 
For him in ſtormy war he glorious knew ; | 
Nor in calm Councels was he leſs renown'd ; 
And held him now to-Oſwald's Fattion true, 
As by his love, the world's firſt Tenure , bound, 
I2. | 
For he ( though waſted in the ebb of blood, 
When Man's. Meridian tow'rds his Evening turnes) 
Makes againſt Nature's. Law, Love's Charter good, 
And as in raging Youth for Gartha burnes. 


| £3. 
Who did his ſute not only diſapprove, 
Becauſe the «ſummer of his life was paſt ; 
And ſhe freſh blown, but that-even higheſt love 
Growes taſtle(s_ to Ambition's higher taſte. 
I4. 
Yet now in ſuch a great and ſingle cauſe, 
With nice Ambition, nicer Love complies ; 
And ſhe (ſince to revenge he uſefull was) 
Perſwades his hope with Rhet'rique of her Eyes, 
I5. | 
A cloſle divifion of the Tent they ſtrait 
By outward Guards ſecure from all reſort 3 
Then Hermegild does thus the cauſe relate , _ 
Which to the Camp diſpatch'd him from-the Court, 
I6. : 
Important Prince ! who juſtly doſt fucceed. 
To Oſwalds hopes, and all my loyal aide; 
Vertue as much in all thy wounds does-bleed; _ 
As love in me, ſince wounded. by. that Maide. 


7. He 1 

Long have I fayl'd through Times vexatious ſea 3 

And firſt ſet out with all that Youth is worth; 
The Tropicks paſs'd of bloods hot brayery, _ 

- With all the Sailes, gay Flags and Streamers forth ! 
| 18. 

But as in hotter voyages, Ships moſt |... | 

Weare out their trim, yet then. they chiefly gain 
By inward ſtowage, what is outward; loſt; wr 
So men, decays of youth, repaire. in brain. 


""F 4% 
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19. 
If 1 experience boaſt when youth decayes, 

Such vanity may Gartha's pity move, 
Since ſo I ſeek your ſervice by ſelf praiſe, | co 

Rather then ſeem unuſefull where I love. 

= 20, 

And never will I ( though by: Time ſupply'd 

With ſuch diſcretion as does Man improve) 
To ſhew diſcretion, wiſer Nature hide, 

By ſeeming now aſham'd to ſay I Love. 

21. 

For love his pow'r has in gray Senates ſhown, 

Where he, as to green Courts, does freely come 
And though loud had 4 his viſits makes more known, 

With graver Age he's privately at home. 

R 22, 

Scarce Greece, or greater Rowe a Vidor ſhowes, 

Whom more Viftorious Love did not ſfabdue; 
Then blame not me who am ſo weak to thoſe; 

Whilſt Gartha all exceeds, that ere they knew. 


23, 
Hope (Loves firſt food ) I os till now did know ; 
' Which Love, as yet but temp'rately devours; 
And claimes not love for love, fince Gartha fo 
For Aut#umm Leaves, ſhould barter Summer Flowers, 


24. 
I dare not vainly wiſh her to be kinde, 
Till for her love, my Arts and Pow'r beſtow 
The Crown on thee, adorn'd with Rbodalind ; 
Which yet for Gartha is a price too low. 


25. 
This ſaid, he paws'd; and now the hectick heate 
Of 0oſwald's blood, doubled their Pulſes pace; 
Which high, as if they would be heard, did beate, 
And hot Ambition ſhin'd in eithers face, 
| 26, 
For Hermegild they knew could much outdoe 
His words, and did poſleſs great Aribert, 
Not in the Courts cheap Glaſs of outward fhowe, 
But by a ſtudy'd Tenure of the heart. 
| 27. 
Whilſt this try'd truth does make their wiſhes fure, 
Hubert on Garths looks, with ſuing Eyes 
For Hermegild; whoſe love ſhe will endure, 
And made Ambition 6" what Youth denies. 
28. 
Yet in this bargain of her ſelf, ſhe knowes 
Not how to treat; but all her chief defires, 
Bids Hubert, as the Twins of his, diſpoſe 
To glory and revenge; and then retires, 


29. 
But with ſuch bluſhes Heymegild ſhe leaves, 
As the unclouded Eyening's Face adorn 3 
Nor much he for her parting glory grieves, 
Since ſuch an Evening bodes a happy Mora. 


Now 
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30. 
Now Hermegild by vowes does Hubert binde, 
(Vowes by their fate in Lowbard Story known) 
He Gartha makes the price of Khodalind, 
And Aribert his Tenant to the Crown. 
Þ 
He bids him now the Armies rage allay ; 
By rage (ſaid he) only they Maſters are 
Of thoſe they chuſe, when temp'rate, to obay : 
Againſt themſelves th' impatient chiefly warre. 
32. 
We are the Peoples Pilots, they our winds ; 
To change by Nature prone; but Art Laveers, 
And rules them till they riſe with Stormy Mindes; 
Then Art with danger againſt Nature Steers. 


| 29 
Where calms have firſt amus'd, Storms moſt prevail ; 
Cloſe firſt with Calms the Courts ſuſpitious Eyes ; 
That whilſt with all their trim, they ſleeping ſail,” 
A ſudden Guſt may wrack them by ſurpriſe, 


Your Army will (though high in all eſteem 

| That ever rev'renc'd Age to Action gave) 
But a ſmall Party to Yerona leem ; | 

Which yearly to ſuch Numbers yields a Grave, 
Nor 1s our valte Mentaohs file thoſe 

Tame Towns, which peace has ſoft'ned into fears ; 
But. Death deform'd in all his Dangers knows | 

Dangers, which he like frightful Vizards wears. 

| 36. 

From many Camps, who forraign winters felt, 

Verona has her conqu'ring Dwellers ta'ne 3 
In War's great Trade, with richeſt Nations delt 

And did their Gold and Fame with Iron gain. 


| 37. 

Yet to the mighty Aribert 1t bowes; 

A King out-doing all the. Lombard Line! 
Whoſe Court (in Iron clad) by courſneſs ſhowes 

A growing pow'r, 5 ht Courts grow tine. 

38. 

Scorn not the Youthful Camp at Bergamo 3 

For they are Victors, though in years but young 5. 
The War does them, they it by action know, | 

And have obedient Minds, in Bodies. ſtrong. 


Be flow, and ftay for hs AE haſte forſakes ! 
For though Occaſion ſtill does Sloth out-goe, 

The raſh, who run from help; ſhe ne'r o'er-rakes, 
Whoſe haſte thinks Time, the Poſt of Nature, flow. 

40. 

This is a cauſe which our Ambition fills; 17 
A cauſe, in which our ſtrength we ihould not waſte, 

In vain like Giants, who did heave at Hills; Wer 
'Tis too unwildly for the force of haſte. 

W3 
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ME. - 
A cauſe for graver Minds that learned are 

In miſtick Man 3 a cauſe whie we. muſt gain 
By ſurer methods then depend on Warre 3 

And reſpite valor, to imploy the Brain. 

42. 

In the King's Scale your merits are too light ; 

Who with the Duke, weighs his own partial heart $ 
Make then the gift of Empire publick right, 

And get in Ahodalind the Peoples part. 


43+ 
But this rough Tide , the meeting Multitude, © - 
If we oppoſe, we make our voyage long ; 
Yet when we with it- row, it is ſubdu'd; 
And we are wiſe, when Men in vain ate ſtrong, 


44- 
Then to the People ſue, but hide your force ; 
For they believe the ſtrong are ſtill unjuſt ; 
Never to armed Sutors yield remorſe; 
And where they ſee the pow'r, the right diſtruſt. 


| 45. 
Afſfault their pity as their weakeſt part ; 
Which the firſt Plaintiff never failes to move; 
They ſearch but in the face to finde the heart; 
And grief in Princes, more then triumph love. 
46. 
And to prepare their pity, Gartha now 
Should in her ſorrows height with me return 3 
For fince their Eyes at all diſtreſſes flow, 
How will they at afflicted beauty mourn? 


47- 
Much ſuch a pledge of Peace will with the King 
(Urg'd by my int'reſt here ) my pow'r improves 
And much my power will to your int'reſt bring, | 
If from the watchful Court you hide my Love. 
48. WS 
If Gartha deignes ts 1ove, our love muſt grow 
Unſeen, like Mandrakes wedded under ground; 
That T (ſtill ſeeming unconcern'd) may know - 
The King's new depths, which length of truſt may ſound ! 


49. 
Thus Hermegild his ſtudy'd Fd hts declard; 
Whilſt Hubert (who believ'd, diſcover'd love 
A ſolid Pledge for hidden faith) prepar'd 
To ſtay the Camp, fo furious to remove. 


of 
And now their rage (by acwetiion {pred) 
Borgio allays, that elſe like ſparks of fite 
(Which drops at firſt might drowne )by tmatter fed, 
At laſt to quench the flame may ſeas require. 
51. 
As with the Sun they roſe in wrath, their wrath 
So with his heat increas'd ; but now he haſtes 
Down Heav'ns ep , to his 4Hantich Bath; 
Where he refreſhes till his Feaver waſtes. 


With 


K7 


32. 
With his (by Borgio's help) their heat dedlin'd; 
So ſoon lov'd Eloquence does Throngs ſubdue ; 
The common Miſtreſs to each private Minde 3 
Painted and dreſs'd to all, to no Man true. 


53+ 
To Court his Gartha, Hermegild attends: 
And with old Lovers vaine poetick Eyes, 
Markes how her beauty, when the Sun deſc.nds, 
His pitty'd Evening poverty ſupplies. 


54+ 
The Army now to Neighb'ring zreſcia bear, 
With. diſmal pomp, the ſhin: In hallow'd ground 
They Paradine, and Dargonet witerr 5 
And Yaſco much in painful war renoun'd. 


W.---; 

To Oſwald ( whoſe illuſtrious Rowan minde 

Shin'd out in life, though now in dying hid ) 
Hubert theſe Roman furrral rites aflign'd; 

Which yet the World's laſt law had not forbid. 

_ 56. 

Thrice is his Body clean by bathing made ; 

And when with Vidor's Oyle anointed or'e, 
'Tis in the Pallace Gate devoutly layd'e, 

Clad in that Veſt which he in Battel wore, 


57. 
Whilſt ſeven ſucceeding Suns paſs ſadly by, 
The Palace ſeems all hid in Cypreſs Boughs 3 
From ancient Lore , of Man's mortality 
The Type, for where kb lopp'd it never grows. 


58. 
The publick fun'ral voice, till theſe expire, 
Cryes outz here Greatneſs, tir'd with honor, reſts ! 
Come ſee what Bodies are, when Souls retire 
And vifit death, ere you become his Gueſts ! 


59. 
"Now on a Purple Bed the Corps they raiſe; 
Whilſt Trumpets ſummon all the common Quire 
In tune to mourn him, and diſperſe his praiſe ; 
And then move ſlowly tow'rds the Fan'ral fire! 
60, 
They beare before him Spoiles they gain'd in warrez 
' And his great Anceſtors in Sculpture wrought 
And now arrive, where Hubert does Seckats 
How oft and well, he for-the Lowbards fought. 
61. 
Here, in an Altar's form, a Pile is made 
Of Unctious Firr, and Sleepers fatal Eye 3 
On which the Body is by Mourners laid, | 
Whotheir ſweet Gummes (their laſt kind Tribute threw.) 
62, | 
Hubert his Arme, weſtward, averſly ſtretch'd 3 
Whilſt to the hopefull Eaſt his Eyes were tura'd ; 
And with a hallow'd Torch the Pyle he reach'd ; 
Which ſeen, they all with utmoſt clamor mourn'd, 


- Whilſt 


108 GoND IB ERT, fo 


63. 
Whil'fc the full Flame afpires, Oſwald ( they cry ) 
Farewell ! we follow ſwiftly as the Houres ! 
For with Time's wings, tow'rds Death, even Cripples flie ! 
This ſaid, the hungry Flame its food devqures. 


| 4. | 
Now Prieſts with Wine the Aſhes quench, and hide 

The Rev'renc'd Reliques in a Marble Urne. 
The old diſmiſſive Zicet is cry'd 

By the Town voice, and all to Feaſts returne. 

65. 

Thus Urnes may Bodies ſhew; but the fled Minde 

The Learn'd ſeek vainly; for whoſe queſt we pay , 
With ſuch ſucceſs as couſen'd Shepheards finde, 

Who ſeek to Wizards when their Cattel ſtray, 


109 


Canto the Fifth. 


— 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Houſe of Aſtragon 3 where in diftreſe 

of Nature, Gondibert for Art's redreſs 

Was by old Ulfin brought : where 4rt's hard ſtrife, 
In ſiudying Nature for the aid of Life, 

Is by Full wealth and condu@? eaſie. made; | 
And Truth much wiſtted, thangh in ber ſhade: 


' 


Rom Breſcia ſwiftly o're the bord'ring Plain, 
Return we to the Houſe of Aftragors 
Where Gozdibert, and his ſuccefsfult Tram, 
Kindly lament the Viftory they won. 
2 


But though I Fame's great Book ſhall open now, - 
Expe& a while, till ſhe that Decad reads, 
Which does this Dukes eternal Story ſhow, 
And aged Ulf cites for ſpecial deeds, 


4. 
Where Friendſhip is renown'd in Ulſinore 3 X 
| _ - Where th' ancient mafick of delightful vere, 
Does it no leſs in Goltho's Breaſt adore, 
And th'union of their equal hearts reherſe. 


4+ 
Theſe weary Victors the deſcending Sun 
Led hither, where ſwift Night did them ſurpriſe ; 
And where, for valiant toiles, wife Aſftragon, | 
With ſweet rewards of ſleep, did fill them Eyes, 


5. 
When to the needy World Day did appear, 
And freely op'd her Treaſury of light, 
His Houſe (where Art and Nature Tennants were) - 
The pleaſure grew, and bus'neſs of their ſight. 
6 


Where Ulfiz ( who an old Domeſtick ſeems, 
And rules as Maſter in the Owners Breaſt ) 
Leads Goltho to admire-what he eſteems3 , 
And thus, what he had long obſerv'd, expreſt. 


os 7» 
Here Art by ſuch a diligence is ſerv'd, 
As does the unwearied Planets imitates 
Whoſe motion (life of Nature) has preſerv'd 


The warld, which God vouchſaf'd but to create, | 
Thoſe 


FONDIBERT. 


| i 1 

Thoſe heights, which elſe Dwarf Life could never reach. 
| Here, by the wings of diligence they climbe 9 
Truth (sﬆkar'd with Terms from canting Schools) they teach 

And buy it with their beſt ſav'd Treaſure, Time, . , 


Here all Men ſcem Recov'rers of time paſt; 
As buſie as intentive Emmets are ; 
As alarm'd Armies that intrench 1n haſte, 
Or Cities, whom unlook'd-for fieges skare. 
| —_ wah 
Much it delights the wiſe Obſervers Eye, 
That all theſe toiles dire to ſev'ral skills ; 
Some from the Mine to the hot Furnace hie, 
And ſome from flawry Fields to weeping Stills. 
The firſt to hopefull Chymicks matter bring, 
Where Med'cine they extract for inſtant care ; 
Theſe bear the ſweeter burthens of the Spring; | 
| Whoſe vertues (longer known) though flow, are ſure. 
le 
See there wet Divers from Foſſene fent !, 
Who of the Seas deep Dwellers knowledge give; 
Which (more unquiet then their Element) | 
By hungry war, upon each other live. 


13, 
Pearl to their Lord, and Cardial' Coral theſe 
Preſent 5 which muſt in ſharpeſt liquids. melt ; 


He with Nige/a cures that dull 'diſcaſe | | 
They get, who long with ſtupid: Fiſh have dwele. 


I4. | 
Others through Quarries dig, deeply below, 
Where Deſart Rivers, cold, and priyate run ; 
Where Bodies conſervation beſt they know, 
And Mines long growth, and how their veines begun 
I ; 


He ſhewes them now Tow'rs of: prodigious height, 
Where. Natures Friends, |/Philolophers. remain 
To cenſure Meteors in their cauſe and flight. 
And watch the Wind's authority on Rain. 
| I 6. | 
Others with Optick Tubes the Moons ſcant face 
(Vaſte Tubes, which like long Cedars mounted Lie) 
Attratt through Glaſles to ſo mear a ſpace, 
As if they came not to ſurvey, but prie. 
| = 
Nine haſty Centuries are now fulfill'd, | 
Since Opticks- firſt were known to Aftragon 5 
By whom the Moderns are become ſo skill'd, 
They dream of ſeeing —_— Maker's Throne. 
18. 
And wiſely A4ſtragor, thus buſie grew, 
To ſeek the Stars remote ſocieties ; | [i 
And judge the walks of thi-old; by finding new 3 
_ For Natute's-law , in correſpondence. les, 


Man's 
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I9. 
Man's pride (' grown to Religion) he abates, 
By moving our lov'd Earth 3 which we: think a5 ; 
Think all to it, and it to none relates; 
With others motion Row to have it mix'd; 


As if *twere great and ancty to ſtand ſtill 
Whilſt other Orbes dance on 3 or elſe think all 
Thoſe vaſte bright Globes ( to ſhew God's vendlats $kill) 
Were made but to attend: our little Ball. 
SK 
Now near a ſever'd Building they diſcern'd | 
(Which ſeem'd, as in a pleaſant ſhade, retir'd) 
A Throng, by whoſe glad which they learn'd, 
They came from Oy ich __ own choice deſit'd 


This they approach , and as | chan enter it 
Their Eyes were ſtay'd, 'by reading o'er the Gate, 


Great Nacures (Office, mn large letters writ 3 
And next, they mark'd who there in office 'ſate; 


23 
Old bufie Men, yet much for wiſdom fam'd : $1! 
Haſty .to-know, though not by haſte: beguild 5 
Theſe bily, Nature's Regiſters were nam'd; - - 1 17 | 
The Throng were _ CIs” 4 flikd 3i122! - > 


Who ſtop by ſnares , and by their ctace o retake ©! 
All hidden BeaGs the:cloſer Forreſt» yields; * ir” 

All that by ſecret ſence their reſcue” make;; 'w 
Or traſt their force, or ſwiftneſs in 'the F jelds.” 


25: 
And of this Throng, ſome their imploynient have 
In fleeting Rivers, ſome fix'd Lakes beſet; 
Where Nature's ſelf, by ſhifts, can nothing. fave' 
From trifling Angles, or the ſwal'w wing Net, 
26. 
Some, in the ſpacious Ayre, their Prey 0o'retake, 
Cous'ning, with hunger, Falcons of their wings 3 
Whilſt all their patient obſervations make, 
Which each to —_— p Dffice duely brings, 


And there of ev'ry Fiſh, ey F 7onlle; and: Beaſt, 
The wiles theſe learned Regiſters record, 
Courage, and feares, their motion and their reſt 3 5 
Which they prepare for their: more'/Jearned Lord. 
28, 


From hence to Nature s Nurſery they goe, 

Where ſeems to grow all that in Edex'grews 
And more (if Art her mingled Species ſhow) 

Then th' Hebrew King, Nature's Hiſtorian, knew, 


Impatient $i-eplers climbe for:Bloflomes | here 3 

When Dewes (Heav'n's ſecret milk) in unſeen ſhows 
Firſt feed the early Childhood of the year 3 | 

And in "gs Summer, mn for Hearbs and Flow'rs, 


In 
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Made them preſume all: was/\from Deluge free'd, 


30. O's, 
In Autumn, Seeds and Berries they provide; 
Where Nature a remaining; force preſerves ; 
In Winter digg for Roots, where ſhe does hide Ks 
That ſtock, which if conſum'd, the nexeSpring fterves. 


1. 

From hence (freſh Nature's flouriſhing Eſtate! ) 

They to her wither'd Receptacle come; 
Where ſhe appears the loathfome Slave of Fate 

For here her various Dead poſleſs: the Room. 

32. 

This diſmall Gall'ry, lofty, long, .and wide 3 _ 

Was hung with $kel#ons of. ev'ry kinde ; 
Humane, and all that learned humane pride. _ 

Thinks made t' obey Man's high immortal Minde. 


33- 
Yet on that Wall hangs he too; who: ſo: thought 3 
And ſhe dryfd by bim, whom that He-obey'd ; 
By her an EFphant that with Heards had fought, 
Of which the !ſmalleſt Beaſt made her afraid. 


34- | 
Next it, a Whale is high in Cables ty'd, | 
Whoſe ſtrength might 'Herds of Elephants contrbul.; 
Then all, (in payres of ev'ry..kinde) they 1py'd | 
Which Death's wrack leaves,of Fiſhes;Beafts,and Fowl. 


35s £ 
Theſe gps (to watch; with-curious ;Eye |. 
The diff rent Tenements of living| breath ) 


. Collefts, with what far Travailers,;fupply 5 


And this was: call d,! _—_ Cabinet of Death. 


Which ſome the Monument: ofiraedies, name - 
The Arke, whichſayes from Graves: all dying kindes; 
This to a ſtructure led, | long'known: to Fame, 
And call'd, The Bonument of baniſh's Bindes, 


37- 
Where, when they thought-they ſaw inrwell ſought Books, 
Th' aſſembled /ſoules| of all that Men-held wiſe, 
It bred ſuch awfull rev'rence/'in- their looks,) 69 
As if they ſaw-the _ writers ri{e, 
30. | 
Such heaps of written thoughts (Gold of the Dead; - 
Which Time does. ſtil diſperſe, but not devour)-| - 


Which long-liv'd-Authers:writ ere Noah's Show'r./ 


Pi 


| 39. | ; 
They ſaw Egyptian Roles, which vaſtly great, 
Did like faln Pillars lie, and did (difplay 
The tale of Natures life, from her. firſt heat, - : - | 
Till by the Flood o'er-cool'd, the felt decay. 


40. | 
And large as theſe ( for Pens-wete Pencils then) 
( thers that #gypts, chiefeſt Scrence ſhow's 5 
Whoſe River forc'd Geometry on{Men; of + 
Which did diltmguiſh-what the; Ap{t o're-flow'd. A 
| Near 
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41. 
Near them, in Piles, Chaldear Cousg'ners lie; 
Who the hid bus'neſs of the Stars relate ; 
Who make a Trade of worſhip'd Propheſie 
And ſeem to pick the Cabinet of Fate. 
2, 
There Perſian Magi ſtand; for wiſdom prais'd ; 


Long fince wiſe Stateſmen, now Magicians thought z 


Altars and Arts are ſoon to fiction rais'd, 
And both would have, that miracles are wrought. 


42. 

In a dark Text, theſe "TEM... left their Mindes; 
For well they knew, that Monarch's Miſtery 
(Like that of Prieſts) but little rev'rence findes, 
VVhen they the Curtain op'e to ev'ry Eye, 


44: 
Behinde this Throng, the talking Greeks had place; 
VVho Nature turn to Art,'and Truth diſguiſe, 

As $kill does native beauty oft deface 


With Termes they charm the weak, and poſe the wile. 


45 _. | 
Now they the Hebrew, Greek, and Roman (pic 5 
Who for the Peoples eaſe, yoak'd them with Laws 
Whom elſe, ungovern'd luſts would drive awry; 
And each his own way frowardly would draw, 


46. 5 
In little Tomes theſe grave firſt Lawyers lie, 
In Volumes their Interpreters below ; 
Who firſt made Law an Art, then Miſterie 
So cleereſt ſprings, when troubled, cloudy grow. 


47- 
But here, the Souls chief Book did all precede; 
Our Map tow'rds Heav'nz to common Crowds deny'd : 
Who proudly aim to teach, ere they ean read , 
| And all muſt ſtray, where each will be a Guide. 


4s. - 
About this ſacred little Book did ftand 
Unweildly Volumes, and in gumber great z 
And long it was fince any Readers hand | 
Had reach'd them from their unfrequented Seat. 


49- 
For a deep Duſt (which Time does ſoftly ſhed, 
Where only Time does come ) their Covers bearez 
On which,grave Spyders, ſtreets of Webbs bad fpread ; 
Subtle, and flight, as the grave Writers were. 


50. 
In theſe, Heav'ns holy Fire does vainly burn; 
Nor warms, nor lights, but is in Sparkles ſpent 4 
VVhere froward Authors, with diſputes, have torn 
The Garment ſeamleſs as the Firmament. 


SH. 
Theſe are the old Polemicks , long lince read, 
And ſhut by Aſtragon 3 who thought it juſt, 
They, like the Authors (Truth's Tormentors) dead, | 
_ Should lie unviſited, and 1o _—_ duſt. 
2 


Here 
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52. 
Here the Arabian's Goſpel open lay, Ri, 
(Men injure Truth, who Fiction nicely hide) 
Where they the AMork's audacious ſtealths ſurvey, 
From the World's firſt, and greater ſecond Guide. 


| 53. 
The Curious much perus'd this, then, new Book ; 
As if ſome ſecret wayes to Heav'n it taught ; 
For ſtraying from the old, men newer look, 
And priſe the found, not finding thoſe they fought. 


- 54. 
We, in Tradition (Heavn's dark Mapp ) deſcrie 
Heav'n worſe, then ancient Mapps farr 1-dia ſhow ; 
Therefore in new, we ſearch where Heav'n does lie ; 
The Mind's fought Ophir, which we long to know. 


| 55. 
Or as a Planter, though good Land he ſpies, 
Seeks new, and when no more ſo good he findes, 
Doubly eſteems the firſt 3 ſo Truth men priſe; 
- Truth, the diſcov'ry made by trav'ling Mindes. 
p | 


- 5 by 
And this falſe Book , till truly underſtood 
By Aſtragon, was openly diſplay'd ; 
As counterfeit ; falſe Princes, rather ſhou'd 
Be ſhewn abroad, then in cloſe Priſon lay d. 


; 
Now to the old ehelefabers they come 3 
Who follow'd Nature with fuch juſt deſpaire, 
As ſome do Kings farr off; and when at home, 
Like Courtiers, boaſt, that they deep ſecrets ſhare. 


58. 
Near them are grave dull Moraliſts, whoPgive 
Counſell to ſuch, as ſtill in publick dwell ; 
At ſea, in Courts, in Camps, and Citrties live 3 
And ſcorn experience from th* unpraQtis'd Cell. 


59- 
Eſop with theſe ſtands high, and they below 3 
His pleaſant wiſdome mocks their gravity 3 
Who Vertue like a tedious Matron ſhow, 
He dreſſes Nature to invite the Eye. 
High skill their Ethicks ſeemes, whilſt he ſtoops down 
To make the People wiſe; their learned pride 
Makes all obſcure, that Men may priſe the Gown; 
With eaſe he teaches, what with pain they hide. 
| 61. 
And next (as if their bus'ne(s rul'd Mankinde) 
Hiſtorians ſtand, bigg as their living looks 3; 
Who thought, ſwift Time they could in ftetters binde; 
Till his Confeſſions they had ta'ne in Books: 
62. 
But Time oft ſcap'd them in the ſhades of Night ; 
And was in Princes Cloſets oft mm 
And hid in Battels ſmoke 3 ſo what they Write _ 
Of Courts and Camps, is oft by gueſs reyeal'd, 


An Heroick Poem: - 7." a 
63. | 'R 
Near theſe, Phyſitiars ſtood 3 who but reprieve 
Like life a Judge, whom greater pow'r does awe; 
And cannot an Almighty pardon give; 
So much yields Subje&t Art to Natute's Law: 
| 64. 
And not weak Art, but Nature we upbraid, 
When our frail eſſence proudly we take ill ; 
Think we are robb'd, when firſt we ire decay'd, 
And thoſe were marder'd whom her law did kill 
65. 
Now they refreſh, after this long ſurvey, 
With pleaſant Poets, who the Soul ſublime ; 
Fame's Heraxlds, in whoſe Triumphs they make way 3 
And place all thoſe whom Honor helps to climbe. 
66, | 
And he who ſeem'd to lead this raviſh'd Race, 
Was Heav'n's lov'd Lanreat, that in Jewry writ | 
| Whoſe Harp approach'd Gods Ear, though none his Face 
Durſt ſee, and firſt made infpiration, wit, 


7. 
And his Attendants, ſuch bleſt Poets are, 
As make unblemiſh'd Love, Courts -beſt delight ; 
And fing the proſp'rous Battels of juſt warre 3 
By theſe the loving, _—_ and valiant, fight, 


O hireleſs Science! and of all alone 

The Liberal! Meanly the reſt each State 
In penfion treats, but this depends on none; 

Whofe worth they rev'rendly forbear to rate, 


CANTO 
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To theſe, from diffrent motives, all proceed; 


FE 9h They praiſe high Heav n which makes their work ſucceed, 


_ Like praCtis'd Beggers, they folicite Heay'n, 


Canto the Sixch. 


The ARGUMENT. 


How Aſtragon to Heav'n his duty pays 

In Pray'r, and Penitence, but moſt in Praiſe : 
To theſe he ſevral Temples dedicates 

And Ulfin their —_= wiſb'd uſe relates, 
Religions Rites, ſeem here, in Reaſons ſway 3 
Though Reaſon muſt Religion's Laws obey. 


I. 


He noble Youths (reclaim'd by what they ſaw) 
Would here unquiet war, as pride, forfake ; 
And ſtudy quiet Nature's pleaſant Law ; 


Which Schools, through pride, by Art uncafie make 
2 


But now a ſudden Shout their thoughts diverts! 
So cheerfull, general, and loud it was, 

As paſs'd through all their Ears, and IFd their Hearts ; 
Which liked the joy, before they knew the cauſe. 


This Ulf, by his long Domeſtick skill 
Does thus explain. The Wiſe I. here obſerve, 
Are wiſe tow'rds God ; in whoſe great ſervice ſtill, 
More then in that of Kings, themſelves they ſerve, 


Ln, 4. 
He who this Building's Builder did create, 
Has an Apartment here Triangular 3 


Where Aſiragon, Three Fanes did dedicate, 
To dayes of Praiſe, of Penitence, and Tray'r. 


For when diſcov'ries they on Nature gain, 


- But when it fails, in Penitence complain. 


If after Praiſe, new bleſſings are not giv'n, 
Nor mourning Peritence can ills repair, 


And will prevail by violence of Pray'r. 


| J* 
The Temple built for Pray'r, can neither boaſt. 
The Builder's curious Art, nor does declare, 
By thoice Materials he intended coſt; 


To ſhew, that nought ſhould need to tempt to Pray'r. 


No 
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No Bells are here ! Unhing'd are all "the Gates ! 
Since craving in diſtreſs is naturall, 
All lies ſo op'e that none for 'ent'rance waites; 


"+ And" thoſe whom Faith invites, can need no call; 


The Great have by diſtinion here no name; 
For. all ſo cover'd come, in grave diſguiſe, 
(To ſhew none come for decency or fame) 
That-all are ſtrangers to each others Eyes. 
| Io, 
But. Penitence appears unnaturall ; "IF 
For we repent what Nature did perſwade 
And we lamenting Man's continu'd fall, 
Accuſe what Nature necefſary-made. 
IT. 
Since the requir'd extream of Penitence 
Seems ſo ſevere, this Temple was defign'd, 
Solemn and ſtrange without, 'to catch the 'ſenſe; 
And difmal ſhew'd within, to awe the mind. 


I2, 
Of ſad black Marble was the outward Frame, 
CA Mourning Monument to diftant' fight) 
But by the largeneſs when you near it came, 
It ſeem'd the Palace of Eternal Night. - 


13, 1 
Black beauty (which black Meroers hid prais'd 
Above their own) fadly adorn'd each partz 
In Stone, from Nyle's hard Quarries, flowly rais'd, 
And ſlowly'er pofifh'd by Numidian Art, 


Hither a loud Bells tole, rather c ands, 
Then ſeems tinvite the perſecuted Eare ; 

A ſummons Nature hardly underſtands; | 
For few, and ſlow 'are thoſe who enter here, 


3 8 
Within, a diſmall Majeſty they find! | 
All gloomy, great, all filent does-appear! 
As Chaos was, ere th* Elements were"defipn'd; 
Man's evil fate ſeems 'hid and" faſhion'd here. 
I6. Ch 
Here all the Ornament is rev'rend black 
Here, 'the check'd Sun. his univerſal Face 
Stops baſhfully , and will no entrance make 3 
As if he ſpy'd Night naked through the Glaſs. 


"<p 
Black Curtains hide the Glaſs 3 / whilſt from on'high 
A winking Lamp. ſtill threatefs-all the Room3 

As if the lazy Shine juſt now would die 
Such will the Sun's laſt light appear at. Doom! 


18, 
This Lamp was all, that here inform'd all Eyes; 
| And by reflex, did on a Picture -gain 
Some few falſe Beames, that then from 8odome- riſes + 
. Where Pencils feigne the fire which Heav'n: did rain, 


n$ 
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This on another Tablet -did "Teflet, | 
Where twice was drawn the am'rous. Magdaline s 


Whilſt beauty was her care, then her -neglet ; 
And brighteſt — v Tears ſhe "Wh 'd to ſhine. 


Near her, ſeem'd crucifi'd, Fes lucky Thief 


in Heav'n's dark Lot ry proſp'rous, more then wiſe) 


Who groap'd at laſt, by chance, for Heav'n's relief, 


And Throngs undoes with Hope, by one drawn Priſe. 


21, 
In many Figures by reflex were ſent, 
Through this black Vault (inſtruftive to the minde) 


That early, and this tardy Penitentz 
For with Obſidian ſtone 'twas. chiefly lin'd, 
22. 


The Seats were made of Ethiopian Wood, 


The poliſh'd Ebony, but thinly. filed ; 
For none this-place by nature hs hr 5 
And practiſe, when unpleaſant, makes few $kill d. 


23, 
Yet theſe, whom Heav'n'smiſterious choice fetch'd in, 
Quickly attain Devotion's 'utmoſt ſcope 
For having ſoftly mourn'd away their fin, | 
They grow ſo certain, as to w_ no Hope. 


24. 
At a low Door they enter, but depart: | 
Through a large Gate, and to fair|' F ields proceed ; 
Where 4ſiragon makes Nature laſt-by, Art, / 
And ſuch long ER Os as, ask. no > ſeed., 


Whilſt Ulf this black Temple, thus, expreſt. 
To theſe kind Youths, whom equal, ful. endeers.; 5,.:) 


* (Goltho, and Ulfinore , in friendſhip bleft),, 


A ſecond gen'ral ſhoyt. (7h their Eares, 
26. 
To the glad Houſe of Praiſe this ſhout does call ! 
To Pray'r (9 he) no. Summons us : AVReS, 
Becauſe diſtreſs does thither ſummon, allz ,. = 
As the loud tole to Peritence excites... = 
27, | 
But fince, dull Men, to gratitude are- flow: ls 


To fhis of Praiſe, ſhouts ſummon us to p hy 
Of Hearts aſſembled, the mba Vo Voie, | | 
28, 


And fince, wiſe Afiragon, with due applauſe, .. 

Kinde Heav'n, for his ſucceſs, on Nature payes3 
This day, ViQorious Art, has giv'n, him cauſe, 

Much to augment Heav'n's lov'd reward of praiſe. 


29, | 
For this effeQtuall day his Art reveal, 
What has ſo oft Made Nature's ſpies to pine, 
The Loadſtones miſtick uſe, ſo long conceal'd 
In cloſe allyance with the courſer Mine, | 


And 4 Joy 'd conſent of Hearts is high Heay'ns choice z 


And 


Ty 


; ke 
LO —— 


. 
—_— #——_— 


And this, in ſleepy Viſion," ; was tia © 
To Regiſter hy Charatters unknowi ; 
Which Heav'n will have' from Navigators hid, 
Till Satzrne's walk be Twenty" Circuits grown, 


For as Religion (in the wile Eaſt bred) * IS 
And Arts (which next to it moſt needfull were) 
From Vices ſprung from their corruption, fled; ' | 
And thence vouchſaf'd a cold Plantation here 5 
32, 
So when they here again corrupted be, 
( For Man can even his; maps infet) 


Heav'n's reſerv'd World they ha eg "A : 

| To which''this ſtofie's hid"? 

Religion then ( whoſe Age Mi World ov Sy : RS Wo, 
As ſcornd ay tec will thither OY | --- 


Serv'd at fit diſtance by the Arts*her Maid | N | 
Which grow 5th je 2 they attend too' neer: 


And ſome, whom Traffick' eirkel tempts, ſkill thence * 14 
[a her exchatige ( though they- did dge her ſhrines,” ; 

And poorly baniſh'd her to ſave ex won md hg 017 
Bring home the Idol, Foggy m new found Mines." 


Till then, ſad Pilots muſt be Meh loft, 
Whilſt from the Ocean's we neS. les iy rink 3 9 


And ſeeking ſafety near the'cou oo, Apr 
With windes ſurpriz'd, by y abuſh ſink. © 
6. 


.. £ %\ 
Or if ſucceſs rewards, what they endure, - FI) YH 
The World's chief Jewel, Time, they then 1 ingage” 


And forfeit (truſting long the Cynoſure)” |; 
To bring home —_— but wretched NY and Aa! 


Yet when this plague of 1 ignorance ſhall ea 
(Dire ignorance, with 'which God” Rites us woſts | 
Whilſt we not feeling it; him moſt offen 
Then lower'd Sayles _ more ſhall ride the Colt: 


Z 
They with new Topy to Formaſts and. the "Math," 
And Miſens new, ſhall'the Ocean's Breaſt invade'; 5 
Stretch new Sayles out, as Armes to entertain " © 
Thoſe windes, of Which their Fathers were afraid. 


Then (ſure of either Pole) Fla will with pride, 
In ev'ry ſtorm, ſalute this conſtant Stone! 
And ſcorn thar Star, which ev'ry Cloud could hides” | | © © 65 
The Seamen's' ſpark! which ſoon, as ſeen, is ; gone! OL 


40. 
'Tis ſung, the Ocean ſhall his Bonds untie, fo 
And Earth 'in half a Globe be penit no more;” 1G 
Typhis ſhall faile, till Thale he deſcry (0 


_ But a | domeſtick ſtep to diſtant Shore! Yoo2d DE TUG 
Q This 
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| From Araby, the bluſhing Onpete, 


41. EH 

This 4ſtragon had read; and what the Greek, -- 

1d Cretias, 1n Fain Books. had-found; 
Fd-ſoul,. 


By which, his travail'd ſoul,. new Worlds did ſeek, 
And div'd to find the old\.4tawtis;droun'd,. - 


2. = 
Grave Ulfin thus difcours'd; and now. he brings. 
The Youths to yiew' the Temple, built for, Praiſes * | 
Where Olive, for th' 0limpian Vidtor, Springs; _... ..” 
Mirtle, for Love's 3 and for War's trumph, Bayes. 


43+ C0 

Theſe, as rewards of Praiſe, about it, grew3 

For lib'rall praiſe,” from an. abundant Minde, ,.. . - 
Does even the Conquerah At \Fate; ſubdues, |... 1 

Since Heav'n's good King. is Capaiye to the Kinde, 
Dark are all Thrones, to-what this Temple ſeem'd ;_- 

Whoſe Marble veines out-ſhin'd Heav/n's a: $14 VG: 
And would (eclipſing all. proud Rome eſteem'd). HD. 

To Northern Eyes, ſike Eaſter. Mornings, ſhow, 

45» p.5 | 
From Paros Iſle, was brought .the Milkie white 3 
| From $par#a, came. the. Green, which-cheers the view 3 


And from the Aiſnian Hills, theddeeper Blew, , | 
46. By 
The Arched Front did on vaſte Pillars fall; ts 
' Where all, harmonious lol'rameny they ſpice. 
Drawn out in Bofſe, which, from. t 6 Afriget 
To the flat Friſe, in apt reſemblance lie. 


| 47. N ho 
Toſsd Cymballs (which the ſullen Jewes admir'd) 


5Os 
They enter now, and with glad rev'rence; ſaw 


Were figur'd here, with all of -ancient choice 
That joy did ere invent, or breath inſpir'd, 
Or flying Fingers touch'd into a, ,voice. 


| 49, 7 | 
In Statute o're the Gate, God's Fay rite-King _ 
(The Anthor of Celeſtial praiſe); did ſtand 5 _ 
His Quire (that did his ſonnets; ſet and. Si A” | 
In Niches;rang'd, attended either Hat Broad ay 


49- Q | 
From theſe, old Greeks ſweet Muſick did improve 
The Solemn: Doriex, did in Temples charm, 
The ſofter Lydian ſooth'd to Bridal Love, 
And warlike Phrygiez did to Battel warm ! 


|  Gloxy, too ſolid great-to taſte of pride z 
So ſacred pleaſant, as qr: iy an -awez 
I 


Though: jealous Prieſts, it neither praiſe nor hide, 


5L. 
Tapers and Lamps are not admitted here 3 | 
Thoſe, but with ſhaddowes, give :falle beauty graces + | 
And this victorious glory can appear - | | 
Unvayl'd before the Sun's: Meridian Face: 
| | Whoſe 
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An Heroick Poem, 


Mi 


52. 
Whoſe Eaſtern luſtre raſhly enters: nows 
Where it his own mean Infancy diſplays; 
Where it does Man's chief obligation ſhow , 
' In what does moſt adorn the Houſe of Praiſe; 


53s 
The great Creation by bold Pencils drawnz _ 
Where a feign'd Curtain does our Eyes forbid, 
Till the Sun's Parent, Light, firſt ſeems to dawn 
From quiet Chaos, which that Curtain hid. 


54- 
Then this all-rev'rencd Sun (God's haſty Spark 
Struck out of Chaos, when he firſt {truck Light.) 
Flies to the Sphears, where firſt he found all dark, 
And kindled there th' unkindled Lamps of Night: 


55» 
Then Motion, Nature's great Preſervative, 
Tun'd order in this World, Life's reſtleſs Inn 


Gave Tydes to Seas, and caug'd ſtretch'd Plants to live 3 


Elſe Plants but ſeeds, and Seas but Lakes had bin. 
56. 
But this Fourth Fiat, warming what was made, 
© (For light ner warm'd, till it did motion get.) 
- The Picture fills the World with waody ſhade ; 
To ſhew how Nature thrives by Motion's heat, 


| 57- 
Then to thoſe Woods the next quick Fiat brings 
The. Feather'd kindez where merrily they fed, 
As if their Hearts were lighter then their Wings , 
For yet no Cage was fram'd, nor Net was (pred. 


. <B. 
The ſame Fifth voice does Seas and Rivers Store ; 
Then into Rivers Brooks the Painter powres, 
And Rivers into Seas ; which (rich before) 
Return their gifts, to both, exhal'd in Show'rs. 


59+ 
This voice (whoſe ſwift diſpatch in, all it: wrought, 
Seems to. denote the: Speaker was 1n haſte, 
As if more worlds were framing in his- thought) 
| Adds to: this world one Fias, as the Ja. 
Des 60. 
Then ſtrait an univerſal Herd appears 3, 

Firſt gazing on each other in. the. ſhade; 
Wondring with levell'd Eyes, and lifted: Eares, 
Then play, whillt yet their Tyrant. is: unmade. 

6I. 

And Man; the Painter now- preſents to view , 
Haughty without, and bufie ſtill withia 5 
Whom, when his Furr'd and. Horned Subjects: knew, 

Their ſport is ended. and their fears begin. 

62 


But here (to cure this Tyrant's ſullenneſs); 
| The Painter has a new falſe Curtain drawn, 
Where, Beauty's hid: Creation- to; expreſs; 
From thence, harmleſs as _ he. makes.it dawn, 
2 


From 


GONDIBERT, 


—m— 


63. 
From thence breaks loy'ly forth, the World's firkt Maid ; 
Her Breaſt, Love's Cradle, where Love quiet lies ; 


Nought yet had ſeen ſo foule, to grow afraid, 
Nor gay, to make it cry with longing Eyes, 
6 


4 
And thence, from ſtupid ſleep, her Monarch ſteals; 
She wonders, till ſo vain his wonder growes, 
That it his feeble ſov'raignty reveales; _ 
Her beauty then, his Manhood does depolſe. 
65. 
Deep into ſhades the Painter leads them now ; 
To hide their future deeds; then ſtormes does: raiſe 
O're Heav'n's ſmooth face, becauſe their life does grow 
Too black a ſtory for the Houſe of Prazſe. 
; 66 | 


A noble painted Viſion next appears ; NCT on 
Where all Heav'n's Frowns in diſtant proſpe& walte ; 
And nought remains, but a ſhort ſhowre of Tears, 
Shed, by its pity, for Revenges paſt, | 
| 6 


,; 
The World's one ſhip, from th' old to'a new World bound 3 
Fraighted with Life (chief of uncertain Trades ! 
After Five Moons at drift, lies now a ground ;. |. 
Where her frail Stowage, ſhe in haſte unlades. 
| 68 


On Perſian Cancaſas the Eight deſcend 3 
And lecm their trivial beings to deplore 3 
Griev'd to begin this World 'in 'th* others end; 
And to behold wrack'd Nations on the Shore, 
69. _ 
Each humbled thus, his Beaſts 'led from aboard, 
As fellow Paſſengers, and Heirs to breath 3 
Joynt Tennants to the World, he not their Lord 3 
Such likeneſs have we in the Glaſs of Death, 
7O- | 
Yet this humility begets their joy 5 
And taught, that Heav'n ( which fully fin ſurveys) 
Was partial where it did not quite deſtroy ; - 
So made the whole World's Dirge their ſong of praiſe. 


7I. 
This firſt redemption to another led, * 
Kinder in deeds, and nobler in effe&s; 
That but a few did reſpit from the Dead, 
This all the Dead, from ſecond Death protedts. 
| "0 72. 
And know; loſt Nature! this reſemblance was 
Thy franke Redeemer, in Aſcenſion ſhown, 
When Hell he conquer'd in thy deſp'rate cauſe ; 
Hell. which before, Man's common Grave was grown. 


By Pencills this was exquiſitely wrought 3 
Roun:ded 1n all the Curious would behold ; 
Where life Caze ont, arid Met the Painters thought 


. The Force was tezder, though the ſtrokes were bold. * 
| c 
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An Heroick Poem. 123 
. 74+ | | 
The holy Mourners, who this Lord of life 
| Aſcending ſaw, did ſeem with him to riſe; 
So well the Painter drew their paſſions ſtrife, - 
To follow him with Bodies, as with Eyes. 


I 
This was the chief which in this Temple did 
By Pencils Rhetrique, to: praiſe perſwade, 
Yet to the living here, compar'd, ſeems hid ; 
Who ſhine all painted Glory into ſhade. 
6. 


Lord Aftragon a Purple Mantle wore, 
here. Natures ſtory was in Colours wrought ; 
And though her ancient Text ſeem'd dark before, 
'Tis in this pleaſant Commeat clearly taught, 


77: 
Such various Flowry Wreaths th' Aſſembly weare, 
As ſhew'd them wiſely proud of Nature's pride 3 
Which ſo adorn'd them, that the courſeſt here 
Did ſeem a proſp'rous O_—_— or a Bride, 


All ſhew'd as freſh, and faire, and innocent, 
As Virgins to their Lovers firſt ſurvey 

Joy'd as the Spring, when March his fighs has ſpear, 
And April's ſweet raſh Teares are dry'd by May: 


19- 
And this confed'rate joy fo ſwell'd each Breaſt, 
That joy would turn to pain without a vent 3 
Therefore their voices Heav'n's renown expreſt 3 
| Though Tonguesne'r _ what Mindesſo nobly meant, 


O, 
Yet Muſick here, ſhew'd all her Art's high worth ; 
Whilſt Virgia-Trebles, ſeem'd, with baſhfull grace, 
To call the bolder marry'd Tenor forth; 
Whoſe Manly voice _—_ the Giant Baſe, 
I 


To theſe the ſwift ſoft foſlraments reply 
Whiſp ring for help to thoſe whom winds inſpirez 


Whoſe lowder Notes, to op” ons. Forreſts flie, 
And ſummon Nature's Voluntary Quire. 
G2 


Theſe Aſftragon, by ſecret skill had taught, 
To help, as if in artfull Conſort bred 3 

Who ſung, as if by chance on kim they thought, 
Whoſe care their careleſs merry Fathers Fed. 


| 33. 
Hithey, with borrow'd ſtrength, Duke Gondsbert | 
Was brought, which now his rip'ning wounds alloy ; 
And high Heav'ns praiſe in muſick of the heart, 
He inward fings, to pay a vitor's vow. 


4. 
Praiſe, is devotion fit for mighty Minds ! 
The diffring World's agreeing Sacrifice 3 
Where Heav'n divided Faiths united findes; 
Bur Pray'r in various diſcord upward flies. C 
| | FR 


GO NDIBERT, 


&5. 
For Pray'r the Ocean is, where diverſlie 
Men ſteer their Courſe; each to: a ſev'ral Coaſt; 
Where all our int'reſts ſa diſcordaint: be, 
That half beg windes by which the reſt are loſt. 
36. 


By Peritence, when we our ſelves forſake, 
'Tis but in wiſe defign on pitious Heay'n 3 5 
In Praiſe we nobly give, what God ma ay take, 
And are withcut a: Beggers blufh forgiv'n, 


Its utmoſt force, like Powder's, is unknown! 
And though weak Kings exceſs of Praiſe may fear, 
Yet when tis here, like Powder, dang'rous grown, 
Heav'n's Vault receryes, what would the Palace tear, 


| 


J 


CANTO 


Canto the Seventh. 


The ARGUMENT. 
The Dukes wiſ#'d tealth in doubtful wounds afiar'd; 


Who gets new wounds before the old are cur'd: 
Nature in Birtha, Art's weak belp derides;' 

Which ſtrives to mend, what it at beſt but hides; 
Shewes Nature's conrſer works, ſo bid, more conrſe 5 
As Sin conceal 'd, and nnconfeſs'd, growes worſe, 


I, 


Et none our Lombard Author rudely blame, 
Who from the Story has thus long digreſt ; 

But for his righteous paines, may his fair Fame 
For ever travail, whilſt his Aſhes reſt. 


| 2. 
Ill could ke leaye Art's Shop of Nature's Store 3 
Where ſhe the hidden Soul would make more known 
Though Common faith ſeeks Souls, which is no more R 
Then long Opinion to Religion grown.” 


"8 | 
A while then let this ſage Hiſtorian ſtay "PE 
With Aſtragor, till. he-new wounds reveales, 
And ſuch (though now the old are worn away) 
As Balm, nor juice of Pyrol, never heales. ' 


- '”. 
Io Afiragon, Heav'n for ſucceſſion gave | 
One onely Pledge, and. Zirtha was her name; 
Whoſe Mother ſlept, where Flow'rs grew on her Grave 3 
And ſhe ſucceeded her_in Face, and Fame. 


S; 
Her beauty, Princes, durſt not hope to uſe, 
Unleſs, like Poets, for their Morning Theam 
And her Mindes beauty they would rather chuſe, 
Which did the light in.Beyng s Lanthorn ſeem. 


She ne'r ſaw Courts, yet Courts could. have undone 
VVith untaught looks, and an .unpraQtis'd heart; 


Her Nets, the moſt prepar'd, could never ſhun; 
For Nature ſpread them in the ſcorn of Art. 


- 


wo - 
She never had in bufie Cities bm; - ___ ; 
Ne'r warm'd with hopes, nor ere allay'd with fears; 
Not ſeeing puniſhment, could gueſs no Sin 3 


And Sin not ſeeing, ne'r had uſe of tears, ; 
F. ek ut 


— 4 UC 


8. 


"But here her Fathers's precepts gave her kill, 
Which with inceſſant buſineſs fill'd the Houres 3 £. 


In ſ>ring , ſhe gather Bloſſoms for the $till q 
: In Kotomn, Berriesz and ins kP Fl fete! as 


9. 
And as kinde Nature with calm diligence 
Her own free vcrtue ſilently imploys, 
Whilſt ſhe, unheard, does rip'ning growth diſpence, 
So were her yertues buſie without noiſe. 
- T0, 
Whilſt her great Miſtris, Nature , thus ſhe tends, 
The buſie Honſhold. waites' no. leſs" on her 5: 
By ſecret Law, each £o:her beauty bends 3 IS 
Though all her lowly Minde to that prefer; 


Gracious and "= ſhe havakies upon them all, WA rea ale 
With Morning looks 3 and they when ſhe does riley. 
Devoutly at her dawn in homa e fall, 
And droop like NOMGS en Evening ſhuts her "RY 


The ſooty Chymiſt ( who his fs ;Ioht does waſte, WO O08 v8 
| Attending lefler- Fires) ſhe paſſing by, LF s: 
Broke his Jov's Ly ymbick, chiough enamour'd* 'haſte, * 

And let, like common _ th* _"_ " + 0 A 


And here the grey. Philoſo he Felort;”, 769[ Sil Dll 
Who all uw her, like crafif {Conde Wipe ; 9r)) = , 

Hoping for ſecrets now in ature's'C comme? Agzon't 
Which only ſhe (her ir rite Maia My Li 2 HWA 


Theſe, as the Lords' of ſriens” ſhe reſpetts, 
And with familiar Beams their age ſhe .chears3 REA 
Yet all thoſe civil formes ſcem but negleQs 0d?) 0-4) bnA 
To what ſhe ſhewes, yo Aftragon apears. 


For as ſhe once from. him her Jitog took, | | 
She hourly takes her Laws Ss with ſwift: ſight” 

His will, even at the op' ning of his look,” 7 19! 
And ſhews, by haſte, obedience her delight. WS. 5 


She makes ( when ſhe at Aitage to hith bawes) 
His int'reſt in her Mother's beauty known 5 


For that's th' Origizal whence her Copy growes; bib 
And near Originalls, Cope are not ſhown. 
And he, with dear regard, Ker gifts does weare 0 V0 = SH 
Of Flowers, whic ſhe i in miſtick order ties 3 T7 657 | 
n 0 907 29 TH By 


And with the ſacrifice of many'a teare 
Salutes her loyal _—_ in her _ 
I 
The juſt Hiſtorians, Birtha thus expreſs 3 © | 
And tell how by her Syres Example, taught, 
She ſerv'd the wounded e in Life's diſh fs, As 
And his fled Spirits back by Cordials brought. | 


Black 
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| I9., 
Black melancholy Miſts, that 7d diſpair | 
Through wounds long rage, with ſprinkled yervjn cleer'd ; 
Strew'd Leaves of W:/low to refreſh the air, 
' And with rich Fumes his ſullen ſences cheer'd. 
; 20. 
He that had ſerv'd great Love with rev'rend heart, 
In theſ: old wounds, worſe wounds from him endures ; 
For Love, makes Zirtha (hift with Death, his Dart, * 
And ſhe kills faſter then her Father cures. | 
21. 
* Her heedleſs innocence as little knew 
The wounds ſhe gave, as thoſe from Love ſhe took; 
And Love lifts high each ſecret Shaft he drew . 
Which at their Stars be firſt jn triumph ſhook ! 
» - 22. 
Love he had lik'd, yet never lodg'd before; 
But findes him now a bold unquiet Gueſt; 
Who climbes to windowes, when we ſhut the Dore ; 
And eater'd , never lets the Maſter reſt. 
| 23, 
So ſtrange diſorder, now he pines for health, 
Makes him conceal this Reveller with ſhame 
She not the Robber knows, yet feeles the ſtealth ; 
And never but in Songs had heard his name. 
24» x 
Yet then it was, when ſhe did faule at Hearts 16% 
Which Country Lovers wear in bleeding Seals ; 
Ask'd where his pretty Godhead found ſuch Darts, 
As make thoſe wounds that onely Hymer heals. 
25, 
And this, her ancient Maid, with ſharp complaints 
Heard, and rebuk'd; ſhook her experienc'd Head 5 
With teares beſought her not to jeſt at Saints, 
Nor mock thoſe Ms Love had Captive led. 
26. | 
Nor think the pious Poets e're would waſte 
So many Teares in Ink, to make Maids mourn, 
If injur'd Lovers had in ages paſte 
The lucky Mirtle, more then Willow worn, 


- 7 
This grave rebuke, Officious Memory 
' Preſents: to Birtha's thought 3 who now beliey'd 
Such fighing Songs, as tell why Lovers dy, | 
And prais'd their faith, on wept, when Poets griey'd: 
28, 
She, full of inward queſtions, walks alone, 
To take her heart afide in ſecret Shade; 
But knocking at her Breaſt, it ſeem'd, or gone, . 
Or by confed'racie was uſeleſs made 3 
29. 
Or elſe ſome ſtranger did ufurp its room; 
One ſo remote, and new in ev'ry thought, 
As his behaviour ſhews him not at home 3 


Nor the Guide ſober that him thither brought. 
R Tet 
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| Where all falſe Lovers periſh'd by his ſword 
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| . 3Os 
Yet with this forraign Heart, ſhe does begin , 
To treat of Love, her 'moſt ſind Theame3 
And like young Conſcienc'd Caſuiſts, thinks that fin, 
> Which will by talk and praQtiſe lawfull ſeeme. 
- | 


3I, 
With open Eares, and ever-waking Eyes, 
And flying Feet, Love's fire ſhe from the fight 
Of all her Maids does carry, as from Spys ; 
Jealous, that what burns her, might give them lighe. 


32. 
Beneath a Mirtle Covert ſhe does ſpend 
In Maids weak wiſhes, her whole ſtock of thought; 


Fond Maids! who love, with Mindes fine ſtuff would mend, 


Which Nature purpoſely of Bodys wrought, 


33. 
She faſhions him ſhe lov'd of Angels kinde 3 
Such as in holy Story were 1mploy'd 
To the frt Fathers, from th'Eternal Minde | 2 
And in ſhort viſion onely are injoy'd. 


| % 
As Eagles then, when OI « Heav'n they flie, 

Of wild impoſſibles ſoon weary grow 3 
Feeling their bodies finde no reſt ſo high, 

And therefore pearch on Earthly things below : 


35+ | 
So now ſhe yields; him ſhe an Angel deem'd 
« Shall be a Man, the Name which Virgins fear , 

Yet the moſt harmleſs to a Maid he ſeem'd, 

That ever yet that fatal name did bear, 

| 36. 

Soon her opinion of his hurtleſs heart, | 

Aﬀection turns to faith; and then loves fire 
To Heav'n, though baſhfully, ſhe does impart 

And to her Mother in the Heavnly Quire. 


| "= 

It I do love, (faid ſhe) that love (O Heav'n ! ) 

Your own Diſciple, Nature, bred in me; 
Why ſhould 1 hide the paſſhon you have given, 

Or bluſh to ſhew effects 06 you decree ? 

| 3 . 

And you, my alter'd Mother (grown above 

Great Nature, which you read, and reverenc'd here) 
Chide not ſuch kindneſs, as you once call-d Love, 

When you as mortal as my Father were. 


39- 
This ſaid, her ſoul ' into her Breaſt retires ! 
With Love's vain diligence of heart ſhe dreams 
Her ſelf into poſſeſſion of defires, 
And truſts unanchor'd Hope in fleeting Streams. 
| 40, 
Already thinks, the Duke her own ſpous'd Lord, 
Cur'd, and again from bloody Battel brought ; 


The true to her for his prote&ion ſought, 


$he 
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; 41. -& : 
She thinks, how her imagin'd Spouſe and ſhe, 
So much from Heav'n, may by her vertues pain 5 
That they by Time ſhall ne'r o'retaken be, | 
No more then Time himſelf is overta'ne. 
42. | 
Or ſhould he tonch them as he by does paſs, 
Heav'n's favour may repay their Summers-gone, 
And he ſo mix their ſand in a flow: Glaſs; 
That they ſhall live, and not as Two, but 0ne. 
43- | 
She thinks of Eder-life 3 and no rough-winde, 
In their pacifique Sea ſhall wrinkles make 
That ſtill her lowlineſs ſhall keep him kinde, 
Her eares keep him afleep, her voice awake. 
| 44. 
She thinks, if ever anger in him ſway. 
(The Youthful Warrior's moſt excus'd- diſeaſe) 
Such chance her Teares ſhall calm, as ſhowres allay - 
The accidental rage of Windes and Seas. 
45. 
She thinks that Babes proceed from mingling Eyes, 
Or Heav'n from Neighbourhood increaſe allows, 
As Palm, and the Mamora fruftefies5 
Or they are got, by clofſe exchanging vows. 
46. | 
But come they (as ſhe hears) from Mothers pain; 
( Which by th' unlucky firſt-Maids /longing, proves 
A laſting curfe) yet that ſhe will fuſtain, | 
So they be like this Heav'nly Man ſhe loves, 
47- 
Thus to her ſelf in day-dreams Birtha talkes; «» 
The Duke (whoſe wounds of war are healthful grown) 
To cure Love's wounds, ſeeks Birtha where ſhe walks; 
Whoſe wandring Soul, ſeeks him to cure her own, 
48. 
Yet when her ſolitude he did invade, 
Shame (which in Maids is unexperienc'd fear) 
Taught her to wiſh Night's help to make more ſhade, 
That Love (which Maids think guilt)might not appear 
49- q 
And ſhe had fled him now .. but that he came 
So like an aw'd, and conquer d Enemy, 
That he did ſeem offenceleſs, as her ſhame ; 
As if he but advanc'd for leave to fly. - 
0. | 
Firſt with a longing Sea-mans look he gaz'd, 
Who would ken Land, when Seas would him devout 
Or like a fearfull Scout, who ſtands amaz'd 
To view the Foe, and multiplies their pow'r. 
5I. 
Then all the knowledge which her Father had 
He dreams in her, through purer Organs wrought z 
Whoſe Soul (fince there more delicately clad) 
By leſſer weight, more aCtive was in thought. 
| R 2 And 
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$2. ES 
And to that Soul thus ſpake, with trembling voices. 
The world will be (O thou, the whole world's Maid!) 
Since now tis old enough to make wiſe choice, 
Taught by thy minde, and by thy beauty ſway'd. - 


And I a needleſs part of it, unleſs 
You think me for the whole a Delegate, - 
To treat for what they want of your excels, 
Vertue to ſerve the univerſal State. 


| 54- | 
| | Nature (our firſt example, and our Queen, | 
| Whoſe Court this is, and you her Minion Maid} 
The World thinks now, is in her fickneſs ſeen, 
And that her noble influence is decay'd, 


»ÞL 
And' the Records ſo worn of her firſt Law, 
That Men, with Art's hard ſhifts, read what is good; 
Becauſe your beauty many never ſaw, | 
The Text by which your Minde is underſtood, 
6 


| 56. 
And I with the apoſtate world ſhould grow, 
From ſov'raigne Nature, a revolted Slave, 
But that my lucky wounds brought me to know, 
How with their cure my ficker minde to ſave. 
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{ 7. 
| A minde ſtill dwelling idly ia mine Eyes, x 
| Where it from outward pomp could ne't abſtam 1 
| But even in beauty, coſt of Courts did priſe; | 
And Nature, unaffiſted, thoughr too plain, 
8 


| <2. 
[ Yet by your beauty now ref6rm'd, I finde 
All other only currant by falſe light 3 
Or but vain Viſions of a feav'riſh minde ; | 
- Too ſlight to ſtand the teſt of waking ſight. 


| | 59. 
E And for my healthfull Minde” (diſeas'd before) 
; My love I pay; a gift you may diſdain, 
Since Love to you, Men give not, but reſtore; 
As Rivers to the Sea pay back the Rain. 
60. | 
Yet Eaſtern Kings," who all by birth poſleſs, 
Take gifts, as gifts, from vaſſals of the Crown 3 
So think in love, your property not leſs, / 
By my kind giving what was firſt your own. 
GI. 
Lifted with Love, thus he with Lovers grace, 
And-:Love's wilde wonder, ſpake; and he was rais'd 
So much with rev'rence of this learned place, 
T hat (till he fear'd to injure all he prais'd. 
62. 
And ſhe in love unprafis'd and unread, 
(But for ſome hints her Miſtreſs, Nature, taught) 
Had it, till now, like grief with filence fed, + GI By 
For Love and grief are nouriſh'd beſt with thought. 


© 
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But this cloſs Diet, Love endures not longs 
He muſt in fighs, or ſpeech, take ayre abroad ; 
And thus, with his Interpreter, her Tongue, | 
He ventures fort", though like a. ſtranger aw'd. 
64. 
She ſaid, thoſe vertues now the highly needs, 
Which, he ſo artfully in her = praiſe, 
To check (ſince vanity on praiſes feeds) 
Thar pride which his authentick words- may raiſe. 
| ; ay | 
That if her Pray'rs, or care, = ought reſtore 
Of abſent health, in bis bemoan'd diſtreſs , 
She beg'd, he would approve her duty more, 
And ſo commend her feeble vertue leſs, 
66, | 
That ſhe the payment he of love would make 
Leſs underſtood, then yet the debt ſhe knew ; 
But coynes unknown, ſuſpitiouſly we take, 
And debts. till manifeſt, are never due. 
67. 
With baſbfull Looks ſhe ſought him to retire, 
Leaſt the ſharp Ayre ſhould his new | health invades 
And as ſhe ſpake, ſhe " her rev'rend Syre . 
Approach to ſeek her in her uſual ſhade. 
609. 
To whom with filial homage ſhe does bow : 
The Duke did firſt at diſtant duty ftand, 
But ſoon imbrac'd his knees; whil'ſt he more low 
Does bend to him, and then reach'd Birtha's hand, 
| 69. 
Her Face, o'recaſt with ec. does ſoon betray 
Th' aſſembled ſpirits, which his Eyes dete& 
By her pale look, as by the Milkie way 
"Men firſt did the afſembled Stars (uſpe&t_ 
70. | 
Or as a Pris'ner, that in Priſon pines, 
Still at the utmoſt window grieving lies 3 
Even ſo her Soule, impriſon'd, ſadly thines, 
As if it watch'd for freedome at her Eyes |! 


| ——_— 


71. 
This guides him to her Pulſe, th' Alarum Bell, . 
Which waits the inſurreCtions of defire 
And rings ſo faſt, as if the Cittadell, 
Her newly conquer'd Breaſt, were all on fire! 


72, 
Then on the Duke, he caſts a ſhort ſurvay | 
Whoſe Veines, his Temples, with deep purple grace; 
Then Love's diſpaire gives them a pale allay 5 | 
And ſhifts the whole complexion of his Face. 


| | 73+ | 

Nature's wiſe Spy does onward with them walk ; 
And findes, each in the mid(t of thinking ſtarts ; 

Breath'd ſhort, and ſwiftly in diſorder'd talk, 


To cool, beneath Love's Torrid Zone, their hearts, . 
When 
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| ds 55 
When all theſe Symptornes he obſerv'd, he knowes 


From Alga, which is rooted deep in Seas; 
To the high Cedar that on Mountaines grows, ' 
No ſov'raign hearb is found for their diſeaſe, 


75. 
He would not Nature's eldeſt Law reſiſt, 
As if wiſe Natures Law could be impure 


' But Birtha with indulgent Looks diſmiſt, 


And means to counſel, what he cannot cure. 
76. 
With mourning Gondibert he walks apart , 
To watch his Paſſions force ; who ſeems to bear 
By filent grief, Two Tyrants o're his Heart, | 
Great Loye, and his inferior Tyrant, Fear, 


But Aſtracon ſuch kind mquiries made, 
Of all which to his Art's wiſe cares belong, 
As his fick ſilence he does now diflwade, 
And midſt Lov's fears, -waa courage to his Tongue: 


78. 
Then thus he ſpake with Love's humility ; 
Have pitty Father ! and ſince firſt ſo kinde, 
You would not let this worthleſs Body die, 
Vouchſafe more nobly to preſerve my Minde | 


79s 
A Minde ſo lately lucky , as it here | 
Has Vertues Mirror found, which does refle& 
Such blemiſhes as Cuſtom made it -weare, | 
But more authentick Nature does detedt. 
4 | 80, 
A Minde long fick of Monarchs vain diſeaſe 3 
Not to be fill'd, becauſe with glory fed ; 
So buſie it condemn'd even War of eaſe, 
And for their uſeleſs reſt deſpis'd the Dead. 
OI. 
But fince it here has Vertue quiet found, 
It thinks (though Storms were. wiſh'd by it before) 
All fick at leaſt at Sea, that ſcape undrown'd, 
Whom Glory ſerves hn” hs to leave the ſhore, 
2, 
All Vertue is to yours but faſhion now, 
Religion, Art; Internals are all gon, 
Or outward turn'd, to fatisfie with ſhow, 
Not God, but his inferiour Eye, the Sun. 
8 


3. 
And yet, though vertue be as faſhion ſought, 
And now Religion rules by Art's prais'd skill , 


Faſhion is Vertue's Mimmick, falſely taught ; 


J 


/ And Art, but Nature's Ape, whick plays her iIL 
8 


4. | 
'To this bleſt Houſe (great Nature's Court) all Courts 
| Compar'd, are but ,dark Cloſets for retreat 
Of private Mindes, Battels but Childrens ſports; 


And onely ſimple good, is folid great. 
Let 
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| 35. | 
' Let not the Minde, thus freed from Error's Night, 
(Since you repriev'd my Body from the Grave) 
Periſh for being now in love with light, 
But let your Vertue, Vertue's Lover fave, 
| 86. 
Birtha I love; and who loves wiſely ſo, 
Steps far tow'rds all which Vertue can attain 5 
But if we periſh, whea tow'rds Heav'n we go, 
Then have I learnt that Vertue is in vain. 
p 87. 
And now his Heart (extracted through his Eyes 
In Love's Elixer, Tears) does ſoon ſubdue 
Old Aftragon; whole pity, though made wiſe _ 
ith Love's. falſe Eſences, likes theſe as true, 


The Duke he to a ſecret Bowre does lead. 
Where he his Youths firſt Story may attend ; 
To gueſs, ere he will let his love proceed, 
By ſuch a dawning, —_ his day will end. 


For Vertue, og a rarely planted Flowre, 
Was in the ſeed by this wiſe Floriſt known 3 
Who could foretell, even in her ſpringing houre, 
What colours ſhe ſhall wear when fully blown, 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Birtha her firſt unpra@is'd Love bewailes, 
Whilſt Gondibert oz Aſtragon prevailes, 
By ſhewing , high Ambition is of uſe, 

And Glory in the Good needs no excuſe, 
Goltho a grief to Ulfinore revegles, 
Whilſt he s greater of his own conceales. 


I. 


Irtha her griefs to her Apartment braught, 
Where all her Maids to Heav n were us'd toraiſe 
Their voices, whilſt their buſie Fingers wrought 
To deck the Altar of the Houſe of Praiſe. 
2, 
But now ſhe findes their Muſick turn'd to care; 
Their looks allay'd, like beauty overworn 3 
Silent and ſad as with ring Fav'rites are, | 
Who for their fick indulgent Monarch mourn. 


| bs > 
Thula (the eldeſt of this filenc'd Quire) 
When Birtha at this change aſtoniſh'd was, 
* With haſty whiſper, begg'd her to retire ; | 
And on her Knees, thus tells their ſorrows cauſe. 


Forgive me ſuch experience, as too ſoon, 

Shew'd me unlucky Love 5 by which I gueſs 
How Maids are by their innocence undon, 
E, - And trace thoſe ſorrows that them firſt opprels, 


5. 
Forgive ſuch paſſion as to ſpeech perſwades, 
And to my Tongue my obſervation brought ; 
And then forgive my Tongue, which to' your Maids, 
Too raſhly carry'd, what Experience taught. 
6 


For fince I ſaw this wounded ſtranger here. 
Your inward mufick ſtill untun'd has been 5; 
You who could need no hope, have learnt to fear, 


And practis'd grief, e're you did know to Sin. 


| 7. 
This being love, to Agatha I told; 
Did on her Tongue, as on ſt1]] Death rely ; 
But winged Love, ſhe was too young to hold, 
And, wantorn-like, let it to others fly. 


Love 
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Love, who in whiſper ſcap'd, ” ia publick grow 3 

Which makes them now their time in filence waſte; 
Makes their negle&eRed needles move ſo flow, 

And through their Eies, their Hearts diſſolve ſo faſte. 


For oft, dire tales of Love ka filPd their: Heads ; 
And while they doubt you in that Tyrant's pow' 

The Spring (they think) may viſit Woods and Meads, * 
But ſcarce ſhall hear oh wy or ſee a Flow'r, 


Ah how (faid Eirtha) ſhal! l car confeſle 
My griefs to thee, Love's raſh, impatient Spie ; 
Thou ('Th»/a) who didft run to tell thy gueſſe, 
With ſecrets known; wilt to confeſſion fllie, 
II, 
But if I love this Prince, and have it Heav'n 
Made any Friends by vowes, you need not fear 
He will make good the feature, Heav'n has givn; 
And be as harmleſs as hoy looks appear. 


Yet I have had: that Men hold Maids, think kinde, 
Calm, as forgiven _ at heir laſt' Hour, 


Oft provelike Seas, inr ev'ty wings 
ee all to who ehxch "Room ms truſt, devour, 


Howe're, Heav'n knows, . (the Hithels of the Minde) 
My heart bears Men no malice, nor eſteems 
Young Princes of the cottimon cruel kinds, 
Nor Love ſo foul 'as 14 » Story ſeems. ' 


Yet if this Prince brought Lbve, what &'re it be, 
I muſt ſuſpe, wes, [ accuſe it Ah 


For ſince he came, & wr eral 
ConfeCtions, ahd my _ o all Ft god, 


Bloſſoms in windes,; Berries a Froſts fall! 

And Flowers fink down'in Rain ! I no more- 
Shall Maids to woods, for carly erin 5 — 

Nor haſte to Gardens - > Frevie 


Then ſhe retires 3 and pow p ra love fats 
That ſhe reveal'd fo mm ard, =p Cheecks' z 
In a dark Lanthorn ſhe would þ 
To hide her. elf, _ e het of Lots ſeeks. 


And to that Lover let our Son returt - 
Whoſe Tale ſo: well' was 'to her Father told," © 
As the Philoſopher did, ſeem. to' mourn ', | 
That Youth had reach'4 fuach worth , and he ſo old, 


18. 
Yet Birtha was ſo precious in' his Eies, EIS 2 
And her Feed | Mother ft! (© neer his mind 


That farther yet he thus his ptadenice tries, 


Ere ſuch a Pledg he w_ is truſt tefign's 
Whoe're 
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=. 
Whoe're (ſaid he) in thy firſt ſtory looks, 
Shall praiſe thy wile converſing with the Dead 5 
For with the Dead - lives, who is with Books, _ 
And in the Camp (Death's moving Palace) bred, 


20. - 
Wiſe Youth, in Books and Batails early findes 
What thoughtleſs lazy Men perceive too. late z 
Books ſhew the utmoſt conqueſts of our Mindes , 
Batails, the beſt of our lov'd Bodys fate. 
21. 
Yet this great breeding, joyn'd with Kings high blood 
(Whoſe blaod Ambition's feaver  over-heats) 
May ſpoile digeſtion, which would elſe be good, 
As ſtomachs are deprav'd with higheſt Meats, 


| 22. 
For though Books ſerve 'as Diet ef the Minde ; 
If Knowledg, early got, ſelf vallew. breeds, 
By falſe digeſtion it is turn'd to winde 3 
And what ſhould nouriſh, on the Eater feeds. 


23. 
Though Wars. great ſhape beſt educates the fight, - 
And makes ſmall ſoft'ning objects leſs. our care ; 
Yet War, when urg'd for glory, more then right , 
Shews ViRors but apthentick Murd'rers are, 


# | ite 

And I may fear that your: laſt ViQories | 
Where Glory's - and. you will ill abide 
(Since with new Trophies ſtill you fed your Eies) 
Thoſe little objetts which in Shades we hide. 


25, : 
Could you, in Fortunes Giles : foretell her frowns, 
Our old Foes ſlain, you would not hunt for new3_ 
But ViCttors, after wreaths, . pretend/ to Crowns; 
And ſuch think” Rhodlalind their Valor's due. 
26, og 
To this the noble Gondibert repliesz - _ 
Think not Ambition can my duty ſway 5 . . 
I look on Rhodalind with Subjedts Eies, 
Whom he that conquers, muſt in right obay. 


A Oo —_ 


27. "of 
And though I humanly have heretofore 
. All beauty lik'd, Inever:; lov'd till now 5 
Nor think a Crown can raiſe his value more, 
To whom alrady. as does Love allow. . 


28. | 
Though, fince I gave the Hxnzs their laſt defeat, 
I have the Lomberds :Enfignes onward led, 
Ambition kindled not this ViQor's heat, ; 
But 'tis a warmth my Fathers prudeace bred. 


29. | 
Who caſt on more then Wolviſh Man: his Eie, 


Man's neceſſary hunger. judg'd,. and ſaw 
That caus'd not his Jevoun Afichy ; | 
But like a wanton-whelp he loves to gnaw. 


Mans 
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30. 
Man till is fick for pow'r, yet that diſcaſe 
Nature (whoſe Law 1s temp'rance) ne'r' inſpites'; 
But 'tis a humor, which fond Man does pleaſe, 
A luxury, fruition —_ reg. +: [54+ 


And as in perſons, ſo ih oublick States , , 
The luſt of Pow'r provokes to cruel Warre i | 

For wiſeſt Senates it intoxicates, | 
And makes them vain, as ſingle perſons ars. 


32. 
Men into Nations-it did firſt divide | 
Whilſt place, ſcaroe diſtant, gives them difPrent likes; | 
Rivers, whoſe breadth Inhabitants may ſtride, | 
Parts them as much as IO and Iſs, | 


On equal, ſmooth, and andiſtinguiſh'd Ground, 
The luſt of pow'r. does liberty impair , | 

And limits by a Border and a' Bound, = ; 
What was before as a as Air: 


Whilſt change of Languages pt breeds a watre , 
(A-change whic Faſhion does as oft obtrude 
As womens drefle) and oft Complexions'are , 
And diff rent names, no ie a cauſe of feud. 


Since Men ſo cauſeleſly theinlitves d devour 5 
(And haſt'ning ſtill, their elſe too haſty —_— 

AR but continu'd Maſlacres for pow'r,) ' 

My Father ment to ano Kings, and States. 


To overcome the world, till c one'Crown 
And univerſal Neighbouthood wed ſaws 
Till all were rich by that allyance $ EA 
And want no more ſhould be the caufe of nd! , 


37- 
One Family the wedld was. rſt deſigns, 
And though ſome fighting Kings fo fever'd are; | 
That they muſt meet by elp of Seas and Winde , 
Yet when they fight ” but a civil- watre. 


Nor could Religion's heat, ie one ruled all, bk 0 
To bloody War the unconcern'd. alture gf 26 WT G6 
And haſten us from Earth, ere Age does' call, | | * 


Who are (alas) of ar a {o —_ ſure. 


Religion, ne'r till divers Monarchy $300 4c : ef191h 

Taught that almighty Heav'n  rceds'Armys ayd; 4 
But with contentious Kings ſhe now com 
| Who ſeem; - for their own -— Fo of s afraid. 


To joyn all ſever'd Powr's Emtiicts is to As "obg960 


The cauſe of War) 'my'Father cabs fought + 
By War the Lombard "on to extend -- 


Till peace were forc'd; nav it was ſlowly foughe, 


—— 


FOND) BERT. 


The ViQor's ſolid r 


—— 


He loſt in this attempt his laſt Fu bload ; 
And I (whom no-remoteneſs can deterr, 


If what ſeems difficult, be'great and good) 
Thought his Example -— 22 not make me err. 


No place I merit in the Book of Fame! - 
Whoſe leaves are by the Greeks and Romans fil d 5 
Yet I preſume to boaſt, ſhe knows my name, 
» And ſhe has heard to -— 2h the Hunns did yield. 


But t- = what ſo needfully was done, 
ſtjll-purfu'd, make you ambition res 5 
For des force all Mongrchys to one, 
| That Univerſal Crown I would not weare. 


44- 
He who does blindly ſoar at Rhodalind , 
Mounts like ſeel'd Doves, ſtill higher from his caſe 3 
And in the luſt of Empire he 'may finde, 
High Hope does - then Fruition pleaſe, 


A 1s-reſt ; 
And 'tis unjuſt, that chiefs who pleaſure ſhunn , 


| 09 Wie in Youth, ſhould-.be in age oppreſt 
1 


ith greater. 'Toyles, wy ruling what they wonn. 


46. 
Here all reward of conqueſt;1. would finde 41 
Leave ſhining: Thrones for for Birtha in' a ſhades 
With Nature's quiet wonders ful my minde; ox 
And praiſe her moſt, a: lhe Birtha made. 


Now Aftragon wy. joy: FE Ji 
How nobly Heav'a far Bort 
Oft had he for her parted -Mother gri 
But can this: joy, leſs va that gy wi hide. 


48, 
With teares, bids Gondibert 'ta Heav'n's Eie make 
Al good within;: as-to. the World he ſeemssz - | 
And i i Ain'd Birtha thew/ from Hymen take or os 
II youth can wiſh, _ all his age eſteems. 


Strait to his lov'd Philoſoptizes be hiez, 
- Who now at Nature's' Conncel buſy are 


did a provide, 


| To grace new Lights , 'which. ſome old Gazer ſpics3 


Whilſt the Duke ſeeks _ bufly bis Starre, 


But in her ſearch, he is by Coltho ſtay'ds 
Who in a- tloſe dark Covert faldes his Armes 3 

His Eies with thoughts darker then that heads; ; 
Such thoughts as- Breaſts with ſtudy warrmes. 


Fix d to unheeded objet:s bis- Eie t/: 
His ſences he' calls in,;a8 if t'improve - 
By outward - abſence, inward extacie , 


Such as makes Propbers,: or is made by Love. 
nk Awake 


52. 
Awake (ſaid Gondibert) fori now: in yain ,_ . « 
Thou dream'lt of Sov'raignty,; and War's ſucceſs 4. 
| Hope, nought has left, which Worth ſhould. wiſh to gains | 
And all Ambirion-is but Hope's excels. 


53» 
Bid all our Worthys to-unarm,' and reſt | 
For they haye/ nought to, conquer warth their ares 
I have a Father's right in Birthg's Breaſt, 
And that's the peace _ ogy the "wiſe make. warre, . 


At this ſtarts Goltho, like _ Army's Chief, 
Whom unintzench'd, a midnight Larum' wakes; 
By pawlſe then gave diſorder'd\ſence relief, | 
And this reply with WG paſſion makes, 


What means my Prince to —_ ſa low. a boaſt, 
Whoſe merit may aſpire to Khodalind? 

For who could Zirtha miſs if ſhe were loſt, . 
That ſhall by worth the anvere treaſure find 


When your high blood, WF conquelts ſhall ſubmit - 
o ſuch mean Joys, i in this unminded ſhade, 
Let Courts, without Heav'n's Lamps, in darkneſs ve,. 
And War become the _ Shepbeard\ Trade. 


Birtha., Ga _— Country F + [7 S 
May be his Bride, that's boxn OK LP FAY EE | 
But you muſt pay that blood. mow Army. ſpe nt 5, 
And wed that Empire -— our, wount 


This brought the Duke's Cofk anger to Soni: Eics - 
Which his conſid'rate-Heart rebuk' 

He Goltho chid, jn that he nought replies 
Leaves him, and tee” _ with Ld haſte. 


ty Yr: #6 


Now Goltho mourns, yet not j{- Birthe's fairy £ 
Or that the Du vi ſhuns' Empire for.a Bride z 
But that himſelf muſt joyn lovye;.to deſpais5 
Himſelf who loves her, and his oe —_ hide. 
60. 
He curs'd that him the wounded hither brought 
From 0ſwald's Field, where'though he wounds did ſeage 
[3 tempting Death, and here po; danger ſought, j 
Yet here meet worſe then. Death in | Beauty's ſhape. 


He was unus'd to love, as h_ 1 warres 3 I 
And not till now for heauty leaſure had, 
Yet bore Love's load, as Youth bears other Cares; 
Till new diſpaix —_ _— ald weight too TH 


But Ulfzore, does hither ands come, off 
. His ſecond Breaſt, in whom his griefs works, 
He may ebb out, where they -o'reflow at home 5... * 


Such griefs , as thus in| Throngs for-uxt'xance. on £ 
Or- 
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TONDIBERT, 


| * 
Forgive me that ſo falſly am thy Friend! 


No more our Hearts for kindneſs ſhall conteſt 5 
Since mine I hourly 'on another ſpi 
And now imbrace thee wit an empty Breſt, 


4- 
Yet pard'ning me, you cancel Natur's fault; 


Who- walks with her firſt force- in Birtha's ſhape 5 
And when ſhe ſpreads the Net to have us caught, / 
It were in youth preſumption to eſcape. 
65. 


When Birtha's grief (o ok did appear . 
Whilſt ſhe beheld our Arrot-. Duk's diſtreſfle ; 
Then firſt my alter'd Heart began to fear, 
Leaſt too much Love ſhould friendſhip diſpoſſeſle 3 
66. 
Bat this whilſt Ulfnore with' ſorrow hears, 
Him Goltho's buſier ſorrow little heeds ; 


And though he could replie in ſighs and tears | 


Yet governs both, and Goltho thus proceeds, 
6 


Je. 
To Love's new dangers I have gone unarm'd ; 


I lack'd experience why to be affraid ; 
Was too unlearn'd to read whom Love had karm'd 3 
But have bis will as Nature's Jaw -obay'd. 4d 
68. 
Th' obedient and defenceleſſe, ſure, no'law 
Aflicts, for law istheir defence, and pow'r 5 
Yet me. Loves ſheep, whom'rigour 'needs not aw, * - 
Wolf-Love, becauſe -——__— does devour : 


Gives 'me not time top it » degrees, 4 
But with diſpair does me at once deſtroys 

For none who Gondibert a Lover ſees, 
Thinks he 'would love, ay where he may enjoy. 


Firtha he loves; and I from Births fear 

Death that in her Figure I deſpiſe ! 
This Ulfinore did with diſtemper hear , 

Yet with diſſembled recep rance thus replies, 


7I. 

Ah Goltho ! who Love's Feaver can: aſſiva 1 

For though familiar ſeem that old Y 5 
Yet like Religion's fit, when People rage, 

Few cure thoſe evils which the Patient pleaſe, | 

72. 

Natures Religion , Love, is ſtill perverſe ; ; 

And no commerce with cold' diſcretion hath, 
For if Diſcretion ſpeak when Love is fierce , 

'Tis wav'd by Love, as Reaſon is by Faith. 


73- 
As —_—_ SS hes he heard , 
His Saint as it ſome Plapue Were ie 5 | 
So Goltho now leaves Olfimore, and fear | Wo f [ 
To ſhare ſuch veng'atice, if he did not fie. 


How 


Pn ICY "Y WOES 


Pa” FG OT Ur II OI e wid s RH. an "_ pare” " 
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eroick Poem.” 
an Herowck Poem, 
—_ 


How each at home o're-rates his miſerie, 
And thinks that all are muſical abroad, 

Unfetter'd as the Windes, whilſt onely he. 
Of all the glad and licens'd world is aw'd? 


75* 
And as Cag'd Birds are by the Fowler ſet 
To call in more, whilſt thoſe that taken be, 
May think (though they are Pris'ners in-the Net) 
 TH' incag'd, becauſe uy ſing, ſometimes are free: 
7 


So Goltho (who by Ulfinore was brought | 
Here where he firſt Love's dangers did perceive 

In Beauty's Field) thinks though himſelf was caught, 
Th' inviter ſafe, becauſe not heard to grieve. 


7T- | 
But Ulfizore (whom Neighbourhood led here) 
Impreffions took before from Birthe's ſight; 
ideas which in filente hidden were ; 7 
As Heav'n's deſignes. before the birth of Light. 


| 78. 43 
This from his Father Ulfiz he did hide, - 


Who, ſtrit to Youth, would not permit the beſt 
Reward of worth, the Boſome of a Bride, 
Should be but after Vertuous toyles-poſleſt, 
79+ 
For Ulfmore (in blooming honor yet) - | 
Tee be had learnt the a of the Foe, 
And though his courage could. dull Armys whet, -- 
The care o're Crouds, nor Condu&- could not know 5 
| 80. 
Nor varie Batails ſhapes in the Foes view 3 | 
But now- in forraigne Fields meanes-to improve 
His early Arts, to what his Father knew,” :'. | 
That merit ſo might get him leave to love. 


I. 
Till then, check'd paſſion, ſhall not venture forth : 
And now retires. with a diſorder'd Heart ; 
Griev'd, leaſt his Rival ſhould by early'r worth 
Get Love's reward, ere he can gain deſert. 


2, 
But ſtop we here, like thoſe who day-light lack z 
Or as miſguided. Travailers that rove, 
Oft finde their way by going ſomewhat back 3 
So let's return , thou : ConduQor Love! <- 
Thy little wanton Godhead _ my Guide 
I have attended many'a winter night 3 
To ſeek whom Time fer honor's ſake would hide, 
Since in mine age _— by a waſted light : 


A | &. | 
But ere my remnant of Life's Lamp be ſpent, 
Whilſt T in Lab'rinths ſtray amongſt the Dead 3 
I mean to-recollett the paths I weat , 
And judge from thence the ſteps I am to tread. 


- or 
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Go NDTBERT.” 
| 85. | | 
Thy walk (though as a common Deitie ' ' ' 
| The Croud does follow thee) miſterious grows 
For Ahodalind may now cloſs Mourner die, | 
Since-Gondibert, too _ her ſorrow knows. 
Young Hwrgonil above dear light $ 
Calm Orna , who his higheſt Love outloves ; 
Yet envious Clouds in Lomberd Regiſters 
O'recaſt their Morn, _ ere their Evening proves. - 
, 7 m : 
For fatal Laura, truſty Tybalt pines; - 
| For haughty' Gartha, ſubtle Hermegild'; 
Whilſt ſhe her beauty, youth, and birth declines ; 
And as to Fate, does _ Ambition yield. 
Great Gondibert, to baſhful Births bends; 
Whom ſhe adores like-Vertue in a Throne; / 
Whilſt Ulfzore and Goltho (late vow'd Friends 
By bim) are now his: - "jt and their owne, 
T h ways thus intricate to Lovers Urnes, : --- 
| ou lead'ſt me'Love, to ſhew thy. Trophies paſts ' 
Where Time (leſs cruel, then 'thy Godhead) mournes' 
In ruines which thy pride would have to-laſt. © - 
90. X 
Where I on Lombard Monuments have. read | 
Old Lovers names, andtheir fam'd Aſhes ſpy'ds - 
But leſs can learn b - nw. nn; are:dead, 
And fuchtheir Tombes; . ow they liv'd; and dy'd, 
91. 
To Paphos flie ! and leave me'(ullen' here! * FLOb 
his Lamp ſhall light -me to Records) which give 
To future Youth. ſo juſt a cauſe of feare, | 
That it will-Valor ſeem'to dare to live! 


The End 'of the Second Book: 


ee 


GONDIBERT 
THE THIRD *BOOK. © 


Canto the Firlt. 


——_— 


The ARGUMENT. 


The People, left by Gartha, leave to monrn ; 
And worſhip Hermegild for her return. 

The wounded Hurgonil by Orna car'd ; 

Their loyal loves by marriage plight aſſur d. 
In Laura's haſty change, Love's pow'r appears, 


And Tybalt ſeeks the kindneſs which þe fears, 


I, 


Hen ſad Verona ſaw in Gartha's ſhape 


And ſeem'd ſo joy'd as Cities which eſcape 
\ Aſtege,that by their own brave Salliesrais'd. 
=” 
And Hermegild, to make her triumph long, 
Through all the ſtreets his Chariot ſlowly drove 
Whilſt ſhe endures the kindneſs of the Throng, 


Though rude, as was their rage, is now their loye, 


3. 
On Hermegild ( ſo longingly deſir'd : 
From Hubert's Camp) with Childiſh Eyes they gaze ; 
They worſhip now, what late they but admir'd, 
And all his Arts to mighty Magick raiſe. 


4. 
On both they ſuch abundant Bleſſings throw, 
As if thoſe num'rous Prieſts who here reſide, 
(Loath to out-live this joy) aſſembled now 
In haſte to bleſs the Laytie e're they dyde. 


| s, 
Thus dignify'd, and Crown'd through all the Streets 
To Court they come; where them. wiſe Aribert 
Not weakly with a publick paſſion meets; 
But in his open'd Face conceal'd his heart. 


With mod'rate joy he took this Pledge of Peace, 
Becauſe great joys infer to judging eyes 

The minde lifireſs'd before; and in diſtreſs, 

Thrones, which are jealous eu think all are Spies. 


Departed Peace brought back,the Court they prais'd 3 


* Writteni 
by the 
Author 
during 
his im- 
priſon- 
ment, 
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”, 
Yet; by degrees, a Soul delighted ſhowes 
| To Gartha, whom he leads to Rhodalind 3 
And ſoon to Hermegild as artleſs grows 
As Maids, and like Yes Lovers kind. 
And Rhodalind, though bred to daily _ 
Of Courts feign'd Faces, and pretended hearts, 
(In which diſguiſes Courts take no delight, 
Bur little miſchiefs ſhun by little Arts, ) 


| 9. 
She, when ſhe Gartha ſaw, no kindneſs feign'd ; 
But faithfully her former rage excus'd ; 
For now ſhe others ſorrows entertain'd, 
As if to love, a Maid's firſt ſorrow ufd, 
IO. : 
Yet did her firſt with cautious gladneſs meet; 
Then ſoon from grave refpet to fondneſs grew 3 
To kiſles in- their taſte and 'odonr ſweet, 
As Hybla Hony, or Arabian Dew. 
11, 
And Gartha like an Eaftern Monarch's Bride, 
This publick love with bafhful homage took ; 
For ſhe had learn'd from Hermegild to hide 
A riſing Heart, behind a Gilling Look. 
I'2, 
Thus, mask'd with meekneſs, ſhe does much intreat 
A pardon for that Storm her ſorrow rais'd ; 
Which Abodalind more ſues ſhe would forget, 
Unleſs to have ſo juſt a ſorrow prais'd, 


| 13. 
Soon 1s this joy through all the Court diſpers'd; 
So high they value peace, who daily are 
In Prides invaſions, private faftion, vers'd ; 
The ſmall, but fruitful ſeed of publick warre. 


Whilſt thus ſweet Peace had others joys aſſur'd, 
Orna with hopes of ſweeter Love was, pleas'd ; 


For of war's wounds brave Hurgonil was cur'd; 


And thoſe of love, which deeper reach'd,were eas'd. 
| Wb 
In both theſe cures her Sov'raign help appears, 
Since as her double Patient he receiv'd 
For bloody wounds, Balm, from her precious tears, 
And bloodleſs wounds of love her vowes reliev'd. 
| I'6, 
She let no med'cinal Flow'r in quiet grow, 
No Art lie hid, nor Artiſt eaſe his thought, 
No Fane be ſhut, no Prieſt from Altars goe, 
Nor in Heav'n's Quire no Saint remain unſought, 
| 7, 
Nor more her Eyes could eaſe of fleep eſteem 
Then ſleep can the world's Eye, the Sun, conceal ; 
Nor breath'd ſhe: but in vows to Heay'n, or him, 


Till Heav'n, and ſhe, his diff'rent wounds did heal, 
| | | | But 
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. - 36. 
But now ſhe needs thoſe ayds ſhe did diſpence ; 
For ſcarce her cures were on him perfe&t grown, 
E're ſbame afflids her for that diligence, FRO - 
Which Love had in her fits of pitty ſhown, 


I9. 
When ſhe (though made of cautious baſhfulneſs ) 
Whilſt him in wounds a ſmarting Feaver burn'd, 
Invok'd remoteſt aydes to his redreſs, 
And with a loud ungovern'd kindneſs moura'd. 
20. 
When o're him then, whilſt parting life She ru'd, 
Her kiſſes faſter (though unknown before) 
Then Bloſſomes fall on parting Spring, ſhe ſtrew'd; 
Then Bloſſomes ſweeter, and in number more. 
2L. 
But now when from her bufie Maid ſhe knew 
How wildly Grief had led her Love abroad, 
Unmask'd to all, ſhe her own Pris'ner grew ; 
By ſhame, a Virgin's Native Conſcience, aw'd, 
| 22, 
With undire&ed Eyes which careleſs rove, 
With thoughts too ſingly to her ſelf confin'd, 
She bluſhing, ſtarts at her remember'd love, 
And grieves the world had. Eyes, when that was blind. 


23, 
Sad darkneſs, which does other Virgins fright, 
| Now boldly and alone, ſhe entertain'd; 
And ſhuns her Lover, like the Traytor, light, 
Till he her curtains drew, and thus complain'd. 
; 24. 
Why, baſhfull Maid, will you your beauty hide 
Becauſe. your fairer Mind, your Love, is known ? 
So Jewellers conceal with artfull pride 
Their ſecond wealth, after the beſt is ſhown. 


25. 
In pitty's paſſion you unvail'd your Minde 
Let him not fall, whom you did help to climbe 
Nor ſeem by being baſhful,, ſo unkinde ' 
As if you think your pitty was a crime, 
26, | 
O uſeleſs ſhame! Officious baſhfulneſs ! 
Vertues vain figne, which onely there appears 
Where Vertue grows erroneous by excels, 
And ſhapes more fins, then frighted Conſcience fears. 
27. 
Your Bluſhes, which to meer complexion grow, 
| You muſt as nature, not as vertue own 5 
And for your open'd Love, you but bluſh'fo 
As guiltleſs Roſes bluſh that they are blown, 
20. 
As well the Morn (whoſe Eſſence Poets made, 
And gave her baſhful Eyes) we may believe 
Does bluſh for what ſhe ſees through Nights thin ſhade, 
As that you can for love aborer'd grieves 
T 3 | Ariſe] 
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29. | 
Ariſe! and all the Flowers of ev'ry Mead 
(Which weeping through your Stills my health reſtor'd ) 
Bring to the Temple to adorn your Head, | 
And there where you did worſhip, be ador'd, 
30 


This with a low regard (but voice rais d bigh 


By joys of Love) he ſpake; and not leſs kinde 
Was now (ent'ring with native harmony, 
Like forward ſpring) the blooming Rhodalind. 
31. 
Like Summer, goodly Gartha, fully blown 3 
Laura, like Autumn, with as ripe a look ; 
But ſhew d, by ſome chill griefs, her Sun was gon, 
Arnold, from whom ſhe Life's ſhort glory took. 
Eo -* 
Like Winter, Hermegild; yet not ſo gray 
And cold, but that his faſhion ſeem'd to boaſt, 
That even weak Winter is allow'd ſome day, 
And the Ayre cleer, and healthfull in a Froſt. 


33+ 
All theſe, and -Tzbalt too (unleſs a Spy 
He be, watching who thrives in Laura's fight) 


Came hither, as in kinde conſpiracy, 


To haſten Ora to her marriage plight. 


34. 
And now the Prieſts prepare for this high vow 
All Rites, that to their Lawes can add a graces 


| To which the ſequent knot they not allow, 


' They with united joy bleſt Hurgonil 


Till a ſpent Morn recovers all her Face. 


And now the Streets like Summer Meads appear ! 

For with ſweet ſtrewings. Maids left Gardens bare, 
As Lovers wiſh their ſweeter Boſomes were, 

When hid unkindly by diſhevel'd Haire, 


| 36. 
And 0rna now (importun'd to polleſs | 
Her long wiſh'd joys) breaks through her bluſhes (o 


As the fair Morn breaks through her roſyneſs; 
And from a like guilt did their bluſhes grow. 


37*- 
Che thinks her Love's high ſickneſs now appears 
A fit ſo weak, as does no med'cine need 
So ſoon ſociety can cure thoſe feares 
On which the Coward , Solitude, does feed, 
28 


And Orna to the ſacred Temple bring ; 
Whilſt all the Court in triumph ſhew their Skill, 
As if long bred by a triumphant King. 


yo 7 
Such dayes of joy, before the marriage day, 
The Lombards long by cuſtome had embrac't ; 
Cuſtom, which all, rather then Law obey, 
For Lawes by force, Cuſtomes, by pleaſure laſt. 


And 


CSE ES ie $NA od Be. e m——F BIR" : j 
Bb og fy Us YARN Rr Rat iis t SIE et RS 5 4 On +. TO 8 Ge RN , Hs 2 es Ee 
WE OT Wh. « a y : Bp un RS Bra 05 Ws -: ﬀ $424 WE, OTE FATIN Io I po! ft dS ng RG. - Mgr FE a, © a 
L Os « * WITS - FIR 40 dh jF*+> XC <a Pg) bs '- l F "YT *. q b 
, : s . f IE 54 r by [ zP: 2 oe” % 

*% py j % ey i bo # AA is F4 gf, of 
i! 3 ” "4 Xe» Af - Fx a 
i 2 py £ 

No PIE "If 
4 4 [ F v 
| k 
—_ rn OO Get DCA wot. 


40. 
And wiſely Ancients by this needfull ſnare 
Of gilded joys , did hide ſuch bitterneſs 
As moſt in marriage ſwallow with that care, 
Which baſhfully the wiſe will ne'r confeſs. 
I, | 
'Tis Statelſmens mulick, a Fowlers be, 
| And finging Birds, to catch the wilder, ſet ; 
So bring in more to tame ſociety 3 
For wedlock, to the wilde, is' the States Net. 
"RE 
And this loud joy, before the marriage Rites, 
Like Battails Muſick which to fights prepare, 
Many to {ſtrife and ſad ſucceſs invites 3 
For marriage 1s too oft but civil Warr, 


-» 
A truth too amply known to thoſe who read 
Great Hymen's Roles; though he from Lovers Eyes 
Hides his moſt Tragick ſtories of the Dead, 
Leaſt all, like Goths , ſhould 'gainſt his Temples riſe. 


44. 

And thou (what ere thou art, who doſt perchance 

With a hot Reader's haſte, this Song purſue) 

Mayſt finde, too ſoon, thou doſt too far advance, 
And wiſh it all unread, or elſe untrue. 


| 45: 

For it is ſung (though by a mourning voice ) 

That in the 7des before theſe Lovers had, 
With Hymens publick hand, confirm'd their choice, 

A cruel practiſe did their peace invade, 

46. | 

For Hermegild, too ſ{tudiouſly foreſaw 

The Counts allyance with the Duke's high blood, 
Might from the Lowbards ſuch affetion draw, 

As could by Hubert never be with(tood, 


47. 
And he in haſte with Gartha does retire, 
Where thus his Breaſt he opens to prevent, 
That Hymer's hallow'd Torch may not take fire, 
When all theſe lefler lights of joy are ſpent, 
| 3 


| 48. | 
High Heaven (from whoſe beſt Lights your beauty grows, 
Born high, as higheſt Mindes) preſerve you ſtill 
From ſuch, who then appear reſiſtlels Foes, 
When they allyance joyn to Armes and Skill ! 


Moſt by conjun&ion Planets Fatmfall are 
So Rivers joyning overflow the Land, ' 
And Forces joyn'd make that deſtructive warre, _ 
Which elſe our common conduct may withſtand, -. 
50. 
Their Knees to Hurgonil the People bow 
And worſhip 0r»a in her Brothers right 3 
They muſt be ſever'd, or ke Palms will grow, 
Which planted near, out-climbe their native height. 
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51. 
As Windes, whoſe violence out-does all art, 
Att all unſeen; ſo we as ſecretly 
Theſe Branches of that Cedar Gozadibert 
Muſt force till his deep Root in riſing dy. 
52. 
If we make noiſe whilſt our deep workings laſt, 
Such rumour through thick Towns unheeded flies , 
As winds through woods, and we (cur great work paſt) 
Like winds will filence Tongues, and ſcape from Eyes. 


| . 33s 
E're this dark leſſon ſhe was clearer taught, 
His enter'd Slaves place at her rev'renc'd Feet 


A ſpacious Cabinet, with all things fraught, . 
Which ſeem'd for wearing artfu], rich, and ſweet. 


54- 
With leiſurely delight, ſhe by degrees 
Lifts ev'ry Till, does ev'ry Drawer draw ; 
But nought which to her Sex belongs ſhe ſexs; 
And for the Male all nice adoraments ſaw. 


35+ 
This ſeem'd to breed ſome _—_— m her Eyes; 
Which like a wanton wonder there began , 
But ſtrait ſhe in the Lower Cloſet ſpies | 
Th' accompliſtrd dreſs, and Garments of a Man. 
56. 
' Then ſtarting, ſhe her Hand ſhrunk nicely back ; 
As if ſhe had been ſtung, or that ſhe gar'd 
This Garment was the skin of that old Snake. 
Which at the fatal Tree like Man appear'd. 


| 57. 

Th' ambitious Maid at ſcornfull diſtance ſtood ; 

And bravely ſeem'd of Love's low vices free ; 
Though vicious in her minde, not in her blood : 

_ Ambition is the Mindes immodeſtie ! 
* | yO. 

He knew great mindes diſorder'd by miſtake, 

Defend through pride, the errors they irepent 1 
And with a Lovers fearfulneſs he ſpake 

Thus humbly, that extremes he might prevent, 


59. 
How ull (delightfull Maid) foal I deſerve 
My Life's laſt flame, fed by your beauty's fire, 
If I ſhall. vex your vertues, that preſerve 
Others weak vertues, which would &dſe expire, 
60. 
How, more then death, ſhall T my life defpiſe, 
When your fear'd frowns, make me your ſervice fear ; 
When I ſaarce dare to fay , that the diſguiſe | 
You ſhrink to ſee, you muſt vouchſafe to wear. 
61, | 
So rude a Law your int'reſt will impoſe: 
And ſolid int'reſt muſt not yield to ſhame : 
Vain ſhame, which fears you ſhould ſuch .honor loſe 
As laſts but by intelligence with Fame, | L 
| ; Number. 


EIN oo Ty 27 Po Nb» bes DESO TIO 6 40 8 3y; ANA 2 LORE ns 
" gon ont et ES, " TOOL e 6 OO ST Hu be Re EE 8 8 
IX Y Ay 2 I RS TS bt vY SE: Reo 
X : ; 

mY 


=—_—-*..: 
Number, which makes opinion Law, can turn 
This ſhape to faſhion, which you ſcora to uſe, 
Becauſe not by your Sex as faſhion worn 3 
And faſhion is but that which Numbers chuſe, 
63. 
If you approve what Numbers lawtul think, 
Be bold, for Number cancels baſhfulneſs ; 
Extremes, from which a King would bluſhing ſhrink, 
Unbluſhing Senates a& as no excels. 
64. 
Thus he his thoughts (the piQture of his minde) 
By a dark Vayle to ſudden fight deny'd; 
That ſhe might priſe, what ſeem'd ſo hard to finde 4 
For Curtains promiſe worth in what they hide. 
| 65. 
He ſaid her Manhood would not ſtrange appear 
In Court, where all the faſhion is diſguiſe ; 
- Where Maſquerades are ſerious all the year; 
None known -but ſtrangers, nor ſecure but Spies. 
7 66, 
All rules he reads of living great in Courts ; 
Which ſome the Art of wiſe diflembling call ; 
For Pow'r (born to have Foes) much weight ſupports 
By their falſe ſtrength who thruſt to make it fall, 
67- 
He bids her wear her beauty free as light ; 
By Eares as open be to all endeer'd ; 
For the unthiaking Croud judge by their ſight; 
And ſeem half eavd, when they are. fully heard. 
68 
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He ſhuts her Breaſt even from familiar Eyes ; 
For he who ſecrets (Pow'r's chief Treaſure) ſpends 
To purchaſe Friendſhip, friendſhip dearly buys : 

Since Pow'r ſeeks great Confed'rates, more then Friends. 
| | 0 
And now with Councels more particular, 

He taught her how to wear tow'rdes Rhodalind 
Her looks 3 which of the Minde falſe piQtures are; 

And then how 0r-4 may believe her. kinde. 


70. 
How Laura too may be ( whoſe pradtis'd Eyes 
Can more detedt the ſhape of forward love) 
By treaty caught, though not by a ſurpriſe ; 
Whoſe aid would precious to her faQion- prove, 


7I. 
But here he ends his Le&ure, for he ſpy'd 
(Adorn'd, as if to grace Magnifique Feaſts) 
Bright Rhodalind, with the elected; Bride, 
And with the Bride, all her (elefted Gueſts. 


72. 
They Gartha in their civil pity ſought ; 
Whom they in midſt of triumphs miſt, and feare 
Leaſt her full Breaſt (with Huberts ſorrows fraught) 
She, like a Mourner, came to empty here, 


Bur 
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GO NDIBERT, © 


b 73. 
But ſhe, and Hermegild, ate wilde with haſt, 
As Traytors ate whom Viſitants ſurpriſe; 


Decyph'ring that which fearfully they caſt 
In ſome dark place, where viler Treaſon lies. 


7 4- 
So open they the fatal Cabinet, | 
. To ſhut things lighter with the Conſequent ; 
Then ſoon their rally'd looks in poſture ſer ; 
And boldly with them to their triumphs weat. 


Tybalt, who Laura gravely ever led, 
| With ceaſel:-ſs whiſpers Ilaggs: behinde the Train 
Trys, ſince her wary Governour 1s dead, 
How the fair Fort he may by Treaty gain. 
We -- 
For now unhappy Arnold ſhe forſakes ; 
Yet is he bleſt that ſhe does various prove, 
When his ſpent heart for no unkindneſs akes; 
Since from the light as ſever'd as from Love. 


Yet as in ſtorms and ſickneſs newly gon, 

Some Clouds a while, and ſtrokes of faintne(s laſt ; 
So, in her brow, ſo much of grief is ſhown, | 

As ſhews a Tempeſt, -or a ſickneſs paſt. 

| 7 Se 

But him no more with ſuch ſad Eyes ſhe ſeeks, 

As even at Feaſts would make old Tyrants weep; 
Nor more attempts to wake him with ſuch ſhreeks, 

As threatned all where Death's deaf Priſners ſleep. 


Hugo and him, as Leaders now ſhe names, 
Not much as Lovers does their fame approve 
Nor her own fate, but chance of battel blames ; 
As if they dy'd for honor, not for love. 
: 80. 
This Tybalt ſaw, and findes that the turn'd Stream 
Came fairly flowing to refreſh his heart; 
Yet could he not forget the kinde eſteem 
She lately had of Arnold's high deſert. 
or. 
Nor does it often ſcape his memory, 
How gravely he had vow d, that if her Eyes 
After ſuch Showres of Love, were quickly drie, 
He would them more ; ay Lamps in Tombs deſpiſe, 
* 
And whilſt he watch'd like an induſtrious Spy 
: Her Sexes changes, and revolts of youth 3 
He ſtill reviv'd this vow as ſolemnly, 
As Senates Count'nance Laws, or Synods, Truth, 
03, 
But Men are frail, more Glaſs then Women are! 
Tybalt , who with a ſtay'd judicious heart 
Would love, grows vain amidſt his graveſt care: 
Love free by nature, ſcorns the Bonds of Art! 
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An Heroick Poem. | I51 
- 84. , TRE: 
Laura (whoſe Fort he by approach would gain) 
With a weak figh blows up his Mine, and Smiles 5 


Gives fire but with her Eye, and he is ſlain; _ 
Or treats ,_ and with'a whiſper him beguiles. 
8 


Nor force of Arms or Arts (O Love ! ) endures 
Thy mightyneſs; and fince we muſt diſcern 
Diſeaſes fully e're we ſtudy cures 
And our own force : Mai weakneſs learn 3 
6. 
Let me to Courts and Camps thy Agent be, 
Where all their weakneſs and diſeaſes ſj ring 
From their not knowing, and not hon'ring thee 
In thoſe, who Nature in thy triumphs ſing. 


— 


F. 
And worſe thoſe haughty threat'nings they abhor, 
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Canto the Second. 


The ARGUMENT, 


whilſt Birtha gud the Duke their joyes perſue 

In conqu ring Love , Fate does them both ſubdne _ 
With triumphs, which from Court young Orgo brought; 
And have tn Goltho greater triumphs wrought : 
Whoſe hopes the quiet Ulfinore does bear 

With patience feign'd, and with a hidden fear. 


IT, 


He proſp'rous Gondibert from Birtha gains 
Al! baſhful plights a Maids firſt bounties give; 
Faſt vows,which binde Love's Captives more then chains, 
Y<t free Love's Saints in choſen bondage live, : 
2. | 
Few were the dayes, and ſwiftly ſeem'd to waſte, 
Which thus he in his mindes fruition ſpent ; 


 Andleaſt ſome envious Cloud ſhould overcaſt 


His Love's fair Morn, oft to his Camp he ſent ; 


3. 
To Bergamo, where ſtill intrenched were 
Thoſe Youth, whom firſt his Father's Army bred ; 
Who ill the rumor of his wounds did bear, | 
Though he that gave them, of his own be dead. 


Which Fame from Breſcia's ancient Fighters brought ; 
Vain Fame, the Peoples truſted Orator, 
Whoſe ſpeech (too fluent) their miſtakes has wrought, 


5. 
Oft Goltho with his temp'rate Councels went, 
To quench whom Fame to dang'rous fury warm'd 3 
Till temp'rately his dangers they reſent, 
And think him Cheſt in theif patience arm'd. 
6 


And ſafe now is his love, as love could be, 
If all the World like old Arcadia were; 

Honor the Monarch, and all Lovers free 
From jealoufie, as ſafety is from fear, 


%. 
And Birtha's heart does to his civil Breaſt 
As much for eaſe and peace, as ſafety come 3 
For there 'tis ſerv'd and treated as a Gueſt, | 
But watch'd, and taught, and often chid at home. 


O———— 


An Heroick Poem. 
8. 
Like great and good Confed'rates, whoſe defigne 
Invades not others but ſecures their own, 
So they in juſt and vertuous hopes combine, 
And are, like new Confed'rates, bufie grown. 


9. | 
With whiſper earneſt, and now grave with thought; 
They walk conſulting, ſtanding they debate ; 
And then ſeek ſhades, where they in vaine are ſougt 
By ſervants who intrude and think they waite; 
Io. | 
In this great League, their moſt important care 
Was to diſpatch their Rites; yet ſo provide, 
That all the Court might think them free as ayre, 
When faſt as faith, they were by Hymen ty'd, 
I 1, 
For if the King (ſaid he) our love ſurpriſe, 
His ſtormy rage will it rebellion call ; 
Who claims to chuſe the Brides of his Allys; 
And in that ſtorm our joys in bloſſome fall. 
| 12. 
Our love, your cautious Father onely knowes 
(On whoſe ſafe prudence, Senates may depend) 
And Goltho, who to time few reck'nings owes, 
Yet can diſcharge all duties of a Friend. 
I3, 
Such was his minde, and hers (more buſy) ſhows 
That bonds of love doe make her longer faſt 
Then 7ymer's knot, as plain Religion does, 
Longer then Rites ( Religion's faſhions ) laſt. 
4. RE, 
That her diſcretion ſomewhat does appeare, 
Since ſhe can Love, her minds chief beauty , hidc 
Which never farther went then Thula's Eare, 
Who had (alaſs) but for that ſecret di'de. 


Is. 
That ſhe already had diſguiſes fram'd, - | 
And ſought out Caves where ſhe might cloſs ref” 
As being, nor unwilling nor aſham'd - 
To live his Captive, fo ſhe die his Bride. 
I6. 
Full of themſelves, delight them onward leads, 
Where in the Front was to remoter view 
Exalted Hills, and neerer proſtrate Meads, | 
With Forreſts flanck'd, where ſhade to darkneſs 


I7. | 
Beneath that ſhade, Two Rivers (lily ſtea], 
Through narrow walks, to vvider Adice, 
VVho ſwallows both , till proudly ſhe does ſwell, 
And haſts to ſhew her beauty to the Sea, 
I8, 
And here, whilſt forth he ſends his ranging Ele, 
Orgo he ſpies3 who plies the ſpur ſo faſt, 
As if with nevves of Vid'ry he vvould flie 
To leave ſvvift Fame behinde him by his haſte, 
U 2 
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GO NDIBERT. 


| 19. 
If (lid the Duke) becauſe this Boy is come 
I ſecond gladneſs ſhew, doe not ſuppoſe 


| I ſpread my Breaſt. to give new Comforts roome, 


That were to welcome rain where Nylzs flowes. 
20. | 
Though the unripe appearance of a Page | 
For weighty truſt, may render him too weak, 
Yet this is he, who more then cautious Age, _ 
Or like calm Death, will bury what we ſpeak. 
21. | 
This, Birtha, is the Boy, whoſe skilleſs. face 
Is ſafe from jealoufie of oldeſt ſpies 1 
In whom, by whiſper, we from diſtant place 
May meet, or wink our meaning to his Eyes, 
22. 
More had he ſaid to gain him her eſteem, 
But Orgo enters ſpeechleſs with his Speed ; 


And by his looks more full of haſte did ſeem, 


Then when his ſpurs provok'd his flying ſteed. | 
23, 
And with his firſt recover'd breath he cryes; 
Hayle my lov'd Lord 3 whom Fame does vallue ſo, 
That when ſhe ſwift with your ſucceſſes flies, 
She feares to wrong the World in being ſlow. 
ok 24. 
I bring you more then taſts of Fortune's love, 
Yet am afraid Terr, in having dar'd 


' To think her fayours could your gladneſs move 3 


Of Lombardy-; and all the Flowers w 


Who have more worth then Fortune can reward, 
; 25. 
The Duke , with ſmiles, forewarns his haſty Tongue 3 
As loath he ſhould mo_—_ in telling more 3 | 
Kindly afraid' to do his kindneſs wrong, _ 


By hearing what he thought he knew before. 
6 


26. 
Thy diligence. (ſaid be) Is wy. deſert; 
It does in youth ſupply defects of skil , 
And 1s of duty the moſt uſeful part; 
Yet art thou now but flow to Hrrgoril, 
27. 
Who hither by the Moons imperfe& light 
Came and return'd, without the help of day, 
To tell me he has Or-a's Virgin plight, 
And that their nuptials for my preſence ſtay. 


28. 
Orgo reply'd, though that a triumph be 
Where all falſe Lovers are, like ſavage Kings, 
Led Captive after Love's great Vicory, 
It does but promiſe what your triumph brings. 
| _ 
It was the Eve to this your Guldas ! | 
And now Yeroza Miſtriſs does appear | 
ich” May 
E're "re , does as the Countrie's favours wear. 


/ The 
/ © 
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an Heroick Poem, 


__— 


vl RPE © 
The weary Eccho from the Hills makes haſte; 
Vex'd that the Bells ſtill call for her replies 
When they ſo many are, and ring ſo faſte ; 
Yet oft are filehc'd by the Peoples cries : 
31. 
Who ſend to Heav'n the name of Rhodalird, 
And then Duke Gondibcrt as high they raiſe, 
To both with all their publick paſſion kinde, 
If kindneſs ſhine in wiſhes and in praiſe. 
v3; 
The King this day made your adoption known, 
Proclaim'd you to the Empire next ally'd, 
| As heir to all his Conqueſts and his Crown, 
For royal Rhodalind muſt be your Bride. 
33+ 
Not all the dangers valor findes in war, 
Love meets in Courts, or pride to Courts procures, 
When fick with peace they hot in fattion are, 
Can make ſuch fears as now the Duke endures. 


| 34. 
Nor all thoſe fears which ev'ry Maid has found, 
On whoſe firſt Guards, Love by ſurpriſes ſteals, 
(Whoſe fightleſs Arrow makes a cureleſs: wound ) 
Are like to this which doubtful Birtha feels. 


35* 
He from his looks wild wonder ſtrives to chaces 
Strives more to teach his Manhood to refiſt 
Death in her Eyes , and then with all the grace 
Ot ſeeming pleaſure, Orgo he diſmiſt, 
36. 
And Orgo being gone, low as her knees 
Could fall, ſhe fell ; and ſoon he bends as low 
With weight of heart; grievd that no Grave he ſees, 
To fink, where love no more can ſorrow know. 


Her fighs as ſhowrs lay windes, are caln'd with tears;. 
And parting life ſeems ſtay'd awhile to take 

A civil leave, whilſt her pale viſage wears 
A cleerer Sky, and _ ſhe weeping ſpake. 


39s. 
Since ſuch a Prince has forfeited his pow'r, 
Heav'n give me leave to make my duty leſs, 
Let me my vows, as ſudden oathes abhor, 
Which did my paſſion, not my truth - expreſs. 


39- 
Yet yours I would not think were counterfeit, 
But rather ill and raſhly underſtood 5 
For 'tis impoſſible I can forget 
So ſoon, that once you fatally were good: 


40. 
Though cruel now as Beaſts where they have pow'r3 

Chufing, like them, to make the vveakeſt bleed; 
For vveakneſs ſoon invites you to devour, | 


And a ſubmiſſion gives you eaſe to feed. 
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| 
To fighting Fields, ſend all your honor back , + | 
To Courts your dang'rous Tongue and civil ſhape, 
That Country Maids may Men no more miſtake, 
| Nor ſeek dark Death, that they may Love eſcape, 
42, 
Now ſoon to Heav'n her Soul had found the way, 
(For there it cft had been in pray'r and' praiſe) 
But that his vows did life with loudnefs ſtay, 
And life's warm help did ſoon her Body raiſe. 


And now he, gently leads her; for no more_ | 
He lets th' unhallow'd Ground a faln Flowre wear, 
Sweeter then Nature's Boſome ever wore 3 | 
And now theſe vows ſends kindly to her Ear. 


By 44: 
If (Birtha) I am falſe, think none to blame 
For thinking Truth ( by which the Soul ſubſiſts ) 
No farther to be found then in the name 3 
- Think kumane Kind betraid even by their Prieſts, 


45 | 
Think all my Sex ſo vile, that you may chide 
Thoſe Maids who to your Mothers Nuptials ran; 
And praiſe your Mother who fo early dy'de, 
Remembring whom ſhe marry'd was a Man. 


46 


| This great Court miracle you ſtrait receive 


From Orgs, and your faith the whole allows ; 
Why ſince you 0rgo's words ſo ſoon believe 
Will you lels civilly ſuſpe& my vowes ? 


47. 
My Vowes, which want the Temples ſeal; will binde 
(Though private kept) ſurer then publick Laws ; 
For Laws but force rhe Body, - but my Minde 
Your Vertue gp pntons Fram your beauty draws. 


| 48. 
Thus ſpake he, but his mourning looks did more 

Atteſt his grief, and fear does hers renew ; 
Now loſing (were he loſt) more ther before. 

For then ſhe fear'd him falſe, now thiriks him true, 


49. 
As fick Phyſitians ſeldeme their own Art 
Dare truſt, to cure their own diſeaſe, -ſo theſe 
Were to themſelves quite uſeleſs when apart 3 
Yet by conlult, each can the other eaſe, 
'. SO | 
But from themſelves they now diverted ſtood ; 
For Orgo's Newes (which need not borrow wings, 
Since Orgo for his Lord believ'd it good) _ s 
To A4ſiragon the joyful Houſhold brings. 
5I. 
But 4fragon, with a judicious thought, 
This days glad news took in the dire portent 3 
A day which mourning Nights to Zirtha brought , 
And with that fear, 1n ſearch of Birtha went. 
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| | 32+ FT 
And here he fiddes her in her Lovers Eyes, 
And him in hers 3 both more afflited grown 
At his approach; for each his ſorrow ſpies; 
Who thus would counſel theirs, and hide his own. 


53- 
Though much this fatall joy to anger moves 
Yet reaforis aydes ſhall anger's force ſubdue 
I will not chide you for your haſty Loves, 
Nor ever doubt (great Prince) that yours is true. 


86+: 
In chiding Love , becauſe he haſty was, 
Or urging errors, which his ſwiftneſs brings, 
I finde effets, but dare not tax the cauſe; 
For Poets were inſpir'd, who gave him wings. 


5. 
When low I digg, where deſart-Rivers tun, 
Dive deep in Seas, through Forreſts follow windes, 
Or reach with Optick Tubes the ragged Moon, 
My fight no cauſe of Ya {wift motion findes, 
56. 
Love's fatall haſte, in yours, I will not blatne, 
Becauſe I know not why. his Wings were giva; 
Nor doubt him true, not khbwing whence he came, 
Nor Birth# &hide, who thought you cattie fromHeav'n, 


| "8 
If you lay ſnares, we err oleh we eſci by 
Since evil praQtiſe learhs Men to ſuſpet | 
Where falſhood is, and in your noble ſhape, 
We ſhould by finding \ our $kill Potent 


Yet both your griefs Ile chide, as ignorance; 
Call you unthankful; for your great griefs ſhow 
That Heav'n has never us'd you to tmiſchance, 
Yet rudely you repine to feel it how. 


If your contextures be ſo weak, and nice, 
Weep that this ſtormy world you ever knew ; 
You are not in thoſe Calmes of Paradice 
Where ſlender RY as ſafe as Cedars grew. 
O, 
This which your Youth calls grief, was frowardneſs 
| In flatter'd Infancy, and as you beare 
Unkindly now amidſt Youth's joys diltreſs, 
So then, unleſs till __ you froward were. 
I. 
Griefs confliats gave theſe Haires their filyer ſhine ; 
(Torne Enfignes which viQorious Age adorne) 
Youth is a Dreſs too gariſh and too fine 
. To be in foule tempeſtnous weather worne, 
62, | 
Crief's want of uſe does dang'rous -weakneſs make; 
But we by uſe of Burdens are tnade ſtrong , 
And in our praQis'd Age can calmely take 
Thoſe ſorrows, which like Feavets, vex the young. 


| | ' "> LE” 
When you in Lov's fair Books (which Poets keep) 
Read what they hide, his Tragick Hiſtory, 
You will rejoyce that half your time is ſleep, 
And ſmile at Love when Nature bids you die, 
64. 
Learn then that Love's diſeaſes common are; 
Doe not in ſickneſs known ( though new to you) 
Whilſt vital heat does laſt, of cure diſpaire : 
Love's vital heat does Taft, whilſt Love is true. 
65. 
Thus ſpake the kinde and prudent 4ſtragon - 
And much their kinde impatience he appeas'd, 
For of his griefs (which heavrer then their own 
Were born by both) their dutious fears are cas'd. 


She begs, that he would porcon her diftreſs, | 
Thought that even fin which did his ſorrow move 3 
And then with all her Mother's lowlineſs & 
His pardon eraves for Lie leave to love. 
; 
The Duke who ſaw fair Truth ſo undiſguis'd, 
And love in all, but love ſo unconcern'd, 
Pitty'd the ſtudious world, andall deſpis'd, 
Who did not here Ore, what they had learn'd. 
by 


I am reform'd (ſaid he) not that before 
I wanted love, or that my love was ill; 
But T have learnt to perfe&t Nature more 
By giving innocence a little skill. 
69. 
For *tis ſome $kill in innocence to bear 
_ With temper the diſtempers of our Stars; 
Not doubling griefs already. come by fear - 
' Of more, for fears but haſten threatned Wars. 
| 70. 
But we will bravely ſuffer to inure | 
Our ſtrength to weights againſt the new are laid ; 
That when 'tis known how much we can endure, 
Our ſufferings may make our Foes afraid, 
71. 
This Comet Glory ſhines but in portent; 
Which from the Court does ſend her threatning Beams; 
And looks as if it were by malice ment 
To haſten 0ſwald's FaQtion to extreams. 


72, 
Since Hurgonil, who juſt fore-ran the Boy- 
Could not inſtru us, we as much may know | | 1 


| Of the firſt light, as of theſe fires of joy 3 
Which is, that both did out of darkneſs grow. 


| 73+ 
Yet this the King might hide in Kingly skill, | 
Wiſely to make his bounty more his own: H 
Kings ſtoop for Councel, who impart their will; 
His Acts, like Heav'ns, make not their Cauſes knowu- 


Yet 
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74- 
Yet with as plain-a hw as Love untaught 
In Birtha wears, I here to Birtha make 
A vow, that Rbodalind 1 never ſought, 
Nor now would with her love her greatneſle rake. 


75+ 
Loves bonds are for her greatneſs made too ſtraight ; 
And me Ambition's Ploalures cannot pleaſe z 
Even Prieſts who on the igher Altar | wait 3 
Think a continu'd rey'rence loſe; of eaſe. 
76. 
Let us with center our love prote&; . 
Hiding ſuch precious wealth from publick \ view 5 
The proffer'd glory I will firſt ſuſpet _ | | 
As falſe, and ſhun i it —_— de it true. 


They now retire becauſe Gann Goltho ſaw; 
Who bither came to watch with ©/ —_# 
If mach the Duke's woo'd Miſtris did him awe 3 he 
Since love woo'd him, _ inthe ſhape of Pow r. 


But when he mark'd that he Nd from them move 
With ſodain ſhyneſs, he luppos'd it ſhame 
Of being ſeen in chaſe of zirthe's love. 
As if above it grown "oo Orgo came. 


Goltho by nature was of Mulick made,. 
Cheerful as Viors warm in their ſucceſs ; 
He ſeem'd like Birds created to be glad, 
And nought but love couhd _ bim taſte diſtreſs 
O 
Hope, which our cautious Age ſcarce entertains, 
Or as a Flatt'er gives her cold reſpe@,. 
He runs to meet, invites her, and complains 
Of one hours abſence ” a years negled. ' 


Hope, the world's welcom, os his ſtanding Gueſt, 
Fed by the Rich, but Feaſted by the. Poor 3 
Hope, that did come in triumph to his Breaſt, 
He thus preſents in m_ to Ulfinore, 


Well may I (Friend) auſpicious Love odore, 
Seeing my mighty Rivals takes no pride 
To be with Birtha ſeen 3 and he before 
(Thou knowſt) injoyws 'd that I his love ſhould hide, 


Nor do I break his truſt A tis reveal'd 
To thee, fince we are now ſo much the "OB 
That when from thee, it is from me conceal'd, | 
For we admit no diff mow but in name. 
4. 
But be it till from ev'ry other Ear 
Preſerv'd,: and HS by our mutual yow : 
His Laws are {till to my obedience dear, 
Who was my Gen'ral, a,” my Rival now- 


And 


_ 
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And well thon knowſt how 'much 'rhine Eies did 'melt, 
When our great Leader they did firſt per eive' 
Love's Captive led 3 whoſe ſorrows then I felt, 
Though now for Woe of mine 'Own Tpgrieve; 
py T- 


Nor do I now-by, love in duty err; | 
| For if I get what he would fain' poſlefle, 
Then he a Monarch is,: andI preferr | 

Him, who undoes ys mn being leſle.” 

J* | : 

When Heav'n (which hath preferr'd me to thy Breſt 

Where Friendſhip is inthron'd, ) ſhall make it known 
That I am worth thy love, which is expreſt 

By making Heav'aly _ zall mine own. 


Then at this quiet Eder thon wilt call; - 

And ſtay a while, to-mark if Love's prais'd Plant © 
Have after Spring a ripeneſs, and a- Fall, | 

Or never of the: firſt abundance want. 

89. ef 

And'I ſhall tell thee thett if Poets are 

In uſing Beauty's Pencil falſe, or blindez 
For they have Birtha drawn but ſweet and faire; 

Stiles of her Face, the Curtain of her Minde ! 


Oe. 
And thou at parting ſhalt A. Picture weare, 
For Nature's honor, not to ſhew my pride; 
Try if her like the teeming: World does beare, 
. Then bring that Copy hither for thy Bride. 
ol, | 
And they ſhall love as quietly as wes 
Their Beauty's .pow'r no- civil War will raiſe ; 
But flouriſh, and like neighb'ring Flowres agree; 
'_ Unleſs they Kindly quarrel in our ads 4 
| DTS 
Then we for change will leave ſuch lufcious peace; 
In Camps their Favors ſhall 'our Helms adorn; 
For we can rio way elſe-our joys increaſe , 
But by beholding theirs at our return. 


Thus cloth'd in Feathers, "4 on Steeples walks ; 
Not gueſling yet, that filent Ulfiore , 
Had Itudy'd her of whom he loofly talks, 
And what he likes did ſolidly 'adore, 
But Ulfinore with cold F9R+ ol aw d 
| His paſſion, and did grave with Love become ; 
Though x of wwe he fent his Eies abroad, 
Yet kept with Manly care, his Tongue at home. 


n 


2 
Theſe Rival's hopes, | he aid with patience hear; 
His count'nance-not uneaſy ſeem'd, nor ſtrange 5 
Yet meant his cares ſhould- more like Love appear, 


If in the Duke Ambition bred a change. - 
yn 0 Bur 
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| _ | 
But as the Duke ſhun'd them for ſecrecy, 
So now they from approaching Orgo. move, 
Made by Diſcretion (Love's ſtrict Tutor) ſby , 
Which is to Lovers painful as their Love. 


g7. 
But Orgo they did 1ll ſuſpe&, whoſe Youth 
And nature yielded Loyers no offence ; 
Us'd by his Lord for kindneſs and for truth ; 
Both native in him as his innocence; 
| 98. 
And here paſsd by in haſte, to Court imploy'd , 
That Birtha may no more have cauſe to mourn : 
Full was his little Breaſt! and overjoy'd 
That much depended on his quick return! 


99. 
Many like Orgo in their Manhoods Morn, 
As Pages did the noble Duke attend ; 
The Sons of Chiefs, whom beauty did adorn, 
And fairer VYertue did that beauty mend. 
IOO. 
Theſe in his Heroe's Schools he bred (which were 
In Peace his Palace , and in War his Tent) 
As if Time's ſelf had read ſage Lectures there 


How he would have his howres (life's Treaſure) ſpent 
. 


IOI, | | 
No ation, though to ſhorten dreaded warre, 
Nor needful Counſels, though to lengthen Peace , 
Nor Love, of which wiſe Nature takes ſuch care , 
Could from this uſeful work his cares releaſe. 
I02. 
But with the early Sun he roſe, and taught 
Theſe Youths, by growing vertue to grow great 3 
Shew'd greatneſs is without it blindly ſought, 
A deſp'rate charge which ends in baſe retreat. 
I03. 
He taught them ſhame, the ſodain ſence of ill; 
Shame, Nature's haſty” Conſcience, which forbids 
Weak inclination ere it grows to will, 
 _ Or ſtays raſh will, before it grows to deeds. 
| Ro - 
He taught them Honor, Vertue's baſhfulneſs ; 
A Fort ſo yeildleſs, that it fears to treat3 
Like Pow'r, it grows to nothing, growing leſs 3 
Honor, the moral Conſcience of the Great ! 
I05,. 
He taught them kindneſs ; Soul's civilitie ; 
_ In which, nor Courts, nor Citys have a part; 
For theirs is faſhion, this from falſhood free ; 
Where Love, and pleaſure, know no Luſt nor Art. 
106. 
And Love he taughtz the Soul's ſtolne Viſit made 
Though froward Age watch hard; and Law forbid, 
Her walks no Spie has trac'd, nor Mountain ſtaide 3 
Her friendſhip's cauſe, is as the Loadlſtone's hid. 
X 2 


He 
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Sw 
He taught them love of Toyle 3 Toyle which does keep 
Obſtruftions from the Minde, and quench the blood; 
Eaſe but belongs to us like ſleep , and ſleep 
Like Opizm, is our # ak not our Food. 
To Dangers us'd them 3 which Death's Viſards are, 
More uggly then himſelf, and often chace 
From Batail Coward-life 3 but when we dare 
" His Viſard ſee, we never fear his Face. 


CANTO 


P———_ 


—.._ 


\ Canto the Third. 


The ARGUMENT. 
The Poet takes the Wiſe aſide, to: prove 


Even them concern'd in all he writes of Love. 
The dutions Orgo Foo the Court returns 

With joys, at which again fair Birtha mourns, 
The Duke with open Armes does entertain | 
Thoſe Gueſts whom he receives with ſecret pain, 


6: th 
ou, who ſome Ages hence theſe Roles doſt read 
(Kept as Records by Lovers of Love's mo 
Thou who doſt live, when I have long beendead, - 
And feed'ſt from Earth, when Earth does me devowr : 


2. 
Who liv'ſt, perhaps, amidſt ſome Cities joys, 

Where they would fall aſleep with Lazy peace, 
But that their triumphs make ſo great a noiſe, 

And their loud Bells cannot for nuptia)s ceaſe : 


Ze 
Thou, who perhaps, proudly thy bloomy Bride 
Lead'ſt to ſome Temple, where I wither'd lie; 
Proudly, as if ſhe Age's Froſts defy'd 3 


And that thy ſpringing ſelf could never die ; 


4 
Thou, to whom then the cheerful Quire will fing , 
Whilſt hallow'd Lamps, and Tapers brave the Sun 
As a Lay-Light 3 and Belfs in triumph ring , 
As when from ſallies the Beſiegers run. 


That when the Prieſt has a if thine Eles 
Can but a little ſpace her Eies forbear, 
To ſhew her where my Marble Coffin lies 3 _ 
Her Virgin Garlands ſhe will offer there: 
6 


Confeſs, that reading me ſhe learat to love 3 
That all the good behaviour of her heart, 

Even tow'rds thy ſelf, my dofrine did improve; 
Where Love by Nature is forward of Art, 


Fo - 
She will confeſs, that to hex Maiden ſtate 


This Story ſhew'd ſuch Patterns of great Life, 
As though ſhe then could thoſe but imitate, 


They an Example make her now a Wife. |: 
And 


Es 
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And thy life's fire could ſhe awhile outlive 
(Which were, though lawful, neither kinde nor good) 
Then, even her ſorrows would examples. give; 
And ſhine to others through dark widowhogd. 


| 9. 
And ſhe will boaſt, how ſpite of Cynick, Age, 
Of bus'neſs, which does Pow'r uncivil make, 

Of ruder Celts , where they Eove's Fire aftwage 

By ſtudy'ng Death, and fear for Vertue take : 

IO. 
And ſpite of Courts (where loving now is made 
An Art, as dying is in Cells) my Laws 

Did teach her how by Nature to periwade, 

And hold by- vertue whom her beauty draws, 

511d 94 Ia 
Thus when by knowing me; thou know'ſt to whom | 
| Love owes his Eies, who has too. long been blinde 53 
Then in the Temple leave my Bodies Tomb, 
To ſeek this Book, the Mon'ment of my Minde. 
BY I2, | 
Where thou mai'ſt read 5 who with impatient- Eies 
For Orgo on the guilded Tarras 1tay 5 
Which high, and golden ſhews, and open lies, 
- As the Morne's Window when ſhe lets out Day. 


13, 
Whoſe height Two riſing Forreſts over-looks ; 
And on Pize-tops the Eielight downward caſts ; 
Where diſtant Rivers feem beſtrided Brooks, 
Churches but Anchor'd. Ships, their Steeples, Maſts. 


X | I 4. 
Hence, by his little Kegiaz .Courſer brought, 
Orgo they ſpice, with diligence indu'd , 
As if he would o'ertake forerunning Thought ; 
And he by many {wiftly ſeem'd purſu'd. 


| I5. Fs 

But his light ſpeed Jeft thoſe awhile behinde 3 _ 

Whilſt with rais'd Duſt, their ſwiftneſs hid theway 
Yet Birtha will, too ſoon, by. Orgo finde # | 

What ſhe by diſtance loſt in this ſurvay. 

I'6. 

Orgo a precions Cacket did preſent 

To his dear Lord, of Podiau Saphyr wrought; 
For which, unknown to Birtha, he was. ſent ; 


And a more precious Pledg was in it brought, 


17. |; 
Then thus proclaim'd his joy ! Long may I live | 
Sent ſtill with bleſſings from the Hea'nly Powers; 
And may their bountys ſhew what they can give; 
And full as faſt as long expeted Showres ! 
18 


Behold the King, ,with ſuch 'a ſhining Traine 
As dazles ſight, yet can inform the Blind 3 
But there the Rich, and Beautjous ſhinWin vaine , 
Unleſs they diſtance keep from Khodalind. 


Methinks 
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| I9. 
Metkinks, they through the Middle Region come 3: 
Their Chariots hid in Clouds of Duſt below , 
And o're their Heads, their Courlſers ſcatter'd Fome: 
Does ſeem to cover them like falling Snow. 
20. 
This Birtha heard, and ſhe- on Orgo caſt 
A piteous look (for ſhe no —_ er knew) 
But griev'd he Smog not, - that he brings too faſt | 
Such. joys, as fain ſhe faſter. would -eſcthew. - | 
2T. | 
So Gondibert this Guſt of glory 'took 
As Men whoſe Sayls are full, more weather hes ; 
And ſhe ſo gaz'd on him, as-Sea-men look 
On long ſought ſhore, when Tempeſts drive them back. 
22. 
But now theſe Glorys more apparent-be El 
And juſtly all their obſervation claim'd 5 - 
Great, as in greateſt Courts leſs Princes-ſee, 
When <entertain'd to' be eclips'd, and ſham'd, 


23. 
Weſt from Verona's Road, through pleaſant Meads 
Their Chariots croſs; and to the Palace ſteer; 
And Aribert this winged triumph leadss 
Which like the Planets - tl did appear. 


So ſhin'd they, and ſo noiſleſs ſeem'd their ſpeed 5 

| Like Spartaxs, touching but the filken Reynes, 

Was all the condu@t which their Conrſers need; 
And proudly to fit _ wm all their pains. - 


With Aribert ſat royal Rhoddlind: z 
Calm Orna by the Count; by Hermegild 
(Silver'd with time) the Golden' Garthe ſhin'd ; 
And Tybalt's Eies were full by Laxra fill'd, 
26, 
The leſſer Beauties, numberleſs as Stars, 
Shew'd fickly and far off, to' this Noon-days | | 
And Iagg'd like Bag age Treaſure in the Wars; © 
Or only ſeem T og _—_— Way. 


The Duke perceiv'd, the King deſign 'd to make 
This viſit more familiar ſurpriſe 3 
And with Court art, he wats no notice take 
Of that, which Kings are willy to diſguiſe. 
28. 


But as in heedleſs (leep, the Houſe ſhall ſeem 
New wak'd with this Alarm3-'and Vf ſtrait 
(Whoſe fame was precious in the Courts' eſteem). 
Muſt, as with caſual Gght , their entrance: Wait. | 


To A4ftragon he doubles: all "kis Vows; 
To Birtha, 'through his Eies, his Heart reveal a3 5 

And by ſome civil jealoufies he ſhows 

Her beauty from the Court muſt be conceal'd. - 


—"GFONDIBERT. 
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| 30. : 
Prays her, from Envy's danger to retire 3 
The Palace war; which there can never ceaſe 
Till Beauty's force in age or death expire: | 
A War diſguisd in civil. ſhapes of Peace , 


| 3TI. | 
Still he the precious Pledg kept from her. view 3 
Who gueſs'd not by' the Cacket his intent 3 
And was ſo willing not to fear him true , | 
That ſhe did fear to. queſtion what it ment, 


| 32. | 
Now haſts ſhe to be hid; and being gon , 
| Her Lover thinks the Planet of the day 
So leaves the mourning World to give the Moon 
(Whoſe Train is mark'd but for their number) way. 


| 33. 
And entring in her Cloſet (which took light 
Full in the Palace Front). ſhe findes her Maids 


Gather'd to ſee this p67 belnel fight ; 5 
Which Commet-like, their wondring Eics invades. 


34 
Where Thula would by climbing higheſt be, 
Though ancient grown, and was in ſtature ſhort 3 | 
Yet did proteſt, ſhe came nat there to ſee, | 
| But to be hid from dangers of the Court. 


| 35» 

Their curious longing Zirtha durſt not blame 

- ns. but to ſeeing did aſpire) 
Since ſhe her ſelf, provok'd with Courts great Fame, 

Would fain a little fee what all admire, 

Fe A | 

Then through the Caſement ventur'd ſo much Face 

As wn depos'd, ſhew-when thrqugh gratesthey peep, 
To ſee Depoſets to their Crowning pa 

But ſtrait ſhrink back, and at the triumph weep: 


37» 

Soon ſo her Eies did too much glory finde 3 

For ev'n the firſt ſhe ſaw was allz. for ſhe 
No more would view fince that was Rhodalind; 

And ſo much beauty _— none Others be. 

WE 1 : 
- Which with her Vertue weigh'd (no-leſs renown'd) - 
AMidcts her that ſuch worth muſt fatal proves 

And be in tears of the Poſleſflor drown'd , - 

Or ſhe depoſe her Lover by her Love. 


Ss -. 
But Thxla (wildly earneſt in the' view _ -—- 
Of ſuch gay fights as ſhe did ne'r behold) 
Mark'd not when Zirtha her fad Eies withdrew3z 
But dreamt the World was turn'd again to Gold. 


Each Lady moſt, till more pare] ador'ds _. 
Then with rude liking prais'd them all alowd 
Yet thought them foul and courſe to ev'ry Lord ; 
And cvilly. to ev'ry Page ſhe bow'd 


* 


4 


"On | | 
| © I» i | Eo® 
an. Heroich Phend. 


& 4T, : ' | 
The objedts paſt, out-figh'd' even thoſe! that woo z 
And ſtrait her Miſtris ae the Window: miſt; 
Then finding her in grief, 08 'd her-too 3 * 
And her fair Hands with ing paſſion kiſt : | 


2 
Did with a Servants uſual die profeſs RS [001 1 r 46 
That all ſhe ſaw, was to'her beauty black; +; M 
Confeff'd their Maids well bred, and knew to dreſs; -/ + mmol W 
But ſaid thoſe Gouttsate poor which painting lack, 


Thy praiſe (ſaid Births) " '0 16 with ſpiteg 1 
May bliſters ceaſe on thy uncivil Tongue, >) + 

Which ſtrives ſo widkedly"to' do me'righr; ci 
By doing Rhodlalivd and' Orme wrong: 


Falſe Fame, thy Miſttis,/ tutor thee aniiſoy ROE 2eE 9 

Who teaches Sctiool in ſtreets; whets Crowds: reſort 5 
Fame, falſe, as that theit beaury- pai is 4 v2 4qihls - 
The comingt Country r ouitho: Court, - 


45: dz 
With this rebuke, Thula takes gravely leavd5 '  » :/': 
Pretends ſhe'll better adge etc they be gon'5: 1 | 
At leaſt ſee more, though they her {ight-dedeive$/- 
Whilſt B:rtha findes, 'wilde Feat feeds beſt alone: 
46. 2 
Uifin receives, and through Art's Palace 4wo7 
The King 3 who owhn9:hitt with familiar graces - 
Though Twice ſeven Years from firſt'obfervatice hides 
Thoſe Marks of valor. which adortrd his Face. 
47. | 
Then Aftragon with haſty homage bows : - POLE 
And ſays; when thus! his eddie he does Uiſpance 
In lowly vifits, like the Sun he:fltbws 5 | 
Kings made for univerſal influence. 


—_— 
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Him with renown the King for Science: pays, | - |. 
And Vertue; which Gods likeſt Piftures bee 3.- | 

Drawn by the Soul, wtioſe 'bnely: hire is praiſes 71. 
And from ſuch Salary tiot Heav't is free. | -: 


Then kindly he inquires for Grnthbtte; E1 
When, and how fat his wounds! if danger were? 

And does the cautious" progreſs of his Are | : 
Alike with wonder ahd witli pleaſure heare- 


50. 
Now Gorndibert advanc'd; but with delays 
As fetter'd by his ldve for he would! fain -- 
Diſſembled weakneſs might ptooure bis ſtay,  ---/ 
Here wherd his Soul does as. in Heav'n remain. 


GI. 
Him, Creature like, the Kitig did boldly uſe 
| _ * With publick love 5-t hayt it 1idderſiood,)/)/ 
That Kings, like God, may chuſe whom they will chaſe ; 
And what they make, judgo with theit own Eies good, - 


This 


Cem 


58. GONDIBERT, 


53. {6 
This grace the Duke at baſhful diſtance takes 5 
And Rhodalind ſo much concern'd 1s grown, .. 
That his ſurpriſal ſhe her-troubles'makesz 
Bluſhing. as if his|bluſhes/ were her own, 


53- £1 
Now the byight Train with Afragen .aſcend-;/ 
Whilſt Hermegild; with Gartha moves behinde z_ 
Whom much this gracious; viſit: did offend 3! | 
But thus he!pradtis'd-to'-appeaſe her -minde. 


| 54» _— 
Judge not you ſtrangely; in this. viſit ſhowe 5, 
As well in Courts think wiſe: diſembling new 5 
Nor think the kindneſs ſtrange, though to;your Foe, ., 
Till all in Courts where: they: are kihde are true. - 


55. BY 
Why ſhould your cloſer mourning more be; worn ? 
£ —_ 1-097 greg of _ for leſſer colt 5: 
Kings for their Syres in Regal-Purple-mourns 
. Which ſhews what they ;have: got, \not what they loſt. 
56. | 
Though rough the way to-Empire be, and ſteep 
You look that-T ſhould level it ſo plain, 
As Babes might walk it barefoot in their ſleep; 
But Pow'r'is 'the reward of patient pain / 


$7. 26 
This high Hill Pow'r, whole Bowels are. of- Gold, 
Shews neer to greedy and unpractis'd fight 3 
But many grow in-travail to it 'old, : | 
And have miſtook the diſtance by, the height, 


. 5 = . 

If thoſe old Travailers may hither be: :nic dt oe 

Your truſted Guides, they. will. your: haſte reforms 
And give you fears of Voyages by Seaz'' _ 

Which are not often made without a ſtorm, 

Yet ſhort our Courſe ſhall 6... .oh our png faire, 
If in the Steerage you will quiet ſtand, 

And not make ſtorms of ev'ry breath of Aire3 

B:t think the Helm, ſafe/in the Pilots hand. 

| 6 


Os 
You like ſome fatal King (who all Men hears 
Yet truſts intirely none) your truſt miſtake, 
As too much weight for one: One Pillar bears 
Weight that would make: a Thouſand Shoulders ake; 
6I. 
Your Brothers ſtorm I to a calm haveturn'd 3 
Who lets this guilded ſacrifice 
To Hymer's Altar, by the King adorn'd, + 
As Prieſts give'Vitims Gerlonds ere they bleed, 
62. 4 7 
Hubert to triumph would not move ſo. faſte; - 
Yet you (though but a -kinde SpeQtator) mean 
To give his trnimph Laws, and/make more haſte 
' To ieinipals] then he does to be ſeen. 


With 


danke £het-o G ph - ca 
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fn Feroick Poem. 
Ed 
With patience lay this Tempeſt of your heart! 
ar you; ere long, this Angels form ſhall turn 
To fatal Man's; ,and for that ſhape of Art, 


OE. 


Some may, ;as I for yours of Nature, mourn, 
p o 


| $#: '5- 44h 
Thus e her Love-fick Stateſman ſhe was taught 
__ And f\mil'd, with joy of wearing Manly ſhape; 
Then ſmil'd, that ſuch a ſmile his Heart bad caught; 
zole Nets Camps break not through, nor Senates ſcape: 


—__. - 
Rs. o—_— 


. 8 : ; f j * TY ” 
447 | 4 Av 477-3 
. ” . p oy F : 5 Wot 8 
| | * . : 7 I 74 py . . ; Y 4 
© 4 ? : of » x 2 . " 
Y » : , ' &o C1+34 } 


Ac l— —_ Oi. —_— OT O—_ 
— 


The ARGUMENT. 


_ The King to Gondibert is grown ſo kinde, 
That he prevents the bounteous Rhodalind 
\ - In giving of her love; and Gondibert 
N, | Laments his Breaſt holds but « ſingle beart 3 
\, Which Birtha grieves ber beauty did ſubdue , 
{ Since he undoes the world in being true, 


I, | | 
Ul! grows the Preſence now, as when all know 
Some ſtranger Prince muſt be receiv'd with ſtate 5 
When Courts ſhew thoſe, who come to ſee the Show 
And all gay Subjetts like Domeſticks waite, 
| . 


Nor Ulfinere nor Goltho abſent were ; 

Whoſe hopes exped what liſt'ning Brtha (hid 
In the adjoyning Cloſet) fears to heare ; 

And beggs kinde Heay'n in pitty would forbid, 


2. 
The King (who never time nor Pow'r mis-ſpent 
. In Subjedts baſhfulneſs, whiling great deeds 
Like Coward Cnuncels, who too late conſent) 
Thus to his ſecret will aloud proceeds. 


| 4- 
If to thy Fame (brave Youth) I couid add wings , 
Or make her Trumpet louder by my voice, 
q / I would (as an example drawn for Kings) | 
6 f Proclaim the cauſe, why thou art now my choice. 


"K 
But this were to ſupe&t the world aſleep , 
Or all our Lombards with their envy blinde , 
Or that the Hu-xs ſomuch for bondage weep, 
As their drown'd Eies cannot thy Trophies finde, 
6 


When this is heard, none dare of what I give 
Preſume their equal merit might have ſhar'd 3 
And to ſay more, might make thy . Foes believe , 
Thy dang'rous worth is grown above reward, 


* 
Reward even of a Crown, and ſuch a Crown, 
As by Heav'n's Model ancient Vidtors wore 5 
When they, as by their Coyn, by Laws were known; 
For Laws but made more currant Victors pow r. 


” 


y- Fj 8. LE] | ; ; __ FTE IR 
A Crown ſoon taught, by whom Pow'r firſt was given ; 
When Vittors (of Dominion cautious. made 


By hearing of that old revolt in Heav'n). 
Kept Pow'r too high for Subjefts ta invade. 


A Crown, which ends by Ardtine their debate , 
Who queſtion height of Pow'r 3 who by the Law 
(Till plain obedience they make intricate) | 
Would not the People, but their Rulers aw. 


Io. 
To Pow'r adoption makes thy Title good 
Preferrirg worth, as birth give Princes place z 
And Vertue's claim exceeds the right of Blood, 
As Souls extraction does the Bodies Race. 


IT, 
Yet for thy Bloods long walk through: Princes veins, 
Thou maiſt with any Lowberd meaſure time ; 
Though he his hidden houſe in Z{inm fei 
And not ſtep ſhort, when Hvbert's felt wauld climbe. 


12, 
And Hyabert is' of higheſt Vitors breed 5 | 
Whoſe worth 1 ſhall for diſtane Rong chuſe z 
If he will learn, that yow by Fate pr ! i 
| And what he never had; he cannat loſe. 
I3. | 
His valor ſhall the Gothick conqueſt keep 5. 
And would to: Heav'n that all your- mighty mindes 
As ſoon were pleas'd, as Infants are with fle 
| And you had Muſick common as the. windes, 


- ad, 


b— 


I4 et, 
That all the Year your Seaſons were like Spring 3 
All joy'd as Birds, and all as Lovers inde; 
That ev'ry famous Fighter were'a King, | 
And each like you could have a Khodalind. 


5. 
For ſhe is yours, as _ adoption free 5; 
And in that gift my remnant Life 1 give; 
But *tis to you, brave Youth | Who now are ſhe 5 
And ſhe that. Heav'n where fecondly 1 live. 


I6. 
And richer then that Crown (which ſha}l be thine, _ 
When Life's _ yo y am. gane with Fame) 
Take all her love z which ſcarce forbears ta ſhine 
And own thee, through her Virggge Curtain, ſhame. 
1 p; bs 


Thus ſpake the Kings. and pledaking rppear'd | | 
Through publiſh'd Love, with ſo much baſhfulnels , 
As young Kings ſhew, when by furpriſe g're-heard 


Moaning to. Fav'rite _ a deep diftreſs, 
IS. WR 0 
For Love is a diſtreſs, and would be hid ER 
Like Monarchs griefs, by which they baſhfyl grow 3 
And in that ſhame beholders they forbid; - ns, 
Since thoſe bluſh moſt, who guilt their bluſhes _—_ 
| | n 
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19. 
And Gondibert with dying Eies/did prieve 
At her vail'd love (a wound he cannot heal) 


| As great Mindes mourn, who. 'cannot then relieve: : 
The vertuous, when through ſhame op want conceal. 


20. 


And now cold Zirtha's roſy looks decay 5 
Who in fear's Froſt/ had like her beauty dy'd,” 
But that Attendant Hope perſwades her ſtay 
A while, to hear her Dake ; who thus reply'd. 
21, 
Victorious King ! Abroad your Subjeds are 
Like Legats ſafez at home like Altars free { 


Even by our fame they conquer as by warre'; 
And by your Laws ſafe- from each other be- 


22, 


| A King you are ore Sabjedts;: ſb as wiſe! 


And noble Husbarids ſeem o're Loyal: Wines 5 
Who claim not, yet. confels theit liberties ;// 
And brag to nr, ara their on: £4 lives. 


To Foes a winter ſtorm 3 whilſt your F riends 'bow'!! 
Like Summer Trees,” beneath your bouritys load; 

To me (next him whom your -great ſelf}, with low '. , 
And cheerful duty patty a giving : God. 


Since this is you, and Rhoddind (the Li $3 9:71 
By which her Sex' fled' Vertye' fi 5f i yourss. 
Your Diamond, which -teſts' of 3 ous fight, + 
The ſtroke, and fire, 'and' 0iſel's ys endures ; 5 
25. 
Since ſhe ſo precious is, I'fhalf 'appear + | 
All counterfeit ,, of Art's EE made 3 3 
And never dare a pproach her Luſtre'neer'z TEST 
Who ſcarce can hold! my vallew in _ ſhade. 
26. e 
Forgive me that I am not what I ſeems” 
But falſly have diſſembled an excefs : 
Of all ſuch vertues as you tnoſt eſteem : 
But now grow 'good' 'biit as T ils confeſs. 
| 27. . ; 
Far in Ambition's Feayer am I'gone! 
Like raging Flame aſpiring 'is my Love; 
Like Flame deſtruftive 'to6, and like ta Gulty'' ; -: 
Does round the world tagirds change of Objetts move, 


Nor is this now through verttious ſhame confeſt'd ; $1. 
But Ahodalind” does force my corjur'd feare , 
As Men whom evil ſpirits' have 'poſſeſs'd;'* 
Tell all when faintly d6-4pnan appeare, 


When ſhe will grace the Brical Dienitie; / 
It will be on to all Young gs known 5 
Who then by ;poſting thre World will trie 
Who firſt can at her” wi preſent his Crown, 


Then ©_ 
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30. as. | 
Then will Yerona ſeem the Inn; of Kingsz * 
And Rhodalind ſhall atjher Palace Gate dy 
Smile, when great Love theſe Royal Sutars brings 5 | 
Who for that ſmile would: as for Empire waitce: 


: 3I. C2 | 
Amongſt this ruling Race ſhe choyce may take 
For warmth of Valor, coolneſs of the minde , 
Eies that in Empire's drowſie Calms-can wake , >| 


In ſtorms look. out, in darkneſs dangers find: . ./ , 
2 


32. nA 
A Prince who more inlarges pow'r then lands 5 
Whoſe greatneſs is not; what his Map contains 
But thinks that his, where he/at full commands; 
Not where his Coyn Joes paſs, but pow'r remains, 


33. mg 
Who knows that Pow'r can never be_ tao high | - 
When by the Good: poſleſt ;; for 'tis in them, 


The ſwelling Nye 3 from which though People fly,.. ogy 


They proſper.moſt by rifing of the ſtream, :.., /. 


34- " 
Thus (Princeſs) you ſhould chuſe; and you will finde3 
Even be, fince: Men are; Wolves. muſt civilize 
(As light does tame ſome. Beafts of ſayage kinde) 
Himſelf yet more, by dwelling in 'your Eies, }. . 


35- 
Such was the Duke's reply; whih did produce - + 
Thoughts of a diverſe ſhape through ſev'ral Eares: 
His jealous Rivals" mourn at 'his excuſes 
But Aftragor it cures. of all his feares: 


| | 36. | 
FZirtha"tiis praiſe of Rhodalind. bewayles3 - 
And now her hope a weak- Phyſitian ſeems, | 
For Hope, the common Comfarter, prevailes 
Like common Med'cines,: {lowly in extreams, 


37. fs 
The King (ſecure-in offer'd Empire) takes 
This forc'd excuſe, as troubled baſhfulneſs, 
And a diſguiſe which ſodain, paſhon makes,. HIT Eee 
To hide mote joy then " Ame ſhould expreſs. , 


| 38. 

And Rhodalind (who never loy'd before, 
Nor could ſuſpe& his love was giv'n away) -. ./ . 

Thought not the treaſure of - his Breaſt ſo /poore, , ; . 
But that it might his debts''of honor pay... _ ©, . 


To haſten the rewards 'of his deſert, SZ 
The King does to. Yeroxa him command 3, , 

And kindneſs ſo impos'd, not all his Art; ... | . 
Can now. inſtru his duty to withſtand, 


Yet whilſt the King does now; his. time diſpoſe | 
In ſeeing wonders, in this Palace: ſhown, 

He would a partipg kindneſs /pay to thoſe ;; | 
Who of their-wounds are yet not perfe& grown. . 


"© « 
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And by this fair pretence, whilſt on the King 
Lord 4ſtragon through all the Hoyſe: attends, 
Young 0rgo does the Duke tb Birth bring 
Who thus her FOee ond his bolome ſends, 


Why ſhould my Storm;yonr Life's calm  Yoyage vex 2; 
Deſtroying: wholly vertue's Race in one'3 5 | 
So by the firſt of my unlucky Sex, / - 
All in a fingle raine _ undone. 


Make Heav'nly Rhodalind your Bride! Whilſt I 

.Your once lov'd' Maid, excuſe you; ſince I know 
That vertuous Men forſake fo willingly 

Long cheriſh'd-life, 90"Y to Hoey" n they go, 


Let me her ſervant be! A Dig 
Which if your pity in my | procuress ; 

I ſtill hall valet the advancement - 
Not as the Crowt-is/hevs, -but is. yours. hs 


E're this high ſorrow up to dyin ying grew , 
The Duke the' Casket 'op'ned , ind Grad theace 
(Form'd like a Heart) a cheerful Eowyanid drew 3 
| Cheerful, as if the' — ſtone had ſence. | 


The Thirti'th Carradf it tad doable Twice 3 

| Not tak'ti' from the 41234k Silver Mine, 

Nor from the Braſs, though ſuch-(of nobler mY 
Did on the Necks of LE Ladies 


Nor yet of thoſe which make the Eebjop proud 3 

Nor taken from thoſe Rocks how Batrians climbe g 
But from the Scythian, and" without a Cloud 5 -. 

Not ſick at fire, nor __F with time. 


Then thus he ſpake ! This - —FY from my Male 
Progenitors, was to the ſhe - 

On whoſe kinde Heart they did in love prevail, 
The Nuptial Pledye; yoo this I give to thee! 


Seven Centuries have frogs Sw it from Bride 
To Bride did. firſt fucceed 5 and though tis known 
From ancient lore ,- thar Gemmy much vertue hide, 
And that the Emrduld is the Bridal Stone. - © 


50- 
Though much renown'd becauſe it chaſtneſs lobans F 
yad will when wortt by the tegleRted. wife, 
Shew when her abſent Lord difloyal proves, 
By faintneſs, and: ___ _ of life 3 


Though Emrazulds ſerve"as Spies to- jealous Brides , 
et each- compar'd'to'this dots couticel keep 5 
Like a falſe Stone, —ok 'Husbands falſhi+hood hides, 
2, Orſccms'born blinife; ot feigns &'dying ſleep, RG 
| Wit 


an Fleroick Poem, 
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52. 
With this take Orgo, as a better Spy 3 
Who may in all your kinder feares be ſent 
To watch at Court, if I deſerve to die 
By making this to fade, and you lament. 


53- 
Had now an artfull Pencil Birtha drawn 
(With grief all dark, then ſirait with joy all light) 
He muſt have fancy'd firſt, in early dawn. | 
A fudden break of beauty out of Night. 


54. 
Or firſt he muſt have mark'd what paleneſs, Fear, 
Like nipping Froſt, did to her viſage bring ; 
Then think he ſees, in a cold backward year, 
A Roſy Morn begin a ſadden Spring. 


55: 
Her joys (too vaſte to be contain'd im ſpeech) 
Thus ſhe a little ſpake! Why ſtoop you down, 
My plighted Lord, to lowly Birtha's reach, 
Since Rhodalind would lift you to a Crown ? 


50. 
Or why do I, when [I this plight imbrace, 
Boldly aſpire to take what you have given ? 
But that your vertue has with Angels place, 
And 'tis a vestue to aſpire to Heav'n. | 


57» 
And as tow'rds Heav'n all @avail on their Knecs; 
So I tow'rds you, though Love aſpire, will move: 
And were you crown'd, what could you better pleaſe 
Then aw'd obedience = by bolder Love ? 
59, 
If T forget the depth from whence I riſe, | 
Far from your boſome baniſh'd be my heart; 
Or claim a right y Argo to your Eyes; 
Or proudly think, niy chaſtity deſert. 
59- 
But thus aſcending from your humble Maid 
To be your plighted' Bride, and then your Wife, 
Will be a debt that ſhall be' honrly paid, 
Till Time' my duty” cancel with my life. 
60. 
And fruitfully if Heav'n ere make me bring 
Your Image to tlie World, you'then/my pride 
No more ſhall blame, then you can tax the Spring 
For boaſting of thoſe Flowres ſhe” cannot hide. 
6T. 
Orgo, I ſo receive as I am taught 
By duty to eſteem what'ere you love; 
And hope the joy he in this Jewel brought, 
Will lackyer then his former triumphs prove. 
62, 
For though but Twice he has approach'd' my ſight, 
He Twice made haſte to' drown me in my' Tears: 
But now I am above his Planets ſpite, 


And as for fin beg-pardon for my fears, 
Z 


76 _GONDIBERT, 


| : \ | 63, 
Thus ſpake ſhe 3 and with fix'd continu'd fight, 
The Duke did all her baſhful beauties view 
Then they with kiſles ſeal'd their ſacred plight , 
Like Flowres ſtill ſweeter as they thicker grew. 
64. : | 
Yet muſt theſe pleaſures feel, though innocent, 
The fickneſs' of extremes, and cannot laſt; 
For Pow'r (Love's ſhun'd Impediment) has ſent 
To tell the Duke, his Monarch is in haſt : 
65. 
And calls him to that triumph which he fears 
So as a Saint forgiven (whoſe Breaſt does all 
Heav'n's joys contain, wiſely lov'd Pomp forbears 3 
Leſt tempted Nature ſhould from bleftings fall. 
66. 
He often takes his leave, with Love's delay; 
And bids her hope, he with the King ſhall finde, 
By now appearing forward to obay, | 
A meanes to ſerve him leſs in Rhodalind. 
67. 
She weeping to her Cloſet-window hies 3 
Where ſhe with teares does Ahodalind ſurvey 5 
As dying Men, who grieve that they have Eyes, 
When they through Curtains ſpy the riſing day. 
68 


The King has now his curious ſight ſuffisgl 
With all loſt Arts, in their revival view'd 5 
Which when reſtor'd , our pride thinks new devis'd: 
Faſhions of Mindes, call'd new when but renew! 
- Sy 
The bufie Court prepares to AR on whom 
Their ſad offended Eyes the Country caſte; 
Who never ſee enough where Monarchs come 3 
And nothing ſo uncivil ſeems as haſte, 
70. 
As Men move ſlow, who know they loſe their way, 
Even ſo the Duke tow'rds Rhodalind does move 3 
Yet he does dutious fears, and wonder pay , 
Which are the firſt, and dangerous fignes of Love. 


2; 
All his addreſles much by Geltho were 
And Ulfizore obſerv'd; who diſtant ſtand ; 
Not daring to approach his preſence neer; 
But ſhun his Eyes to ſcape from his command : 


72; 
Leaſt to Yeroza ke ſhould both require; 
For by remaining here, both hope to light 
Their Hymen's Torches at his parting fire 3 
And not diſpaire to kindle them to night. 


73. 
The King his Golden Cd ww aſcends ; 
Which neer fair Rhodalind the Duke. containes 
Though to excuſe that grace he lowly bends ; 
But honor ſo refus'd, more honor gaines, 


And 
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74+ 
And now their Chariots (ready' to take wing) 
Are even by we breaths, a whiſper ſtay'd 
And but ſuch whiſper as a does bring 
To Laxra's Woman from a Houſhold' Maid. 


75. 
But this low voice did raiſe in Lazrs's Eare 
An Eccho, which from all redoubled ſoon ; 
Proclaiming ſuch a Country beauty here, 
As makes them look, _ Ev'ning to her Noon 


76. 
And Lavra (of her own higlt beauty proud, 
Yet not to' others —_— ſoftly prays, 
She may appear ! but Gar#ha, and loud, 
With Eyes impatient as for conqueſt, ſtays. 


| T7 | 
Though Aſtragon now owns her , and excus'd 
Her preſence, as'2s Maid but rudely taught, 
Infirm in health, and not to greatneſs ws'd; 
Yer Gartha ſtill calls _ to have her brought! 


78. 
But Ahodalind (in whole relenting Breaſt 
Compaſlion's ſelf might: fit ar School, and learn) 
Knew baſhful Maids with publick view difſtreſt ; 
And in their Glaſs ; themſelves with fear diſcern 


79- 
She ſtopt this Challenge whiels Coure-Beawey made 
| To Country ſhape 3 not knowing Nature's hand 
Had Birtha dreſs'd, nor that her ſelf obay*d 
In vain, whem —_—_— Births did command. 


O, 
The Duke (whom vertnons kindneſs foon ſubdues) 
Though him his Bonds from Birtbs' highly pleaſe, 
Yet ſeems to think, that acky he, who ſues 
To wear this royal —_— will walk at caſe. 
. 


Of theſe a brief ſurvey ſad Birtha takes 
And 0rgo's help direds her Eye to ws! 
Shews her for whom -grave Tybel# nightly wakes 
Then at whoſe feet wife Heymegild docs fall. 
32 
And when calm 0rz4 with the Connt ſhe faw. 
Hope (who though weak, a willing Painter is, 
And bufily does ev'ry Pattern draw ) 
By that example could not work amiſs. 


83. 
For ſoon ſhe ſhap'd her Lord and her fo kinde, 
So all of love 3 till Fancy wrought no more 
When ſhe perceiv'd him fit with Rhodalind; 
But froward-Painter-like the Copy tore. 
| 84. 
And now they move 3 and ſhe thus robb'd, believes 


(Since with ſuch haſte 'they bear her wealth ayyay) 


That they at beſt, are 'but' judicious Thieves, 
A And knovv the noble _ of their Prey. 
2 


And 
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| 94- "is 
Soon ſhe vvith earneſt paſſion kiſt the Stone; 


85. | 
And then ſhe thus complain'd! Why royal Maid! 7 47-1 ne 
Injurious Greatneſs! Did you hither-come + +} | 
Where Pow'r's ſtrong Nets of Wyre were never laid ? +41 3, 
But childiſh Love took Cradle as at home, wii oT 
88... * To 
Where can we fafe our harmlefs bleſſings, keep, 
Since glorious: Courts our ſblitude invade ? 
Bells which ring out, when th'\unconcern'd would ſleep; 
Falſe lights to ſcare poor; Birds in Country ſhade! 
37. | 
Or if our joys their own diſcov'ry make, * 
Envy (whoſe Tongue firſt kills whom ſhe devours) 
Calls it our Pride 3 Envy, The poys'nous ſnake, -..-! 
Whoſe breath blaſts Maids, as innocent as Flowxes ! 
Forgive me beautious Greatneſs, if I grow "* 
Diſtemper'd with my: fears, and rudely long 
To be ſecure; or praiſe yonr; beauty ſo | 
As to believe, that it may do me;wrong |! 


| 9. 
And you my plighted Lord ,- forgive me. too, 
If fince your worth and my defeds-I find, 
T fear what you 1n juſtice ought to doz wr 2bial. | 
And praiſe your judgment when I doubt you kind. 
O 


Now ſudden fear o'er all ;her beauty wrought - | 

The pale appearance of. a killing Froſt;- .., / 
And careful 0rgo, when ſhe ſtarted, thought. | 

She had | $i Pledg,. the. precious Ewranld, loſt. 

91. 

But that kinde Heart, as/iconſtant as her own, 

She did not miſs; *twas from a ſudden ſence, 
Leaſt in her Lover's heart. ſome change was grown, 

And it grew pale with that intelligence. 

- 

Soon from her boſome ſhe chi Emranld took : 

If now (ſaid ſhe) my Lord my Heart deceaves, 
This Stone will by dead paleneſs make, me look 

Pale as the Showy kin of Lilly Leaves, 


93+ 
But ſuch a cheerful green the; /Gemm did fling 


Where ſhe oppos'd the: Rayes, as if ſhe had 
Been dy'de in the complexion of the Spring, 
Or were by Nimphs of 3rittaie Valleys clad. 


Which ne'r till then, had ſuffer'd an Eclipſe ; 
But then the Rayes retir'd; as 5f it ſhone 
In vain, ſo neer the Rubies of her Lips. 


Yet thence remoy'd, vvith lick glory ſhines! 

Ske Orgo bleſt, ;vvho had; this Relique brought; _ 
And kept it like thoſe Reliques lock'd un fhrines, 

By vvhich the lateſt Miracles vyere vyrought. 


For 


* 
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An Heroick Poem. 


96. 
For ſoon reſpe& was up to rev'rence grown ; 
Which feav to- Superſtition would ſublime, 
But that her 


er-took Fs Ladder down 


. . 
®_ 15 
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Loſe ſteps,*by which diftrefs co Heav'n would Uiabe 


97+ 
He knew, when Fear ſhapes Heav'nly Pow'r ſo juſt, 
And terrible (parts of that ſhape drawn true) - 
It vailes Heav'n's beauty, Love, which when we truſt, 
Our courage honors him to whom we ſue ! _ 
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Canto the Fifth. 


The ARGUMENT. 
' The Deſsgnes of Birtha in diſtreſs ; 
Her my s vertue ſhems her freſs ſucceſs, 
Wiſe Aſtragon with reaſon cures deſpair 3 
And the AffiiFed chides for partial Pray'r, 
With grief the ſecret Rivals take their leaues 
And but dark, hope for hidden love receive, 


TO ſhew the Morn her paſſage to the Eaſt, 
Now Birtha's dawn, the Lover's Day,appears ! 
So ſoon Love beats Revel/ies im her Breaſt ;. 
And like the Dewy Mora ſhe roſe in tears: 


2. 
So much ſhe did her jealous dreams diſlike, 
Her Maids ſtrait kindle by her light their Eyes ; 
Which when to hers compar'd, Poets would ſtrike 
Such ſparks to light their Lamps , ere Day does riſe, 


$. 
But O vain Jealoufie! Why doſt thou haſte 
To find thoſe evils which too ſoon are brought ? 


. Love's fraqgyick Valor ! which fo raſbly faſte 
| Secks dangers, as if none would come unſought. 


4. 
As often faireſts Morns ſoon cover'd be, 
So ſhe with dark'ning thoughts is clouded now3 


| Looks ſo, as weaker Eyes ſmall objects ſee, 
Or ſtudious Stateſmen who contratt the Brovv. 


5- 
Or like ſome thinking $yb:l{ that vvould finde 
T he ſence of myſtick vvords by Angels given ! 
And this fair Politick bred in her minde 
(Reſtleſs as Seas) a deep defigne on Heav'n. 


To Pray'rs plain Temple ſhe does haſt unſeen 3 
Which though not grac'd with curious coſt for ſhovy, 


Was nicely kept; and now mult be as clean 
As Tears make thoſe who thence forgiven goe. 


| \ 7» 
For her own Hands (by which beſt Painters drew 
The Hands of Innocence) will make it ſhine 5 
Pennance which newly from her terrors. grew 3 


And was (alaſs !) part of her deep deſigne. 


And 
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An Heroick P oem. 
71 
And when this holy huſwifry was paſt, 

Her vows ſhe ſends to Heav'n, which thither fly 


Intirez not broken by unthinking haſt ; 
Like Sinners Sparks that in aſcending dy, 


9. 
Thence ſhe departs 3 but at this Temple Gate 
A needy Crowd (call'd by her Summons there) 
With ſuch aſſurance for her bounty waite, 
As if ne'r failing Heav'n their Debtor were. 
IO. 
To theſe ſhe ſtore of Antick Treaſure gave 
(For ſhe no Money knew) Medals of Gold, 
Which curious Gathe'rers did in travail ſave, 
And at high worth were to her Mother ſold. 
II, 
Figures of fighting Chiefs, born to o'rcome 
Thoſe who without their leave would all deſtroy 5 
Chiefs, who had brought renown to Athens, Rome, 
' To Carthage, Tyre, and to lamented Troy. 
I2. 
Such was her wealth, her Mothers Legacy; 
And well ſhe knew it was of ſpecial price; 
But ſhe has begg'd what Heav'n muſt not deny ; 
So would not make a common Sacrifice. 
I3. 
To the black Temple ſhe her Sorrow bears 3 
Where ſhe outbeg'd the tardy begging Thief; 
Made weeping Magdaline but poor in Tears, 
Yet Silent as their Pictures was her Grief, 


I4- 
Her purpos'd penance ſhe did here fulfil ; 
Thoſe Pictures dreſs'd, and the ſpent Lamp reliev'd 
With fragrant Oyles, dropp'd from her Silver Still ; 
And now for thoſe that there ſat mourning, griev'd, 
| 5. 
Thoſe Penitents, who knew her innocence, 
Wonder what Parents ſin ſhe did bemoan 
And venture (though they goe unpardon'd thence) 
More fighs for her A 29 then for her own. 
| I6. 
Now jealoufie no more benights her face, | 
Her courage beautious grows, and grief decayes; 
And with ſuch joy as ſhipwrack'd Men imbrace 
The Shore, ſhe haſtens to the Houſe of Praiſe, 
17. 
And there the Gemm ſhe from her boſome took, 
(With which till now ſhe trembled to adviſe) 
So far from pale, that Gondibert would look | 
Pale if he ſaw, how it out-ſhin'd her Eyes. 
: IS. 
Theſe Rayes ſhe to a Miracle prefers'; 
And luſtre that-ſuch beauty ſo defies, 


Had Poets ſeen ( Love's partial Jewellers, _ 
Who count nought- precious but their Miſtreſs Eyes) 


= 


They 


=: GONDIBERT. 


I9. 
They would with grief a miracle confels ! 
She enters ſtrait to pay her gratitude 3 
And could not think her beauty in diſtreſs, 
Whilſt to her Love, her Lord is ſtill ſubdu'd. 
20. 
The Altar ſhe with Imagry array'd; 
Where Needles boldly, as a Pencil wrought, 
The ſtory of that humble $Syriaz Maid; | 
Who Pitchers bore, yet Kings to Juda brought. 
21. 
And there ſhe of that precious Linnen ſpreads, 
Which in the conſecrated Month is ſpun 
By Lombard Brides 3 for whom in empty Beds 
Their Bridegrooms figh till the ſucceeding Moon, 


22: | 
'Tis in that Moon bleach d by her fuller Lights; 
And waſh'd in Sudds of Amber, till it grow 
Clean as this Spredders Hands; and thoſe were white 
As riſing Lillies, or as falling Snow. 


23. 
The voluntary Quire of Birds ſhe feeds, 
Which oft had here the Virgin-Conſort fill'd ; 
- She diets them with Aromatick ſeeds; 
And quench'd their Thirſt with Kazzbow-Dew diſtil'd. 
24. 
Lord Aftracon, whoſe tender care did waite 
}-r progreſs, fince her Morn ſo cloudy broke, 
Arreſts her paſſage at this Temple Gate, 
And thus, he with a Father's licenſe ſpoke. 


25. 
Why art thou now, who haſt fo joyful liv'd 

E're love thou knew'ſt, become with Love ſo ſad? 
If thou haſt loſt fair Vertue, then be griev'd ; 

Elſe ſhew, thou know'ſt her worth by being glad, 

26. 

Thy love's high ſoaring cannot be a crime ; 

Nor can we if a Spinſter loves a. King, 
Say that her love ambitiouſly does climbe : 

| Love ſeeks no honor, but does. honor bring. 
- > ® 

Mounts others value, and her own lets fall! 

Kings honor is but little, till made much 
By Subjects Tongues ! Elixer-Love turns all . 

To pow'rful Gold, where it does only touch. 

| | 28, 
Thou lov'ſt a Prince above thine own degree :. 

Degree 1s Monarch's Art, Love, Nature's: Law ;; 
In Love's free State all Pow'rs ſo Levell'd be, 

That there, affetjon governs more then aw, 


RT. 
But thou doſt love where ® 1 IP does loves, 
And thence thy griefs- of Jealoufie begin; 
A cauſe which does thy ſorrow vainly, move; 
Since 'tis thy, noble fate, and not thy, Sin. 


This 


An Heroick Poem. 


O. 
| This Vain and volantary Loade of grief | 
(For fate ſent Love, thy will does ſorrow bear) 

Thou to the Temple carry'ft for relief ; 


And ſo to Heav'n art guided by thy fear. 
31. 
Wilde Fear ! Which has a Common-wealth devis'd 


In Heav'n's old Realm," and Saints in Senates fram'd; 


Such as by which, were Beaſts well civiliz'd, 
They would ſuſpett- their Tamer Man, untam'd. 


” 32, 
Wilde Fear | Which has the Zzdiar worſhip made ; 
Where each unletter'd Prieſt the Godhead draws 
In ſuch a form, as makes himſelf afraid ; 
Diſguifing Mercy's ſhape in Teeth and Claws. 


33- 
This falſe Guide Fear, which does thy Reaſon (way, 
And turns thy valiant vertue to deſpair, 
Has brought thee here, to offer, and to pray ; 
But Temples were not built for Cowards pray'r. 


34- 
For when by Fear thy noble Reaſon's led 
(Reaſon, not Shape gives us ſo great degree _ 
Above our Subjects, Beaſts) then Beaſts may plead 
A right in Temples helps as well as we. 


35. 
And here, with abſent Reaſon thou doſt weep 
To beg ſucceſs in love; that Ahodalind 
May loſe , what ſhe as much does beg to keep 
And may at leaſt an equal audience find. 
| 36. 
Mark Birtha, this unrighteous war of prayer ! 
Like —_— States, you ask a Monarchs aide 
When you are weak, that you may better dare 
Lay claim, to what your paſſion would invade. 


37- 
Long has th' ambitious World rudely preferr'd 
Their quarrels; which they call their pray'rs, to Heav'nz 
Ahd thought that Heav'n would like themſelves have. err'd, 
Depriving ſome, of what's to others given. 
38, | 
Thence Modern Faith becomes ſo weak and blinde, 
Thinks Heav'n in ruling other Worlds imploy d, 
And is not mindful of our abje& Kinde, 
Becauſe all Sutes are not by all enjoy'd. 


| 39. 
How firm was Faith, when humbly Sutes for need, 
Not choice were made? then (free from all deſpair 
| As mod'rate Birds, who fing for daily Seed) | 
Like Birds, our Songs of Praiſe included prayer. 


49. 
Thy Hopes are by thy Rival's vertue aw'd 3 
Thy Rival Abodalind; whoſe Vertue ſhines 
On Hills, when brighteſt Planets are abroadz _ 
Thine privately, like Miners Lamps, in Mines, 
A a 


The 


is  GONDIBERT, 


4 
The Court(where ſingle Patterns are diſgrac'd 3 
Where glorious Vice, weak Fies admire; 
And Vertu's plainneſs is by Art out fac'd) 
She makes a Temple by her Veſtal Fire. 


pk 42. | 
Though there, Vice ſweetly dreſſ'd, does tempt like bliſs 
Even Cautious Saints; and fingle Vertue ſeem 
Fantaſtick, where brave Vice in faſhion is; 
Yet ſhe has brought plain Vertue in eſteem, 


Yours is a vertue of inferior rate ; 
Here in the dark a Pattern, where 'tis barr'd 


From all your Sex that ſhould her 1mitate, 
- And of that pomp which ſhould her Foes reward : 


44. 

Retyr'd, as weak Monaſticks fly from care ; 

Or devout Cowards ſteal to- Forts, their Cells , 

From pleaſures, which the worlds chief dangers are : 
Hers paſles yours , as Valor fear excels. 


WH |. 
This is your Rival in your ſute to Heav'n: 
But Heav'n 1s partial if it give to you 
| What to her bolder Vertue ſhould be given 3 
Since yours, pomps, Vertu's dangers, never knew : 


46. wy: 
Your ſute would have your love with love repay'd; 
To which Arts conqueſts, when all ſcrtence flowes, 
Compar'd, are Students dreams 3 and triumphs made 
By glorious Courts and Camps but painted ſhowes, 


” 

Even Arts DiQators, who Pk Laws to Schools , 

Are but dead Heads ;. Stateſmen, who Empire move, 
But proſp'rous Spys, and Vidtors, fighting Fools, 

When they their Trophies rank with thoſe of Love. 

LG |. 

And when againſt your fears I thus declame, 

(Yet make your danger more, whilſt I decry 
Your worth to hers) then wiſely fear I blame; 

For fears are hurtfull'ſt when attempts are high : 


To 49. 
And you 'thould think your ble dangers leſs, 
When moft” my praiſe does her renown prefer ; 
. For that takesoff your haſty hope's exceſs; 
And when we little hope, we nothing fear. 
50. | 
Now you are taught your ſickneſs, learn your cure; 
You ſhall to Court, and there ſerve Rhodalind ; 
Trie if her vertue's force you can endure 
In the ſame Sphear, without eclipſe of mind. 
gx. 
Your Lord may there your Souls compare 3 for we. | 
Though Souls,like Stars, make not their greatneſs knownz 
May find which greater then” the other be ; 
oo. The Stars are meaſur'd by Compariſon ! 


Your 
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$2; 
Your plighted Lord ſhall you ere long preferr 
To neer attendance on this royal Maid ; 
Quit then officious Fear! The Jealous fear 
They are n ot fearful, when to death afraid. 


53. | 
Theſe words he clos'd with kindneſs, and retir'd ; 
In which her quick-ey'd-Hope three bleſlings ſpy'd ; 
With joy of being neer her Lord, inſpir'd, 
With ſeeing Courts, and having Vertue try'd! 


She now with jealous queſtions, utter'd faſte, 
Fills orgo's Ear, which there unmark'd are gone, 

As Throngs through guarded Gates, when all ole haſte, 
Not giving Warders time t' examine one. 


55* 
She ask'd if Fame had render'd Rhodalind 
With favour, or in Truth's impartial ſhape ? 
If 0rne were to humble Vertue kinde, 
And beauty could from Gartha's envy ſcape ? In 


56. 
If Laura ( whole faire Eyes thoſe but invites, 
Who to her wit aſcribe the Vieqory) 
Ia conqueſt of a ſpeechleſs Maid delights ? 
And ere to this prompt 0rgo could reply, 


OD 57 
She ask'd, in what conſiſt the Charms of Court £ 
Whether thoſe pleaſures fo refiſtleſs were 
As common Country Travailers report, 
And ſuch as UE” 1 caufe to feare? 
What kinde of Angels "Oe. young Fav'rites take ? 
And being Angels, how they can be bad ? 
Or why delight ſo cruelly to make 
Fair Country Maids, return from Court ſo ſad ? 


59+ 
More had ſhe ask'd ( for ſtudy warm'd her 'brow, 
With thinking how her love might proſp'rous be) 
Zut that young Ulfirore approach'd her now, | 
And Golthy, warmer with defigne then ſhe. 
| 60. 
Though Goltho's hope ( in Indian Feathers clad) 
; Was light, and gay, as, if he meant to flie ; 
Yet he no farther then his Rival had: | 
Advanc'd in promiſe, from her Tongue, or Eye, 
6I. 
When diſtant, talk'd, as if he plighted were 
For hope in Love, like Cowards in the Warr, 
Talks bravely til] the enterpriſe be neer 3 
But then diſcretion dares not venture farr, 
| 62, 
He never durſt approack her watchfull Eye 
With ſtudious gazing, nor with fighs her Earez 
But ſtill ſeem'd olick, like a Stateſman's Spy 3 
As if his thoughtful bus'neſs were not there. | 
Aa2 Still 
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63. 


Still, Superſtitious Lovers Beauty paint, 


© (Thinking themſelves but Devils) ſo divine, 
As if the thing belov'd, were all a Saint; 
And ev'ry place ſhe enter'd, were a Shrine. 


: 4. ' 
And though Jaſt Night were the auſpitious time 
When they reſolv'd to quit their baſhful fears; 
Yet ſoon (as to the Sun when Eaglets climbe ) 
They ſtoop'd, and quench'd their daring Eyes in tears. 
| 65. 
And now (for Hope, that formal Certry,c ſtands 
All Winds and Showrs, though where but vainly plac'd ) 
They to Verona beg her dear commands 3 
And look to be with paming kindneſs grac'd, 
| 66. 
Both daily journies meant , 'twixt this and Court : 
For taking leave is twice Love's ſweet Repaſt; 


' In being (ſweet, and then in being ſhort 3 


Like Manna, ready ſtill, but cannot laſt, 
67. 
Her Favours not in lib'ral looks ſhe gave, 
But in a kinde reſpeaful lowlineſs, 
Them honor gives, yet did. her honor ſave; - 
Which gently thus, ſhe did to both expreſs. 
| 68 


| High Heay'n that did dire@ your Eyes the way 


To chuſe ſo well, when you your friendſhip made, 
Still keep you joyn'd, that daring Envy may 
Fear ſuch united Vertue to invade! 
69 
In your ſafe Breſts, the Noble Gondijbert 
Does truſt the ſecret Treaſure of his love 
And I (grown Conſcious of my low deſert) 
Would not, you ſhould that wealth for me improve, 
70. | 
I am a Flow'r that merit not the Spring ! 
And he (the World's warm Sun ! ) 1n paſfling by 
Should think, when ſuch as I leave flouriſhing, 
' His Bcams to Cedars haſte, which elſe would die. 
7I. 
This from his humble Maid you may declare 
To him, on whom the good of humane kinde 
Depends; and as his greatning is your care, 
So may your early love ſucceſſes finde ! 
72. 
So may that beautious She, whom eithers Heart 
For vertue and delight of life ſhall chuſe, 
Quit 1n your ſiege the long defence of Art, 
And Nature's freedom in a treaty loſe. 


73. 
This gave cold: Vlfizore in Love's long Night 
Some hope of Day 3 as Sea-men that are run 
Far Northward finde long Winters to be light, 
And in the Cynoſure adore the Sun. 
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It ſhew'd to Goltho, not alone like Day, 

But like a wedding Noon; who now grows ſtrong 
Enough to ſpeak 3 but that her beauties ſtay 

His Eyes, whoſe wonder ſoon arreſts his Tongue. 


s. 
Yet ſomething he at parting ſeem'd to ſay, | 
In pretty Flow'rs of Love's wild Rhetorick 3 
Whieh mov'd not her, though Orators thus ſway | 
Aſſemblies, which fince wilde, wilde Mufick like. 


CANTO. 


LR 


— RT 


Canto the Sixth. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Here Ulfin reads m_ to > gm | 

Of wiſely getting, and increaſing Power, 

The Rivals to Verona haſte, and there 

Toung Goltho's frailty does too ſoon appear, 
Black Dalga's fatal beanty is reveal'd ; 
But her dgſcent and Story is conceal d. 


I. 


Ld Ulfin parting now with Ulfnore, 

His ſtady'd thoughts, and of a grave import 
Thus utter'd, as well read in ancient Lore; 
When prudence kept up greatneſs in the Court. 


2, 
Heav'n guide thee, Son, through Honor's ſlipp'ry way; 
The Hill, avhich wary painfulneſs muſt climbe; 
And often reſt, to take a full ſurvey, 
Of every path, trod by Experienc'd Time. 


3. 
| Riſe glorious with thy Maſter's hopeful Morn! 
; His favour calls thee to his ſecret Breaſt ; 
Great Gondibert | to fpacious Empire born 3 


Whoſe careful Head will in thy boſome reſt. 


| 4. 
Be good! and then in pitty ſoon be great! 
For vertuous men ſhould toile to compaſs pow'r, 
E - Leaſt when the Bad poſſeſs Dominion's Seat, 
F We vainly weep for thoſe whom they devour. 


"ll 
Our vertue without pow'r, but harmleſs is! 
The Good, who lazily are good at home, - 
And ſafely reſt in doing not amils, 
Fly from the Bad, for fear of Martyrdome ! 
| 6 


Be in thy greatneſs eaſie, and thy Brow 
Still cleer, and comforting as breaking Light; 
The Great, with bus'neſs troubled, weakly bow ; 
Pow'r ſhould with publick Burdeas walk upright | 


We chearfulneſs, as innocence commend! 
The Great, may with benigne and civil Eyes | 
The People wrong, yet not the wrong'd offend ; 
Who feel moſt wrong, from tha who them deſpiſe ! T: 
Since 
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\ Since wrongs muſt be, Comp 
And Favorites ſhould walk ſtill open Ear'd ; 
For of the ſuing Croud half are reliev*d 
With the innate delight of being heard. 


9, 
Thy greatneſs be in Armes ! who elſe are great, 
Move but like Pageants in the Peoples view ; 
And 'in foul weather make a ſcorn'd retreat; © | 
The Greeks their painted Gods in Armor drew ! 
; Io. 
Yield not in ſtorms of State to that diſlike 
Which from the People does to Rulers grow ; 
Pow'r (Fortune's Sail) ſhould not for threatnings ſtrike; 
In Boats beſtorm'd all check at thoſe that row. 
| II, 
Courts little Arts contemn | dark Holes to ſave 
Retreated Pow r, when fear does Friendſhip feigne; 
Poor Theeves retire to Woods! Chiefs, great, and brave, 
Draw out their Forces to the open Plaine ! 
2, 
Be by thy Vertue bold ! when that Sun ſhines, 
All Art's falſe lights are with diſgrace put out ; 
Her ſtraitneſs ſhews- it ſelf and crooked Lines ; 
And her plain Text the Scepticks dare- not doubt, 
I3. 
Revenge (weak Womens Valor, and in Men, 
The Auffians Cowardiſe,) keep from thy Breaſt | 
The fatious Palace 1s that Serpent's Den, 
Whom Cowards there, with ſecret ſlaughter Feaſt, 
14. 
Revenge is but a braver Name for Fear, 
'Tis 1edians furious fear, when they are fed 
With valiant Foes; whoſe Hearts their Teeth muſt tear 
Before they boldly dare believe them dead. 
 ; 
VVhen thou giv'ſt death, thy Banners be difplay'd! 
And move not till an open Foe appears |! 
Courts lurking war ſhews Juſtice 1s afraid ; - 
And no broad Sword, but a cloſs Ponyard wears, 
6. 
To kill, (hews Fear dares not more fears endure | 
VVhen wrong'd, deſtroy not with thy Foes thy fame 
The Valiant by forgiving miſchief, cure; ® 
And it is Heav'n's great conqueſt to reclame ! 


I7. 
Be by thy bounty knowa! for fince the needs 
Of life, ſo rudely preſs the bold and wiſes 
The bountious heart, all but his God exceedsg 
VVhom bounty beſt i known to Mortal Eies! 
18. 
And to be bountiful, be rich! for thoſe 
Fam'd Talkers, who in Schools did wealth _ 
Taught dodrine, which at home would Empire loſe, 
"If not believ'd firſt by their Enemies. 


laints muſt ſhew the Griev'd ; 


And 


———_..  — —_— 
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* 2 US, - | 
And though in ruling Miniſters of State, 
The People wretched poverty adore, 
(Which Fools call innocence, and wiſe Men hate 
As ſloth) yet they rebell for being poore, 
| 20. 
And to be rich, be diligent ! Move on 
| Like Heav'ns great Movers that inrich the Earth 3 
Whoſe Moments ſloth would ſhew the world undone, 
And make the Spring ſtrait bury all her birth. 
21. 
Rich are the diligent ! who can command 
Time, Nature's ſtock! and could his Hour-glaſs fall , 
Would, as for ſeed of Stars, ſtoop for the ſand3 
And by inceſlant Labour gather all, 
£ 22, 
Be kinde to Beauty ! that unlucky Shrine ! 
Where all Love's Thieves come bowing to their Prey; 
And honor ſteal; which Beauty makes divine : 
Be thou till kinde, but never to betray! 
23. 
Heay'n ſtudy more in Nature, then in Schools! 
Let Nature's Image never by thee paſs 
Like unmark'd Time ; but thoſe unthinking Fools 
Deſpiſe, who ſpie not Godhead through her Glaſs / 
24. | 
Theſe precepts UVlfnore, with dutious care, | 
h In his Hearts Cloſet lock'd., his faithful Breſt ! 
And now the Rival-Friends for Court prepare 3 
And much their Youth is by their haſte exprelſt. 
25. | 
They yet ne'r (aw Verona nor the Court ; 
And expectation lengthens much theit way 3 
Since by that great Inviter urg'd, Report; 
And thither fly on Courlſers of Relay, 
. 26. 
E're to his Weſtern Mines the Sun retir'd ; 
They his great Mint for all thoſe Mines behold, 
Verona, which in Towres to Heay'n aſpir'd; _ 
- Guilt doubly, for the Sun now guilt their gold. 


| ©} 209% 

They make their Entry through the Weſtern Gate | 

A Gothick, Arch ! Where, on an Elephant 
Bold Clephes as the ſecondounder fate , 

Made to mock life, and onely life did want. 

+ 

Still ſtrange, and divers ſeem their Obje&s now; 

And ſtill increaſe, where ere their Eyes they caſt; 
Of lazy Pag'ant-Greatneſs, moving ſlow, | 

And angry bus'neſs, ruſhing on in haſte. 


29. 
All ſtrange to them, as they o all appear 3 
Yet leſs like ſtrangers gaz'd then thoſe they ſee 3 
Who this glad day the Duke's Spetators werez 
To mark how with his fame his looks agree. 


And 
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30. 
And gueſs that theſe are of his fighting Train, , 
Renown'd in Youth 3 who by their wonder ſtay'd, 
And by their own, but ſlowly paſlage gain | 
But now much more their progreſs is delay'd : 


= 
For a black Beauty did her pride diſplay 
 _ Through a large Window, and in Jewels ſhon, 
As if to pleaſe the World, weeping for day, 
Night had put all her Starry Jewels on. 


32. 
This Beauty gaz'd on both, and Ulfizore 
Hung down his Head , but yer did lift his Eyesz 
As if he fain would ſee aglittle more : 
For much, though bafhful, ſhe did beauty priſe. 


Goltho did like a bluſhleſs Rn ſtare 3 
Boldly her prattis'd boldneſs did: out-look 5 
And even for fear ſhe would miſtruſt her ſnare, 
Wes ready to cry out, that he was took! 


IK 
She, with a wicked wenn: wa: Art, 
A ſeeming modeſty, the Window clog'd; 
Wiſely delay'd his Eyes, fiace of his Heart 
She thought, ſhe had ſufficiently diſpos d. 


35. 
And he thus ſtrait complain'd! Ah Ulfinere, 
| How vainly Glory has our Youth miſled? 
The Winde which blowes us from the happy Shore, 
And drives us from the living to the d. 
| 6 


36. 
To Bloody ſlaughters, and perhaps of thoſe | 
Who might beget ſuch beauties as this Maid 3 
The Sleepy here are never wak'd with Foes 
Nor are of ought but Ladies frowns afraid, - 


Fre he could more lament, a little Page, 
Clean, and perfum'd (one whom this Dame did breed 
To gueſs at ills, too manly for his age) - + 
Steps ſwiftly to him, and arreſts his Steed. 
3 


38. 
With civil whiſper cries, My Lady Sir /! 
At this, Goltho alights as ſwiftly poſt 


As Poſters mount 3 by lingring loath to err, 
As Wind-bound Men, whoſe floth their firſt Wind loſt. 


39+ 
And when his Friend advis'd him to take care; 
He gravely, as a Man new potent grown, 
Proteſts he ſhall in all his Fortunes ſhare; 
And to the Houſe invites him as his own. 


| 40. 

And, with a Rival's wiſdom, Ulfinore 
Does hope, ſince thus blinde Love leads him aſtray, 

Where a falſe Saint he can ſo ſoon adore, 47 

That to Birthe ner will —_ the way. 


GO NDIBERT. 


» 4L. 
They enter, al aſcead 5 and enter then 
Where Dalga with "black Eyes does Sinners draw 5 
And with her voice holds faſt reperiting Men 1 
To whoſe warm Jett, light Goltho 1s but Straw. 


42, 
Nicely as Bridegrooms, was'her Chamber dreſt, 
Her Bed, as Brides '\and richer then a Throne; 
And ſweeter ſeem'd then the'Circavia's Neſt, 
Though built in —— Groves of Cinamon, 


The price of Princes pleaſures who her love 
(Though but falſe ware)-at rates ſo coſtly bought 3 
The wealth of many, but may hourly prove 
Spoils to ſome one by whom her {elf is caught. 


44+ 
She, ſway'd by ſinful Beauty's deſtiny: | 
Findes her Tyrannick 'pow'r muſt.now expire; 
Who ment to kindle Goltho with her Eye, — 
But to her Breaſt has brought rhe raging fire. 


Z- 
Yet even in ſimple love ſhe uſes' Art; BY 
Though weepings are From loofer Eyes but oaks,” 
' Yet oldeſt Lovers ſcarce would doubt her heart-3 
So well ſhe weeps, 'and thus to'Goltho ſpeaks, 
46. , 
I might, if I ſhould ask your pardon,' Sir,” 
Suſpett that pitty which [the noble feel 
When Women fail; burifince'in this T -err- 
To all my Sex, nh pad on Women kneel. - 


Yet happy were our Sex; could they excuſe 
All breach of modeſty. as I can 'mine'; 
Since *tis from paſſion which' a Saint might uſe, 
And not appear - leſs worthy -of -a Shrine. 
8. 


4 
For my brave Brother you reſemble ſo - 
Thronghour'your Thape 3 who late” itn Combate fell; 
As you in that an inward vemne ſhow, 
By which to me-youzall the World excell. 


All was be, which the Good 4 preatheſs. ſee, 

Or Love can like! in\jadgment match'd by none ; 
Unleſs it fail'd in being kind to me 3 

A crime forbid'to' all fince he is gone. 


For though I ſend my: Eye Fr abroad; in hope 
Amongſt the ſtreams - Men ſtill flowin here, 

To finde (which is my paſſions utmoſt: ſhops) Cit | 
Some one that does his: noble _ beares | 


51. 
Yet till T live recluſe; deb it ſeem -— - 
iberry -too' rude; that Tin 
His likeneſs at ſo high a ct * 


As to believe your hearr is kinde: and tracs.\'i « 
You Shq 
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| 52. 
She caſts on Ulfinore a ſudden look . 


: 


Stares like a Mountebank, who had forgot 


Dis Viol, and the curſed poiſon took; 
«By dire'miſtake, be ore, his Antidote, 


53. 
Prays Goltho that his Friend "My {trait forbear 
Her preſence; who ( ſhe ſaid) reſembled a }. . 
Her noble Brother's cruel Murderer, . Sr 
As ſhe muſt now expite, unleſs he go ! .. 


"a 
Goltho, ſtill gravely vain, with formal Face 
Bids Ulfinore retirez and does. pretend 
Almoſt to know her Parents, and the,place, 
And even to ſwear her Brother was his Friend; 


55* N 

But wary Ulfinore ( whoſe beautious. Truth 

Did never but in plaineſt dreſs, behold) .. 
Smiles, and remembers Tales, to forward Youth. 

In Winter Nights by Country Matrons told : 

| ww 8 

Of witches Townes, where ſeeming Beanties dwell, 

All hair, and black within, Maides that can fly ! 
Whoſe Palaces at Nights are ſmoky Hell, 

And in their beds their ſlaughter'd Lovers lie. 


SR & 
And though, the Sun now ſetting, he no Lights - 
Saw burning blew, nor ſteam of Sylphbur ſmelt; 
Nor took her Two black Meroen Maids for Sprites 
Yet he a ſecret touch of honor felt. 5 


59, 
For not the craft of Rivyalſhip (though. more 
Then States, wiſe Rivals ſtudy intereſt) 
Can make him leave. his Friend, til] he reſtore 
Some cold diſcretion to'his burning Breaſt. | 


_ 

Though to his fears this cauſe now. ſerious ſhows 5 

Yet ſmiles he at his ſolemn loving Eye 3 
For Luft in reading Beauty ſolemn.grows 

As old Phyſitians in Anatomie., 

60. 

 Goliho (aid he) 'tis eafie to diſcern 

That you are grave, and think you ſhould be ſo; 
Since you have bus'neſs here of grave concern ; 

And think that you as Houſe and Lady know, 

I, | 

You'l ſtay, and have your ſleep with muſick fed 3 

But little think to:wake with Mendrakes grones 5 
And by a Ghoſt be to a Garden led 

At midnight, ſtrew'd mu ſimple Lovers Bones : 

2, | 

This Goltho is inchantment, and ſo.ſtrange, 

So ſubt'ly falſe, that whilſt I tell it you, 
I fear the ſpell will my opinion , 

And make me think the pinaſang Viſiog true, 

2 
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| 63. 
Her dire black Eyes are like the Oxes Eye,” | 
Which in the Drdian Ocean Tem brings3 
Let's go! Before our Horſes leatty to fly, | 
' Ere ſhe ſhew cloven Mov and they get wings ! 


4+ 
But high rebellious Love, when counſell'd, ſoon 
As ſullen as rebuk'd Ambition grews 3' ' 


| And Goltho would purſue what he ſhould ſhnn, 


But that his happy. —_ did interpoſe 2 


For at the Garden Gate, a Summons, loud 
Enough, to ſhew authority, and haſte, | 
Brought cares to Dalge's Brow 5: which like a Cloud 
id ſoon her ſhining _— oyer-caſt. 


Like Thieves ſurpris'd, whilſt they divide their Priſe, 
Her Maids run and return through ev'ry Room 3 
Still ſeeming doubtful where their ſafety lies; 
All ſpeaking with _ looks, all are dumb, 


7. 
She, who to dangers could more boldly wake, 
_ With words, ſwift as thofe errands which her heart 
Sends out in glances, thus to Goltho fpake : FOR x 
My Mother , Sir! II muſt depart! 
She is ſevere, as dying Confeflors, 
As jealous as unable Husbands are, 
She Youth in Men', like age in Maids abhors ; 
And has more Spies then any civil Warre. 
. 69. 
Yet would you but ſubmit ro be conceal'd, 
I have a Cloſet ſecret as my Breft,''- 
Which is to Men, nor Day, no more reveald, 
Then a cloſſe Swallow in his Winters Neſt. 


70. 
To this good Goltho did begin to yield; 

But Ulfizore ( who doubrs that it may tend 
To baſe retreat, unleſs they quit the Field 

Does by example govern and defend, 


7I. 
And now his Eyes even ake with longingneſs, 

Ready to break their' Strings, to get abroad 
To ſee this Matron, by whoſe fole acceſs 

Dalga in all her fuctous hopes is aw'd. 

ue 72. 

And as he watch'd her civil Mercury, 

The hopeful Page 3 he faw him entrance give, 
Not to a Matron, ſtill prepar'd to dies 

But .to a Youth wholly deſign'd to live. 


He ſeem'd the Heir to FEET {9 Parents toiles 5 

Gay as young Kings, that woo in forraign Courts3 
Or youthful Viftors in their Perſian ſpoiles 5 

He ſeem'd like Love and Muſick made for ſports. 


But 
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74. 
But wore his clothing looſe, and wildly caſt, 
As Princes high with F &. who to wine 
Are ſeldom us'd : ſhew'd warty, and more unbrac't 
' Then Raviſhers, oppos'd- in their deſigne, 


75 
This Ulfinore obſerv'd, and would not yet 
In civil pitty , undeceive his Friend; 
But watch'd the fignes of his departing Fitz 
Which quickly did. .in baſhful fileact end. 
5. 


76. | | 
To the Dukes Palace they inquir'd their way :; 
And as they ſlowly rod, a grave Ms th 
Griey'd: Goltho frames; vowing he made this ſtay 
For a diſcoy'ry of important uſe. ' 


77- 
If Sir, (id he): we heedleſly paſs by ' | © 
IM Li like Birds that from the Country cortie 
' But to be skar'd, and on to Forreſts fly, Pon: 
Let's be no travail'd _ , but rooſt -at home... 
98, Sos 
7 ſee (reply'd his Friend) you nothing lack: 
5x4 is L_ curious, and "Iiſcroer 
in Travailers; elſe would you not look back 
So often to obſerve this Houſe, and Street : 


19- 
Drawing your City Mapp with Coaſters care 3 
Not onely marking where ſafe Channels run, 
But where the Shelves, and Rocks, and Dangers ate ; 
To teach weak O_o what they ought to ſhun. 


Os 
But, Goltho, fly from Luſt's experiments | 
Whoſe heat we quench much ſooner then afſwage 5 

To quench the Furnace-Luſt, ſtop all the vents, 
For, give it any Air, the flames will rage. 
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To the READER. 


Am here arriv'd at the middle of the Third 
& BOOK ; which makes an-equal half of: the 
> POEM; and I was niow by degrees to pre- 
LA ſent you ( as I promis'd in the Preface) the 
SEARS leveral Keys of the main Building ; which 
SÞAERR ſhould convey you through ſuch ſhort Walks 
as” give an eafie view of the whole Frame. 
But *cis high time to ſtrike Sail, and caſt Anchor ( though I 
have run but halfe my Courſe) when at the Helme I am threat- 
ned with Death ; who, though he can viſit us but once, ſeems 
troubleſome ; and even in the Innocent may beget ſach-a gra- 
vity, as diverts the Mufick of Verſe. And I beſecch thee 
(if thou art fo vill as to be pleargd with what is written) 
not to take ill, that I run not on till my laſt gaſp. For'though 
I intended in this POEM to ſtrip Nature naked, and clothe her 
again in the perfeCt-ſhape of Vertue; yet even. in ſo worthy a 
Defigne I ſhall ask leave to deſiſt, when I am interrupted by 
fo great an experiment as Dying : and *tis an experiment to 
the moſt experienc'd ; for rio Man (though his Mortifications 
may be much. greater then mine) can ſay, He has already Dy'd. 
It may be objeRed by ſome (who look not on Verſe with 
the Eyes of the Ancients, nor with the reverence which it ſtill 
preſerves amongſt other Nations ) that I beget a Poem in an 
unſeaſonable time. But be not thou, Reader, (for thine own 
fake, as well as mine) a common Spectator, that can never 
look on great Changes but with tears in his Eyes : for if all Men 
would obſerve, That Conqueſt is the Wheels of the World, 
on which -it has ever run, the Victorious would not think they 
have done ſo new, and ſuch admirable aQions, as muſt draw 
Men from the noble and beautifull Arts, to gaze wholly upon 
them neither would the Conquer'd continue their wonder 
till it involve them in forrow 3 which is then the Minde's in- 
5 ; curable 
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curable Diſeaſe, when the Patient grows ſo: fullen, as nor ito 
lifter to Remedy : And Porfie was "\that'Harp- of David, which 
remov'd' from' - Sant the Melancholy. Spirit ji chat put him-in 
a continual remembrance 'of the revolution of Empire. : 

' I ſhall not think I inſtru Military Men,” by ſaying, ; That 
with Poeſie , in Heroick, Songs , the Wiſer Ancients prepar'd 
their Barails ;//nor would: I offend the auſterity of ſuch, as vex 
themſelves with rhe manage of Ciyill 'Aﬀairs, by putting chem 
in 'minde, that' whilſt the Plays of Childrew-are puniſh'd,:the 
plays of Men, are but excusd undet the tidle-bf buſjnels:: 

But I will! gravely tell chee ( Reader) he' who writes an 
Heroick, Poem, eaves an'Eftate entayl'd ; and he gives a greater 
Gift- to Poſterity, then to the preſent Age 3 for a publick be- 
nefit 1s beſt meaſured ' in'the namber-of' Receivers; and: our: 
Contemporaries are but few, when reckon'd with thoſe who 
ſhall ſucceed. 

Nor could I fit idle, and figh with ſuch as mourn to hear 
the Drum ; for if this Age be not quiet enough. to bg. ' 
Vertue a pleaſant way, the next may K HW ns 
I (like Men that have civilly flept, till they are od in dark 
Cities) think War a novelty : For we have all heard, that 
All cafrd walkid\vfter the\Dium, from Macedon into India ; 
and I tell thee ( Reader) he carry'd Homer 1n his Pocket ; and 
that after Auguſtus, by many Batails, had chang'd the Govern- 
ment of the World, he and Mec&nas often feaſted very peace- 
ably with Horace: And that the laſt wiſe Cardinall (whilſt 
he was ſending Armies abroad, and preparing againſt civill In- 
vaſion)"took Virgil-and Tafſo-afide- under the Louwre Gallery , 
and at a great expence of time and Treaſure, ſent them forth 
in new Ornaments. And perhaps, if my Poem were not fo fe- 
vere a repreſentation of Vertue (undrefling Truth even out of 
thoſe diſguiſes which have been moſt in faſhion throughout the 
World) it might arrive at fair entertainment, though it make 
now for a Harbor in a Storm. | | 

_ If thou art a malicious Reader , thou wilt remember , my 
Preface boldly contels'd , That a main motive to This under- 
taking, was a defire of Fame ; and thou maiſt likewiſe fay , 
I may very poſſibly not live to enjoy it. Truly I have ſome 
Years ago confider'd, that Fame, like Time, only gets a reve- 
rence by long running 3: and that like a River, tis riarroweſt 
where tis bred, and broadeſt afarr off: but this concludes it 
not unprofitable ; for he whoſe Writings divert Men from 1n- 
diſcretion and vice, becomes famous as he is an example to 
others endeavours: and exemplary Writers are Wiler then to 


depend 
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depend on the gratuities of this World ; fince the kind looks 
and praiſes of the preſent Age, for reclaiming a few, are not 
mentionable with thoſe ſolid rewards in Heaven, for a long 
and centinual converſion of Poſterity. | 

If thou (Reader) art one of thoſe, who has been warm d 
with Poetick Fire, I reverence thee as my Judg , and whilſt 
others tax me with vanity, as if the Preface argu'd my good 
opinion of the Work, I appeal to thy Conſcience, whether it 
be more then ſuch a neceſlary aſſurance, as thou haſt made 
to thy (elf in like Undertakings? For when I obſerve that Wri-_ 
ters have many Enemies, ſuch inward aſſurance (methinks) re- 
ſembles that forward confidence in men of Armes, ) which 
makes them to proceed in great Enterpriſe; fince the right exa- 
mination of abilicies, begins with inquiring whether we doubt 
our ſelves. 


Cowes-Eaſile in the Iſle of 
Wight, OGober 22, 
165 © 


WILL. DAVJENANT. 
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To my worthy Friend Mr. William Davenant, upon 


as From of Madagaſcar, which he wric t6 the 
moſt Illuſtrious Prince Rupert, | {vu 


Am compell'd by your commands to write 
Fth' Frontis-piece of this, and ſure I might 
With quaint conceits, here to the World ſet forth 
The merit of the Poem, and your worth 5 
Had I well fancy'd reaſons to begin; 

And a choyce Mould, to caſt good Verſes in : 
But wanting theſe, what power (alas) have [ 
To write of any thing * will men rely 

On my opinions which in Verſe, or Proſe, 
Hath juſt that credit, which we give to thoſe 
That ſagely . whiſper , ſecrets of the Court. 
Having but Lees, for Eſſence, from Report. 

And that's the knowledge 'which belongs to me ; 
For. by what's ſaid. , I gueſs at Poetry. _ 

As when TI hear them read ſtrong-lines I cry : 
Th'are rare, but cannot tell you rightly why: 
And now I finde this quality was it, 

That made ſome Poet cite me for a wit : 

Now God forgive him for that huge miſtake t 
Tf he did know 3 but with what paines I make 

A Verſe, hee'ld pittie then my wretched caſe; 
For at the birth of each, I twiſt my Face, 

As if T drew a Tooth; I blot, and write, 

Then look as pale, as ſome'that go: to'fight - 
With the whole Kennel of the Alphabet, _ 

I hunt ſometimes an hour , one Rime to get : 
What I approv'd' of once, I ſtreight deny , 

Like an unconſtant Prince , then give the lye 
To my own invention, whict-is ſo-poor , 

As here I'de kiſs your hands, and ſay no more3 
Had 1 not ſeen a childe with Sizors cut, 

A folded Paper unto' which was put 

More chance then skill, yet when you open it, 
You'd: think it had been done, by Art and Wit: 
So I (perhaps) may light upon Pom ſtraine , 
Which may in this your good opinion gaine3 
And' howſoever, if it be a plot | 
You,may be certain that in this, y* have got 

A. foyle to ſet your Jewel off, which comes 
From: Madagaſcar, ſcenting of rich gummesz 
Before the which , my lay conceits will ſmell, 
Like ar abortive Chick, deſtroy'd 1th" ſhell - 
Yet ſomething I muſt ſay, may it prove fit, 
Iie:do the beft 1 can and this 1s It. 

What lofty fancy was't poſleſt your braine, 

And caus'd you ſoare into ſo high a ſtraine} 
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Did all the Muſes joyne, to make this piece 
Excel what we have had, from Rowe or Greece? 
Or. did your /ſtrive, to leave it; as a Friend 

To ſpeak your praiſes, when there is- an end 

Of your Mortality? if -you' did fo, 

Envy. will then, ſcarce find ;you out a Foe: 

But let me tell you (Friend) the heightning came , 
From the refleQion of Prince Rupert's name; 
Whoſe glorious Genius caſt into your Soul, 
Divine conceits, ſuch as are fit tanrole » 
In great Apollo's court, there to remain, 

For future ages to tranſcribe again : | 

For ſuch a Poem, in ſo ſweet a ſtile , 

As yet was never landed on. this Iſle : 

ied could I ſpeak your prantes.ar each Pore , 
Twere little for the work; it merits more. 


” ©z'JF 
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Endimion Porter. 
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To my Friend William D'avenant ; upon his Poem 
of Madagaſcar. - o i ind 5 


J Har mighty;Princes Poets are? ; thoſe things 

The great ones ſtick at, /and' our very Kings 
Lay down,they ventureons-and with 'great eaſe - 
Diſcover, conquer, what, | and where they pleaſe. 
Some Flegmatick Sea-Captaine, would have ſtaid | 
For mony now, or Vitals not have-waid 
Anchor without'em 3 Thou (F7l/.). do'ſt not ſtay 
Sn much as for a Wind, but go'ſt away, 
Land'ſt , View'ſt the Country 5 fight'ſt., :putt'ſt all to rour 
Before another cou'd be purting out ! | 
And now the news in Town is, Dav'narnt's come 
From Madagaſcar , Fraught. with Laurel home , | 
And welcome (Will) for the firſt time, but prithee 
In thy next Voyage, bring the Gold too with thee. 


7. Suckbing. 


On 


-- On his other Poems. 


Hou haſt redeemed us (#7/,) and futuretimes, 
Shall not account unto the Age's crimes | 
Dearth of pure Wit: fince the great Lord of it 
 (Donne,) parted hence, no man has ever writ 
So. near him, in's own way: I would commend 
Particulars , but: then. how ſhould I end 
Without a Volume? Ev'y Line. of thine _ 
Would aske (to praiſe it right) Twenty of mine 


F. Sackling. 
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To Will. D'avenant my Friend. 


Hen I beheld;, by warrant from thy Pen, 

A Prince rigging our Fleets, arming our Men, 
Condutting td remoteſt ſhores our | Bos | 
(Without a Dido to; retard his courſe) 

And thence repelling in ſucceſsful fight ; - . | 
Th' uſurping Foe (whoſe ſtrength was all his right) 

By two brave Heroes, (whom. we juſtly may 

By Homer's Ajax or Achilles lay, ) 

I doubt the Author of the Tale of Troy, 

With him, that makes his Fugitive enjoy 

The Carthage Queen , and think thy Poem may 
Impoſe upon Poſterity, as they 

Have done on us: What though Romances lie 

Thus blended with more faithful Hiſtorie? 

We, of th' adult'rate mixture not complaine, 

But” thence more "CharaCters of Vertue gaine - 

More pregnant Patterns of tranſcendent Worth, 

Then barren and infipid Truth brings forth : 

So oft the Baſtard nobler fortune meets. 

Then the dull Iflne of the lawful ſheets, 


wn Thomas Carew. 


— 


To my Friend, William D'avenant. 


un—_—_ - — - —— 


Crowded *mongſt the firſt, to ſee the Stage 
(Inſpir'd by thee) ſtrike wonder in our Age, 

. ight fancie dazled ; Where each Sceane 
Wrought like a charme, and forc't the Audience leane 
To th' paſſion of thy Pen : Thence Ladies went 
(Whoſe abſence Lovers figh'd for) to repent 


Their 
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_” There unkinde ſcornez And Countries. who by art 


Made love before , with a converted heart, 
To wed thoſe Virgins, -wbom they wao'd t abuſe : 
Both rendred Hymen's pros'lits by thy 'Muſe, 

But others who were proofe 'gainſt Love, did fit 
To learn the'fubtile Difates of thy Wit ; 

And as each profited, took his degree, 
Maſter, or Batchelor, in Comedie. © 

Who on the Stage, though fince they venter'd not 
Yet on ſome Lord, or Lady, had their plot 
Of gaine, or favor : Ev'ry nimble jeſt | 
They ſpeak of thine, b'ing th* entrance to a Fea 
Or nearer whiſper : Moſt thought fit tobe 

So far concluded Wits, as they knew thee, 

But here the Stage thy limit was. Kings may 
Find proud ambition humbled at the Sea, 
Which-bounds dominion : But the nobler flighe 
Of Poeſie, hath a ſupreamer right ; 

To Empire, and extends her large command 
Where ere th' invading Sea aſſaults the land. 

Ev'n Madagaſcar (which ſo oft hath been 
Like a proud Virgin tempted, FE ſtill ſeen 
Th' Enemy Court the Wind for flight) doth lie 
A trophie now of thy Wits Vidorie : 

Nor yet diſdains deſtruftion to her ſtate, 


 Encompaſt with thy Laurel in her fate. 


William Habi ngtog. 


Madagaſcar. 


POE \ 


Written to 


= Y Soul, this Winter, has been twice about 

5 To ſhift her narrow Manſion, andlook out; 

S To aire her yet unpraQtis'd wings, andtrie 
Where Soules are entertain'd when Bodies die : 
For this intended journey was to cleare 

Some ſubtile humane doubts, that vex her here 
$ And for no other cauſe; how ere the Court 

© Believe (whoſe cruell wits turn all to ſport ) 
Twas not to better my: Phyloſophie 
That I would mount, and: travell through the Skie, 

As if I went, on natures embaſſie; 

Whoſe Legate there, Religion. termes a $pje. 

But theſe fick offers to depart, they call 

A wearineſs of Life, each Spring, and Fall - 

And this beliefe ( though well reſolv'd before ) 

Made me ſo ſullen, that T'le die no more 

Than old Chaldear Prophets in their ſleep; 

Who ſtill ſome reliques of their Soules, would keep, 

As gage for the returne of what they ſent, 

For viſions to the ſtarry Firmament, 

Thus in a Dream, I did adventure out * 

Juſt ſo much Soule, as Sinners giv'n ts doubt 

Of after uſage, dare forgoe a while : 

And this ſwift Pilot ſteer'd unto an We, 

Between the Southern Tropick, and the Linez 

Which (noble Prince) my prophecie calls thine: 

There, on a Chriſtal Rock I fate, and ſaw 
The empire of the Winds, new kept in awe, 
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By things ſo large, and winger” £ as, did preſs 
Waves to Bubles, or what unſwell'd to leſs : 

The Sea for ſhelter haſtned to the ſhore 3 

Sought harbor for it ſelf, not what it bore: 

So well theſe Ships could rule; where ev'ry Saile, 
The ſubdu'd Winds, court with fo milde a gale, 
As if the ſpacious Navy lay adrift, 

Sailes-ſ\well'd, to make them comely more than ſwift $ 
And then I ſpi'd (as cauſe of this command) 

Thy mighty Uncles Trident in thy hand, ' 

By which myſterious figure I did call 

Thee chiefe , and univerſal Admirall! 

For well our Northern Monarch knowes, how ere 
The Sea is dully held, the proper ſpheare 

Wherein that Trydent ſwayes, yet, in his hand 

It turnes ſtrait to a Scepter when on land: 

And ſoon this wiſe aſſertion prov'd a truth; 

For when thy ſelf, with thy advent'rous Youth 
Were difimbarqu'd ; ſtrait with one lib'rall! minde, b 
That long-loſt, ſcatter'd-parcell of Mankinde, 

Who from the firſt diſorder'd throng did ſtray 

And then fix here, now yield unto thy ſway : 

On Olive-trees, their Quivers empty hung, 

Their arrowes were unplum'd, their bowes unſtrung: 
But ſome from farr, with jealous Opticks trace 
Lines of thy Mothers beauty in thy 20 : 

By which, ſo much thou ſeem'ſt the God of love, 
That with tumultuous haſte they ſtrait remove, 

And hide, their Magazin of Archerie 3 

Leſt what was their defence, might now ſupply 

Thy Godhead, which is harmleſs yet, but know 
When thou ſhalt head a Shaft, and draw a Bow, 
Each then thou conquerſt, muſt a Lover be; 


The worſt eſtate of their Captivity, 
What ſound is that! whoſe concord makes a jarre? 


"Tis noiſe in Peace, though harmony in Warr: 
The Drum , whoſe doubtfull Muſick doth delight 
The willing eare , and the unwilling fright. 
Had wet 0r:ioz choſen to lament 
His griefs at Sea, on ſuch an Inſtrument 3 
Perhaps the martiall Muſick might incite | 
| The Sword-fiſh, Thraſher, and the Whale to fight, 

But not to dance; the Dolphin he ſhould lack, 
Who to delight his care, did load his back, 
And now as Thunder calls ere Stormes doe riſe ; 
Yet not forewarnes, 'till juſt they may ſurpriſe 3 
Till the afſembling clouds are met , to powre 
Their long provided fury in one ſhowre 3 - 
Even fo this little thunder of the Drum, 
Foretold a danger juſt when it was come : 
When ſtrait mine Eye, might ratifie mine Earez 
And ſee that true, which heard, was but my feare : 
For in a firme well-order'd body ſtood, 
EreQted Pikes, like a young leafleſs Wood 

47 And 
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And that ſhew'd dark, they were ,fo cloſe combin'd ; 
And ev'ry narrow File was double l{z'd ; 
But with ſuch nimble Miniſters of fire, 
That could fo quickly charge, ſo ſoon retire, 
That ſhot fo faſt ; to ſay i lightned were 
No praiſe, unto a Gunners motion there 3 
Nor yet to ſay, it lightned gv'ry where 5 
Their number thence, not ſwiftneſs would appeare 3 
\ Since ſo inceſſant ſwift; that, in mine eye, 
Lightning ſeem'd ſlow, - and might be taught to flie ! 
'Tis lawfull then to ſay, thou did(ſt appear 
To wonder much, although thou couldſt not feare : 
Thy knowledge (Prince) were younger then thy time, 
If not amaz'd ; to ſee in ſuch a clime, 
Where Science is ſo new, Men ſo exact, 
In TaGick, Arts, both to 'deſigne, and a&. 
Theſe from unweildy Ships (the day before) 
The weary Seas disburdened on the Shore : 
In envy of thy hopes they hither came 
And Envy men in warr, Ambition name 3 
Ambition, Valour ; but 'tis valor's ſhame ' 
When envy feeds it more then-noble Fame: 
Strait T difcern'd by what their Enſigne weares , 
They are of thoſe ambitious Wanderers 3 
Whoſe avaricious thoughts would teach them run, 
As long continu'd journeys as, the Sun : 
And make the title of their {trength, not right, 
As known, and univerſal as his light:® - 
For they believe their Monarch hath ſubdu'd 
Already ſuch a ſpacious latitude - ' 
That ſure, the good old Planet's busneſs is | 
Of late, only to viſit what is. his : 
And thole faire beams. which he did think his own 
Are tribute now, and he, his ſubject grown; 
Yet not impair'd in title, fince they call * 
Him kindly, his Surveyour-Gemerall. 
Now give me Wine! and let my fury riſe, 
That what my travail'd Soul's immortall eyes 
With joy, and wonder ſaw, I may reherſe 
To curious Eares, in high, immorrtall verſe ! 
Two of this furious Squadron did advancez 
Commanded to comprile the publick chance 
In their peculiar fates : Their ſwords they drew : 
And two, whoſe large renown their '\ation knew, 
Two of thy party ( Prince ) they call'd to try 
By equall duell ſuch a Victory, 
As gives the Vitor's fide a full command 
Of what poſlc{s'd by both, is neithers Land, 
And this to ſave the Peoples :common blood; 
By whom, although no cauſe is underſtood 3 
Yet Princes being vex'd they muſt take care 
To doe not what they ought , but what they dare: 
Their reaſon on their courage muſt rely, | 


Though they alike the quarrel r_ | 
D 


And 
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And in their Princes kind indifPrent eye 
Are dutyous Fooles, . that either kill, or die, 
This ſafe agreemerit by the gen'rall voice 

Was ritifi'd with vowes, then ſtraight thy choice 
For the encounter (Prince) with greedy eye 
I did intirely view, and both I ſpie 
March to the Liſt, whilſt eithers cheerfull look 
Fore-told glad hopes, of what they undertook. 
Their lookes3 where forc'd-ſtate-clouds, nere ſtrive to lowre, 
F As if {ſweet feature, bus'neſs could make ſowre : 
Eo Where ſolemn ſadneſs of a new court face, . 
| \Nere meant to. ſignifie their. pow'r, or-place, 
You may eſteem them Lovers by their haire ; 
The colour warnes no Lady to defpaire ; 
And' nature ſeem'd to prove their: ſtature ſuch, 
' As took not ſcantly from her, nor too much : 
So tall , -we can't miſ-name their ſtature length, 
Nor think't leſs made for comlineſs, then ſtrength, 
Their hearts are more, than what we noble call, 
And ſtill make envy weary of her Gall. 
So gentle ſoft; their valours with more eaſe, 
Might be betray'd to ſuffer than diſpleaſe : 
* Compar'd to Lovers, Lovers were undone; 
Þ Since ſtill the beſt gain by compariſon. 
b, Of theſe, the Godlike 87dey was a Type, 
_ Whoſe fame ſtill grows, and yet is eper ripe 5 
Be Like Fruits of Paradiſe, which nought could blaſt 
S Bat ignorance 3 for a deſire"to- taſte, | 
And know, produc'd no' curſe; but neut'rall will, 
@ When knowledge made” inditfrent, good, and ill. 
So whilſt our judgment keeps unmix'd, and pure, 
Our ng full grown Fame will till indure : 
Sidney, like whom theſe- Champions ſtrive to grace, ' 
3 The filenc'd remnant of poor Orphexs race. 
} Firſt thoſe, whom mighty Numbers ſhall inſpire 3 
Then thoſe, whoſe caſter art can touch his Lyre. 
And they prote&, thoſe who with wealthier fate, 
Old Zernxis lucky Perfl! imitate. 7 
And thoſe , who teach Lyſppas Imag'ry 3 
Formes, that 1f once alive, would never die! 
Which though no offices of life they taſte, 
Yet, like th' Elements (life's preſervers) laſt ! 
An' Art, that travailes much, deriv'd to us 
From pregnant Rome, to Rome from Epheſus ! 
3 But whether am I fled? A Poets ſong, . + 
| | When'love diretts his praiſe, is ever long. * 
The challenge was aloud, whilſt ev'ry where 
Men ftrive to ſhew their hopes, and hide their feare, | 
They now ſtood oppoſite, and neer: a while IE 
4 Their Eyes encounter'd , then in ſcorn they ſmile. 
_ Sach did diſguiſe the fury of his heart, 
3 A ſafe, and temp'rate exerciſe of Art | - 
: _Seem'd to invite thoſe thruſts; they moſt dediine, ; 
b Receive , and then return in one true line, | I 
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As if, all Archymedes ſcience were 
In duell both expreſs'd, and better'd there. 
Each ſtrove the others judgment to ſuppreſs : 
Stood ſtiffe, as if their poſtures were in Braſs. 
But who can keep his cold wiſe temper long, 
VVhen Honour warmes him, and his blood is young : 
Thoſe ſubtill figures , they in judgment choſe 
| As guards ſecure, in rage they diſcompoſe: 
Now Hazard is the Play, Courage the Maine, 
VVhich, if it hits at firſt, aſſures the gain : 
But Honor throwes at all, and in this ftrife, 
VVhen Honor playes, how poor a ſtake is life ? 
VVhich ſoon.:(alaſs ! ) the adverſe Second found : 
Made wiſe, by the example of a wound : 
But Gamſters wiſdome ever comes too late, 
So dear 'tis bought, of that falſe Merchant Fate: 
For our bold Second: by that wound had wone 
The treaſure of his ſtrength; whilſt quite undone, 
He ſhrunke from this unlucky. ſport: but now 
More angry wrinckles on his Rivals brow 
Appear'd, than hundred Lions -weare; and all 
His -ſtrength, he ventures on our Principall- 
VVho entertain'd his ſtreame of fury ſo 
As Seas meet Rivers whom they force to flow : 
Tt is repulſe makes Rivers ſwell, and he 
Forc'd back, got courage from our victory : 
Rivers, that Seas do teach to rage, are toſlt, _ 
And troubled for their.pride, then quickly loſt : 
.So he was taught that anger , which he ſpent 
To make the others wrath more prevalent, | 
For in the next aſlault he felt the belt, 
Firſt part of 'Man,; ( the Monarch of his breſt) 
To ficken in its warme, and narrow Throne, 
His Rivals haſty Soule, to ſhades unknowne 
VVas newly fled, but his made greater haſte, 
His feares had ſo much ſenſe of ſufferings paſte : 
Such danger he diſcern'd in's Vicors eye, 
VVhom he believ'd, ſo skill'd in vidtory 3 
As if his Soul ſhould near his Body ſtay, 
The cruell Heavens, would teach him find a way 
To kill that too, by which, no pride (we ſee) 
Can make us ſo prophane as miſery ? 
This when their Campe beheld, they ſtrait abjure 
That pitty in their vow; which to ſecure 
The publick blood, ventur'd their hopes, and fame 
On Two, cauſe they could die, were cenſur'd tame 5 
And to exhort, ſuch vex'd, and various 'Minds, 
VVere in a ſtorme, to reconcile the VVinds, 
VVith whiſper'd precepts of Philoſophy: 
Armes, and Religion, ſeldome can comply. 
Their Faith they break, and in a body draw 
Their looſer ſtrength, to give the Victors law. 
Charge! charge ! the Battel is begun! and now 


I ſaw thy Uncles anger in thy brow : | 
| >. | VVhich 
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. Which like Heavens fire, doth ſeldome force aſſume, 


Or kindle till *tis fit, it ſhould conſume: 
Heavens ſlow, unwilling fire 3 that would not fall, 
Till two injurious Cities ſeem'd to call 
With their loud fins, and when 'twas time it muſt 
Deſtroy; although it was ſeverely juſt 
To thoſe, ſo much perverted in their will ; 
The righteous ſaw the fire, yet fear'd no ill. 
So careleſs ſafe, here all the Natives were, 
Who ſtood. as if too innocent to feare, 
As if they knew, thy Uncle bred thy fate, 
And his juſt anger thou didſt imitate. D 
But thy proud foes, who thought the Morne did riſe, 
For no chief cauſe, but to ſalute their eyes 
Are now enform'd by Death, it may grow Night 
With them, yet others ſtill enjoy the light : 
For (trait (me thought) their periſh'd Bodies lay 
To ſoyle the Ground, they conquer'd yeſterday, 
O, Why is valour priz'd at ſuch a rate ? 
Or if a Vertne, Why ſo fool'd by Fate ? 
That Land, achiev'd with patient toyle, and might 
Of emulous encounter in the fight, 
They muſt not onely yeld, when they muſt die, 
But dead, it for the Vidor frudtifie. | 
And now our Drums ſo fill each adverſe Fare, 
Their fellowes groanes, want roome to enter there 3 
Like Ships near Rocks, when ſtormes are grown fo high, 
They cannot warne each other with their cry : 
Evn ſo, not hearing what would make them flie, 
All ſtay'd, and ſunke, for fad ſocietie : 
Their wounds are ſuch, the Neighb'ring Rivers need 
No Springs to make them flow, but what they bleed: 
Where Fiſhes wonder at their red-dy'd flood, 
And by _ nouriſhment on humane blood, 
May grow ſo neer a kin to men, that he 
Who feeds on them hereafter, needs muſt be 
Eſteem'd as true a Canball, as thoſe 
Whole luſcious diet is their conquer'd Foes, 

Sure Adam, when himſelf he ot did ſpie 
So ſingular, and only in his eye; 
Yet knew, all to that fingle ſelf pertain'd, 
Which the Sun ſay, or Elements ſuftain'd ; 
He not believ'd, a race from him might come 
So num'rous, that to make new off-ſpring roome, 
Is now the beſt excuſe of Nature, why 
Men long in growth, ſo eafily muſt die. 
Eden, which God did this firſt Prince allow, 
Bur as his Privy-Garden then, 1s now | 
A ſpacious Country found; elſe we ſupplie 
With dreames, not truth, long loft Geographie: - 
And each high Ifland then (though nere fo wide) 
Was but his Moxrnt, by Nature fortifi'd ; | 
And every Sea, wherein thoſe Ilands float, 
Moſt aptly then, he might have calF'd his Aoaf, 
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Parts, and divifions were computed ſmall, 
When rated by his meaſure that had all: 
And all was Adams when the world was new ; 
Then ſtrait that all, ſucceeded to a few ; 
Whilſt Men were in their ſize, not number ſtrong ; 
But ſince, each Couple is become a Throng: 
Which is the cauſe we bufie ev'ry winde . 
( That ſtudious Pilots in their compaſs finde ) 
For Lands unknown : whete thoſe who firſt do come 
Are not held ſtrangers, but arrive at home; - 
Yet he that next ſhall make his viſit there, 
Is puniſh'd for a Spie and wanderer - 
Not that Man's nature 1s avetſe from peace 
But all are wiſely jealous of increaſe - 
For Eaters grow ſo faſt, thit we muſt drive 
Our Friends away to keep our ſelves alive - 
And Warr would be leſs needfull, if to die, 
Had been as pleaſant as to multiple. 
Forgive me Prince, that this aſpiring Flame 
(Firſt kindled as a light, ro ſhew thy. fame) 
Conſumes ſo faſt, and is miſ{-ſpent fo long, 
Ere my chief Viſion is become my Song, 
Thy ſelf I ſaw, quite tir'd with victory 3 
As weary grown to kill, as they to die : 
Whilſt ſome at laſt, thy mercy did enjoy 
'Cauſe *twas leſs paines, to pardon than deſtroy 
And thy compaſſion did thy Army pleaſe, 
In meere beliefe, it gave thy valonr eafe. 
Here in a calme began thy regal! fway ; 
Which with ſuch cheerfull hearts, all did obey, 
As if no Law, were jaſter than thy word: 
Thy Scepter ſtill were fafe, without a Sword. 
And here Chrenologers pronounce thy ſtile 3 
The firſt true Monarch of the Golden Ifle + 
An Tſe, ſo ſeated for predominance, | 
Where Navall ſtrength, its power can fo advance, 
That it may tribute take, of what the Eaſt 
Shall ever ſend in traffique ro the Welt. 
He that from curſed Mahomer derives 
His finfull blood : the Fophy too, that. ſtrives 
To prove, he keepes that very Chaire in's Throne, 
The Macedonian Youth laſt ſate upon: 
And he, whoſe wilder pride, makes hinv abhor 
All but the Sun, for his Progenitor'; 
Whoſe Mother ſure , was raviſh'd' in a dreame, 
By ſome o're hot, laſcivious Noon-day-beame 3 
From whence, he calls himſelf, The wealth: of ſight, 
The Morz's Executor, the Heire of Light - 
And he, that thinks his rule extends ſo farr, 
He hopes, the former Three his Vaſlals are : 
Compar'd to him, in Warr he rates them leſs, 
Than Corporalls ; than Conſtables in peace - 
And hopes the mighty Presbiter ſtands bare 
In rev'rence of his name, and will not- dare 
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To weare (though fick) his purple Tzwrband on 
Within a hundred Leagues, of his bright throne, 

Theſe Mortall Gods, for traffique ftill diſperſe 
Their envy'd wealth, throughout the Univerſe, 
In Caracks, built ſo wide, that they want roome 
In narrow Seas ; or in a Janck, whoſe wombe 
So ſwels, as could our wonder be ſo mad, 

To think that Boats, or Ships their ſexes had ; 
Who them beheld, would fimply ſay, ſure theſe 
Are neare their time, and big with Prmmaces - 

Yet though fo large, and populous, they all 

Muſt tribute pay, unto thy Admiral], 

Now wealth (the cauſe, and the reward of War) 
Is greedily explor'd: ſome buſie are 
In Virgin Mines; where ſhining Gold they (pie, 
That darkens the Celeſtial] Chymicks eye : 

1 wiſh'd my Soul had brought my body here, 
Nor as a Poet, but a Pioner. 

Some near the deepeſt ſhore are ſent to dive 3 
VVhilſt with their long retentive breath they ſtrive 
To root up@Corall-Trees, where Mermaids lie, 
Sighing beneath thoſe Precious boughs, and die 
For abſence of their ſcaly Lovers loſt 
In midnight ſtormes, about the Indian coaſt. 

Some find old Oyſters, that lay gaping there 

For ev'ry new. freſh floud, a hundred year; 
From theſe they rifle Pearles, whoſe pond 'rous ſize 
Sinks weaker divers, when they (trive to riſe : 

So big, on Carckonets were never ſeen, 

But where ſome well-trus'd-Gianteſs is Queen; 
For though th'are Orient, and defigne to deck, 

1 heir weight would yoke a tender Ladies Neck. 
Some climbe, and ſearch the Rocks, till each have found 
A Saphyr, Ruby, and a Diamond : : 

That which the $zltan's gliſt ring Bride doth weare, 
To theſe would but a Glowormes eye appeare : 

The Txſcan Dukes compar'd, ſhewes lick, and dark 3 
Theſe living Stars, and his a dying ſpark. 

And now I ſaw (what urg'd my wonder more) 
Black $udds of Amber-Greece, float to the ſhore : 
Whilſt rude dull Mariners, who hardly can 
Diſtingiſh Buffe, or Hides, from Cordovan, 

(Since Gloves they never weare) this Oyntment uſe 
Not to perfume, but ſupple their parch'd Shooes. 
Now others haſten to the Woods, and there 

Such Fruits for taſt and odor, ev'ry where 

Are ſeen ; that the Merabolan by ſome 

Is {highted as a courſe ſower winter plumme. 

Then new temptation make them all in love 

VVith wand'ring, till invited to a Grove, 

They {trait thoſe filken little VVeavers ſpie, 

Thar work ſo faſt on leaves of Mulbery : 


| The Perfan VVorme (whoſe. weary ſummer toyles 


So long hath been the ruſling Courtiers ſpoiles ) 
Compar'd 
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Compar'd to thele, 'lives ever lazily, 
And for neat ſpinning is a bungling Flie ! 

Such hopes of wealth diſcern'd, "tis hard to ſay 
How gladly reaſon did my faith obey; A 
As if that miracle would now appear; | : ; 
Which turnes a Poet: to an Uſurer: 

But reaſon ſoon will without faith conſpire, 

To make that eaſte which we much dhe: 

Nor, Prince, will I deſpaire, though all is thine, 
That Pioners now dig from ev'ry Mine ; ' We 
Though all, for which on flipp'ry- Rocks they ſtrive; 
Or gather when in Seas they breathleſs dive. 
Though Poets ſach unlucky Prophets are, 

As ſtill foretell more bleſſings than they. ſhare ; 
Yet when thy noble choice appear'd, that by 
Their Combat firſt prepar'd thy viQory ; 
Endimion, and Arigo 3 who delight - * | 
In Numbers, and make ftrong my Muſes flight ! 
Theſe when I ſaw, my hopes could not abſtaine, 
To think it likely I might twirle a*Chaine 
On a judicial Bench: learn'to demurre, 

And fleep out trials in a Gown of Furre: 

Then reconcile the rich, for Gold-fring'd-gloves, 
The poor for God-ſake, or for Sugar-loaves ! 
Whea I perceiv'd, that Cares on Wealth rely, 
That I was deſtin'd for authority, 
And early. Gowts 3 my Soul in a ſtrange fright 
From this rich Iſle ,began her haſty flight; 

And to my halfe dead Body did returne, 
Which new inſpir'd, roſe cheerfull as the Morne. 

Heroick Prince, may ſtill thy afs , and name, 
Become the wonder and diſcourſe of Fame ; 
May.ev'ry Laurell, ev'iry Mirtle Bough, 

Be ſtrip'd for Wreaths, tadorne, and load thy brows; 
Triumphant Wreaths, which cauſe they never fade, 
Wiſe elder times, for Kings and Poets made : 

And I deſerve a little ſprig of Bay, | 

To weare in Greece on Hewers Holy-day ; 

Since I aſſume, when I thy Battels write, 
That very flame, which warm'd thee in the fight; 
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O ſleeps the Anchoret on his cheap bed, 


' (Whoſe ſleep wants only length to prove him dead) 
As T laſt night, whom the ſwift wings of Thought, 
Convey'd to ſee what our bold faith had taught; 
Elizinm, where reſtored formes nere fade : 

Where growth can need no ſeeds, nor light, a ſhade; 

The joyes which in our fleſh, through fraile expence 

Of ſtrength, through age, were Joſt tour injur'd ſenſe, 

We there do meet agen 3 and thoſe we taſte 

Anew, which though devour, yet ever laſt : 

The ſcatter'd treaſure of the Spring, blown by 

Autumn's rude winds from our diſcovery; 

Lilhes, and Roſes; all that's faire and ſweet, 

There reconcil'd to their firſt roots we meet 3 

There, only thoſe triumphant Lovers reign, 

Whoſe paſſhons knew on earth ſo little ſtain, 

Like Angels they ne're felt what ſexes meant; 

Vertue was firft their nature , then intcut: 

There, toyling Victors ſafely are poſleſt, 


With fervent youth, eternity, and reſt; 


But they were ſuch, who when they got the field; 
To teach the conquer'd,, victorie, could yicld © 
Themſelves again 3 as if true glory were 

To bring the foe to courage, not to, feare, « 

There are no talking mn: who their blood loſt, 
Nor for the' cauſe, but for a Theame to boaſt 3 

As if they ſtrove enough for. Fame , that ſought 

To have their" Battels better told, than fought. 
There. I a YeS#al's Shadow firſt did ſpy, 


-Who when alive with holy huſwifry, 


Trick'd up in Lawne, and flow'ry Wreathes (each hand 
Cleane as her thoughts) did *fore the Altar ſtand: 


| $0 buſie ſtill, ſtrewing her Spice, and then 


Removing Coales, vexing the Fire agen, 

As if ſome queaſie Goddeſs had profelſs'd, 

To taſte no ſmoak that day, but what ſhe dreſ#d: 
This holy coyle ſhe living kept; bur farre, 

More bufie now, with more delightful care 

Than when ſhe watch'd the conſecrated Flame, 
Sh*attends the Shade of gentle Buckingham 

Who their unenvy'd ſins, with Chaplets crown'd - 
And with wiſe ſcorn, ſmiles on the Prophets vyound ; 
He call'd it ſo, for though it touch'd his heart, 

His Nation feels the rancour, and the ſmart. 
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To the Lord D. T. upon 19 Marriage. 


E that are Orphexs Sons , and can inherit 
By that great title,nought but's num'rous ſpirits 
His broken Harpe, & when we 'retir'd with moan 
A few ſmall Trees of Bay to hang it on. 
We that ſucceſſive can claime no more | 
From ſuch a poor unlucky Anceſtor ; © 
Muſt now (my Noble Lord) take thrifty care , 
To know , what modern wealth the Muſes ſhare ? 
Or how it is diſpos'd ? and ſtrait we finde 
Great, pow'rful Love, hath bount'oufly refign'd 
Into your happy Armes, the Chief, and Beſt, | 
Of all that our ambitious hopes poſſeft : 
Your noble Bride ; to whoſe eternal Eyes , 
We daily offer'd wreathes in Sacrifice : 
Whoſe warmth gave Laxrel growth, whoſe ey'ry beame, 
Was firſt our influence', and the our theame: 
Whoſe breſt (too narrow for her heart) was ſtill 
Her reaſons Throne, and prifon to her will : 
And fince, this is your willing faith, *ris fit 
What all the kinde, and wiſer Starres commit 
Unto your charge, be with ſuch eager love, - 
And ſoft endearments us'd , as well may prove, 
They meant, when firſt wy taught you how to wooe, 
She ſhould be happy , and the Muſes too. 
Live ſtill, the pleaſure of each other fight 3 
To each, a new made wonder, and delight; 
Though two , yet bothſo much one conftant minde, 
That t'will be art, and miſtery to finde 
| (Your thoughts and wiſhes, being ſtill the ſame) 
From which of eithers loving heart they came. 
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A Fourney into Worceſterſhire, 


Heſe who (if kinder Deſtinies ſhall pleaſe) 
May all dye rich; though they love Wit and caſcs 
And I, whom ſome odd hum'rous Planets bid 
To regiſter the doughty at they. did, 
Took horſe; leaving ith'Tawn, 1ll Plays, ſowre Wines 
Fierce Serjeants and the plague ; beſides of mine 
An Ethnick Taylor too, that was far worſe 
Than theſe, or what juſt Heaven did ever curſe. 

Scarce was the bufie City left behind, _ | 
But from the South aroſe a bufier Winde3 
Which ſent us ſo much raine, each man did wiſh, 
His Hands and Legs were Finnes, his Horſe a Fiſb, 
Dull as a thick-skull'd-Juftice, drunk with $I&hz 
Or Alderman, (far gone in Capon broth) 

E 


We 
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We all appear'd, no man gaye breath to thought 3 
But like a filent Traytor- in a_ Vault, . 
Digg'd on our way; or as we Traytors were 
Tour ſelves, and jealous of each others Eare : 
And as ith Worlds great Showre, ſome that did ſpie 
(Hors'd on the Plaines) Rivers, - and Seas drew nigh 
Spurr'd on apace ; in fear all loſt their time, 

at could not reach a ground where they might climbe ; 
So we did never think us ſafe, until | 
We had attain'd the Top oth firſt high Hill : 


. 


| And now it clear'd ſo to my travail d Eie, 


Looks a round yellow Dane, when he doth fpie 
Neer his puiſſant Arme, a boule ſo full, 

That it may fill his Bladder, and his skull, 

As Phoebus at this moyſture falne 5 who Jaught , 
To ſee ſuch plenty for his morning draught : 


| But like Chamelions Colours that decay 


But ſeemingly to give new colours way 5 

So our falſe priefs ,, had not themſelves outworn , 
But ſtep'd aſide, to vary in returne. | 

Bear witneſs World ! for. now my tir'd Horſe. ſtood, 
AsT, a Vaulter were, and he were Wood: 

As if ſome Student fierce, the day before 

Had ſpur'd his full half Crown from him, or more. 
Endimion cryes away | what make'we here ? 

To draw a Map, or gather Juniper? 

More cruel then Shrove-Prentices, when they 
(Drunk in a Brothel Houſe) are bid to pay 3 

Or than the Bawd at Seſſions, to that vilde 
Indicted Rout , which firſt her Houſe until'de, 

Is now the Ciaptaine , who laughing ſwore; thus , 
Each puny Poet rides his Pegaſus. 


But what's the cauſe my Lord ſpurs on amaine, 


As if toutride a Tartar, not the Raine 3 

Some ſuch ſwift Tartar as might ſafely ſay, 

To an inviting friend , that tempts his ſtay 
Farewell, thou ſeeſt the Sun declin'd long fince, 

And I'm to ſup a Hundred miles from hence. 

My Lord (methought) as he had thought this ſame, 
Rod poſt, to eat that ſupper ere he came. 

And now, my Mule moves too 5 but with ſuch ſpeed, 
As Pris'ners to a Pſalme, that cannot read : 

Yet we reach'd Wickham, with the early night : 
Which to deſcribe to Eares, or draw to fight 3 

For ſcituation, or for forme, for height, | 
For ſtrength, or magnitude, (would in good faith) 
But ſtale the price o'th Map. 'fmall credit be 

T' our Poem, leſs to our Geographie : 

Or as your riding Academicks uſe, 


\ To toyle, and vex, a long fed mutton-Muſe, 


With taking the- circumference of mine Hoſt, 
Of his Wives ſumitrie, were time worlt loſt 3 
Since nor Taxrentznus, nor YVan-dike, have yet 
Command to draw them for the King in great, 


He 
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He that to night rul'd each delight'd breaſt, 
Gave to the pallat 'o& each. Ear a Feaſt; 

With joy of pledges made our ſowre wind: ſweet, 
And nymble as the leaping: jhyce: of Crete 3 

Was brave Endimion, whoſe triumphs. clear , 
From cruel Tyranny, or tao nice fear; 

Having wit ſtill ready; and no huge finne 

' To cauſe a ſadneſs that might keep it in, | 
Let fly at all; the ſhafts were keene 3 and when 
They miſs'd to pierce, he ſtrongly drew agen, 
But ſep, whom Conſtables obey, yR__ they 
Have twenty Bills to keep him off till day: - 
Sleep, whom th'high tun'd Cloth-worker, Weaver call, 
Nor' Cobler fbril , with Catches or his Aule, 
Knowes to reſiſt, ſeal'd up our lips, and fight 
Making us blind, and filent as the Night. 

Our other Sallies, and th'adventures we 
Achiev'd, deſerve new braine, new Hiſtarie. 


——— 
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To Endimion Porter, 


Gave when laſt I was about todiez : 
The Poets of this Wie a Legaciez 

Each ſo much wealth, as 2 long union brings 
T* induſtrious States, or Vieorie to Kings: 

So much as hope's clos'd Eies, could wiſh to ſee. 

Or tall Ambition reach; I gave them thee. 

But as rich Men, who m their fickneſs mourne 

That they muſt go, and never more returne, 

To be glad Heirs unto themſelves, to take 

Again, what they unwillingly forſake 

As thoſe bequeath, their treaſure, when they dye, 

Not out of love, but ſad neceflity; 

So I (they thought) did cunningly refigne 

Rather then give, what could no more be mines 

' And they receiv'd thee not , from bounteous chance, 

Or me. but as their own inheritance. 

This, when I heard, I cancell'd my fond Will ; 

Tempted my faith to my Phyſitians skil ; 

To purchaſe health ſung-praiſes in his Ear 

More than the living of the Dead would hear, 

For though our gifts, buy care , nought juſtly payes 
Phyſfitians love, but faith, their art, but praiſe : 

Which I obſerv'd ; now walk. as I ſhould ſee 
A death of all things , ſave thy memory, 

But if this yearly Vintage ſhall create 

New wiſhes in my blood, to celeb rate 
Endinion thee thy Muſe, and thy large heart, 
uy wiſdom that hath taught the world an art 


ow (not enform'd by courtſhip may 
Subdue the minde, and not the man betray, 
| Se 'S,- 
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If me (thy. prieſt) our curled Youth aſſigne, | 


— 


To waſh our Fleet-ſtreet Altars: with' new Wine; 
I will (ſince 'tis to thee a Sacrifice) ' | 
Take care, that plenty ſwell not into vice, 

Leſt by a fiery ſurfeit IT be led, 1 


Once more to grow devout in'a ſtrange bed, 


Leſt through kind weakneſs in decay of health, 


Or vanity to ſhew my utmoſt wealth 3 
IT ſhould again bequeath. thee: when I die , 
To haughty Poets as a Legacie. 


ue_ 


—— 
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To the = en, entertain'd at night by the Counteſs of 
Angleley. : | 


Aire as unſhaded Light; or as the Day 

In its firſt birth, when all the Year was May 3 
Sweet, as,the Altars ſmoak, or as the new 
Unfolded Bud, fweld by the early dew ; 
Smooth, as the face of waters firſt appear'd, 

Ere, Tides began to ſtrive, or Winds were heard : 
Kind as the willing Saints, and calmer farre, 

Than in their fleeps forgiven Hermits are : 

You that* are more, then our diſcreter feare 

Dares praiſe, with ſuch full Art, what make you here ? 
Here, where the Summer 1s ſo little ſeen , 

That leaves (her cheapeſt wealth) ſcarce reach at green 
You come, as if the filver Planet were 
Mifled a white from her much injur'd Sphere, 


/ s 


And teale the travailes of her beames to night, 


In this ſma]! Lanthorn would contract her light. 
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In remembrance of Maſter William Shakeſpire. 


ODE 1. 


To welcome Nature im the early Spring : 
Your num'rous Feet nat tread 
The banks of 4voz; for each Flowre 
(As it nere knew a Sun or Showre) 
| Hangs there , the penſive head. 


P Eware (delighted Poets!) when you fing 


Y 
Each Tree, whole thick and ſpreading growth hath made 
Rather a Night beneath the Boughs, then ſhade, 
(Unwilling now to gro.y. ) 
Looks like the Plume a Captain weares, 
Whoſe rifled Fa!ls are ſteept Yth/ teares 
| Which from his laſt rage flow. 
= | " The 
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The pitious River wept it ſelf away - 
Long fince (Alas! ) to ſuch a ſwift decay z 
Thar reach the” Map, and look 
If you a River there can pie : 
And for - a River your mock'd Eye,; ii 
Will finde a ſhallow Brooke. 


— 


To the Lady Bridget Kingſmuil ſent with Mellons 
after a report of my Death, os 


Adam, that Ghoſts have walk'd; and kindly did | 

Convey Men heretofore to Money hid | * | 
That they wear Chaines, which rattle 'tilltheymake 
More noyſe, than injured Ale-wives at a Wake) 

All this is free to faith, but $Sezomrine , | 

Nor th' Abbot Tretenheim , nor Rhodigine, 

Nor the Jew Tripho, though they all defend 

Such dreams, can urge one Ghoſt that verſes pend - 

Therefore, be pleas'd to think, when theſe are read ; 

I am no Ghoſt, nor have been three weeks dead. 

Yet Poets-that ſo nobſy vaine have been, 

To want ſo careleſly, till want prove fin , 

Through avarice of late, to th' Arches: ſent, 

To know the chief within my Teſtament :- 

And th' Aldermen by Charter, title lay 

(Cauſe writ 'ith City's Verge) to my new play : 

So if the Proclamations, kind, nice, care, | 

Keep you not (Madam) from our black raw Aire , 

Next Term, you'l find it own'd thus 'ow'' each Walt 

Writ by the Lord May'r, and afed at Guild-Hall. 

But then T muſt be dead , which if you will 

In curteous pitty feare , and ſuſpect (till ; 

Theſe Mellons (hall approach your penſive Eye, 


Not as a Token but a Legacy. 
Would they were ſuch, as could have reach'd the ſenſe. 


To know what uſe they had of excellence , 

Since deſtin'd to be yours; ſuch as would be 
(Now yours) juſtly ambitious of a Tree 

To grow upon 3 ſcorne a dejetted bir, 

Courſe German Tiles, low Stalkes, that lace the Earth. 
Such as fince gladly yours, got skill, and pow'r, - 
To chooſe the ſtrongeſt Sun, and weakeſt Showre : 
Such as in Groves Cecilian Lovers eat , 

To cool thoſe wiſhes , that their Ladies heat. 

But if the Gard'ner make (like Adam) all 

Our humane hopes, 'bold, and apocryphal : 

And that my Mellons prove no better than 

Thoſe lovely Pompeon's, which in Berbican, 
Fencers, and Vaulters Widows pleaſe to eat, 

Not as a Sallad , but cheap-filling Meat , 

Think then I'm dead indeed; and that they were 
Early bequeath'd, but pay'd too late 1th Year; 


"IX - 
Rs 


. \ 
220 
by % 
; 


_- 
——_—_— 


i. 


So the juſt ſcornes , of your lov'd wit, no more 


Can hazard me, but my Executor. 
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To the King 0n Newyeares dey. 1630, 


ODE 7, 


Of Faith untroubled, and aaph 


Let this Year bring 

To Charles our King : 
To Charles, who is th' example, and the Law, 
By whom the good are taught, not kept in awe, 


2, 

Long proffer'd Peace, and that not cotmpaif'd b 
Exjentive Treaties but a Vidorie 5 OY 
And e__—_— by + roy Negra, E 

Or pray'r not ter gdin'd 5 
ET Let this _ bri 7 
To Charles our Kmyg. 
To Charles; who is th' example, and the Law. 
By whom the good are taught, not kept in ay. 


3. 
A Seffion too, of ſuch who can obey, 
As they were gather'd to conſult, not ſway : 
Who now rebel, in hope to git 
Some office to reclaim their wit 3 
Let this Year bring 
To Charles our Kang ; 
To Charles ; who is th! example and the Law. 


By whom the good are taught, not kept in awe. 


| 4. 
Pretors, Who will the publick cauſe defend, 
With timely gifts, pot Speeches finely pend; 
| To make the Northern Victors Fame 
No more our envy, nor our ſhame - 
Let thigg/ear bring 
To Charles our King z 
To Charles, who is th' example, and the law. 
By whom the goed are taught, not kept in aw. 


He joyes of eager Youth, of Wine, and Wealth, 


d Health 5 


Of Lovers, when their Nuprial's nie, 
Of Saints forgiven when they dic z 


To 


To the Queen , preſented with a Suit, in the behalf of 
F. S. direfted from Orpheus Prince of Poets. 


To the Queen of Light 5 In favor of a young liſiner to his Harp. 


Sing theſe numbers in the ſhady Land , | 
Where Ayrie Princes dwell, which I command 
Some Spirit, or ſome Wind, gently convey _ 

_ To you, whoſe breath is Spring, whoſe Eie beames day 

'Gainſt your arrival here, which muſt be late - 

(Such pow'r the pray'rs of Mortals have with Fate) 

Fields IT have dreſs'd, ſo rich in ſcent, and ſhow 3 

As if your influence taught our Flow'rs to grow 

Where ſtill delighted you ſhall nobly move, 

Not like a ſad Shadow, as they above 

With learned falſhood moſt unkindly dreame 

Of ev'ry Ghoſt; but like a beautious, Beame. 

The Lilly, and the Roſe; which Lovers ſeek, 

Not on their ſtalkes, but on their Ladies Cheek ; 

-Shall here not dare take root , nor yet the ſtrange 

And various Tulip 3 which ſo oft doth change 

Her-am'rous Colours to a different hew, 

That yearly Men believe the Species new. 

Inſtead of theſe; on ev'ry Bank Ile ſhow 

 _(Blith on his ſtemme) the nice Adonis grow 3 
Who though, in's beauties warm'th belov'd of old 5 

His tranſmutation only makes him cold 

For the amazed Goddefle now perceives, 

Him ſcarce ſo fair in's Fleſh, as is his Leaves. 

Then proud Narciſſus , whoſe rare beauty had 

Far leſſe excuſe, and cauſe, to make him mad. 

When in his own eyes, flouriſhing alive; 

Than fince he was become a Vegetive. 

With theſe, the jealous Crocus, and the chaſte 

Anemone, whoſe bluſhes ever laſt. | 

Now for a cooling Shade, what uſe have we 

Of the delightful Lydian-Platan-Tree, 

Which Xerxes ſo much lov'd? or of the Lime, 

Or the tall Pine, which ſpreads, as it doth climbe? 

Or Lovers Sicamote, or mine own Bay ? 

On which, ſince my Emridices ſad day, 

My Harpe hath ſilent hung? No Trees your Bowre 

Shall need ; the ſlender ſtalke of ev'ry flow'r, 

When you arrive among us, and diſpence 

The lib'ral comfort of your influence, 

Shall reach at Body, Rinde, and Boughs , then grow 

Till't yield a ſhade, as well as Scent, and Show. 

For your attendants herez Tomiris ſhe 

Thar taught her ſex, the ways to vicorie3 

The Queen of T7thica, whole precious name 

For chaſt deſires, is dear to us and Fame : 


And 


And Artemiſia whom truths beſt Record , 
Declar'd a living Tombe unto her Lord, 

| Shall ever wait upon your fway, and when 
The Deſtinies are ſo much vex'd with Mea , 
That the juſt God-like Monarch of your breſt, 
Is ripe , and fit to take eternal reſt; 

To court his ſpirit here , Fwill not call 

The teſty Pyrrhas, or malicious Hannibal 3 
Nor yet the fiery Youth of A4acedon 

Shall have the dignity t'attend his Throne : 
But mighty J=lias who had thoughts ſo high 
They humble: ſeem'd , when. th! aim'd at Vittorie 3. 
And own'd a Soule fo learn'd, Truth fear'd that ſhe 
Too naked were, near his Philoſophie: 

In anger valiant; gently calme in love- 

He ſoar'd an Eagle , but be ſtoop'd a Dove! 
Know Queen of Light , he only doth appeare , 

Fit to imbrace your Royal Lover here: 

Nor think my promiſe 1s the ayrie boaſt 

Of a dead Greek, a thinne-light-talking-Ghoſt : 

It ſhall be well perform'd; and all I dare 

For thoſe juſt toyles commend unto your care : 
Is but a Poets humble ſuit z who now 

With everlaſting Wreaths may deck his Brow : 
Since firſt your Poet call'd, and by that ſtile 

He is my Deputy throughout your Iſle. 


To the Lord B. in performance of a vow, that night 


to write to him. 


Y Lord, it hath been ask'd , why *mong(t thoſe few 
I ſingled out for Fame, I choſe not you 
With early ſpeed the firſt? but I, that ſtrive 
My manners ſhould preſerve my Verſe alive - 
That read Men , and my ſelf ; would not permit 
The boldneſs of my love , ſhould tax my wit. 

There are degrees, that to the Altar lead ; 

Where ev'ry rude , dull Sinner muſt not-tread: 

"Tis not to =. , a ſwift thankes-giving Tongue, 

Or Prayers made as vehement as long, 

Can priviledge a zealous Votarie, 

To come, where the High Prieſt ſhould only be: 

Then why ſhould I (where ſome more s$kilful hand 

May offer Gummes, and Spice) ſtrew Duſt, and Sand > 

And this (my chief of Lords) made me deſigne 

Thoſe noble flames, ſprung from your nobler Wine, 

To keep my ſpirits warme, till T could prove 

My Numbers ſmooth, and mighty as my love: 

Yet ſuch my treach'rous fate, that I this night 

(Fierce with untutor'd heat) did vow to write: 


But 


But happy thoſe, who undertake no more | 
Than what their ſtock of rage hath rul'd before ! 
It is a Poet's ſm, that doth excel. 
In love, or wine, not to reſolve how well, 

But ſtrait how much to write, for then we think 
The vaſt tumultuous Sea is but our Ink ; 

The World, our Forreſt too, and that we may 
Believe each Tree, that in it grows, a Bay. 

| My vow now kept, I'm loth (my Lord) to do. 
Wrong to your juſtice, and your mercy too; 
The laſt if you vouchſfafe, you will excuſe 

A ſtrong Religion here, though not a Muſe 
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To Endimion Porter. 


Ow ſafe (FEndimion) had I liv'd ? how bleſt, 

In all the filent privacies of reſt e | 
How might I lengthen ſleeps, had I been wiſe 
Unto my ſelf, and never Fen thine Eies ? 

My Verſe (unenvy'd then) had learn'd to move 

A ſlow, meek pace; like ſober Hymns of love 

By ſome noch'd-Browniſt ſung, that would indeat 

His holy itch, to ſome chaſte Midwives Ear : 

The pleaſure of ambition then. had bin, 

To me loſt in the danger, and the finn : 

The Mirtle Sprig (tbat never can decay) 

I had not known , nor Wreaths of living Bay : 

Inſtead of theſe, and the wild Ivy Twine , 

(Which our wiſe Fathers juſtly. did affigne, 

To him that in immortal Verſe exceeds) 

My brow had worn, ſome homely Wreath of Weeds: 

And ſuch low pride is ſafe: for though the Bay, 

Lightning, nor Winds can blaſt, yet Envy may. 

If hidden ſtill from thee , I ſhould have lefſe 

"To anſwer now, for glory, and exceſle: 

My ſurfeits had not reach'd the cunning yet, 

To ſeck ah expiation from their wit : o 

For more then Village Ale, and drowſie Beer , 

(Cawdles, and Broth tothe dull Mander) 

I n'ere had with'd 5 now, My Man, hot, and dry, 

With fierce tranſcriptions of my Poefie : 

Cryes, Sir, I thirſt ! then ſtrait-I bid him chuſe 

(As Poets Prentices did ſurely uſe 

Of Greece and Rome) ſome' clear, cheap Brook, there ſtay , 

And drink at Natures charge his thirft away : | 

Though Faſts (More then are taught 1th' Kalender 

Had made him weak 5 this gave him ſtrength to ſwear, 

And urge that after Horace the divine 

Macenas knew, his ſlaves drunk ever Wine: 

So whilſt Endzm7i0n lives, he vows to pierce 

Ofd Geſcoine Cask, or not tranſcribe a verle. 
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If never known to thee, miſſing the skill | 

How to do good, I ſhould have found my 11! 

Excus'd ; th' exceſſive charge of Ink, an Oyle, 

_ Expence of quiet ſleeps, and the vain toyle, 

In which the Prieſt of $3724 took delight, 

(When he for knowledge chang'd his precious fight) 

Had ſcap'd me then, now whilſt I ſtrive to pleaſe 

With tedious Art, I looſe the luſt of eaſe. 

And when our Poets (enviouſly miſ-Jed) 

Shall find themſelves out-written, and out-read 5 

'Twill urge their forrow too, that thou didſt give 

To my weak numbers , ſtrength, and joy to live, 
But O ! uneaſie thoughts! what will become 

Of me, when-thou retir'{t into a Tombe ? 

The cruel, and the envious then will ſay : 

Since now his Lord is dead; he that did {way 

Our publick ſmiles, opinion, and our praiſe, 

Till we this childe of Poefie did raiſe 

To Fame, and love; let's drown him in our Inke 

Where like a loſt dull Plummet let him finke 

From humane fight 3 from knowledge he was borne 

Unleſs ſucceſſion find him in our ſcorne. 

Remembrance, never to repentance ſhowes , 

The wealth we gaine, But what we fear to loſe 

Thou art my wealth , and more than Light ere ſpy'd, 

Than Eaſtern. Hills bring forth, or Seas can hide - 

But this when I rejoyce , my fears divine, 

I want the fate, ſtill to preſerve thee mine : 

And Kings depos'd, wiſh they had never known 

Delight, nor ſway 3 which ere they toyl'd to owne, 


— 


Jeffereidos, on the Captivity of Jeffery. 


E£:nto the Firſt. 


Sayle! a ſayle! cry'd they, who didconſent 
| Once more to break the eighth Commandement 
P | For a few Coles, of which by theft ſo well 
Theare ſtor'd ; they have ehow to furniſh Hell 
With penal heat, though each ſad Devil there 
A frozen Muſcovite, or Ruſſian were ; 
The chace grew ſwift, whilſt an old weary Pinke, 
Not us'd to fly, and ſomewhat loth to finke, 
Did yield unto the Foe , who boards her ſtrait: 
And having rifled all her precious Freight ; 
A trembling Britaine kneels, and did beſeech 
Each compoſition there, of Tar and Pitch, 
Fhar they would hear him ſpeak - 'tis not (quath he) 
Our kind reſpe@ to wealth, or libertie, 
Pegets this fear, but leaſt blind fortune may 
Lnto ſome fierce, unruly hand betray, 


The 


"The trneſt Servant to a ſtate, that cou'd 

Be giv'n a Nation out of fleſh and blood : 

And he tall Jefery hight ! who not much us'd 
To fights at Sea, and loth to be abus'd, 
Reſolv'd to hide him , where they ſooner might 
Diſcover hini, with ſmelling than with fight. 

Each Eye was now imploy'd, no man could think 
Of any uncouth Nooke, or narrow Chinke, 

Bat ſtrait they ſought him there; in holes not deep 
But. ſmall , where ſlender Magot's us'd to creep : 
At laſt, they found him cloſe, beneath a ſpick 
And almoſt ſpan-new-peuter-Candleſtick. 

A crafty Diego, that had now command 

OF Ships and Victorie, took him in hand : 

Peis'd him twice, taſted his diſcourſe, at length 
Believ'd, that he diſlembled wit, and ſtrength: 
Quoth he, Victors, and Vanquiſhed! I bid 

You all give ear, to wiſdom of Madrid! 

This that appears to you, a walking Thumbe , 
May prove, the gen'ral Spie of Chriſtendome : 
Then ca'ls for Chaines, but ſuch as fitting ſeeme 
For Elephants, when manag'd in a Teeme. 
Whilſt puiſlant Jeferey 'gins to wiſh (in vaine) 
He had long fince contriv'd a truce with Spaing 
His Sinews faile him now : nor doth he yield 
Much truſt unto his Buckler , or his Shield; 

Yet threatens like a ſecond Tamberlaine, | 
To bring them 'fore the Queens Lord-Chamberlaine 
Becauſe without the leave, of him, or her, 

They keep her Houſhold-Servant priſoner, 

Diego, that ſtudy'd wrath, more than remorſe, 
Commands, that they to Dwnkirke ſteer their courſe : 
Whilſt Captive-Jeffrey ſhews to wiſer fight, 

Juſt like a melancholy Tfralite, 
In midſt of's journey unto Babylon; 
Melt marble hearts, that chance to think thereon ! 
The winds are guilty too 3 for now behold! h 
Already landed this our Brittaine bold ! 
The people view him round ; ſome take their oath 
He's humaine I{lue, but not yet of growth: 
And others (that more ſub'tly did confer) 
Think. him a ſmall, contrated Conjurer - 
Ther Diego, Bredro, names! Hemskerke | and cryes, 
Hanſoan Genlick,! Derick, too! place your Thighs 
On this judicial Bench, that- we may fit 
T* undoe, this ſhort Embaſladour with wit, 
One faine would know's deſcent : Thou Pirat-Dogge 
(The wrathful Captive then. reply'd) not Ogge 
(The Baſhan King) was my Progenitor 3 
Nor did I ſtrive, to fetch my Anceſtor 
From Areck's Sonnes, nor from the Genitals 
Of wraſtling-Cac#s, who gave _ falls. 
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' Chide cruel Fate, whoſe bufineſs in the Spheares, 


No matter for his birth, ſaid Diego then "PP 


Bring hither ſtrait the Rack! for it is Ten 


To one, this will inforce from out his Pate, 

Some ſecrets, that concern the Engliſh State, 

But O! true, loyal Heart ! he'd not one word 
Reveale, that he had heard at Councel-bord. 

Some ask'd him then, his bus'neſs late in Frgnce; 
What Inſtruments lay there conceal'd t'advance 

The Britiſh cauſe? when they perceiv'd his heart ; 
Was big. and whilſt enforc'd , would nought impart 
Diego arole, and faid, Sir, I befeech you, 
Acquaint us if the Cardinal de Richelienu 

Intends a war in Ttaly, or no? | 

(Moſt noble Jeffery ſtill / ) he ſeems to know 
Nought of that point 3 though divers think, when there, 
The Cardinal did whiſper in his eare | 

The Scheame of all his plots , and ſought to gaine 
His company along with him to Spaimne; 

For thither he'll march, if he can by th' way 

Sweep a few durty Nations into th* Sea, 

A ſolemn Monke, that filent ſtood cloſe by, 
Believ'd this little Captive , a Church-Spie ! ; 
Quoth he, that ſhrivled face, hath Schyſme in it; 
And lately ther's a learned volumne writ, 

Wherein Ben-Jbarky and Ben-Ezra too, - 

And Rabin Kimk y eke, a learned Jew, 

Are cited all , it labours to make good, 
That there were Proteſtants before the Flood; 

And thou its Author art 3 Jeffery ſwore then, 

He never knew thoſe Hebrew Gentlemen ! 

When they perceiv'd, nor threats,.nor kindneſs ſought 
From love, could get him to diſcover ought ; 

Diego leaves the Table , ſweares by his Skarffe ; 

The thing they doubted thus , was a meer Dwarffc. 
The fleeteſt Izeland-Shock, they then provide : 

On which they mount him ſtrait, and bid him ride : 
He weeps a teare or two, for's Jewells loſt ; 


| And does with heavy heart, to Brxxels poſt. 


Canto the Second. 


O runs the ntble Snaile, in ſlimy track, 
Haſt'ning with all his Tenement on's back, 
And ſo, on goodly Cabidge leafe, the fleet, 
SE Swift-Caterpiller moves with eager®feet, 
As this ſad Courtier now 3 whoſe _— Steed 
May for an eafie amble , or for ſpeed, 
Compare with gentle Bull in Yoke : But O! 
Here now begins a Canticle of woe ! 


Wiſe Jeffery notes, is but to cauſe our Teares: 


Their 
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Their rule, and pow'r (quoth he) is underſtood, 

More in the harm they do us, than the good : 

And this he ſaid, becauſe he fearce had driven 

Along that Coaſt , the length of Inches ſeven ;, 

But down his 1zeland fell; ſome Authors ſay 

A burley Oake, lay there diſguis'd in's way ; 

Others a Ruſh; and from report, his ſteed 

Did ſtumble, at the ſplinter of a Reed ; 

And ſome (far more authentick) ſay agin, 

'Twas at a haire, that drop'd ſome humane chin ? 

But though, the Sage Hiſtorians are at ſtrife, 

How to reſolve this point , his Courſers life 

They hold Joſt in the fall , whilſt the diſcreet 

Jeffery was forc'd, to wander on his Feet. 

Old wives, that ſaw the ſorrows of this Spy, 

Their wither'd Lips (thinner then lids of Eye) 

Strait opened widez and tickled with his wrongs ; 

Did laugh, as if twere lech'ry to their Lungs : 

And Diego too, whoſe grave, and folemn Brow, 

Was ever knit, grew loud, and wanton now : 

O for a Guard (quoth he) of $witzers here, 

To heave that Giantup! but come not near- 

For now enrag'd, he may perchance ſo toſle us , 

As you would think, you toucht alive Coloſſus ! 

This Jeffery heard 3 and it did ſtir his Gall, 

More than his Courſers death, or his own fall. 
Sorrowes that haſten tous, are but ſlow, 

In their departure , as the learn'd may know 

By this fad ſtory , ſince new cauſe was given 3 

For which our deep Platonick queſtions Heaven. 

O cruel Starres ! (quoth he) will you ſtill fo 

Officious be , to trouble us below ? 

'Tis ſaid your care doth govern us, d'ye call 

That care, to let Ambaſſadors thus fall ? 

Nay, and .permit worſe dangers to enſue ? 

Though all your rule, and influence be true ; 

I had as leefe (ſince mortals thus you handle) 

Be govern'd by the influence of a Candle. 

This he had cauſe to ſay 3 for now behold 

A Foule of ſpatious wings bloody , and bold 

In his aſpet; hanghty in gate, and ſtiffe on 

His large ſpread (laves he ſtood, as any Griffon : 

Though by a kind, a Turkey 3 whoſe plot that way 

Was like a ſubtile Scowt to watch for prey 3 

Such as is blown about by ev'ry wind : | 

But here's the dire miſtake 3; this Foule (half blinde) 

At Tefferey pecks, and with intent to eat 

Him up, inſtead of a large graine of Wheat : 

Jefferey in mighty rage ne're thinks upon't,, 

As th' Turkeys hunger , but as an affront. 

His ſword he drew ; a better none alive 

E're got from Spaniſh Foe, for Shillings Five, 


And 


And now the Battaile doth begin: ſound high 

Your Oaten Reeds, t' encourage Viforie { 

Strike up the wrathful Tabor! and the Githern 

The loud Jew's-trump !*and Spirit-ſtirring-Cittherne! 

Jeffery the bold, as if he had o'reheard 

Theſe Inſtruments of War , his Arme uprear'd, 

Then cryes S*. George for England! and with that word 

. He miſchief'd (what I pray? ) nought but his ſword - 
Though ſome report, he noch'd the Foes left wing 

And Poets too who faithfully did ſing 

This Battaile in Low-Dutch, till of a few 

Small Feathers there , which at the firſt charge flew 

About the field ; but do not ſtrictly. know 

That they were ſhed by fury of that blow. 

This they affirme 3 the Turkey in his Jook 

Expreſs'd how much, he it unkindly took 

That wanting food ;-our Feffery would not let him, 

Enjoy a while the priviledge to eat him : 

His Tayle he ſpreads, jets back 3 then turns agen ; 

And tought, as if, for th'honour of his Hen - 

Jeffery retorts each ſtroke 3 and then cryes, Mauger 

Thy ſtrength, I will difle& thee like an Augure | 

But who of mortal race deſerves to write 

The next encounter in this bloody fight ? 

Wiſely didſt thou (O Poet of Anchuſwn, ) 

Stay here thy Pen, and leur thy eager Muſe in; 

Envoking Mars, ſome half an houre at leaſt , 

To help thy fury onward with the reſt | 

For Fefferey ſtrait was throwne 3 whilſt faint and weak, 

The cruel Foe, aflaults him with his Beak., 

A Lady-Midwife now, he there by chance 

Eſpy'd, that came along with him from France : 

A heart nours'd up in War; that n're before 

This time (quoth he) could bow, now doth implore - 

Thou that delivered'ſt haſt ſo many , be | 

So kinde of nature, to deliver me ! 

But ſtay - for though the learn'd Chronologer 

OF Dunkerk, doth confeſs him freed by her; 

The ſubr'ler Poets yet, whom we tranſlate 

In all this Epick Ode, do not relate 

The manner how; and we are loth at all 

'To vary from the Dutch Original. | 

Deeds they repart , of greater height than theſe 

Wonders and truth ; which if the Court-wits plaale, 

'A little help from Nature, lefſe from Art, 

May happily produce in a Third part, 
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For the Lady Olivia Porter ; A Preſent upon 4 New- 
years day. 


Oe ! hunt the whiter Erminel and preſent 
His wealthy skin , as this dayes Tribute ſent - 
To my Endimion's Love; Though ſhe be fare 
More gently ſmooth, more ſoft than Ermines ate! 
Goe ! climbe that Rock! and when thou there haſt found © 
A Star, contracted in a Diamond, 
Give it Endimion's Love , whole glorious Eyes, 
Darken the ſtarry Jewels of the Skies! * 
Goe |! dive into the Southern Sea ! and when 
Th'aſt found (to trouble the nice fight of Men) 
A ſwelling Pearle 3 and ſuch whoſe fingle worth, 
Boaſt all the wonders which the. Seas bring forth ; 
Give it Endimion's Love | whoſe ev'ry Teare, 
Would more enrich the skilful Jeweller. 
How I command ? how ſlowly they obey ? 
The churliſh Tartar , will not hunt to day : 
Nor will that lazy, ſallow-1ndiar ſtrive 
To climbe the Rock , nor that dull Negro dive. 
Thus Poets like to Kings (by«truſt deceiv'd) 
Give oftner what is heard of, than receiv'd. 


% 
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 Tol. C. Robbd by his Man Andrew. 


IR, whom I now love more, then did the good 

- Saint Martin , that all-naked-Fleſh-and bloud, 
Whoſe Cloake(at Pl;month ſpun )was Crab-tree wood. 
His own was Tammy ſure which: made it teare 

| $o ſoon into a gift 3 and thou (I feare) 

Wilt beg half mine, not to beſtow, but wear : 

For thy Saint-Ardrew ſought not out the way | 

To keep thee warme, but tnake thee watch, and pray 3 
That is, for his returnez about Doomes-dayz, 

Worle left, than bluſhing Adam, who withdrew , 

The nakedneſs he fear'd , more than he knew 

Not to a Mercers, but where Fig-leaves grew : 

Which ſew'd with ſtrings of ſtender weeds, cloath men 
Cheaper than Silks, that muſt be paid for, when 

It pleaſes the chief Scribe 'oth' Chamberlen, 

Though my ſick Joynts, cannot accompany 
Thy Hue-on-cry 3 though Midnight a be 
Silenc'd long ſince, *tween Conſtables, and me, 
Without their helpsz or Suburb- Juſtices , 

(Upon whoſe juſtice now an Impoſt lies, _ 

For with the price of Beef, their Warrants riſe) 
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1 Tie find this 4zdrew ſtrait. See, where the pale 
i Wretch ſtands : thy guiltleſs Robes (ne're hang'd for fale;) 
He executes, on ſundry Broakers Nayle. | 
In ſtead of him (chas'd thence by his wiſe feare) 
1 Does the Mothers joy, a bold Youth appear; 
1 Who ſwaggers up to. Forty Markes a year! 
| Sometimes he troubles Law , at th' Inns of Court; 
Now comes to buy him Weeds of ſhining ſort ; 
And faine would have thy Cloak, but 'tis too ſhort - 
Too ſhort (neat Sir) was all thy rifled ſtore; 
| Which made thofe Brokers curſe thy Stature more, 
Than thou, Friend-A»drew, the ſad day before. 
But hark! who knocks 3 good truth my Muſe is ſtaid, 
. By an Apothecaries Bill unpaid; | 
Whoſe length, not ſtrange-nam'd Drugs, makes hergafraid. 
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To the Earl of Pardand, Lord Treaſurer ; on the 
Marriage of his Son, 


Y Lord, this night is yours! each wandring Star 
That was unbuſid , and irregular 5 
Moſt gravely now , his bright Cempanion leads, 
To fix RIO glad roofe, their ſhining Heads 3 

And it is ſaid, th' exemplar King's your gueſt; 

And that the rich Ey'd Darling of his Breaſt , 

(To ripen alt our joys) witt there become 

The Muſick, Odor, Light of ev'ry. Roome ! 

A mixtuve of. two Noble bloods, in all 

Faith, and domeſtick nature, union call, 

No travail'd Eyes have (cen, with humbler ſtate 

Of love perform'd, where Princes celebrate. 

This when. I heard; T knaw not what bold Starre 

My Spirits ' urg'd, but it was eafier farre 

The torn, the'injur'd Panther, to reſtraine 

Tn's hot purſuit , or ſtroke him coole againe 3 

To tell the cauſe, why Winds do diſagree , 

Divide them when 1n ſidentes they mingled be; 

Strait fix them fingte, where the breach'd before ; 

Or fanne them with a plume , from Sea to Shore; 
Than bind my ra ing Temples , or refiſt 
The pow'r that ſwell'd me, as ApoUlv's Prieſt. 

Therefore my Robe, that on his Altar lay , 

My Virge, my Wreath, I took , and thus did pray : 

That you (my Lord) with Iaſting memory, 

And ſtrength of fervent youth, may live to ſee, 
Your name in this bleſt nuptial ſtore the Ea 
With ſuch a maſculine, and knowing birth ; 

As ſhall at fa&ious Councels moderate, 

And force injurious Armies to their fate, 

Let time be fetter'd , that they never may 

Increaſing others, feet themfelves decay, 
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To 1 


To you (my Lord) who with wiſe induſtrie, 
Seek Vertue out, then give it ſtrength to be; 
Where ere you ſhal] recide let plenty bring 
The pride, and expeCtations of 'the Spring 3 
The wealth that loads inticing Autumne grow 
Within your reach ; let haſty Rivers flow _ 
Till on your ſhores, they $kaly Tribute pay; 
Then ebbe themſelves in _— waves away; © 
Let each pale Flow'r, that ſpringeth there, have pow'r 

T' invite a Sun-beame , and command a Show'r 3 . 
The dew that falls tout you taſte of Wine. 

Each abje& Weed change root and be a Vinel 

But I with this prophetick' plenty grow 

Already rich, and proud; cauſe then I know 

The Poets of this Iſle, in Vineyards ma 

Rejoyce, whilſt others thirſt in groves of Bay ! 

Sir, let me not your weary patience move; 

And finne, with two much courage of my love! 

He that in ſtrength of wiſhes, next ſhall trie, 

T' increaſe your bleſlings with his Poetry 

May ſhew a fiercer Wit, and cleaner Art 5 

But not a more fincere , and eager Heart. 


— 


The Queen returnitis to I.ondon, after 4 long 


abſence. 


Ow had you walk'd/ in Miſts of Sea-coale-ſmoake 
Such as your ever teeming Wives would choake, 
(Falſe Sons of thrift!) did not her beauties light, 
Diſpel your Clouds, and quicken your dull fight? 
As when, th' illuſtrious Officer: of Day, 
(Firſt worſhipp'd in the Eaſt): *gins to diſplay 
The glory of his beames 3 then Buds unfold 
Their chary Leafes; each dew-drown'd Marigold 
Inſenſibly doth ſtirre it ſelf,” and' ſpread;' 
Each Violet lifts up'the penfive! Head ; 
So when'the Rayes of her fair head appear, 
To warm, and guild your:clouded Hemiſpheare, 
.Thoſe Flow'rs which in your» narrow Gardens grow. 
(Narrow as Tutrfs,- which you a lark allow 37 
In's wicker Cage) rejoyce: upon their ' ſtalks 3 
Imbelliſhing your ſommer-inch-broad-walks '- 
But ſhe remov'd , what all: your/ weary dives, 
You plant in German pots, to-pleaſe your Wives, 
Shall fade; ſcarce in your Climate ſhall be ſeen 
Enough of Spring to make your Tanfies' green.” - 
Nor ſhall your blew-Ey'd Daughters more appear! 
(Though in the hopefull'ſt { of the Year) 
In the dark ſtreet, where Tarthr's Temple ſtands, 
With Time, and Marg'rom 'Pofies in their hangs. 
"Of Gg We 
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We know (diſtruſtful Bargainers ! ) you moſt 

Love ſacrifice, that puts you ny colt ; 

Give her your prayers then that her looks may 

After long Nights, reſtore you unto Day, 

Though Ringing be ſome bh » and Wood grow dear, 
In troth, it will become you once a year, 

To offer Bells and Bonfires too, 'although 

You couzen't out in Silks, next publick Show, 
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To 1]. W. upon the death of his Miſtreſs. 
S the great Sons of War , that are rais'd hi 
With long Succeſs and frequent Vieory, P 
Grow to ſuch lazy prides they take it ill 
Men till ſhould put them to the paines to kill 3 
And would, at each ſterne becken of the Eye, 
Have the ſad Foe , vaile Plumes take leave, and dye: 
So thou 3 as if thy Sorrows had o'recome 
Halfe the wiſe world, and ſtruck all reaſon dumbe 5 
Cry'ſt, ſhe is dead! and frown'ſt, becauſe I now 
Take not my Wreath, (the Treaſure of my Brow) 
Then hurle my ſelf, and it, a Sacrifice 
In hallow'd flames , to her departed Eygs. _ 
Canſe early Men , their Curtaines draw, and ſay 
Behold the Sun is riſen, now 'tis day z 
Knowing thy Sun is ſet, thou ſwar'ſt their fight, 
Is led by bus'neſs t'a miſtake of Light, 
Lovers believe, if yet th' Almighty cou'd 
Doubt part of his {o ſwift creation good 3 
To eaſe him of another Fiat, they | 
Can with their Miftreſs beames, make him a day: 
To rule the Night, each Glance (they think) will fir 
Planets to largeſt Spheares, if we admit 
Their filly Prieſts (the Poets) be but by, 
That love to ſooth ſuch faith &© idolatry, 
But how have I tranſgreſs'd, thus to declame 
*Gainſt ſorrow I ſhould envy more then blame? 
For what is he, though reverendly old , 
And than a Mountaine Meſcovite more cold ; 
Though he wants Wit , or Nature to deſire 3 
Though his hard heart be Ir'n, his heart ſtrings Wire - 
Or what is he, though - blind, and knows no good 
Of love , but by an itcking faith in's blood, 
That when thy Tongue her beouty _ layes ' 
To mental view, and her ſoft minde diſplayes, | 
Will think thy grief was over-pay'd, or yet | | 
Bate the world one Sigh, of fo juſt a. debt ? | | 
Buy ſhe is gone! Repine Bow, if you dare 3 
Like Heavy'ns unlicenc'd Foals, all punyh'd are | 
For Nature as for crimesz yet cannot chooſe 
But mourn for ev'ry excellence we looft 3 


Though 
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Though ſtill commanded to a tame content 3 
To think no good was given us, but lents © 
And a fond riddle in; Phfloſgphy , i 
Perſwades us too; the virtuous never dye; 
That all the ills, which we in abſence find 
Concern. the Eye-fight onely , not the Mind : 
But Lovers; (whoſe, wiſe Sences take delight 
In warm contaGtion, and in real fight) 

Are nor with , lean imagination fed, 

Or ſatisfh'd, with thinking on the Dead. 

'Tis fit we ſeek her then; but he that finds . 
Her out, muſt enter friendſhip with the Winds , 
Enquire their wag and uncertain walks; 

Whither they blow , from their forſaken Stalks 
Flowers that are gone,: ere they are ſmelt ? or how 
Diſpoſe o'th ſweeter Blofloms of the Bough * 

For ſhe (the Treaſureſs of:-theſe) is. fled, 

Not having the dull leafare to be dead; | 

But t' hoord this Wealth.z return , and this wealth bring 
Still vary'd, and increas'd ;in, ev'ry Spring. 
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To Endimion Porter. 


T...is. (Lord. of my Muſe and Heart). fince laft 
Thy fight Sy Fe gm ages” paſt,” 
In Ike thick as il|l-met Clouds can make, 
In ſleeps wherein the. laſt Trump ſcarce could wake 
The guilty dead, TI lay and hidden more _ 
Than Truth , which teſty Diſputants explore. | 
More hid than paths of Snakes, to their deep beds, 
Or walkes of Mountaine-Springs from their firſt Heads : 
| And when my long forgotten Eies, and Mind , 
Awak'd, I thought to ſee*the Sun declin'd 
Trough age, to'th* influence, of a Star ,, and M 
So ſmall, that they mighr live.in, Wombes agen, _. 
But now, my ſtrength's ſo giantly, that, were * 
The great Hill-lifters once more. toy ing here; | | 
Theyl'd chooſe me out, for ative Back, for Bone, _ . 
To | in at Pelion firſt, and heaye alone. | —-b4 
Now by the ſoftneſs of 'thy. noble care, | 
Reaſon and Light, my lov'd -Com anions are 3 
I may too, ere this Mooh be 1c A refine;, | 
My blond, and bathe my Temples with: thy wine-. 
And then, know my Endimjon (thou; whoſe name _ 
To'th World example is, Muſick to Fame) ' 
Tle trie if Art, and Nature, able be 
From the whole ſtrength, and ſtock of Poeſie, 
To pay thee my large debts, ſuch as the poor 
In open Bluſhes,, hidden Hearts reſtore. | 
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Gg 2 Epitaph 


Epitaph on 1. Walker, 


Nvy'd and lov'd, here lies the Prince of mirth? 
Who laugh'd at the grave bus'neſs of the Earth, 
Look'd on ambitious States-men with ſuch eyes , 

 #' As might diſcern them guilty, could not wiſe, 
That did the noyſe of War , and Battailes hear, 
As mov'd to ſmiling pitty ,, nar to fear: .., | 
Thought fighting Princes 'at their dying, fad 3 
Believ'd, both Viftors, and the Conquer'd mad- 
Might have been rich, as oft as he would pleaſe, 
But ways to wealth , are not. the' ways to eaſe. 
The wit and courage of his talk, now refts., 

In their impatient keeping that ſteale-eaſts; 

His Jeaſts, who e're ſhall Father, and repeat 
Small mem'ry needs, but let's eftate be” great, 
Danger ſo ſeaſon'd them , 'eachy hath Salt left, 

Will yet undo the - poor for one ſmall theft ; 

The rich, that will own them, what e're they pay, 
Shall find, 'tis twice a week Star-Chamberday. 


—— 
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To Dofter Cademan, Phyſitian to the Queen. 


Or thy ViQorious cares , thy ready heart; ' 
Thy ſo ſmall tyranny to ſo much Art; 
For viſits made to my diſcaſe 
And me, {020} not to* my Fees : * 
For words ſo often comforting with {cope 
Of learned reaſon not perſwafive hope: 
For Med'cines ſo benigne,' as feeme 
_ Cordils for Eaſtern, Queens that 'teeme. 
For ſetting now my condemn'd body'free, | 
From that no God, but Dewil Mercwies | 
For an affurance T.ne'r {hall . 
A forfeit be to' thi Admiral '©* 
Like thoſe in Hoſpitals, who dare preſume” as 
To make French Cordage now of Engliſh. Rhume ; 
| Or ſlender Ropes, on which' inſtead 
Of Pearle, Revolted Teeth they thred ; 
For limiting my Cheekes, that elſe had 'been 
Swola like the figne, o'th Head,*orh Saracen 3 
For preſervation from a lon | 
 Concealment of m Mother-Y ongue 3 
Whilſt ſpeechleſs, ſow'd itn Hoods I ſhould appear, . 
An Antarminian, filenc'd Miniſter; © ©? 
Or ſome Turks poyſon'd Mute fo fret 
So fome at mouth , make ſigns and ſpet. 
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Whilſt all I eat , goes down with lookes to fight 
More forc'd , than Quailes Y each full-cramm'd 1Fdite 
Whoſe angry ſwollowing' denotes © 
, They lay at Flux, and had fore throats. 
For theſe deliverances, and all the good © 
My, new return of Sences , ſtrength, and blood, 
= *\, © "Shall bring, for all T mine can boaſt, 
Whilſt my Endimion is not loſt, 
By th' feeble influence of my Starre 3 or turns 
From me, to one whole Planet cleerer burnes, 
May" (thou fafe Lord of Arts) each ſpring 
- Ripe plenty of Diſeaſes brin 
Unto the rich 5 they till 't'our Surgeons A 
Experiments,” Patients alone to thee : 
Health to the Poor ; leaft pitty ſhow'd 
- (That gently ſtirs, and-rules thy blood) 
Tempt thee from wealth, to fuch as pay like me 
A Verſe; then think, they give Etermty. 


ed” nel -robi onte/olotiuc—olaiels 
To Endimion Porter, when my Comedy (call'd the Wits) 
was preſented at Black.Fryers.. 


P 


Ear, how for want of others grief, I mourn _ 

My ſad d , and weep, at mine own Urne! 
. The Hour's (that ne're want Wings , when they ſhould fly 

To haſten Depth , or lead on Defſtinie, ) | | 
Have now fulfill'd the time, when I muſt come 
Chain'd to the 'Mufes Barre, to rake my dgom : 
When ev'ry Term, ſome tim'rous Poet ſtands, 
Condemn'd by whiſpers , e&'re repriev'd by hands. 

I that am told confficitled are laid, | 

To have my Muſe, her Arts, and life betray'd, 
Hope for no eafie Judge ; though thou' wert there, 
_ T*appeaſe, and make their judgments leſs ſeyere. 
In this black day, hke men, from Thunders rage, ' 
Or drowning (hoawres, T baſten from the ſtage; 
And with my ſelf, fome Spirit, had within. 

Thoſe diſtant wandring Winds, that FR av bin 
Unknown to th' Compaſs, or the Pilpts Kill; 
Or ſome looſe Plummit ſunk fo low *\, until 
I touch where roots of Rocks deep bury'd be; 
There mourn beneath the leafeleſs Coral Tree, 

But I am grown too tame! what need I fear, 
Whilſt not to paſſion, but thy reaſon clear? 
Should I perceive , thy knowledge were ſubdu'd, 
T' unkind conſent with the harſh Multitude, 

hen I had cauſe to weep 3 and at thy Gate 
FDeny'd to enter) ſtand diſconſolate, 
Amaz'd and loſt to mine own Eyes 3 there I 


(Scarce griev'd for by my ſelf) would winke and die, 


? 
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Olivia then, may on thy pitty call | * 2G 
To bury me, and give me funeral. 
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In celebration of the yearly Preſerver of , the Games 
Coſtwald. Kay! ir ol 


| it; 


Eat me you Men of ſtrife ! you, that have” bin, 

Long time maintain'd by: the dull Peoples fin. 

At Lyon's, Farnifold's, and Clement's Jnne! | 
s- A With huge, o're-comming- Mutton, T arget-Cheeſe, 
Beefe, that the queaſie ſtomack'd Guard, would pleaſe, . 

And limber Groats, full half, a Score for Fees. | 

Hear you Grown'd Lackeys that on bath ſides plead; 

Whoſe hollow Teeth , are ſtuff*d with others Bread ; 

Whoſe Tongues will live (ſure) when your ſelvesare dead. 

Hear you Alcaldos, whoſe ſterne faces look, 3 
Worſe than our Pris'ner's that's .deny'd his Book 3 

Than' Plat painted like Sir Edward Gook, {340 

Liſt all that toyle for pow't to do Men wrong, - 

With penfive Eare, to my prophetick Song ! ' 
Whoſe Magick ſayes, your Trinmphs hold not long. 
The time is come, you on your ſelves ſhall fit ; 
Whilſt Children finde (if they endeavour. it) 

Your ;earning , Chronicle 3 Clinches your Wit, 

Ere you a Year are dead, your Sones ſhall watch, : 
And roare all night: with Ale in houſe of Thatch 5-:: . 
And ſpefſd, *till Swords are worn in Belts of Match. 
Whilſt Dover (that his knowledge not imploy's 

T' increaſe his Neighbours Quarrels , but their; Joyes): 


Shall in his age; ger Money, Girles, and Boyes! 


Money at Cotſwald Games hall early fly ; 

Whilſt the Preciſe, and envious ſhall ſtand by, 

And ſee his Min'ral Fountain never dry. _ - - 
His Girles, ſhall dowr'-leſs wed with Heirs, of birth; 
His Boyes , plough Loxdon Widows up like. earth ; 
Whilſt Potſwald Bards Cartol their Nuptial Mirth ! 
Dover (the Gentr'ys. Darling,) know this flame , 

Is but a willing tribute to : Fame, | 


Sung by a Poet, that conceals his name. . 


_ ” 
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On the Death of the Lady Marqueſs of Win- 
cheſter. 


'N care, leſt ſome advent'rous Lover may 
increafe his love) caſt his own Stock away; 
I (that finde, th' uſe of grief is to grow wiſe) 

- 'Forbid all traffique now , 'twixt Hearts and Eyes : 
Our remnant-love, let us diſcreetly fave, 

Since not augment; for Love lies in the Orave. 
Leſt Men; whoſe patience is their ſenſes ſloth, 
That onely live , r' exped the tedious growth 

Of whart the following Summer yy jelds 
Whoſe fair El;zizm , 1s their furrow'd Fields , 

Leſt theſe , ſhould ſo much prize mortalitie 3 
They ne're would reach the wit, or faith to die 5 
Know mer __ - _ to the _ bed 
Our Stn is gone; the hopeful Spring 
And leaſt kind oets obo to raiſe 

(With their juſt truths, not extaſie of praiſe) 
Beauty to Fame; ſhould raſhly overthrow 

The. credit of their Songs 3 I let them know 

Their Theame is loſt, ſo loſt, that I have griey'd, 
They never more can praiſe, and be beliey'd. 


—_——re 
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To Endimion Porter, wpon his recovery from a long 


Sickneſs. 


| Uſt fo the Sun doth riſe, as if laſt Night 
He cal'd to' accompt the Moon , for all the light 
She ever ow'd ; now looks {© full of ſcorne, 
And | mo; 3 as ſhe had paid bim all this Morne 1 
So Clear a day , timely fotetes 3 I now | 
Shall ſcape thoſe Clouds, - that upea my Brow, 
Whilſt I thy fickneſs mourn'd z and Jeſs did fleep, 
Than faithful Widowes, that fincercly weep. 
A true png My hopes no ſooner tell 
What they defir'd , but ſtrait I find thee well, 
Bleſs'd be the Stars 3 whoſe pow'rful influence 
Our healths, by Minerals, and Herbs diſpence 
And that's their chiefeſt uſe: who thinks that Fate 
So many Stars did: purpoſely create. | 
And them ſo large , meerly for ſhow, and light; 
Condude, it took leſs care of day then Night, 
Since thou art ſafe, thoſe Numbers will be loſt, 
Which I laid up, to mourn thee as a Ghoſt; 
Unleſs I ſpend them on ſome Tragick Tale, 
Which Lovers ſhall believe, and then bewaile - 
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Next Term, prepare thee for the Theater! | 
And until then, reſerve thy ,skilful Eare. ES uk 
For I will fing imagined Tragedy, - —- - "A WA UV 
'Till Fates repent their eflence is ſo high 

From paſſion rays'd , *cauſe they can ne're obtaine_ 

To talte the. griefs, which gentle Poets feigne, 


i "OR < 


Upon the N{uptials of Charles Lord Herbert, and the 


Oles *till ripe, and ready to be blown, ' 
Their beauty hide, whilſt it is yet their owne 5 
'Tis ours but in _expeCtance , whilft- th* are green 3 
And baſhfully they bluſh when firſt *tis ſeen, 

As if to ſpread their beauty were a crime ; The 
A fault in them , not in all-ripening-Time. HI 
So ſtands (hidden with Vayles) in all her pride 
Of early flouriſhing, the baſhful Bride / 

And *till the Prieſt, with words devourly ſaid, 

Shall ripen her a Wife , that's yet a Maid, 

Her Vaile will never off: ſo modeſt ſtill, 

And ſo expreſs'd by Nature, not by skill, 

| That ſure ſhe dreſs'd her looks when ſhe did riſe , 

Not in her Glaſs , but in her Mother's Eyes. 

The jolly Bridegroom ſtands, as he had t'ane 
And led Love ſtrongly fetter'd in a Chaine : 

Forgetting when her Vailes are laid afide, 

Himſelf is but a Captive to the Bride. | EY 
The Prieſt now joynes their hands , and he doth find 
By miſterie divine , in both one mind, 

Mix'd, and diſpers'd ; his ſpirits ſtrait begin 
(As they were rap't) to vex, and talk within - 
His Temples ſweat, whilſt he ſtood filent by, 
Not as prepar'd'to bleſs, but prophefie- 
What needed more? fince they muſt needs poſſeſs, 
All he fore-told, though he ſhould never -bleſs : 
And blefling unto ſuch as moſt reſtores, 

Or but repeats what was their Anceſtors. ' 


Prologue to a reviv'd Play of Mr. Fletchers, call d, 
The Woman-hater. | : 1212 


Adies take't as a fecret in your Eare, 
[| In ſtead of homage, and kind welcome hete 
1 heartily could wiſh, you all were gone; © 
For if you ſtay, good faith, we are undone. 
Alaſs ! you now expet, the uſuall wayes 
Of our addreſs, which is your Sexes praiſe: 
But we to night, unluckily mult ſpeake, ' 
Such things will make your Lovers Heart-ſtrings breake 
Rely your Virtues, and your beauties. ſtaine, oh 
With words, contriv'd long fince, in your diſdaine, 
Tis ſtrange you ſtirr not yet; not all this while 
Lift up your Fannes to hide a ſcornfull ſmile: 
Whiſper, or jog your Lords to ſteale away ; 
So leave us tat, unto our ſelves, our Play : 
Then. ſure, there may be hope, you can yo # 
Your patience to endure, an Act, or two : 
Nay more, when you are told our Poets rage 
Purſues but one example, which that age 
VVherein he liv'd produc'd; and we >. oy 
Not on the truth, but the variety, Dy” 
His Muſe believ'd not, what ſhe then did write 5 
Her VVings, were wont to make a nobler flight ; 
Soard high, and to the Stars, your Sex did raiſe ; 
For which, full Twenty years, he wore the Bayes, 
'Twas he reduc'd Evadre from” her ſcorne, | 
And taught the ſad Aſpacia how to mourne 
Gave Arethuſa's love, a glad reliefe 3 
And made Pazthea elegant in griefe, 
If theſe great Trop ies of his noble Muſe, 
Cannot one humor 'gainſt your -Sex excuſe 
VVhich we preſent to nightz you'l finde a way 
How to make' good the. Libell in our Play: 
So you are cruell to your ſelves 3 whilſt he 
(Safe in the fame of his integritie) 
VVill be a Prophet, not a Poet thoughtz _ 
And this fine VVeb laſt long, though looſely wrought, 
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To Endimion Porter, paſsing to Court to him by Wa- 
fer. D19U=1: 47 I 
; ODE 1. de 
He truth and wiſdome of your Compaſs boaſt 
(Dull Men of th' Sea!) when you the flow'rie Coaſt] 
Have. reach'd, to which you ſteerez- 
Think then, thoſe Clouds are ſhrunk again; 


"That fvvell'd, as if they hoorded Rain 
For all the Yeare x 


H | Think 
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By ſafely Anchoring within 
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Think then, thoſe ruder Winds are dumbe, 
That would endeavour Storms to come 3 
- And that the Rocks no more 
(As they were wont) ſhall hide themſelves, 
To practiſe miſchief on the Shelves 
' $0 near the Shore. 


2, 
Iato the Silver Flood I lanch'd , and fraught 
My bark with Hope: the Paraſite of thought : 
To Court my voyage tends; 
But hope, grew fick, and made me feare, 
The Bark would ſplit, that harbour'd there 
To trade for Friends. D 
Wiſe Love, that ſought a noble choice _ 
To tune my Harp, and raiſe my Voice, 
Forbids my Pinnace reſt, _. 
Till T had cur'd weak Hope again, 


Endimion's Breſt. 's 


3. | 
Endimion ! who, with Numbers ſweet can move 
Souleg. (though untun'd) to ſuch degrees of love ; 
*That men ſhould ſooner ſee, YN 
Thi'inticed Needle diſobey 
The tempting Adamant, than they 
His Poeſie : - | 
And I (exalted now) ne're minde 
Their breath, who ſtorm'd t'increaſe the Winde _ 
By which th'are overthrowne 3 
Their Stock of rage, and Lyrick Skill, 
They boaſt in vain 3 the Poets Hill 
Is all mine own, 


— 


Elegie on B. Haſelrick, flai in's youth, in 4 
Duell. | | 


Ne in the blind and quiet time. of Night, 


So dark as if the funerall of Light 

Were celebrated here; whither with flow, 

Unwilling feet, ſad Virgins do you goe ? 
Where have you left your reaſon, and your fear ? 
What meane thoſe Violets that down-ward wear 
Their heads, as griev'd, ſince thus imploy'd they grew ? 
Lilies, ſearch'd by your looks, to their pale hew ! 
Roſes, that loſt their bluſhes on the Bough, 
And Laurell fioln from fome dead Poets Brow £ 
Theſe, and your looſer Hair, ſhew that you come 
To ſcatter both, on that retenting Tombe, 
But ſtay | by this moiſt pavement it appears, 
Some Ladies have been earli'r here with Tears 

Than 
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Than I, or you; and,we car gueſs no more; {+ --, 
Thoſe that ſucceed, by theſe:that-drop'd befare 3 
Than by the Dew, faln in a Cowflips wombe; 
Heav'n's Treaſurie of Showrs that are to come. 
The Curtain's drawne ! look there and you ſhall ſpie 
The faded God of your Idolatrie! j 
Cold as the feet of Rocks, filent in:ſhade 
As Chaos lay, before the Winds were made, 
Yet this was once the-Flow'r, on whom the Day 
So {mil'd, as if he never ſhould decay: | 
Saft, as the hands of Love,.ſmooth as her brow 3 
So young in ſhew, as if he ſtil] ſhould grow 3 
Yet perfected with all the pride of ſtrength, - | 
Equall in Limbs, and ſquare unto his length ; 
And though the'{jealous World hath 1 wh 14 
Fates only Seal'd the firſt Creation good ; 
This moderne worke ( ſterne Fates!) roſe up to prove | 
Your ancient skill retain'd, but not your love: 'S 
Could you have lov'd,-you had with careful fight 
Preſerv'd, what you did frame with ſuch delight. 
O, let me ſumme his crimes, let me relate _ 

Them ftriftly as his Judge, not:Advocate 5 .-: 
And yet the greateſt number you ſhall find 

Were errors of his youth, not of his mind : 
For had his jealous courage been ſo wiſe, 
As to believe it ſelfe, not others Eyes 
Had he not thought his little patience tame * 
In ſuff ring quiet Men, t'enjoy a Fame 3, _. 
He ris, bum liv'dtoſo great uſe,'\thatT *-- 

# Had writ his Acts, and not his Elegie. ' 
Goe, gentleſt of your Sex [ ſhould I relate 
With bolder truth, th'unkindneſs of his Fate, , 
(Too \tri&, to fleſh and blood) I might infuſe. 
A Schiſme in your Religion, and my Muſe:, _ 
Yet this would be excus'd, fince all we gain 
By griefe, is but the licence to complain. ., 


) 


———— 


Tothe QUEEN 4pon 4 New-years day. 


Ou of the Guard make way |! and you, that keep 
The Preſence warme, : and quiet. whilſt you ſleep _ 
Permit me paſs !-and:then e if any where I 
Imploy'd) you, Angels that are buſy'{t here, 
And are the firongalt Guard, although unſecene, 
Condu& me neere the Chamber of the Queen! 
Where with ſuch reverence as Hermits uſe _ 
At richeſt Shrines, I may preſent my Muſe: 
Awake! ſalute, and fatisfie thy fight, a 
Not with the fainting Sun's, but thine own Light ! 
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Let this day break from thine own Silken ſpheare, 
This Day, the birth, and Infant of the yeare ! 

Nor is there need of Purple, or of Lawne 

To veſt thee in, were but thy Curtaines drawne, 
Men might ſecurely ſay that it 1s morne, | 

Thy Garments ſerve to hide, not to adorne ! 

Now ſhe appeares, whilſt ev'ry look, and ſmile, 
Diſpences warmth, and beauty through our Iſle: 
Whilſt from their wealthieſt Caskets, Princes pay 
Her gifts, as the glad tribute of this Day ! | 
This Day 3 which Time ſhall owe to her, not Fate 
Becauſe her early Eyes did it create, 
But O ! poore Poets / Where are = ? Why bring 
You not your Goddeſs now an Offering? 

Who makes your Numbers Swift, when they mov'd ſlow, 
And when they ebb'd, her influence made them flow, 
Alaſs! 1 know your wealth : the Laurell bough, 
Wreath'd into Circles, to adorne the Brow, 

Is all you have: But goe; theſe ſtrew, and ſpread, 

In Sacrifice, where ever ſhe ſhall tread, 

And ere this day grow old, know you fhall ſee 

Each Leafe become a Sprig, each Sprig a Tree- 


—_—W— 
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On Francis Earle of Rutland. 


For though the ſighs, the teares they could repay 


C All not the Winds! nor bid the Rivers ſtay! 
Which injur'd Lovers, Mourners for the Dea 


Captives, and Saints, have breath'd away, and ſhed ; 


Yet we ſhould want to make our forrow fit 

For ſuch a cauſe, as now doth filence it. 

Rutland the noble, and the juſt ! whoſe name 
Already is, all Hiſtory, all Fame.! 

Whom like brave Anceſtors in Battaile loſt, 

We mention not in pitty, but in boaſt! 

How did ſt thou ſmile, to ſee the ſolemne ſport, 
Which vexes bukie greatneſs in the Court ? 

T'obſerve their Lawes of faction, place and Time, 


' Their precepts how, and where, and when to climbe? 


Their rules, to know if the ſage meaning lies, 

In the deep Breaſt, i'th' ſhallow Brow, 'or Eyes ? 
Though Titles, and thy blood, made thee appeare, 
(Oft 'gainſt thy eaſe) where theſe ſtate-Rabbins were, 
Yet their Philoſophy thou knew'ſt was fit, | 
For thee to pitty, more then ſtudy it. 

Safely thou valu'dſt Cunning, as 'thad been, 
Wiſdome, long ſince, diſtemper'd into Sin: 

And knew'ſt, the ations of th'Ambitious are 

But as the falſe Alarmes in running ware, 


Like 


Like forlorne Scouts (that raiſe the coyle) they keep 

Themſelves awake, to hinder others {leep - 
And all they gaine, by vex'dexpence of _ $ 
Unquietneſs, and guilt 3 is at their death, -_ , 
Wonder, and mighty noiſe ; whilſt things that be 
Moſt deare and pretious to Mortalitie 
(Time, and thy Self) impatient here of ſtay, 
With a grave ſilence, ſeeme to ſteal away; 
Depart from us unheard, and weſtill mourne 
In vaine (though piouſly) for theit returne, 
Thy Bounties if I name; Tle not admit, 
Kings when they love, or wooe, to equall it : 
It ſhew'd like Natur's ſelf, when ſhe doth bring 
All ſhe can promiſe by an early Spring 3 

Or when ſhe payes that promiſe where ſhe beſt 
Makes Summers for Mankind 3 in the rich Eaſt. 
And, as the wiſe Sun, filently imployes 
His lib'rall Beames, and ripens without Noiſe 3 
As precious Dewes, doe undiſcover'd fall, | 
yes growth inſen{ibly doth ſteale on all ; 
So what he gave, conceal'd in private came, 

(As 1n the Lark) from one that had no name 3 
Like Fayries wealth, not givento reſtore, 
Or if reveal'd, it viſited no more. | 

If theſe live, and be read (as who ſhall dare 

Suſpe&, Truth, and thy Fame, immiortall are? ) 
What need thy noble Brother, or faire She, 
That is thy ſelf, in pureſt imagriez | 
Whoſe breath, and Eyes, the Fur'rall-Spie, and flame 
Continue ſtill, of gentle Buckingham: ; | 
What need they ſend poore Pioners to grone, 
In lower Quarries for Corinthian ſtone ? 
To dig in Parian Hills ? fince ſtatues muſt, 
And Monuments, turne like our ſelyes to duſt : 
Verſe, to all ages can our deeds declare, 
Tombs, but a while ſhew where ous Bodies are. 


_— cr 
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To Endimion Porter. 


\ A frmes thou wert dead! fo firidly dead tome, 
That, nor my fight, nor my vex'd memorie 
Could reach thee more :ſodead, that but to name 

Thou wert, might give the ſawcie lie to Fame 3 

That the bold Sonnes of Honour, and the milde 

Race of Lovers (both thy diſciples til'd ) 

Might ask3 who could the firſt example be 

Toall their good ? yet none ſhould mention thee 5 

Knocking at my Breſt, when this hour is come z 

I hope, I once ſhall find my heart at home. 
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Say thou art.deadz yet whiſper't but to me3 
For ſhould thy ſo well-ſpent mortalitie, 

End to the world, and thatfid end be knowne 3 
I might ( perhaps ) (till live, but live alone : 
The better world would followthee, and all 
That 1 ſhauld gaine, by that large Funeral. 
Would be, the wanton vanity to boaſt, 

Whar they enjoy, was from my plenty loſt, 
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To the Counteſs of Carlile, on the death of 
the Earle her Husband. 


Theſe Tapers winking, and theſe Curtaines drawne3 
What may they meane ? unleſs to qualifie | 
And check the luſtre of your Eye, you'll trie 
To honour darkneſs, and adorne the Night, | 
So ſtrive, thus with your Lord, to bury Light. 
CaJl back, your abſent Beauties to your care; 
Though clouded, and conceal'd, we know you are 
The Morning's early'{t Beame, life of the Day, *' 
The Even's laſt comfort, and her parting Ray ! 

But why theſe Teares, that give hit no reliefe, 
For whom you waſte the virtue of your griefe ?'/ 
Such, as might be*preſcrib'd the Earth; to drink 7 ! 
For cure 6, her old Curſe; Teares you would think  - 


© (hs: Cypreſs folded here; in ſtead of Lawne, 


| Toorich to water (if ye knew their price) © ' 


Thechiefeſt Plant deriv'd from Paradiſe. 
ButO ! Where is a Poets faith? how farre WELEE 
Weare mils-led 2 how falſe we Lords of Numbers are. 
Our Love, is paftion,” our Religion, rage ! 
Since, to ſecure that mighity heritage - | 
Entail'd upon the Bay, ſee how ſtrive 
Fo keep thegJory of your looks alive 5 
And to per{wade your gloomy Sorrows thence, 
As ſubt'ly knowing, your kind inflaegge .:, ol 
Is all the pretious ſtock, left us tinſpire, 
And feed the flame, of our eternall fire. | 

But r. cant: *Tis fit you mourne a while, 
And winke, untill you darken all this Ifle ; | 
More fit, the Bay ſhould wither too; and be... /: ; 
Quite loſt, than he ſhould loſe yourobſequie 5; + _ 
He that was once your Lord; whoſtrove to get. 
That Title, cauſe nought elſe cold make him-great, 
A Title, by which his name he did-preferre ” 
To have a day, i'th' Poets Kalender. 01 

His youth was gentle,:and diſpos'dito-win, | .- :; 
Had ſo much courtſhip in't, *twashis-chiefe fin 5; !... 


Yet ſure, although his coyrtſhip knew the way WD | 
When 


Toeenquer Beauty ; it did ne're betray. 


* 


When wiſe with years, theſe ſoft affairs did ceaſe, 

_ He whiſper'd VVar abroad, then brought home Peace, 
He was ſupreme Amballador, and went 

To be that Prince, whom Leigers but preſent ; 
And ſoon with eafie ceremonies got, 

VVhat they did loſe with care, and a deep plot : 
Chearfull his age, not tedious or (evere; 

Like thoſe, who being dull, would grave appeare; 
VVhole guilt, made them the ſoule of Mirth deſpiſe, 
And being ſullen, hope men think -them wiſe. 

Yet he that kept his Virtues from decay, 

Had that about him needs muſt were away : 

'The daily leſs'ning of our life, ſhewes by 

A little dying , how out-right to die - 

Obſerve the Morning, Noon, and Evening Sun, 
Then (Madam) you that ſaw his Hou'r-glaſs run, 

In wiſer faith, will not be more oppreft 

To ſee the laſt Sand fall, than all the reſt. 


«% 
| —_— 


Teexcuſe my Mirth 3 © cannot chuſe but ſmile! 
And *tis to thmk, how like a ſubtle Spie, 
Our Poet waits, to hear his deſtinie : 

Juſt ith* pav'd-Entry as you paſſe; the place 

VVhere firſt you mention your diſlike, or grace. 

Pray whiſper ſoftly, that he may not hear; 

Or elſe, ſuch words, as ſhall not blaſt his Ear, 


T7 Gentlemen, you muſt vouchſafe a while 


— oe 


Epilogue , to a y acation Play at the Globe. 


The Speaker enter'd with a Sword drawn. 


Believe, my fury was ſo much ſuppreſt 
I'th'heat of the laſt Scene, as now you may 
Boldly, and ſafely too, cry down our Play ! 
For if you dare but Murmure one falſe Note, 
Here in the Houſe, or going to.take Botez 
By Heav'n I'le mowe you off with my long Sword 3 
Yeoman , and Squire, Knight, Lady, and her Lord! 
VVith reaſon too 3 for ſince my whole part lies 
I'th' Play to Kill the King's chief Enemies'z 
How can you ſcape? (be your own Judges) when 
You lay ſad plots, to begges the Kings Met, 


F's your own ſakes ( poor. Souls ! ) you had not beſt 


Ce 


———— ww ———s. Mat. 


To the QUEEN upon a New-yeares day. 


His day, old Time, doth turne his Annuall Glaſs, 
; And ſhakes it, that the Year may ſwiftly paſs - 
This day; on which the formoſt leading-ſand 
' Falls from that Glaſs, ſhook by .his haſty Hand: 
That Sand's th'exemplar Seed, by which we know 
How th'Hour's of the enſuing -Year will grow. 
Awake, great Queen |! for as you hide, or cleere 
Your Eyes, we ſhall diſtruſt, or like the Yeare. 
Queenes ſet their Dialls by your beauties light ; 
By your Eyes learne, to make their own move right; 


'Yet know, our expeCtation when you riſe 


Ts not intirely furniſh'd from your Eyes ; 

Bnt wiſely we provide, how to rejoyce, 

In the fruition of your Breath, and Voice : 
Your breath , which Nature the example meant, 


From whence our early. Bloſſomes take their fcent ; 


Teaching our Infant-Flow'rs how to excell 

(Ere ſtrong upon their ſtalks) in fragrant ſmell: 
Your voice, which can allure, and charme the beſt 
Moſt gawdy-feather'd Chaunter of the Eaſt, 

To dwell about your Pallace all the Spring, 

And ſtill can like him filent whilſt you fing. 

Riſe then ! for I have heard Apollo ſweare, 

By that firſt luſtre, which did fill his Spheare ; 

He will not mount, but make eternall Night, 

Unleſs reliev'd, and cheriſh'd by your Sight : 

Your ſight; which is his warmth,, now he is old, 
His Horſes weary, and his Chariot cold. 


-" 


_—_——— 


To Edward Earl of Dorſet, after his Sickneſs, and 
happy Recovery. | 


AMy Lord, 
| Find the Gentry ſo o're-joy'd ith' Town, 


As if all Priſons (ſafely) were rac'd down; 
As if the Judges would no more reſiſt 
Wrongs with the Law, but each turne Daeliſt ; 


| And not with Statutes, but with Rapiers fence; 


At Maſon's ward to ſuccour Innocence. 

As if ſome truſty - Poet now had bin 

Choſen with full voice City-Chamberlin ; 
Their Treaſure kept, and might diſpoſe of it 
And th'OGrphans Goods, as his free Muſe thought fir ; 
As if grave Benchers had been ſeen to weare 

Loud German Spurres, tall Feathers, and long Haire. 
Such wilde inverſions, both of Men, and Laywes, 
Amaz'd my Faith , untill I knew, the cauſe 


_»-» imo ind a. cc .r 


\ Was 


Was your return to health ; which did deſtroy 
All griefe in greater Minds, and ſwell. their joy: 
Which made me gladly vow to dedicate 

Fach Year, a ſolemn ſacrifice to Fate ; 

Such as ſhould pleaſe old Eſculapizs too, ® 

More than diſſected Cocks were wont to doe, 

(If there be Prophecie in Wine ) and then 

You ſhall be known to Altars, as to. Men 


|— —_— _— >——— 


Written, when Collonel Goring was believ'd to be ſlain 
at the Siege of Breda, | 


His Death lamented by Endimion , Arigo. 
The SCENE the Sea. 


ENDIMION. 


O! Pilot! change your Courſe ! for know, we are 
HA Not guided by the Sea-mans uſuall Starre : | 
Storme-frighted-Foole ! dull, wat'ry Officer ? 
Doſt thou our Veoage by the Compaſs ſteere? 
In all the Circle of thy Card, no Winde 
Tame or unruly, thou wilt ever finde 
Can bring us where the meaneſt on the Coaſt 
Immortall is, and a renowned Ghoſt. 
| ARTG O, 
Let the aſſembled Winds in their next Warre, 
Blow out the light of thy old guiding Starre 3 
Whilſt on uncertaine VVaves, thy Bark is toſt, 
Untill thy Card is rent, thy Rudder loſt. 
Nor Star, nor Card, though with choice VVinde you fill 
Your Sailes ({ubdu'd by Navigators skill . ) 
Can teach the rule-thy Helme, *till 'twaft us o're 
Pacifique Seas, to the Fliſhan Shore. 
ENDIMION 
Who on that flow'ry Land, ſhall ſearch his way, 
No mortall Pilots Compaſs muſt obay 3 
Nor truſt Co/umbas art, alt!;ough he can . 
' Boaſt longer toyles, than ke, or Magilan- 
Though in Sea-perills, he could talke them dumbe;, 
And prove them lazy Criples; bred at home, 
By's travailes, he could make the Sun appeare, 
A young, and unexperienc'd Travailer, 
A $$ & Q% 
If thou wilt ſteere our courſe, thou muſt rely 
On ſome majeſtick, Epik-Hiſtory 3 
(The Poet's Compaſs) ſuch as the blind Prieſt 
In fury writ, when like an Exorciſt, 
His Numbers charm'd the Grecian Hoaſt 3 whoſe Pen. 


The Scepter was, which rul'd the Soules of Men, 
T1 Survey 


ay. tt « . 
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Survey his my ſtick Card 3 learn to what Coaſt, 


He did tranſport , each brave unbody'd Ghoſt, 

New ſhifted from his fleſh; that valiant Crew, 

Which fierce Achilles, and bold He&or ſlew ? 

EN'DIMION, 

Enquire, where theſe are now ? beneath what Shade, 

In abongte reſt, their weary Limbs are laid, 

That trod on rugged wayes # for Honor {till 

Leaves the ſmooth Plaine, t' aſcend the rough, ſteep Hill. 

There ſeek; the Macedonian Youth 3 who knew 

No work fo full of eaſe. as to ſubdue : | 

Who ſcarce bejiev'd his Conqueſts worthy fame, 

Since others thought, his fortune overcame. 

ARIGO, 

Neer him, th' Epir of Warriour doth lie; 

Lookes, as he ſcorn'd his immortalitie , 

Becauſe of too much reſt ; ſeems (till at ſtrife 

With Fate, for loſs of troubles, not of life : 

Griev'd that to dye , he made ſuch certain halt, 

Since being dead, the noble Danger's palt, 
ENDIMION. 

Neer theſe go ſeek (with Mirtle over-grown) 

The Carth2gimian Vidor's ſhady Throne 3 

Who there with ſullen thoughts, much troubled lies 3 

And chides the over-caretul Deſtinies ? 

That theſe Ambitious Neighbours thither ſent 

So long before his birth ; thus to prevent 

Diſhonour at their deaths ; O fond ſurmile, 

Of one, who when but mortal was ſo wiſe! 

As if betimes, they haſtned to a Tombe, 

Leſt he b'ing borne, they had been overcome. 

| ARIGO. 

Neer him the wondrous Roman doth appear , 

Majeſtick, as if made DiQator there 3 

Where now the Philoſophick Lord, - would heale 

The wound he gave him for the publick Weale: 

Which he more ſtrives to hide; as ſham'd his Eye 

Should find , that any wound could make him die. 

| ENDIMION. 

If thou by the wiſe Poets Card or ſtarre, 

Canſt bring us where theſe faded Heroes are; 

Shift all thy Sayles , to husband ev'ry Winde 3 


- Till by a ſhort ſwift paſſage we may find, 


Where $7dney's ever-blooming-Throne is ſpread ; 
For now. fince one renown'd as he is dead ; 
(Goring, the ſtill lamented, and belov'd! ) 
He hath enlarg'd his Bow'r , and far remov'd 
His leſs Heroick Neighbours, that gave place 
To him; the laft of that ſoon number'd Race. 

wy ARIGO. 
Whom he muſt needs delight to celebrate, 
Becauſe himſelf, in manners and in Fate, 
Was his undoubted Type, Goring , whoſe name 
Though early up, will ſtay the laſt with Fame - 
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EN ENDIMIO N. 
Though $idzey was his T ypefulfill'd above 
What he foretaught, of Valor, Bounty, Love: - 
Who dy'd like him, even there, where he miſtook 
Betray'd by pitty then, to their defence, 
Whoſe poverty was all their innocence: 
And ſure, if to theip he p a Third could come, 
Beguild by Honour, to ſuch Martyrdome;z 
Sufficient like theſe Two in braine, as blood ; 
The world in time would think, their cauſe is good. 
ARIGO. 
Thus he forſook his glories being young - 
The Warriour is unlucky, who hves long 3 
And brings his courage in ſuſpe&; for he _ 
That aimes at honour, 1'th' ſupreme degree, 
Permits his Valor tobe Acai 4 2 | 
Which then ne're keeps him ſafe, 'till he be old, 
ENDIMION. 
His Bounty like his Valor, unconfin'd; 
As if not born to Treaſure, but afſtign'd 
The rents of lucky War 3 each Day to be 
Allow'd, the profits of a Vicory ! 
Not of poor Farmes , but of the World the Lord ! 
Heir , to inteſtate Nations by his ſword, 
| ARIGO. 
In Valor thus, and Bounty, rais'd above . 
The vulgar height, ſo in defignes of love ; 
For onely gentle love could him ſubdue 3 
A noble crime , which ſhew'd his Valor true: 
It is the Souldier's teſt; for juſt fo far 
He yeilds to Love, he overcomes in War. 
E NDIMTON, 
But why Arigo, do we ſtrive to raiſe 
| The Story of our loſs, with helpleſs praiſe ? 
Why to this Pilot mourne , whoſe Eares can reach 
Nothing leſs loud , than Winds or Waters breach ! 
Or think that he can guide us to a Coaſt, 
Where we may find, what all the World hath loſt? 
ARIGO, 

About then ! Helme. a Lee ! Exrdimion ! ſee ; 
Looſe Wreaths (not of the Bay, but Cypreſs tree) 
Our Poet wears, and on the = doth mourn, 
Fearing, t' Elizinm bound ; we can't return, 

Steer back ! his Verſe may make thoſe Sorrows laſt 
Which here, we 'mong(t unhallow'd Sea-men waſte. 


It 2 


To 


To the Lord Cary of '[.epington , upon his Tranſla- 
tion of Malvezzi. | 


To ruin'd Babel, and return'd to Night : 
So {trong,that Time,(whoſe courſe no pow'r could ſlack) 
I have enforc'd ſome Forty ages back - 
To me, that great diſorder and, decay, 
Was both begun, and conſummate to Day : 
My ſelf, ſome ſtrong Chaldean Maſon there, 
Still fore with maſſe Stones they made me bear: 
Juſt now (methinks) T'me ſtruck for ſome command 
Miſtook, in words I could not underſtand. 
So laſting are great griefs, we ſtill retaine 14 
Remembrance of them, though we looſe the paine : 
And that Confuſion did a grief compriſe, 
Greateſt, in that it moſt concern'd the Wiſe : 
For theſe (who beſt deſerve the care of Fate) 
The firſt great Curſe much leſs did penetrate, 
Which makes us Jabor for our food fo long, 
Than that which mix'd, or cancell'd ev'ry tongue : 
'Cauſe now we toyle, and ſweat for knowtedge more, 
Than for the Body's nouriſhment before. | 
Knowledge 3 ere it did practice to controle, 
No Weapon was, but Diet of the Soule; 
Which as her nouriſhments ſhe might enjoy , 
Not like controverts, others to deſtroy : 
And this her Food (like Milk) did nouriſh beſt, 
"Cauſe it was ſafe, and eafie to digeſt : 
Which Milk, that Curſe on Languages turn'd ſowre, 
For men (ſcarce taſte what they could once devoure : 
Since now, we are preparing to be dead, 
Ere we can half interpret what we read. 
Yet he. that for our bodies took ſuch care. 
That to each Wound, there ſeveral Med'cins are; 
In nobler pitty, ſurely hath afſign'd 
A cure, for ev'ry miſchief of the Mind : 
So this revenge (perhaps) was but to try 
Our patience firſt, and then our induſtry , 
Since he ordained, that beautious Truth ſhould ſtill 
Be overcaſt, and hid from humane skill ; 
Sure he affe&ts that War, which Schoolmen wage ; 
When to know truth, doth make their knowledge rage 
So Truth, is much more precious than our peace 3 
Though ſome fond Politicks , eſteem her leſs : 
Lazy obedience, is to them devout; 
And thoſe rebellious that diſpute or, doubt : 
But you (my Lord) muſt valiantly __ 
heir threats, that would keep knowledg in diſguiſe: - 


oy ſwift is thought; this Morn I took my flight, 


And 


' And toy! with Languages to make her clear; | SEE. 
Which is to a be, juſt Interpreter. 
And this ſeletted peece, which you tranſlate, 
Foretels, your ſtudies may communicate ,. . 
From darker Dialedts of a ſtrange Land, _ 
Wiſdom, that here th' unlearn'd ſhall underſtand , 
What noble wonders may: in time appear, 4 
VVhen all that's Forreign, grows domeſtick here ? 
VVhen all the ſcatter'd world you reconcile , 
Unto the Speech, and Idiom of this Iſle: 
How like a gen'ral Scepter rules that Pen, 
VVhich Mankind makes, one kind of Country-men? 


_— 


4 
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ToHenry Jarmin, 


More wicked , till he ſwares I am not ſo: 
Since VVealth, which doth authoriſe men to err , 
Since Hope, (that is the lawfull'(t Flatterer) . - 

VVere never mine one hour; yet am loth 

To have leſs pride , then men pofle(s'd of both: 

Fuller of glory , than old Vicors be, 

That thank themſelves , not He av'n for Viaorie: 

Prouder than Kings firſt Miſtreſles , who think , + 

Their Eies, gazing on Stars, would make Stars winke, 

That h&pe, they rule not by Imperial place, 

But by ſome beautious Charter in the Face. 

Yet this my pride and glory, I think loft 

Unleſs declar'd , and heightned with a boaſt, 

Am I not bravely whckes then ! and till 

Shall worſe appear , in Nature as in will 

VVhen with my Malice (the grave VVit of Sin) 

T' excuſe my ſelf, I draw the whole VVorld in; 

Prove all in pride, in trival glory ſhare 

Though not fo harmeleſs in't , as Poets are. 

VVhen Battails joyne alas! what is't doth move 

('Gainſt all Celeſtial harmony of Love) 

The Gallant VVarriour to aflault this Foe? 

VVhoſe Vices, and whoſe Face, he ne're did know : 

VVhy would he kill? or why, for Princes fight? 

They quarrel more' for glory, than for right - 

The pride then he defends, he'ld puniſh too, 

As if more Juſt in him , than in the Foe. 

Th' Ambitious States-man- not himſelf admires 

For what he hath, but what. his pride deſires3 

Doth inwardly. confeſs, he covets ſway, 

Becauſe he is too haughty to obay : 

VVho yeild to him, do not their reaſon pleaſe, 

But hope, their patience may procure them eaſe, 

How proudly glorious doth he then appear, 

VVhom ev'n the Proud, envy, the humble, fear, 


Hf wicked am I now? no Man can grow 


The 


—_———— 


252 | T 


The Studious (that in Books fo long have fought 
VVhat our wiſe ers: did, or what they owe) 
Admit not reaſon to be natural , 

But forc'd, harſh, and uneſie unto all: | 
VVell may be it ſo, when from our Soul's Eyes, 

\ VVith dark Schoole-Clouds , they keep it in diſguiſe - 
They ſeem to know , what they are loth t' impart; 
Reaſon (our Nature once) 1s now their Art: 

They by Sophiſtick ,  uſelefs-ſcjence, trie 

T: ingage us ſtill , to their falſe induſtry 3 

T* unite that knot , which they themfelves have ty'd, 
And had been looſe to alt, but for their pride; 
Their pride; who rule as chief on earth, - becauſe 
They only can expound , their own hard. laws, 

Since thus, all that dire& what others do, 

' Are proud; why ſhould not Poets be fo too ? 
Although not good, tis proſperous at leaſt 
To imitate the greateſt, not the beſt, 
Know then I muſt be proud? bur when I tell 
The cauſe that makes my nowriſh'd glory {well , 
I ſhall like (lacky Penffls) have the fate 
T* exceed the Pattertis which I imitate, 
This not implies , to be more prond than they, 
But bravely to be prond, a better ways _ 
And thus (Arigo) I may ſafely dimbe , 
Rays'd with the boaſt , not loaden with the crime: 
Thoſe with their glorious vices taken be, 
But I (moſt rightoufly) atn proud of thee. 


ll. 


To®Tho, Carew, 


bs 
Pon my conſcience whenfoe're thou dy'ſt 


| C——— 


(Though inthe black, themoutning time of Lent) 


There will be feen, in Kings-ftreet (where thou ly'Ct) 


More triumphs, than in-days of Parliament. 


2. 
How glad, and gaudy then will Lovers be ? 
For ev'ry Lover that can Verſes read , | 
Hath been ſo injur'd by thy Muſe and thee, 
Ten Thouſand, Thouſand times, he wiſh'd thee dead. 


3 
Not but thy Verſes are as ſmooth and high, 
As Glory, Love, or Wine, from wit can raiſe ; 
But now the Devil take ſuch Deſtimie!. 
What ſhould commend them, turnes to theit difpraiſe, 


2 4- 
Thy Wit's chief Vertne, is become its vice 5 
For evry Beauty thou haſt rais'd fo high, 
That now courſe-Faces carry fuch a price, 
As muſt undoe a Lover that ſhould buy, 


Scarce 


DL ——_—_—_—_ 


Scarce any of the Sex, admits commerce z | 

It ſhames me much to urge this in a Friend 3 

But more that they ſhould ſo miſtake thy Vesle, 
Which meant to conquer, whom it aid commend. 


— 


To Doftor Duppa De an of Chriſt-Church, and T«- 
tor to the Prince. An acknowledgment {or his Col- 
lettion, in Honour of Ben. Johnlon's Memory. 


Ow ſhall [ ſleep to night, that am to pay, 
H By a bold vow, a mighty Debt ere Day? 


Which all the Poets of this Iſland owe -: 
Like Paines neglected, it will greater grow. 
How vainly from my ſingle ſtock of Wit, 
(As ſmall, as 1s my Art, to Husband it) 
I have adventur'd what they durſt not do, 
With ſtrong confed'rate Art, and Nature too. 
This Debt hereditary is, and more 
Than can be pay'd for ſuch an Anceſtor 3 
Who living, all the Muſes Treaſure ſpent, 
As if they him, their Heir, not Steward meant; 
Forreſts of Mirtle , he disforreſted, 
That near to Helicor their ſhades did ſpread ; 
Like Modern Lords, w'are fo of Rent bereft; 
Poets, and they have nought but Titles left - 
He waſted all in wreaths, for's conqu'ring Wit 
Which was ſo ſtrong , as nought could conquer it , 
But's Judgement's force, and that more rul'd the ſenſe 
Of what hewrit, than's Fancy's vaſt expence. | 
OF that he ſtill was laviſhly profuſe 3 
For joyn the aivanrtagis, F. of ev'ry Muſe, 
And twill not pay the Debt we owe to thee. 
For honors done unto his Memory: 
Thus then 3 he brought th' Eſtate into decay, 
With which, this Debt, we as his Heirs ſhould pay. 
As (ullen Heirs , when waſtful Fathers die; 
Their old Debts leave for their poſterity 
To clear; and the remaining Akers ſtrive 
T injoy, to keep them pleaſant whilſt alive 3 
So I (alas!) were to my ſelf unkind, 
If from that little wit , he left behind , 
I ſimply ſhould ſo great a debt defray 
Tie keep it to maintaine me, not to pay. 
Yet, for my ſoul's laſt quiet when I die, 
I will commend it to poſterity : 
Although *tis fear'd ('cauſe they are left ſo poor) 
They'll but acknowledge, what they ſhould reſtore : 
However, ſince I now may erne my Bayes 


VVithout the taint of flattery in praiſe 3 
| Since 
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Since I've the luck, to make my praiſes true, 

T'le let them know , to whom this Debt 1s due - 
Due unto you, whoſe learning can direct 

Why Faith-muſt truſt, what reaſon would ſuſpett : 

Teach Faith to rule, but with ſuch temp'rate Jaw, 

As Reaſon not deſtroys, yet keeps't in awe : 

Wiſe you 3 the living-Volume, which containes 

All that induſtrious Art, from Nature gaines 

The uſeful , open-Book, to all unty'd; 

That knows more, than half-Knowers ſeem to hide 

And with an eafie cheerfulneſs reveal], . 


| What they, through want, not ſullenneſs conceal. 


That to great faithleſs-Wits, can truth diſpence 

'Till't turne, their witty ſcorne, to reverence : 

Make them confeſs their greateſt error ſprings, - 

From curious gazing on the leaſt of things; 

With reading Smaller prints , they ſpoil their fight 

Darken themſelves, then rave, for want of light : 

Shew them , how full they are of ſubril fin, 

When Faith's great Cable, they would nicely ſpin 

To Reaſon's ſlender Threads, (then falſly bold) 

When they have weakned it, cry, t'wiil not hold! 
To him, that ſo vicorious ſtill doth grow , 

In knowledge, and t'iinforce others to know; 

Humble in's ſtrength 5 nor cunning to beguile, 

Nor ſtrong, to overcome, but reconcile : 

To Arts milde Conqueror ; that is, to you, 

Our ſadly mention'd Debt , is juſtly due 

And now Poſterity is taught to know, 

Why, and to whom, this Mighty Summe they owe, 

I fafcly may go ſleep3 for they will pay 

It all at times, although I break my Day. 


To 
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To his Excellency the Lord General Monck. 


Ur fiery Sets ſcorn'd your triumphant night ; 
When) only Bonfires Seng. Ciry li he. 
More proudly they like Nero did d Sn | 
The City's flame ſhould make the Country ſhine : 
And all thoſe Bells which rung in your applauſe, 
They would have melted to maintain the Cauſe. 
Alas} How little you in Adtion ſeem, 
When by their great intent we meaſure them © 
You>the Fanarick party would corre; 
They rifle all rich Chriſtians as a Se&. 
To Bonfires, you their rouling Pulpits turns 
But they , inſtead of Tubs, would Churches burn 
How weak are you, who to advance your cauſe , 
Call in the firm ſupport of Church and Lawes ? 
Their Independaat ſtrength boldly upbraides 
The old diſcretion of ſuch formal Aides, 
You court the City, and the Nation taq, 
They bravely meant to raviſh whom you woo. 
Their daring Chiefs, a War did undertake, A 
Follow'd by thoſe , who ſtill their Chiefs forfake, 
By ſuch as only would confult and ſway, _ EN = 
But you choſe thoſe who fight and can obey. hk. 
By their advantages you gain'd the field, LO 
And what they judg'd your weakneſs made them yield. 
As in deſtructive War , ſo you no lefs, 
Tranſcend them in the . growing Arts of Peace... 
You can converſe, and in a dialed, 
Where no ſtrange dreſs makes us the truth fuſpe@ ; 
Where plaineſs graceful is, and free from blame, 
As truths fair Nakednefs is free from ſhame. | 
They write the ſtyle of Spirits, you of Men; 
Yet are their Swords leſs powerful then your Pen, 
Auſpicious Leader! None (hatt equal thee, 
Who mak'ſt our Nation and our Langyage free. 
The firſt they fetter , not with publick Lawes, 
But with their Wills, peculiar as their Caufe. 
Our Language with fuch Scripture-phraſe reſtrain, 
As makes the borrow 'd holineſs prophane, 
And ſuch ſtrange crimes attempt that whilft they lack 
All precedents for Plea, they wreſt and rack *® 
The good old Prophets, till they falfly draw, 
From ill tranſlated Hebrew Enghſh Law. | 
How ſoon, how boldly, and how ſafely too, 
Have you diſpatch't what not an age could do? 
Yet greater -work enſues, ſuch as will try 
How far three Realms may og your ftrength rety: 
Nor can our Hope need Anchors where we find 
A ſudden Courage and delib'rate _— 
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In doubtful Battails we may truſt your Sword, 
And in ſuſpefted FaQtions take your word. 


=—_— 


© — 


POEM: upon His Sacred Majeſtie's moſt happy 


Return to His 'Dominions. 


- 


What ſhame could urge your peoples bizſbes more, 
| Thao to behold their Hoya! Martyr's Son 
Appeas'd, even with their grief for what was done ? 
So great your Mercy is, that ycu will grieve, | 
If your wiſe Senate cannot. all forgive. 
Nor can the Spies of Malice e're > eg 
That you from Intereſt did this Yertve Tearn, 
Great Julius in diſguiſe , might a@ that part: 
But Nature has in you out-done his Art. 
Your perfe# Father to ſuch height did come 
Of God-like pitty , near his Martyrdomr, 
That he his S»bje&-Judges did forgive, 
And left it as their pumiſhment to live. 
Pitty not onely flowes from him to you, 


/ from your Towns all haſtned to the ſhore, 


- But doubly, from your Mother's Mercy too: 


The limits of it none could ever know, 
Ner to the bounds of her compaſſion 'go 3 
Whoſe Father in; forgiveneſs did tranſcend 
The inſolence of all that durſt offend ; 
When his Remorſe ſeem'd led by their Deſpair, 
Beyond the ſight of Hope , or voice of. Prayer, 
No more ſhall your boljd $zbje@s ſtrive to Reigr 
And fatal Honour on each other gain. 
Their courage , which miſtook the way to Fame, 
(And may find pitty where it meets with ſhame) 
Shall, by your valor guided, far out-ſhine 
Our Glory got in Fraxce and Paleſtine. 

No more hall ſacred Prieſts fall from their own 
Supported Pow'r, by ſhrinking from the Throxe : 
Nor in divided ſhapes that Garment tear , 


| Which their Great Chief did whole and ſeemleſs wear, 


No more ſhall any Artzent of our Law, 

From old Records ſuch Modern Meaning draw, 

As made even Lawyers lawleſs, and enquire, 

How juſtly Kings to armed Pow'r aſpire ? 

The Civil Robe did Swords Power ſuſpett, 

Though onely Armed Pow'r can Law proted ; 

And reſcue Wealth from Crowds , when Poverty 

Treads down thoſe Laws on which the Ach rely, 

Yet Law, where Kings are arm'd, reſcues the Crowd 

Even from themſelves, when Plenty makes .them proud. 
No more ſhall any of the Noble Blood 


Foo faintly ſtem the People's riſing Flood. : 
at 


» 


_ 
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But when the Wind, 0pizioz does grow loud, 
Modng like-waves;. the-dieaypihdadid Qrowd.”.. | 
Then thoſe great $hjps ſhall faſt at Anchor ride, 
And not be hurrid backward with the Tyde. 
The Throne's the Port to which their Conrſe ſhall bear, 
As well at diſtance roo as ſailing near : 
Or, Anch'ring, ſhall for change of weather ſtay , 
And never loſe when they can gain no way. : 
No more ſhall publick wealth on Spies be ſpent, | 
To hunt the Loyal and the Innocent : ? 
Nor Jaylors in contracted Priſons be 
The Keepers of the Peop!'s Libertie : 
Nor Chrefs in Civil Cauſes toyl, and do - 
The task of Judges, and of Jurors. too; 
In whoſe High-Conrts their Wills for Laws were known. 
And all the Civil Pow'r was Martial grown. 
How uſeful muſt the Regal Office be, 
Where both thoſe Pow'rs for publick good agree 2? 
Where Juſtice in a Ballance weighs the Cauſe, 
And wears a Sword but to enforce the Laws. 
When (Mighty Monarch) your Three Nations count 
To what their gain, by gaining you, will mount ; 
They juſtly reckon, that the leaſt you bring 
Of Greatneſs is, that Blood which makes you King : 
And caſting up what Satisfation they, 
In full return of all your Vertues, pay , 
The Produ@# ſhews , you bring in value more, 
Than thoſe Three Realms, which they do but reſtore, 
You bring ſuch Clemency , as ſhews you have 
More Pardons, than your God-like-Father gave, 
Which ſhews a Greatneſs that does moſt incline 
To what is greateſt in the Pow'r Divine. 
'Tis that to which all Human kind does bow, 
And tend'reſt ſenſe of obligation owe. 
- For wretched Man (by evry paſſion led, . 
Born ſinful, and to many errors bred) 
Has uſe of Mercy (till, and: does eſteem 
Creation a leſs work than to Redeem. 
You bring a Judgement deeper than the Sea : 
And as in deepeſt Seas we fafeſt be, 
So in your Judgement's depths we may endure 
All Empire's ſuddain ſtorms, and ſleep ſecure. 
And as in deaper Seas we never ſound, 
Or ſeek that Depth which never can be found, 
(Unleſs as Pilots, who for trial, near 
The Ocean's Borders, caſt a Plummet there ; 
But ceaſe to ſound when they no bottom find ) 
So, whilſt I try to meaſure your deep Mind, 
I ſtop even at the Yerges of your Court, 
Knowing my Plumwmet light , and Line too ſhort, | 
You bring, with depth of Judgment, all the height 
And fire of Thought, that can give wings to Weight, 
A Mind ſo ſwift, that in a -moment's ſpace 
Not only flies o're the Diurnal Race, 
K k 2 @ 
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But does colle& all obje#s of the Sun, 

And marks, what through the Globe the Greet have done. 

You no endowment can like this poſſeſs. 

Which will preſerve what Valor can increaſe, 

For Pow'r requires an univerſal Eye : 

It ſhould like yours, ſee all and ſuddairly, 

If thus it watch not ever for the State , 

It either ſees too little, or too late, 
You bring ſuch Yaloxr as dares farther tread , 

Then Love dares follow; or Ambition lead. 

Valour , ſo watchful as may ſafely. keep 

A Camp untrencht, and ſuffer Scots to ſleep : 

Fit to ſurpriſe Swrprizers early Spys, 

It danger loves , as good for exerciſe, 

The honor. you near Severr's Banks obtain'd , 

Did make the vicors lole by what they gain'd ; 

When you reclaim'd their malice, who with ſhame 

Bluſh't that they kept your Realms , yet gave you fame. 
You bring ſuch charming vertues as move more 

Then all the ſecret gifts of bounteous Pow'r : 

Your kind approaches to invite accels 

Your patient Eare to troubleſome Diſtreſs. 

Your nat'ral greatneſs , never artful made , 

Nor fo retir'd as if you ſought a ſhade. 

And by reſerv'dneſs would miſterious ſeem : 

As formal men retire to get eſter. 

But you would ſo be viſible and free, 

As Truth and Yalor ſtill would publick be. 

Thoſe hate obſcureneſs and would ſtill be ſhown, 

They grow more lov'd'as they become more known. 
You bring Religion, which before like Fame, 

Was nothing but a Trampet and a Name. | 

Here moſt ſeem'd holy but in Maſquerade 3 

Moſt vizards wore, and in diſguiſe were clad. 

Abroad, your firme Religion gain'd renown 

Through all the trials of - Compariſor. 

It will, at home, unmask diſſembling Art ; 

And what was wholy Face ſhall grow all Heart, 
Thus ſhewing what you are, how quickly we 


 Infer what all your S»bje&#s ſoon will be | 


For from the Monarchs vertue Snbje#s take , 
Th' ingredient which does pablick-vertue make, 
At his bright beam they all their Tapers light, 
And by his Dial ſet their motion right ; 

Your Clemency has taught us to believe 


It wiſe, as well as vertuous, to forgive. 


And now the moſt offended ſhall proceed 
In great forgiving till no Laws we need - 
For Laws ſow progreſſes would quickly end, 
Could we forgive as faſt as men offend. 
Revenge of paſt offences is the cauſe 


_ Why peaceful minds conſented to have Laws. 


Yet Plaintiffs and Defendants much miſtake 


Their cure, and their diſeaſes laſting make ; . 
| = ; For 


For to be reconcil'd, and to comply , 
Would prove their cheap and ſhorteſt remedy. 
The length and charge of Laws vex all that ſue; 
Laws puniſh many , reconcile but few. 

Intire forgiveneſs, thus deriv'd from you, 

Does Clients reconcile and Fa@iorns too. 

No FaGion (hail hereafter awn a name ; 

' But their diſtin@ions vaniſh with their ſhame, 

Your careful judgment teaches us to prize 

Afiition, and to grow. by troubles, wife. 

To clear the ſullen count'nance of Diſtreſs ; 

And not with haſte precipitate redreſs, 

Your judgments patience has ev'n vertue taughr 
That her reward ſhould be with patience ſought. 
Tis elſe requir'd too boldly and too ſoon; 

As if ſhe boaſted that her work was done. 

We ſhall not boaſt of conftant Loyalty, 

Whoſe Light goes out, when held by us too high, 
It is a vertue, but 'tis duty roo3 

And our reward is had in having you, 

Your minds ſwift motion (which hath often brought 
Attions, even farther paſt,” to inſtant thought 5 
Which in a moment does all compaſs run'; 

And then contra@ all objeds into one : 

And judge all Empires as the Sun might do, 

If he had life and reaſon too'like you. ) 

Has taught our feeble Thoughts to mend*their pace; 
And follow though they loſe you in the Race. - 
And now your Nations ſhall with early Eves, 
Watch the firſt Clouds e're ſtorms of Rebels riſe. 
Though Orators (the Peoples Witches) may 

Raiſe higher Tempelts then their skill can lay; 
Making a civil and ſtaid Senate rude, 

And ſtopleſs as a running multitude : 

Yet can they not to full rebellion grow ; 
Not knowing how much now the People know ; 
Who from your influence have' attain'd the wit 
Not to proceed from gradeings to a Fit. 

Your Yaloxr. has our raſher courage taught 

To do, not what we dare, but what we ought; 
Not to pretend renown from high offence; 

Nor braver boldneſs turn to i-ypudence? 

Nor claim a right where we by force enjoy; 

Nor boaſt our ſtrength from what we can deſtroy. 

Your other Vertues bear inſtra@ive ſway : 

Their fair examples we like Laws obey ; 
Which through your Realms ſuch Harmony diſperſe, 
As if Love rul'd, and Laws were writ in Verſe, 
Whilſt our C»1/ities grow fo refin'd 

That now they more then former Statrtes bind, 
The high in pow'r, make their approaches low , 
To meet and /ift the humble when they bow. 
Such Exgliſh-ſtifeneſs freely they forſake , 

As made wiſe Strangers wonder and go back, - 
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Your firm Keligion ſhall our firmneſs breed, 
And tura into a Rock our ſhaken Reed, 
A Rock, which like a rowling wave before 
Flow'd with: the Flood , and ebb'd with ebb's of Pow'r, 
And that reſpe# which your indulgent Eye , 
Pays as your bleſſed Fathers Legacy. 
To ſacred Prieſss, with chearful bourty's too, 
Does teach what we with rev'rence ought to do, 
And well may Prieſts (who-are Heav'ns Liegers) be 
Nobly defray'd in ev'ry Embaſee | | 
They treat not for the profit of that King, 
From whoſe bright Palace they Credertials bring, 
But for the Peoples berefit to whom | 
They are in pitty ſent and charg'd to come, 
To theſe we ſhall with rev'rence Off rings make 3 
Which they may juſtly and with honour take. 
'Tis done with ſome reſpe when Princes give 
Gifts to Ambaſſadours , and they receive 
Thoſe gifts with confidence, as if they knew, 
Though they are gifts, yet Cuſtom makes them dye. 
Too boldly, (awful Monarch) am I gone, 
Through all your Guards, to gaze about your Throne. 
Yet 'tis the uſe of Greatneſs to excuſe, 
The daring progreſs of the ſacred Muſe : 
She taught the Lover, love, and Warriour, war 
And is the Guide, when Honour would go far, 
The $tudions follow, till they loſe their fight , 
When to the upper Heav'z ſhe makes her flight. 
She mounts above what they pretend to kxow, 
And leaves their ſoaring Thoughts in depths below. 
Why nam'd 7 Heav'n , where all meet all reliefs, 
Where beſt of joys ſucceed the worſt of Griefs3 
Yet naming it, miſt Clouds of ſorrow wear, 
For that dre cauſe which brought your Father there ? 
Kings muſt to Heav'n through ſhades of ſorrow pals, 
And taking leave of Natzre, Death imbrace. 
But he, with more then a devout intent, 
To people ſoon that Heav'n to which he went. 
Did, dying, leave three Nations (when they count 
To what his wallew, and their /oſs will mount. 
Whar he did ſffer , and what they did do) 
Sorrow enough ro bring them thither too. 
Much was he favour'd by the Pow'r Divine, 
Which to encourage Vertue with ſome figne , 
Or likely taſte of future happineſs , 
Did ler him many bleflings here poſſeſs. 
Your Royal Mother , in his life, fulfill'd 
All griefs that Mowrning Widowhood could yield ;. 
And has continu'd, fince he reign'd above , 
Her care ore all the Pledges of therr love, 
You, in your Manhoods bloome, expreſt an aw, 
Nor of his Kegal bur of Natures Law: 
Obeying him 1n all, by no delfigne, 


Or force. but ſo as Natare did incline, 
4 n | And 


And with your growth your kind obedience grew 3 

Whieh /ove, nqt precept ſhew'd you was his due, 

You rev'renc'd him in deep. afflictions more, 

Then on thoſe heights where he did-thine before. 

This vert»ons. ſoftneſs made your people melt ; 

Who in your triumph all that kindneſs felt 

Which to their $aizt your duty had expreſt, 

And drew from ev'ry Eye, and ev'ry Breaſt, 

Such tears and. ſighs, as in a happy time, | 

Pay'd back your ſorrows, and excusd their crime. 
And your heroick Brothers (early grown 

Fame's Favorites, and Rivals 1n renown ) 

Did in their Dawye ſuch beams of comfort give 

As they had almoſt made him wiſh to live. 

That he might ſee -the Glory of their Noo# * 

| But ah ! Lifes glaſs he ſhook to make it run. 

The mighty Martyr gaz'd on Heat'ns reward : 

Then ſtruggling Natzre found him ſtrait too hard 

For all her force, Religion watcht the ſtrife; 

And Honour call'd him back from proffer'd Life. 
T*will not ſuffice (beſt King) that we have (bown 

Your Pi@ure , with Two worthy's next your Throne : 

But we would now of all the Copy's boaſt 

From ſuch a great Orig'zal as is loſt. 

Two, of the gentler Sex, remain to grace 

The matchleſs number of his Royal Race. 

lhe Firſt, with prafis'd patience, even when young, 

Whilſt various winds made ſtorms of Empire long) 

Has liv'd the great example, and the good, 

Of graceful and of prudent Widow-hood. 

The other has fit vertue to diſpence , 

Even to a Cloyſter'd Virgin, innocence 5 

And ſuch diſcretion as might Fa@ions guide 3 

And ſo much beaxty as She much might hide , 

Yet lend that Coxrt, where Lily's wildly grow , 

More then their glorious Nzptials now can ſhow, 
Tell me, (O Fame 's what triumph thou would'ſt ſound? 

In all thy boaſted Flights thou ſcarce haſt found 

One Theam like mine. Aſcend ! and ſtrait diſperſe 

(As far as ever Thou wert led by Yerſe, 

Or Light ere flew) my Sov'raign's full renown : 

Then reſt thy wings , and lay thy Trampet down. 
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Did rigid Rules in cheerful Songs diſperſe 3 
Whilſt all were Lai'ty but who dealt in Verſe : 
Yet now of. Prieſthood they retain no more 
Then frequent cauſe Compaſſion to implore : 
For. if there any ſhadow'd ſtrokes appear , 
By which to Prieſts they ean reſemblance bear, 
It onely may be ſaid that hath agree 
In willing or unwilling Povertie, 
Though Poets with the Poor now reckon'd are , 
(Whom all expoſe to God's peculiar care) 
Yet as the Poor by want great Gainers be, 
When Want leads them to God for Remedie 3 
So Poets , when their Days are over-caſt , | 
And from their Noon, they to the Evening haſte , 
When Age, which is their longeſt Winter, ſtays 
T' increaſe their ſhame by ſhewing their deeays 5 
When that long Winter grows at laſt ſa keen 
That even their Bays cannot ecantinue Green, 
Yet againſt Froſty Age they may be arm'd: 
Poets by double Infl'ence have bin warm'd , 
And therefore may expe& a Second Spring : 
We had our Phebus, and have now our King , 
Whoſe Palace to th' AfiiGed is as free 
As Temples where they Gad's Domefticks be. 
How happy is Affi@iow which may come 

Where God allows not. Merit any roam ? 
Kings fit their Gifts to thoſe wha them receive, 
And to Affidion fo muck favor give, 
As may not well to Merit be allow'd, 
Leſt thoſe they would encourage fhould grow proud. 
Kings, wiſely jealous, watch haw Aerat grows, 
That they may know it ere it felf it knaws. 

 Auſpicious Monareh | here I loſe my way : 
Yet as thoſe Sea-men luckily did ſtray, 
Who with Colambus were by Tempeſts blown, 
Till they from Wand'rers were Diſcov'rers grown , 
And found rich Natzre's laſt Reſerve, a new 
Great World ; ſo I by Storms am brought to you : 
By Storms of Grief, which in my barren Breaſt, 
Like Winds in Deſarts, with themſelves contelt. 
Yet 'tis not abje& Grief, ſuch as does mourn 
For want of Wealth the Body to adorn; 


| Bat rather- Sorrow of a noble kind, 


Which does complain for maint nance of the Mind3 


POEM tothe Kings moſt Sacred Majeſy. 


"Hough Poets (Mighty King) ſuch Prieſts have bin 
As fignr'd Virtue an - Sin 3 
Did in ſo fair a ſhape Religion draw, 
As might, like —_— both allure and awe: 

1 2p 


For 


For want of that dexterity of Thought , 
Which-in a moment has to Fancy brought 
All ſcater'd Forms collefted till ſhe ſpie 

A ſingle Map of all Diverſity ; 

As at an inſtant to the riſing Sun 
All Objetts are compris'd and made but one, 
That heat is ſpent which did maintain my Bays ; 
Spent early in your God-like Father's praiſe ; 
Who left the World more than it ever knew 
Before ſo great and good, his Fame and Toy. 

By many Wonders you were hither brought ; 
Which ſtrangely too , by their concurrence wrought 
Our whole Redemption in (ſo ſhort a ſpace 
As did the (loath of humane aids diſgrace. 

Thoſe who did hold Succeſs the Caſt of Chance, 
And Providence the Dream of Ignorance, 
Might in theſe Miracles Deſign diſcern, 

And from wild Fortune's looks Religion learn. 

Yet when we ſhall contemplate God, from whom 
Your Crown did through a Cloud of Terrors come : 
When all thoſe cares to which it muſt ſubmit, 

And ceremonious forms which wait on it 

Are fully ſumm'd (Cares which to Age belong, 

And forms which tire , with tedious length, the Young) 
Then like the Law which Moſes had from Heaven, 

It ſeems to be impoſed as well as given. 

You now are deſtin'd to more watchful care 
Then Spies of Faction or the Scouts of War; 

To Care which higher and more ſwiftly flows 
Than that which from deſign of Conqueſt grows 3 
Such as may ſeem to other Monarchs new 3 

Care to reform thoſe whom you might ſubdue, 

Conqueſt of Realm's compar'd to that of Minds, 
Shews fur like miſchief of outragious 'Winds ; 
Making no uſe of force but to deface , 

Or tear the rooted from their native place, 
Who by diſtreſs at laſt are valiant made, 

And take their turn Invaders to invade. 

From Woods they march victorious back agen 
To Cities, the Wall'd-Parks of Hearded-men. 
Victors by conqu'ring Realms are not ſecure 
Nor ſeem of any thing, but hatred ſure. 

A King who conquers Minds does ſo improve 
The Conquer'd that they ſtill the Victor love. 

How can you reſt where Pow'r 1s ſtil] alarm'd 
Each Crowd a Faction , and each Faction arm'd ? 
Who faſhions of Opinion love to change , 

And think their own the beſt for being ſtrange, 

Their own if it were laſting they would. hate 3 

Yet call it Conſcience when 'tis obſtinate. 

When weary of a Scepter here, they flie 

To ſeek new faſhions of Authority | 

In foreign States, then bring Rebellion home, 

And take juſt Puniſhmeat for Ie 

 - 
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The Saints of old, not ſtrugling for defence, 
Did ſatisfie themſelves with innocence : 
In Deaths ſtern Court did gracefully appear, 
And civil to their worſt Tormentors were, 
But theſe ſo fullen are, asif they thought 
Saints could not Death defie unleſs they fought : 
As if their Church ſhould ſpring not from the ſeed 


Of their own blood , but that which others bleed. 


Though Conſcience is in ot" ers ſecret ſhame 
Of doing ill, yet they in publick claim 
Not onely freedom for the ills they do, 

But call for liberty to preach them too. 

They ſeek out God in cruel Camps, and boaſt 
They God have found, when they have Nature loſt ; 
Nature, the publick Light which 1s held out 

To all dim Minds who do of God-head doubt, 

She openly to all does God-head ſhew 3 

Faith brings him , like a Secret but to few, 

Setts, who would God by private Opticks reach , 
Invent thoſe Books by which themſelves they teach; 
And whilſt with Heaven they too familiar grow, 
They to the Gods on earth diſdain to bow. 

You ſafe amongſt theſe diff'rent Sects remain, 
Where all would rule, and each a while did reign : 
And having reign'd, are apt to reckon it 
Worſe than Idolatry when they ſubmit, 

And though theſe Sets in Dodrine diff rent be, 
Yet in the nſes of it they. agree, 
Which firſt they for the novelty approve, 

And after for the gainful miſchief love. 

What confidence but yours durſt undertake 
To give them Laws, who dare Religion make ? 
Whoſe private Conſcience checks the publick Laws, 
Whilſt many Modern SeFs have one old Cauſe. 

That Feaver, Zeal (the Peoples wc Teng fit) 
You cool, and without bleeding , maſter it : 
Diſlembled Zeal (Ambition's old diſguiſe) 

The Vizard in which Fools out-face the Wiſe. 

You keep with prudent arts of watchful care 
Divided Sects from a conjunCttive War 3 
And when unfriendly Zeal from Zeal diſlents , 
Look on it like the War of Elements ; 


And, God-like, an harmonious World create 


Our of the various diſcords of your State. 
Kings ſafeſt are when Zealots furious grow 
Then when their malice will no paſſion ſhow: 
For Thrones ſhould ever fear to be ſurprisd; 
Not dreading Arms diſplay'd but Foes diſguis'd : 
Sets. which through zealous brav'rie not ſubmit, 
Deal plainly” but when tame they counterfeit. 
When ſwelling Subjects are victorious grown, 
They leave, like Nzle, where it has overtfawn, 
Monſters from fatneſs of corruption ſprung , 
Which as they grow up ſoon ſo laft not long. 
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A monſters haſty birth makes that ill ſbape 

From which, as ſoon as ſeen, men ſtrive to ſcape, 
With ſodain ſtrangeneſs it does Strangers fright ; 
And they as quickly chaſe it from their ſight. 

So Sefts, with monſtrous impudence , may ſcare 
A while, thoſe who their boldneſs ſoon out-dare. 
Theſe, when by Juſtice of the Laws ſubdu'd, 

Call their unwilling Suff rings Fortitude, 
Or Conſcience , though they nothing uſe to beat 
But from the, baſeſt cavſe of Conſcience, fear. 
Through hideous Monſters, by Religion bred. 
And by the choice of humane (laughters fed, 
Tou move ſo boldly, that they rather ſeem 
To {trive to ſcape from Tox, than Tou from them. 
The truth of ReſurreQon 1s by Tow 
Confirm'd to all, and made apparent-too 3 
Apparent in the Church, the world's beſt part ; 
For of the world's whole Body 'tis the Hearrt, 
The Church You have reviv'd : for wel we may 
Confeſs it more than reſcu'd from decay , 
Since having loſt, by Martyrdom, the Head, 
The Limbs had all the ſigns of being dead. 
But though, when it does flouriſh , Sets deride 
The Churches Ornaments as Papal pride ; 
Yet why with Sects (whoſe Congregations are 
But Men well diſciplin'd for Civil War, 
Not meek Aflemblies but a (ullen Crowd, 
Who out of haughty pride difdain the Proud) 
Should Calvin's froward Sect be rudely bent , 
Like Zealous Goths , againſt all Ornament ? 
Why do they verbal Ornaments eſteem 
In Pulpits where they garniſh out their Theme 3 
And are in doctrine to their ſpir'tual Gueſts 
Long as in Graces which but cool their Feaſts? 
VVith Flow'rs of Rhet'rick they intice the Ear , 
As if they ard their Audience Poets were. 
If they in curious Tropes and Figures®Preach 
(VVhich were the Ethrick, Ornaments of Speech) 
And to our Ears provvcatives allow , 
VVhy ſhould our Eyes th' allurements want of Show ? 
_ All theſe Tow have forgivinz ſo much forgiy'n 
That ſuch an A@ ne'r paſs'd unleſs in Heav'z, 
Their crimes are ſo much baniſh'd from your Mind, 
As if To had forgot what A@ Tor lign'd. 
Yet who dares ſay Tou not remember 1t ? 
Since To as much of Courage , Faith, and VVit, 
Have ſhewn in keeping ſtill that 4@ in force, 
As when it firſt was ſign'd Tou ſhew'd remorſe, 
"Thus thorowly to pardon does compriſe 
The utmoſt goodneſs that in Greatneſs lies, 
If we conſider what in God does ſeem 
To be that Goodneſs which we moſt eſteem 3 
And which ſhould Temples -fill with his applaulez 


It is, that all his Meſlages we 
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And of his works, all that to us are known 
Are faſhion'd for our int'reſt not his own. 
So by example of his goodneſs, Ton 
An int'reſt diffrent from your own purſue, 
For Such. your mercy is that even your Foes 
Gain by their crimes what Tox by virtue loſe, 
But though this does appear the utmoſt height 
That Mercy e're did reach art her firſt flight 3 
Yet yours at Jaſt ſo high a pitch may fly 
That even the Tempters of your conſtancy 
(Who did the force of human reaſon bring 
Againſt your heav'nly ſtrength of pardoning , 
And what was done did labour to undoe) 
Tox, as your hardeſt fask , will pardon too, 
To royal Faith (preferv'd inviolate 
By native honour, not deſign of State) 
Conſpicuous bleſſings, as rewards, are due, 
Which we receive, and owe them all to Tox: 
For after Twenty years iff rapines ſpent 
(Th'illegal As of Lawleſs Parliament ) 
In Fields we Harveſts find , in Cities Wealth, 
And after War. the Sire of Sickneſs, Health. 
If Nations by the plenty they obtain, 
When youthful Monarchs have begun their reign, 
May propheſie degrees of future Store , | 
No Prince e're brought ſo much , orpromis'd more. 
To Tor, who ſhll are eafje of acceſs , 
Suitors can need no Guide but their diſtreſs, 
And though Diſtreſs long in complaint appears, 
That length no meaſure with your patience bears. 
Tox can indure a tedious narrative, 
And ſuffer the AﬀMitted to believe 
His Caſe is not as others caſes are, 
| But intricate, and very ſingular 
And that it never yet at beſt appear'd 
Becauſe he never has bin fully heard; 
And it would find redreſs could it be known 
To any comprehenfion but his own, 
Some Princes that they may the rumour gain 
Of minding busmneſs, mighty bus'neſs feign 3 
And are lockt up, to have it then ſuppos'd 
They are more thoughtfull when they are inclos'd; 
But they from Concourſe privately remove 
Only to ſhun what they pretend to love. 
Pow'r which it ſelf does fo reſerv'dly keep, 
As if the being ſeen would make it cheap. 
Should uſe the proper Seaſons for retreat : 
For though decrepid Age may think it meet 
To hide ſtale objects from the Peoples fight 3 
Yet in a Thrones new glory all delight - 
All love young Princes in their flouriſhing ; 
As all, with joy, walk out to ſee the Spring. 
Your Countries Genius and your own agree 
To make you rule as Soveraign of the Sea, 
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Nature has rothing made more unconfin'd 
Than your ſtrong Iſland , but your mighty Mind. 
Ton love the Sea ,, which the unpractis'd fear 
'Tis your own Element and proper Spheare. 
Their fear does from their thoughtleſs ign'rance groyy , 
Your love does from your Study'd knowledge flow, 
So knowing Minds to God affeftion bear , 
Whom th' Ignorant are only apt to fear. 
Since Tox are prone by Nature to diſcern 
All that by Naval Art men ſtrive to learn, 
To, with peculiar Glory, will obtain 
That Neptune's pow'r which Poets did but feign. 
The Neighl'ring Monarch (wealthy and at eaſe) 
Will build a City all of Palaces : 
A work whick does the Founders wealth expreſs , 
And that he weary is of that acceſs : 
Why ſhould he elſe his ſol Treaſure waſte 
To make the ſhadow of his Mem'ry laſt? 
Since by that ſtrength which he from Quarries brings, 
To make his Name out-wear all other things , 
He but provides his purpoſe to prevent; « 
His name may periſh e're the Monument : 
For many a City built for future Fame 
Has long out-liv'd the vaniſht. Founders name, 
By that tall Pyramid (which does appear 
The ſtrongeſt Pile that Art did :ever rear) 
Egyptians now themſelves like ſtrangers paſs, 
And but in vaine, ask who the Artiſt was ? 
Ev'n of the Learn'd but few. ſo curious ſeem 
As to deſire to know the name of him 
For whom *'twas built: and both their aims have loſt, 
One in his Art , the other in his Coſt, - 
Great Monſters, Cities; over-grown with Pow'r, 
Do Neighb'ring Towns by hungry Trade deyour. 
Tou Cities build which not deſtructive be 3 
Ships grown to Fleets are Cities of the Sea. 
And Ships by Trade each other ſtill improve 
More fruitfully than Sexes do by love. 
Ships, which to fartheſt diſtances are ſent, | 
Are ſo concern'd their number to augment, 
That they by nought but Number can diſpence 
The vital heat of Trade, Intelligence. 
By pow'r of Number they themſe]ves diſperſe 
For a Colleftion, through the Univerſe, 
Of all the Freights. which ev'ry Country yeilds 
From work, of Cities or from growth of Fields. 
They grow to be-a' $qnadron, then they meet | 
In a free Road, and make a friendly Fleet; 
Where patience , as her hardeſt-trial, finds 
How much tkey can indure who wait on Winds. 
From thence (ſuppli'd at length with ſev'ral Gales) 
Each to her proper Courſe does ſpread her Sails. 
Sea-men , in loudeſt Storms, are not diſmay'd 


When they are even oblig'd to be afraid : 


For 


mi es EH 


268 


For of what uſe can high confufion ſeem | 
(When Winds and Waves ſtrive which ſhall be ſupreme, 
And Nature does a frightful Vizard wear) 
Unleſs it be, to teach the World to fear ? 
Bold Pyrats, with a Frantick courage, dare 
Maintain againſt the World continual War ; 
No Traveller is from thoſe Robbers free 
On Natures own High-way , the common Sea - 
But though they dare all other Tempeſts meet, 
Yet ſtill they fear the Thunder of your Fleet. 
What Monarch would make Levies and provide 
To cxerciſe his Valor, or his Pride, 
Againſt ſome little peremptory Town, 
Whoſe Bullworks and Redoubts ſo high are grown, 
That it does rather ſeem but bafely hid | 
By Rebels fears than proudly Fortifr'd ? 
VVhen he a Town has fo by Shuces drown'd, 
That 'tis by nought but tops of Steeples found, 
He may march home, and poor with triumph, boaſt 
That what he gain'd he cheaper might have loſt: 
VVhilſt other Kings, in taking Towns, diſpleaſe 
Their Subjects, Tox, for yours, take all the Seas. 
7-4 to divert your cares (thoſe ill-bred Gueſts 
VVhich moſt unruly grow in Princes Breaſts 
VVhere they are oft'neſt lodg'd) can lend your Eye 
To Ornament , your Ear to Harmony : | | 
So Nature, when ſhe Fruit deſigns, thinks fit 
VVith Beautious Bloſſoms to proceed: to it: 
And whilſt ſhe does accompliſh all the Spring, 
Birds to her ſecret operations ſing. 
Kings, to the ſtretch of thought for ever bent , 
Have chang'd his Image whom they repreſent : 
VVho in Creation wrought not hard nor-long - 
His work is ſtill as eafie as 'tis ſtrong : 
As all was by his ſodain Fiat wrought , 
So *tis preſerv'd without his pains or thought. 
From cruel bondage Tow the Muſes free, 
And yet reltrain the Poet's liberty 3 
But ſo reſtrain him that he now does find 
'Tis but the evil Spirit which you bmd. 
The Muſe 1s now, by her converſion, taught 
Gladly to loſe that freedom which ſhe ſought : 
How wild her flights have been untill reſtrain'd 3 
And, by your power, how greatly has ſhe gain'd 
By bad ideas ſhe did Heroe's paint 5 | 
But now-, Tox of a Muſe have form'd a Saint. 
Men knew not what they z00k or Monarchs gave, 
V'Vhen they did /berty of SubjeFs crave: 
Even Poets would , like other Subje&s, be 
Licentious Writers had they libertie; 
And ſtudy all the madheſs of freewi/l, 
VVhich is, old Engliſh Freedom to do ill. 
The Theatre (the Poets Magick-Glaſs 
In which the Dead in viſion by us pals ; 


VVhere 


Where what the Great have done we do again, 
But with leſs loſs of time and with leſs pain) 
Is in the Scene ſo various now become, 
That the Dramatick Plots of Greece, and Rome. 
Compar'd to ours, do from their height decline, 
And ſhrink in all the compaſs of deſign. 
Where Poets did large Palaces intend, 
The ſpacious purpoſe narrowly did end 
In Houſes, where great Monarchs had no more 
Removes than Two low Rooms upon a Floor: 
Whoſe thorow lights were ſo tranſparent made. 
That Expectation (which ſhould be delai'd 
And kept a while from being ſatisfi'd ) 
Saw, on a ſudden, all that Art ſhould hide; 
Whilſt at the plain contrivance all did grieve 5 
For it was there no treſpaſs to deceive. 
If we the antient Drama have refin'd, 
Yet no intrigues, like Lab'rinths, are defign'd, 
In Connterturns (o ſubtle as but few, 
VVhen entred, can get forth without a Clue: 
VVhere ExpeCtation may intangled be, 
But not ſo long, as never to get free - 
VVhere Love throughout the CharaGer does laſt; 
And ſuch unblemiſh'd love as all the chaſte 
May ſtill endure with publick confidence, 
And not at vanquiſh'd Beanty take offence ; 
VVhere Yalour we ſo probable expreſs, 
That we ſhould wrong the Great to make it lefs, 
If to reform the publick Mirrour” (where 
The Dead, to teach their living Race, appear) 
May to the People uſeful prove, even this 
(VVhich but the object of your leiſure is 
To reſpite Care, and which ſucceſſivelie 
Three of our laſt wiſe Monarchs wiſh'd to ſee, 
And in a Century could not be wrought) 
Ton, in Three years, have to perfeftion brought. 
If 'tis to height of Art and Virtue grown, 
The form and matter is as much your own 
As is your Tribute with your Image coin'd : 
Tou made the Art, the Virtue Tow enjoyn'd. 
But now methinks, I hear my Pinnacc hal'd! 
Which boldly in a Miſt too far has ſail'd ; 
And I diſcover, through the Glaſs of Fear, 
That the whole world's High- Admirall is near, 
Too long my wither'd Lawrel I have worn; 
The Poet's Flag, by Grief's foul weather torn : 
Grief which is taught by Reaſon to complain, 
That I, when all are better'd hy your Reign, 
Should ſeem unworthy, in my Faded Bays, 
To carry Fame a Preſent of your Praiſe. 
Whoever is more happily defign'd 
To bear a Preſent of this noble kind 


(Which Empreſs Fax to all the World will ſhow, 


And which examin'd will more valu'd grow) 
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- They this 7»perfe&# Preſent ſhall prev 


Muſt from the Muſes his Credentials take 3 
Who both the Embaſſy and Preſent make. 


And as he knows from whom he comes, ſo he 


Should not to Sov'raign Fame a Stranger be , 


For Fame (whole cuſtom is to have a care 
Onely of thoſe who her Familiars are) 
Does with a proud neglect o're Strangers flie , 
As if unworthy of her Voice or Eye, 
She ſeldom is acquainted with the Toung, 
And weary 1s of thoſe who live too long. 

When the wiſe world, by correſpondence, ſhall 
To gerrral Council ev'ry Poet call. 
For prudent choice of this Ambaſſadour, 
Then all that Seffion it will ſoon abhor : 
Thoſe who in concord there and glory came, 
Shall part from thence in diſcord and 1n ſhame, 
The young will not agree who is too young, 
Nor th'old determine who has liv'd too long. 

And as in free Aſſemblies each may prize 
His ſingle worth to gen'ral prejudice 3 
And in the votes of chuſing, every voice 
May ſtop ſome progreſs in the publick choice; 
So now (where none their own defeds will ſee , 
And each would for the whole elected be) 


'Th' EleQtion likely is to end in vain 


All looſing that which each preſum'd to gain, 
The 1ſes proud Ambaſſadour may ſtay 
His journey ere he does begin his way3 
And keep his great Poetick, Preſent too : 

Which may prove well for Poets Fame and Tox. 
Poets are truly poor , but onely then 
When each a Hero lacks for his ewn Pen. 
They pine when mighty Arguments are ſcant 
And not when they that trifle, Treaſure, wait. 

As at ſuch dearth they languiſh, ſo they Gem 
To {well when they have got a plentions Theme, 
For raſhly then the 24ſes take their flight : 
Yet as a man , o're-joy'd at fodain fight | 
OF Treaſure found , grows jealous, and through care 
Leſt others im his Prize ſhould claim a ſhare , 
Bears haſtily from that which he did find 
Much leſs away than what he leaves behind - 
So, whilſt thus rafhly I convey to Fame 
Your. Virtues , I ſo few of them proclaim 
That many more are left behind unprais'd, 
Than thoſe which on this Poem's Wings are rais'd. 
How glad will all diſcreeter Poets be. - 
Pecauſe (whilſtin their choice they agree) 
t, 
Which darkens Tox to whom it Juſtre meant ; 
Or rather it does quite extinguiſh me; 
Who looking up to Tor, do onely ſee 
I by a fainting Taper loſe my aim, 
And, lifting it too high, put out the flame. 
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Fame may rejoyce when any Image wrought 
Thus ill, is never to her Temple brought : 
She ſhould examine what ſhe does receive , 
And Poets watch the worth of what they give. 
Kings rais'd to Heaven, by an unskilful Pen, 
Scarce look, when made 1ll Gods fo well as Men. 
The Painter whoſe Spectators were at ſtrife 


Which the reſemblance was, and which the life , | 


Deſerv'd high praiſe when he a Face did draw; 
The Face, which all ſuppoſe he often ſaw ; 

But when we mention Homer's high renown , 
Apelles then may lay his Pencil down : 

For Heav'n ne'r made but one, who, being blind , 
Was fit to be a Painter of the Mind. 

As juſtly Poets may with Fame rejoyce, 

That Songs of Worthies (et below her voice , 
(Where Numbers riſe not to Heroick height) 
Are hindr'd from accompany'ng her flight ; 
So you , your ſelf, may be content to ſee, 
That though all Poets in your praiſe agree , 
Yet all, with joynt ſubmiſſion, think not one 
Can, at the rate your virtue has begun , 

So follow you with offer'd Wreaths, as you 
Do other Hero's for their Wreaths purſue. 
Behind your Chariot Poets lag with ſhame , 
As if the Num'rons Feet of Verſe were lame. 

But then *tis time to caſt my Anchor here : 
Who dares bear Sail where none are fit to ſteer * 
Or how dare Poets venture at your praiſe ? 

For though ſo great a Trophie none can raiſe 
But Poets, yet the weight of it they fear, 


As wanting ſtrength to move what they ſhould rear, 


All Painters ſtrait would lay their Pencils by , 
Were they enjoyn'd to paint the Deity. 
Hereafter of what uſe will Nzzbers prove, 
If in that Theme we fail which moſt we love? 
" But though this kind of Trophy needs excuſe 
Yet even a Poem 1s of greater uſe 
Than any other work, by which your name 
We would to all ſucceedirg Times proclaime: 
And, fince your name ſhould be perpetual made , 
Tou muſt vouchſafe t' accept a Poet's aid. 
Poets ſtill made the mighty Hero's known, 
And drew 1n full proportiozs their Renown, 
Which Fame can onely , by the pow'r of Verſe, 
Ever preſerve, and ev'ry where diſperſe. 
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TO THE 


_ Far] of Orrery, 


© Y Lord, I will hoiſt faile; and all the wind 


Y My Barke can bear ſhall haſten me to find 
D Agreatnew World: for fince Philoſophie 
' Plainly diſcovers any man to be 
S A little World, *tis conſequent that you 
S Muſt be a great, and may be reckon'd new, 
TS If my diſcovery draw the Curtain more, 
And make the Obje& wider then before : 
. There proſpects are not ſeen in ſhadow'd Lights ; 
No darkneſs hides your depths , no Cloud your heights; 
So dear is all about your radiant Minde 
That Ignorance ſeems now through Envy blinde 
Whilſt Envy grows reclaim'd, and turnes afide, 
Griev'd only that her ſhame ſhe cannot hide. 

And yet as he, whoſe firſt diſcovery 
Did for this world the new Weſt-World deſcry, 
Attain'd ſome glory, though he found not then 
More then in miſty Woods the tracks of men; 
So ſome renown may be already due 
To me, for but beginning to find you. 
Unleſs I vaunt, and am audacious grown 
When in the Poets Mapp I write you down 
A new diſcover'd World found out by me 3 
As if your Mindes great Flame could hidden be 
From any Eyes; a minde fo eminent | 
As does the need of being ſought prevent. 

You are the great diſcov'ry made by all ; 
And it would ſeeme as much fantaſtical! 
To ſay that you were found by me alone, 
As if I boaſted that I found the Sun; 
Which to the publick ſhines, and ſends the light 


That ſhews us him, and makes us find our fight. | 
Beſides, 
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Beſides, as he who made diſcovery _ 
Of the weſt-world, could not direttly ply 
To make thoſe Harbours which he after found; 

Who, though he weſtward ſteer'd , was no where bound; : 

So can I not to you, no, not by gueſs, 

Appoint my ſelf particular acceſs, 

Till, coaſting part of you, your depths be found ; 

Which no-Line elſe but length of Time can ſound. 
And as he knew not, when he firſt ſaw Land, 

The place of Silver Oare, or Golden Sand; 

Nor knew to dive near Rocks where Mermaids dwell 

And lock their Pearles in Cabinets of ſhell; 

So are there ſeveral treaſures of your minde, 

Which none but ſuch wiſe Travellers can find 

As long within your Mindes vaſt Country ſtay 

And get advice to perfe& their ſurvey, 

And as at firſt, ere any dreames he to:d 

Of his new world to any of our old, 

Though he ſlept well, not ſtarting then with feare 

He ſhould miſtake his courſe, or want Mines there; 
Yet he did often grieve, and doubtfull grow 

That this unworthy World ſcarce ought to know 
Even whence he would ſet faile, or with what windez 
Much leſs poſſeſs the Mountaines he ſhould finde, _. 
So T have tenderneſs enough to doubt = 
Whither this world ſhould learne to find you out : 
Where many Goths give frighted Science chace, 


_ All Empires covet, and would all deface. 


But as he then his voyage did purſue 
Proudly, far fpecial Intereſt, and of few 3 
Or rather did that Ages ills paſs by, 
And would oblige ſome good Poſterity : 
So I, with pride 3 to my diſcovery move, 
But of a braver world then his could prove; 
Putting full Trimme, gay Flaggs, and Streamers forth 3 
In hope to find you out for Mindes of worth : 
Which are ſo few. that we muſt add, to raiſe 
The Count, ſuch as ſhall ſhine in future dayes. 
And as when, Nine unquiet Moones he ſpent, 
Yet never ſaw the Golden Continent; | 
But coaſting near the Iſles, found that a Tide 
Of ſpacious Sea thoſe Iflands did divide 
Then ſayl'd where $alſa, and where Coco-Trees, 
Are at farr diſtance ſeated in the Briez 3 
Then came where ſwarmes of Cochinel/a's fly, 
Whoſe Blood gives Monarchs Robes their purple dy : 
Things yet ſo ſtrange made him incline to boaſt 
That touching at thoſe IfJes, he trod the Coaſt 
Of the vaſt Land, where Natures walks are free, 
Her Heards unbounded as her Shoales at Sea 3 
Where her digeſtions flacken not with cold, 
For ſhe fits warme by furnaces of Gold. 
As thus a Voyage long he ſpent, to gain 
Thoſe Ifles, which are but fragments of the Maine 


Yet 
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'Yet bleſs'd his Carde. as if he had poſleſt Hh 
All Natures great Reſerve in the wide Weſt; 

So I, by length of Progreſles, may find 
The outward parts, or borders of your Mind 3 
Your gracefull temper, ſoft civility 3 | 
Formes without which Courts but in Chaos lie; 
And which the outward fignes have ever been. 
Of Greatneſs ſafe, and ſatisfy'd within 
Which covets toyling Pow tor others eaſe ; 
Not as tis able to offend, but pleaſe. 
The Windes are mine ! and to thoſe ſtreams muſt blow 
Where your full eloquence doespgently flow ! 
I have a Gale ſhall drive me farther yet 
To reach the riſing proſpect of your wit. 
The pany aſcending to the Sky, © | _ 
Lifts not ſo ſharp a ſpire, nor mounts ſo high 3 
Whoſe Top, farr off, does in dark Clouds appear 
But, at approach, that and your wit grow clear. 
And yet all theſe, and more. and better farr . 
Then theſe which firſt we meet, but countleſs are 
To thoſe, which, being excellently beſt, 
Seeme lockt like precious Mines within your breaſt : 
The firſt, are like the Druggs, and like the Fly 
The Iles afford for Med'cine, and to dy 
Court- Colours, which muſt fall to triviall worth, 
Compar'd to what the Continent brings forth 3 
Whole ſacred Gold cures Pow'rs unpitty'd griefe 3 
Giving to Sick and dying States reliefe, | 
The vertues which thoſe [{land-Druggs compriſe 
Are flow, and but for common maladies, 
How great is the diſtinftion, when we find 
Thoſe heale the Body. this does cure the Mind ? 
And as in theſe the difference large appears, 
So 'tis in you, who all our Eyes and Eares 
Well entertain by your more obvious parts 3 
Your greater and reſerv'd oblige our hearts, | 
Yet, as he thought he ſaw, when he ſaw ſhore,,, 
All Natures faſhions chang'd from what ſhe wore 
In his own Clime 3 and that ſhe did appeare 
$ rich, as if her hoord of Mines were there 
Then tackt about, and ſtrait grew homeward bound, 
To ſee in Seamens Mapps, his Image crown'd 5 
So I, when firſt your Ornaments I find, 
Preſume a comprehenſion of your mind3 
And think that having gon thus farr, T may 
From further progrels other Poets ſtay : 
Fixing my Pillers ſhort like Hercwles, 
Who faintly ſtopt at ſight of raging Seas3 
Or knew not that he there could have a wind 
By which he might the happy Iſlands find, 
And then the weſtern World His Pillers were 
But monuments of ignorance and feare. 
How vaine are thoſe who haſty triumphs make 
When by approach they but the Out-workes fake? 
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And offer vertues here , as rarities, 


Tn his next Voyage, tenders of free Trade, 


As if already they had got within, 
LevelF'd the Fort, and fir'd the Magazin. 

But why does wonder thus aſcend to teach 
Heights which this grov'hng World can never reach ? 
Where molt, even Vice, for being common, prize ? 

In me, it equally uncivill were 


To boaſt your Ornaments and Vertues here 


(Where few have any , Multitudes have none, 
And moſt court thoſe who are pretenders grown) 
As in a Lover it would be to bring [- 
A Beauty, freſh, and' promiſing as Spring, 
There, where her looks might an Aflembly vex 
Of the moſt proud and wither'd of her Sex ;- 
Where they had Lovers too, who with falſe flame 
Courted their Dreſs for beauty, till ſhe came. 

But *tis ſome Juſtice to aſcribe to chance - 
The wrongs you muſt expect from Ignorance. 
None can the Moulds of their Creation chuſle ; 
We therefore ſhould Mens ignorance excule, 
When borne too low to reach at things ſublime, 
*Tis rather their misfortune then their Crime, 

As our renown'd Diſcov'rer triumph made, 
When, at returne, he did his fraight unlade 
Of things ſo ſtrange, that yet they had no name, 
Which from the neareſt Indian Iflands came, 
Though in the Continent he thought they grew, 
And Merchants warineſs he little knew - 
But quickly mourn'd when he perceiv'd that none 
Eſteem'd rich Merchandiſe of Druggs unknown 3 
Then, not their want of knowledge did condemne, 
But found he fail'd, not knowing Trade nor them. 

So TI, if all my coaſting-Cards prove true, 
May bring the neareſt Rarities of you; 
Things of your outward and your hither part, 
As Limmes ſeeme Outworkes of the Fort your Heart. 
I may in haſte, like him, vaine Trophys raiſe 
For that which others have not skill to praiſe ; 
Then ſoon, like him, judiciouſly may grieve, 
Not that I bring what few will here receive, 
But thus their ignorance of you condemne, 
When I ſhould blame my ignorance of them, 

You mult reverſe your Perſpettive to ſee 
Moſt men at ſuch a cyze as they ſhould be 
In juſt eſteeme, little and ſhort, for fo 
-You ſhall contract what was but ſtretcht fot ſhovv : 
And when you thus their true proportion make, 
You ſhall no more undoe them by miſtake 3 
But then, by ſhrinking your large minde, grow fit 
And uſefull to the Stature of their wit. 

For as our wiſe Diſcov'rer (having found 
How ſhort a Line would all the Boſomes found 
Of his wilde Traftiquers)meant when he made, 
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With free Mankind to ſtow what ſuch eſteem; wt 
Things that might rather pleaſe then profit them 3 
Not Silks or Cloth (where Feathers and where Shells 
Are Ornaments) but pretty Beads and Bells. 
For who for ſuch wilde Merchants would prepare 
That which to ſober men is ſolid ware? 
So you with ſome wilde men may traffick here; 
Men of a graver wildneſs then is there; 
So ſolemnly and ſo auſterely mad, 
As if all Bedlawz were in Mourning clad. 
Ta theſe your precious Lading muſt not come ; 
But when you Trade , conſider firſt with whom : 
For when to ſuch your temper you diſpence, 
Civilitie, or Wit, or Eloquence, | 
Your Piller-Judgment, which all weight can bear, 
And Courage, which to ſhame turns others fear : 
It ſhews as if the Muſes, 1n diſtreſs, 
Fled from their Parents , Lords of antient Greece ; 
To marry Goths and Vandals, or it looks 
Like Trading to Brazzel with Grecian Books. 
How can your graceful temper vallew'd be 
By thoſe, whoſe Temper is Stupiditie 3 
Or ſuch a numneſs is as blowes will bear; ' 
And never can be quickn'd but by Fear. 
Their patience ſtops them not from doing Hl 
No more then patience makes a he (till : 
| For when they ceaſe the excerciſe of rage, 
'Tis notas Reaſon does our wrath aflwage, 
But as cold Froſts do Torrents quiet keep , 
Or Wrath is dull'd and pacifi'd by Sleep. 
True Temper when provokt,: does comely grow; 
And ev'n, when ſtudy'd, natural does ſhow : 
Like that of Socrates, and ſuch as yours, 
Which, in State-Tempeſts, Jn_ endures 
The threat'ning Thunder of the great and Loud, 
The chol'rick , flaſhes of the Hot and Proud , 
Yet ſtands like a Reſerve, in all parts clos'd, 
So far from Rout that 'tis not diſcompos'd- 
This is the Temper , and muſt be the Glaſs , 
Where Pow'r, to take the World, ſhould dreſs her Face. 
What is Civility to thoſe who wear | 
Sterne looks, thinking 'tis grave to look ſevere ? 
Who even in youth, carry their Wealth and place 
And Courts lov'd Monſter, Bus'nefs, in the Face. 
VVho all the Signs of being civil lack 
But that they walk in Cities and wear black. 
Yet think the courſe thick Flattery, which they 
Firſt on themſelves, then on each other lay, 
Is all that civil wiſe Humilitie , 
VVhich we in Palaces or Temples ſee: 
VVhich ftills with patient Eares a reftleſs Tongue, 
Hears the afflited out , though ever long 5 
Not grieving Sutors when conſtrain'd to ſtnp 


The pleaſing progreſs of imprudent Hope : | 
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And with ſuch ſweet .compaſſion meets Diſtreſs 
As it ſeems ſatisfi'd without redreſs. 
This is Civility, by Nature yours - 
And without Art, each crowded Paſs ſecures, 
Where Sutors long for {low diſpatches ſtay , 
And to unquiet Thrones would force their way : * 
Bright Thrones, the hardeſt Seats in Palaces; ® 
Where weary Pow'r does never fit at eaſe, 
Civility does thoſe with ſoftneſs gain 
Whom Armies elſe by rigour muſt reſtrain : 
Armies, whoſe civil ſtrength prevents the wrongs 
Attempted by unarm'd uncivil Throngs : 
And thus as Pow'r does ſcatter'd ſtrength collect 
And Arm, that it from Throngs may Pow'r prote@&3; 
So ſhould the People that form'd fas eſteem , 
Since from their own fierce rage it reſcues them. 
What 1s judicious Eloquence to thoſe 
Whoſe Speech not up to others reaſon grows, 
But climbs aloft to their own paſſions height 3 
And as our Seamen make no uſe of ſight 
By any thing obſerv'd in wide ftrange Seas, 
But only of the length of Voyages ; 
Or elſe, as Men in Races make no ſtay 
To draw large Proſpects of their breadth of way, 
So they, in heedleſs Races of the Tongue , 
Care not how broad their Theame is but -how long. 
Whilſt ſome of their low level take wiſe notes, 
As Germans do of Tales in Paſlage-Boats : 
Which to no uſe, nor aime of pleaſure tend 
But that their length may with the Journey end, 
And yet they think: their Eloquence like that 
By which you ſodainly end long debate, 
As if in ambuſh Reaſon watching lay 
To charge with a Reſerve and get the day, 
Yours can all Turnes and Counter-turnings find 
To catch Opinion. as a Ship the winde; 
Which blowing croſs , the Pilot backward ſteers, 
And ſhifting Sayles, makes way when he Laveers. 
As this is Eloquence ſo is it yours; 
Which in the Tongues fierce war, fled Truth ſecures; 
And when the Few would to the Many yeild 
Lifts Reaſons Enſignes higher in' the Field. 
How can your Wit -pleaſe Men ſo formal grown 
As they believe it wiſer to have none ? 
Or (being born but to a narrow Store, 
And ſtill in haſte . proudly to make it more , 
By drawing Arts of Empire to their care) 
Have fimply loſt their Native little ſhare 3 
Then praiſe their want of it, and pitty ſuch 
As they conceive diſturb'd by. having much. 
Like Men who having; but by fits their Sent 
(And miſapplying Art till all be ſpent) 
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Seem Natures purpoſe fabr'ly to diſdain , 

Tn making Smell and of the Sence complain , 

As oft'ner ferv'd with noyſome Fumes then Sweet; 

And ſome, that faſting Ravens would not meet, 
Yet thoſe who live contented without VVit, 

Sin leſs then when they wear the counterfeit; 

 VVhen VVit in Crafts vild Stamp they currant make 3 
Craft, the moſt wretched Shape weak Man can take ! 

Slender, and Low; for it through Crowds would paſs, 

By ſlight, not ſtrength, and would not cumber Place. 

It hath a little Head, and fill'd with Aire 

Small Eies, ſo matc'd, that they are ſcarce a pair ; 

Looking with ſtrange and with familiar ſhow , 

At once on Two whom equally they know. 

Craft wears this ſhape, whoſe boſome Miſchief lines, 

VVith Stuffe as poor as VVitches low delipnes. 

And yet they give their Craft the Name of VVitz 

And weakly think that Pow'r has uſe of it. 

Sure when ſo baſe a Metal aims to paſs 

For Gold, the very Blind will cry out, Braſs ! 

Dares ſhadow'd Craft aſſume the ſhape of VVir, 

VVhen nought but Light can well reſemble it ? 
VVit flies beyond the limits of that Law, 

By which our Sculptors grave , or Painters dray . 

And Statuaries up to Nature grow 5 

VVho all their ſtrokes of Life to Poets owe. 

Their Art can make no ſhape for Wit to wear; 

It is divine and can no Image bear. 

None by deſcription can that Soul expreſs ; 

Yet all muſt the effe&s of it confeſs: 

States boaſt of thoſe effe&ts when they relate, 

How they in Treaties foyl'd a duller State, 

And VVarriours , ſhewing how they gain'd the Day , 

How they drew up, and where there ambuſh lay : 

And Lovers, telling , why a Rival fail'd, 

VVhilſt they but whiſp'red Beauty and prevail'd. 

And Cloyſter'd men, when they with ſmiles declare 

How rigidly they are confin'd from care, 

And how they let the world plough troubled Seas, 

VVhilſt they for pennance muſt endure their caſe, 
Reaſon grown bold, becauſe her ſtrength ſhe knows 3 

 VVhich, when with growth enlarg'd, more attive grows 3 

VVhich like a Ship of VVar, well ballaſted, 

Does with her Ballaſts weight augment her ſpeed ; 

Which does ſuch quickie in her ſtrength compriſe , 

That ſhe to aftion does together riſe 

A ſtanding Army and a running Force 3 

As apt to move with Canon as with Horſe; 

Then in ſmall ſtrengths divides and marches far, 

Where Northern Ignorance makes Wintet-war 3 

Yet her Retreat bravely at laſt ſecures: 

Reaſon, like this, is Wit 3 and ſuch is yours : 

Whoſe Game is Cheſs, in which all chief degrees 


Of Empire move, ard by your hand, with eaſe. 
| Nan 3 iT: Who 
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Who quickly thoſe coherent Forces ſpy 
That march about, to ſteal a Victory od | 
_ And whilſt the Wit that guides the adverſe hand 
Proceeds but ſlowly , or does make. a ſtand, 
Yours in a moment ends the long debare ; 

And, with one check , prevents and gives the Mate, 

How can your Judgment, as profound as Seas, 
| Be lik'd by thoſe whom feares of depth diſpleale? 

That ſo of deeper knowledge are affraid, | 
As Women are with depths of Seas diſmay'd ;_ 
Who rather truſt thoſe Rivers where they may, 

- Still ſee the dreaded bottom of their way « 
Whilſt more experienc'd ſeamen Shallows ſhun, 
And hoyſt all Sailes, where deeper Channels run, 

But as the Spaniards (whom meer wind and chance 
Did Weſtward Jead , and to wilde Thrones advance) 
Thonght to walk on with Empire til! they came, 
Where the declining Sun does: quench his Flame, 
Till they did reach the utmoſt bounds of Light, 
And ſaw him ſteal into the Bed of Night: 

Then thought, they could that ſpacious Empire ſway, 
Whilſt lazily, they ſtrecht in Arbours lay. 

Yet ſoon (unable grown to manage more 

Then what, with eaſe, grew ſubject to their Pow'r) 
They checkt each Pilot that would farther go, 

And ſeem'd ſuffic'd with what they fiſt did know 3 
Leaſt yielding to know more, their knowledge might 
To others walks become a happy Light. 

$9 when Opinion (that outragious winde , 

Which ſwells and drives the Peoples ſailing Mindez 
And when fantaſtick chance , which does it ſtecr) 
Had brought theſe in, to rule wilde Empire here, 
They thought to fit at everlaſting eaſe 
In Clouds; and there from Ayrie Palaces , 

Drop fruitful ſhowres of Edidts over all, 

Softly as ſnow that does in Feathers fall; 

But as cold Snow , when it awhile is felt, 

\ Does heat that hand that after does it melt ; 
So they, though cool art firſt, did ny draw 
Forth heat, that did their Pow'r as quickly thaw. 
Then finding they lackt knowledge to diſcharge, ' 
That ſway which firſt they purpos'd to inlarge, 
They poorly meant this Empire to contraQ, 
Leſs'ning their Stage where few were fit to att: 
Treating all thoſe , as Strangers and as Spies, 
That boldly durſt adventure to be wiſe: 
Proudly confining others knowledge by 

Bounds of their own confin'd capacity. 

Sare they did think abundant knowledge, Vice; 

And thought, it was ſo held in Paradiſe. 

Man there was fn'd for that proud Ignorance 

Which would his thoughts to reachlc{s heights advance, 
In this the diff re nce does apparent grow 3 

Man cannot God, nor his high ſecrets know ; 
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Of him, and his wak'd Reaſon: can but dream 
But you aſleep may find out theirs and them. 
Could they ſo voung and new of judgment be 
To think the glorious Robe, Authority, 
Which they patcht up by many- hands in haſte, 
Then wore all day and night, could ever laſt > 
Wore in all Weathers, and in ev'ry Throng) . 
Whilſt it through haſte was often put on wrong 3 
Not us'd as onely for Solemnity , | 
For order ſhewn awhile, and then lay'd by: 
But ſo, as ſome would by a careleſs Dreſs, 
Great ſcorn of little outward things expreſs : 
So oft they wore it, that it could not more 
Be ſeen, if at the publick Senate Dore 
Tt had hung out, and there a Sign had bin, 
Of ſome ſtrange innate Pow'r that lodg'd within. 
And in this Robe of Pow'r they did deſpiſe , 
Gay colours which allure the Peoples Eies , 
As if through ſullenneſs, or by miſtake 
Of Empires faſhions, they had dy'd it black. 
Well might we think Pow'r was in Mourning clad, 
When all took care to keep the People fad; 
Silenc'd their pleaſant Schole, the Theatre, 
(Which taught them men) not that they could not there 
The ſorrows of the Tragick Scene permit, 
But that thoſe ſorrows were but counterfeit. 
They baniſht Muſick too , becauſe the ſad 
And thoughtful it preſerv'd from being Mad : 
For Madneſs then was in a high eſteem, 
Allow'd in all, and vile Harder. in them. 
Nature (which is, though dimm, the only Glaſs, 
Where all a little ſee the Godheads face 
That walk with open Eies) was hardly free, 
From being chid for too much levitie, 
Becauſe her feather'd Quire but vainly fiog, 
When ſhe does uſher in the gaudy Spring. 
They thought their painted Plumes 111 patterns here, 
By which our Lovers vary what they weare. 
Whilſt all her Flowers that do our Meades adorne 
Seem but her Ribbands and for fancy worne. 
If Judgment could in ſolemn dulneſs lie , 
(Which weaker Rulers wear for gravity) 
Then thoſe muſt needs tranſcendent judgments have, 
That would mſtrutt wife Nature to be grave. 
A well eſtabliſht Judgment, ſuch as yours 
By perfe& ſtrength as certainly ſecures 
The aimes of Pow'r as what ſhe does poſle(s 3 
And Empire ever muſt intend increaſe: | 
Empire, the Tyde of reſtleſs Greatneſles., 
Shov'd on at Land as Rivers are from Seas; 
Which at no mark can any moment ſtay, 
But when it cannot riſe muſt ebb away. 
And as your judgment can ſo greatly do , 
Preſerve poſfeſſion and inlarge it roo, 
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So can it boldly to great works proceed, ' 
Without thoſe ſhifts which weaker judgments need : 
In its known forces-ſafe , as Armies are, 
Whole Fame, before the Battail, ends the War. 
Not ſpreading Files to cover ſpacious Ground, | 
Whilſt many Drums beat loud, and Trumpets ſound 3 
Whilſt many feigned Enfſignes all the day 
Their glorious Colours to the Foe diſplay z 
Yet baſely cautious, all at night lie cloſe. 

Arm'd and entrencht in a contrafted Groſe. 

Haſte cannot make your judgment run aſtray, 
Nor follow Pow'r , through ſhades , the neareſt way. 
You walk, though far about , through open Plaines , 
Till Pow'r the high o'relooking Station gaines : 
| Whoſe lofty Top muſt often cloudy ſhow; 

For Hills, by ſtaying Clouds , clear all below. 

Your Judgment with thoſe Arts of Thrones is mov'd 
Which whilſt they heighten Pow'r, can make it lov'd: 
When publick glories, and gay Triumphs eaſe 
Strain'd Thought , and the diverted People pleaſe : 
Who when they ſee Courts thoughtful, think they fear: 
And ſuch ſuſpition Empire cannot bear. 

'Tis ill when Subjedts are by Pow'r diſmay'd; 
Worſe, when they fear that Rulers are affraid. 

Should proſp'rous Courts, to make them ftill appear 
Solemn and ſerious, alwiſe Mourning wear 
As if by blacks they could the credit have, 

To be believ'd miſterious, ſtayd and grave ? 

Or ſecret and diſcreet by being ſad? _ 

VVhen Martial Courts are like the Papal clad , 
Then let the conqu'ring Troops turn Clergy too , 
Unarme, and preach. ſubjection to the Foe : 

Let ev'ry Subje& the lov'd Drama ſhun , 

(To which our pleaſant Anceſtprs did run) 

And growing ſerious, ſerve ſeven Years the State, 
Be firſt their Prentice , then a Magiſtrate. 
 VVhat object can your Courage be, when ſhowa, 
To thoſe who have a prowder of their own ? 

VVho the civility of Honour hate , 

Becauſe they fear it is effeminate ? 

They think, that ſullen rudeneſs is a grace; 

And Conqueſt is leſs brave then to deface : 

And that deform'd Deftructions are the tair 

And well proportion'd Images of V Var : 

They civil Government enough deteſt 
Becauſe 'tis by that Epithet expreſt: 

But with: exceeding reaſon much abhor , 
Thoſe that command the ſtrengths of civil Pow'r ; 

As Cannibals have cauſe totake it il}, 4 bs 
From Men who reſcue thoſe whom they would kill ; 
Men civil held when they forbid that Mear, 
VVhich better Stomacks then themſelves would eat. 

All that by courage darmg Kome or Greece 
Have done, theſe have outdone by boyſ'rouſneſs: 
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Never before Printed, __; 
Whoſe Rage durſt break (breaking the Muſes hearts) 
The ancient League between all Arms and Arts, 
The Muſes Regents were in Greece and Rome: 

In all the civil world they were at home. 
No Chief could think his battail highly fought 
Till won again by . being higher wrought. 
And here they us'd in Palaces to dwell 
Till theſe roſe up , and they and Empire fell. 
Theſe, who obſcure confuſion love, blinde chance, 
And their great Guide, though blinder, Ignorance. 
But fince the moſt important Things (which are 
Empire and Arts) require Heav'ns ſpecial care - 
Becauſe they ſtill with difficulty grow, 
And are, in progreſs to perfeCttion ſlow - 
Or elſe becauſe both uſe to Spring and riſe, 
Where ſtill their growth is watcht by Enemies : 
Heav'n therefore hath the League and Union made, 
Which ſtrikes at all that either would invade. 
The Muſes muſt (where fate in Empires lies) 
With Empire fall, as they with Empire riſe. 
That Courage which the vain for Valor take 
(Who proudly danger ſeek for Glory's ſake) 
Is impudence; and what they raſhly do, 
Has no excuſe, but that 'tis madneſs too. 
Yet when confin'd , it reaches Valors name; 
Which ſeeks fair Vertue and is met by Fame. 
It weighs the cauſe ere-it attempts the Fa; 
And brayely dares forbear as well as att. 
It would reclaim much rather then ſubdue 3 
And would the Chacers not the Chac'd- purſue : 
Would rather hide ſucceſs then ſeek applauſe: 
And though of ſtrength ſecur'd , yet truſts the cauſe. 
And all the aid of ſtrength it meaſures too, 
Not by the adts it did, or ſtill can do; 
But paſſively, by what it well endures : 
This noble Valor is, and this is yours. 
And this the Foe, with praiſes, did eſteem 3 
Raifing your deeds when ruinous to them : 
| When Makroom chang'd the colour of her Flood, 
And deeply bluſht with ſtaines of Rebels Blood : 
When Corks prowd River did her flowing ſtay 
And, frighted, gave the ebb of Makroowm way : 
VVhich from her Stream did pale, as Chriſtal, flow, 
But in her ebb, as red as Corral ſhow. 
And though deſignes, the ſeed of Action, may 
In colder grounds of Courts for ſpringing ſtay, 
And lie conceal'd awhile, and often waite 
The Seaſons and fair weathers of the State, 
Yet in the Fields of War , Chiefs ſow in haſte, 
They quicken growth, and wy their Harveſt faſt : 
$0 to your ready valour Fate did add, | 
More Wings then Fame after the Batail had. 
When o're the Rivers Banks you ſeem'd to pals 
At once to charge, to vanquiſh and to chace. 
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Your Foes brought Fear , but Fear lackt VVings for ſpeed; 
For though in former Fields ſhe ſwiftly-fled 
As Love qv 8% bo or departing Light, 

7 Yet now ſhe ſtood, and they did ſtay to fight : 

| As if, by your ador'd Example taught, 

They ſeem'd to feel that valor which you brought. 

But great examples keep ſome excellence 

VVhich others cannot take nor they diſpence - 

As ſecretly, Originals expreſs, 

Some touches, comings out, and boldneſles 

VVhich Copies ſteal but by a weaker hand , 

And credit loſe, when long they near them ſtand. 

And though a while, to be compar'd they ſtay 3 

Yet ſoon they are diſgrac'd and ta'ne away 

So all the Adverſe Chiefs (whoſe haſty fate 

Advanc'd their Troops, your deeds to imitate) 

þ No longer held comparing but to yield : 

Ji | They found your valor, and they loſt the Field. 

3 VVhen Fame to watchful Rowe your conqueſt brought 
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4 (For Fame ſtill-hovr'd o're you when you fought) 
q The Conclave calmly did their VVrath diſguiſe, 
VVhoſe Pow by patience not by threats did riſe : 
But when they heard their Miter'd Chief did dy, 

3 Puniſh'd with ſhame for ſhameful cruelty , 

| They bluſht more at themſelves then at bis doome 3 
4 VVho reap'd in Ireland what they ſow'd in Rowe. 

$ Now as our great Colxmbas honor ſought 

z From what he left behind not what he brought : 
| From Gold and radiant Stones; which he did prize 
Above his Drugs, or purple Die of Flies': 


. 


From Hoords which lay reſerv'd that they might be _ 

Rewards to crown his ſecond induſtries 

So I (hall patiently expet my beſt Be eng 

Renown from rich Reſerves within your Breaſt: 

VVhen next I ſhall Imbark with a full Gale, 

Be evener ballaſted and bear more Saylz * 

VVhen all the Muſes (pittying much to find, 

At Helme my weakneſs in my late croſs VVind) 

Shall on my Decks like Mariners appear 3 | 

And ſtrive to trim my Yards aad help to ſteer. 
Yet-as at laſt he wiſely jealous grew | 

That ſome, (who well in his late Voyage knew 

The Courſe he bore) might ſhortly ply the ſame , 

And then like Rivals ſhare his Hopes and Fame, 

So I with juſter avarice, may fear | 

: Leaſt others (watchful of the Courſe I ſteer) 

F| May through ambition ſeeond my addreſs, | 

Corre& my Scheme., and Sayl, with more ſucceſs. 

And this may be a pardon'd jealouſle , | 

Becauſe it then a out with Reaſons Eye 

VVhen juſt deſpaires by known defe&s are mov'd, 

And merit cannot match the thing belov'd. 

But there is right to firſt plantation due, 

And by that Title I lay claime to you. 


To 
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To him who Prophecy'd a Suceeſles end of the Parliament , in 
the Tear 1630. ; 


Rantick and fooliſh too! can any curſe, 
Which dying Men ſtill give thee make thee worſe > 
Madmen ſometimes nn ſuddain flaſhes hit © 
Of Sence , which ſeem remote , and ſound like Wit. 
But thou, moſt piteouſly, art Madd and Dull : 
Thy Braines did ly in parcels in thy Skall, 
Then with a fright together clung, and lay 
Like Curds, but now are melted into Whay. 
Froward with Age, thou ſeem'ſt more hum'rous than 
A begger'd Chymift, or rich Curtizan : 
Thou ſtrikſt at publick peace, whilſt thy chief care , 
Has ever been to hide thy ſelf in War. 
And through defect of Courage doſt preſent, 
Thy falſe fear to the fearleſs Parliament 
Like him whole Quzries did ſome few diftra& ; 
Who were too wiſe to ſuffer, and too tame to a. 
Keep in a Cage thy ever flying Fear ; 
Which Neſts would build in ev'ry open Fare ; 
Or find out Men whoſe needleſs care contrives , 
New ſlender paths through narrow Perſpettives 3 
Where jealous ſight draws ſmalleſt things from far , 
To make them feem much greater than they are. 
Theſe Men would from the Boſome of the State 
Chaſe Truth , or there diſtra&t her with debate. 
Canſt thou believe, who doſt a Storm foretell , 
That it will come becauſe thy paſſions ſwell : 
The cauſes of a Storm thou doſt miſtake, 
And only blow'ſt to make thine own cheecks ake, 
He who eſteems thy Northern Prophefie , 
Does but encourage Fools to learn to lie. 
Swet out thy Blood! in a hot Feaver vext, 
By ſtriving to interpret this dark Text. 
Thou great Informer , canſt thou hope I wov'd, 
By dang'rous thee , be plainly underſtood 3 
Whom all, through all thy State diſguiſes know 3 
Towards thee , Satyrick numbers muſt not flow, 
Like Lovers Sonnets, in a ſoft ſmooth pace, 
They muſt be rugged as thy Miſtreſs face. _ 
Whom with falſe prayſes thou haſt long bely'd. 
I mount like Perſezs when he did beſtride 
The Poets prancing Horſe; who ambled not, 
But roughly mov'd in this Majeſtick Trot. 
Why ſhould this Wiſard make with Prophecies, 
The People fearful and their Rulers Wife ? 
Muſt all, like Ethnicks to this Divel bow ? 
Great Senate know, I am your Prophet now. 
Since you may warm you at my Delphick flame , 
Diſmiſs this common Meſlenger of Fame, 
My Miſtick art , with joy already findes, 
The noble purpoſe of your mighty mindes, 
Oo 
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288 + Poems on ſeveral Occaſions , 


You have of Monarchs wants a tender ſence, 
Meaning to ſhorten your Lov'd Eloquence 3 
And not the fulneſs of your Loves expreſs, 

Py mourning for your Purſes emptineſs. 

When Thrones are rich , the People richer grow 3; 
As Rivers gain by Seas to which they flow. 

And this the People quickly would believe, 

But that their Oratours muſt them deceive: 

Who Pyramids of Wit by talking raiſe; 

Which laſt as ſeldom as the Peoples praiſe. 

For though by help of ey'ry vulgar hand, 
Theſe Piles rife faſt, yet they are made of Sand. 
Look up! You Sons of mighty Anceſtors ! | 
Who never bownded were by their own ſhores. 

Your fighting Fathers were abroad renown'd; 
Their Kings in France, and diſtant Jewry crown'd- 
See ore your Heads the Weſtern Eagle fly; 

Firſt towring up, then compaſiing the Sky. 

Unleſs our Royal Falcon ſtrait prepare , 

To ſtruggle with him in his Native Ayre, | 

He will inlarge his growth, new imp his VVings 3 
And make the Hagnze an Hoſpital for Kings. | 


ro 
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The Counteſs of ANGLESEY lead > ES by the Rebels, 
at the Disforreſting of Pewſam. | 


SONG, 


I, 
VVhither will you lead the Fair, 
O And ſpicy Daughter of the Morne ? 
Thoſe Manacles of her ſoft Haire, | - 
' Princes, though free, would faine have worn. 
2. | 
VVhat is her crime ? what has ſhe done? 
Did ſhe, by breaking Beauty ſtay, 
Or from his Courſe miſlead the = 
So robb'd your Harveſt of a Day ? 


"'R 

Or did her voyce, divinely clear! 

(Since Jately in your Forreſt bred) | 

Make all the Trees dance after her, 
And ſo your VVoods disforreſted? 


&«-. 

Run, Run! Purſue this Gothick Rout, 

VVho rudely Love in bondage keep 5 

Sure all old Lovers have the Goute , | 
The young are overwatcht and ſleep, 
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The longVacation in London , in Verſe Burleſque or Mock- | 


M JOw Town-Wit ſayes to witty Friend , 
Tranſcribe apace all thou haſt pend ; 
Y-For I, in Journey hold it fit, 
To cry thee up to Countrey-Wit. 
Our Mules are come ! diſſolve the Club ! 
The word, till Term, is rub, O rub! 

Now Gamſter poor, in Cloak: of Stammel , 
Mounted on Steed, as ſlow as Cammel 
Battoone of Crab in luckleſs hand , 
(Which ſerves for Bilboe and' for Wand) 
Early In Morne does ſneak from Town, 
Leaſt Landlords wife ſhould ſeiſe on Crown $ 
On Crown which he in Pouch does keep., 
When day is done to pay for ſleep; _ 

For he in Journey nought does eat, 
Hoft ſpies him come, cryes, Sir, what Meat ? 
He calls for Room, and down he lies 

.  Quoth Hoſt, no Supper Sir? he cryes, 
I eate no Supper , fling on Rug / 
I'm ſick, d'you hear, yet bring a Jug! 
Now Damfſel young that dyels in Cheap 
For very joy begins to leap , | 
Her Elbow ſmall ſhe oft does rub ; 
Tickled with hope of Sillabub! | 
For Mother (who does Gold maintain 
On Thumbe, and Keys in Silver Chaine) 
In Snow White Clout, wrapt nook of Pye, 
Fat Capons Wing, and Rabbets Thigh, 
And ſaid to Hackney Coachman, go, 
Take Shillings fix, ſay I, or no, 
Whither ſays he? Quoth ſhe, thy Teame, 
Shall drive to place where groweth Creame, 

But Husband pray now comes ſo Stall, 
For Prentice notc d he ſtrait does call : : 
Where's Dame þ waa he, quoth Son of Shop, 
$he's gone her Cake in Milk to Sop: 

Ho, ho! to Iſlington 3 enough! 

Fetch Job my ſon, and our Dog Aufſe ! 

For there in Pond, through Mire and Muck , 
We'l cry, hay Duck, there Rfſe, hay Duck! 

Now Twrnbal-Dame by ſtarving Paunch, 
Bates Two Stone Weight in either Haunch ; 
On Branne and Liver ſhe muſt Dine 3 
And fits at Dore inſtead of Sipne, 

' She ſoftly ſays co teaingdipgh " 
Who wears long Whiskers, go, feteh Caſh} 
There's Gown quoth ſhe, ſpeak Broaker fair , 
Till Term brings up weak Countrey Heir? 
Whom Kirtle red will much amaze 3 | 
Whilſt Clown his Man on Signes: does gaze, 
* .. Qo 3 
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In Liv'ry ſhort, Galloome on Cape, 
With Cloak-Bag Mounting high as Nape. 
Now Man that truſts, with weary Thighs, 
Seeks Garret where {mall Poet liess 
He comes to Larxe, finds Garret ſhut 3 
Then not with Knuckle , but with foot 
He rudely thruſts, would enter Dores 3 
Though Poet ſleeps not, yet he ſnores : 
Cit chafes like beaſt of Lib:2 then ; 
Sweares, he'l not come or ſend agen. 
From little Lump triangular 
Poor Poets fighes, are heard afar. 
Quoth he, do noble Numbers chuſe 
To walk on feet 3 that have no ſhooſe? 
Then he does wiſh with ferveat breath , 
And as his laſt requeſt ere Death, 
Ea ch Ode a Bond, each Madrigal, 
A Leaſe from Haberdaſhers Hall , 
Or that he had protefted bin 
At Court, in Liſt of Chamberlain 
For Wights near Thrones care not an Ace, 
For Woodfſtreet Friend that wieldeth Mace. 
Courts pay no Scores but when they Liſt, 
And Treaſurer ſtill has Cramp in Fiſt; 
Then forth he ſteales ; to Globe does run; 
And (miles, and vowes Four Acts are done * 
Finis to bring he does proteſt, | 
Tells ev'ry Play'r, his part is beſt. 
And all to get, (as Poets uſe) 
Some Coyne in Pouche to ſolace Muſe. 
Now Wight that a&s on Stage of Bull, 
In Skullers Lak does lie at Hull; 
Which he for pennies two does Rig, 
All day on Thames to bob for Grig : 
Whilſt Fencer poor does by him ſtand , 
In old Dung-Lighter, Hook in hand ; 
Between knees rod , with Canvas Crib, 
To girdle Tide, clofe under Rib; 
Where Worms are put which muſt ſmall Fiſh 
Betray at Night to Earthern Diſh, 
Now Londor's Chief, on Sadle new , 
Rides into Fare of Barthbolewew : 
He twirles his Chain, and looketh big, - 
As if to fright the Head of Pig, _ 
That gaping lies on greaſy Stall, 
Till Female with great Belly call. 
Now Alderman in field does ſtand , 
With foot on Trig, a Quoit in hand 3 
I'm feaven quoth he, the Game is up 
Nothing I. pay , and yet I ſup, 
To Alderman , quoth Neighbour then , 
T loſt but Mutton, play for Hen - 
But wealthy Blade cryes out; at Rate | 
Of Kings, ſhould'ſt play; lets go, tis late. 
| | Now 
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Now lean Atturney, that his Cheeſe 
Ne'r par'd, nor Verſes took for Fees 
And aged Proctor , that controules, 

The feats of Punck in Court of Pals ; 
Do each with ſolemn Oath agtee , 

To meet in Fields of Finsbury-: 

With Loynes in Canvas Bow caſe tyde ; 
Where Arrows ſtick with mickle pride; 
With Hats pinn'd up, and Bow in hand; 
All day moſt fiercely there they ſtand 3 
Like Ghoſts of Adam, Bell, ind Clymme: 
Sol ſets for fear they'l ſhoot at him. 

Now Spynie, Ralph, and Gregorie ſmall, 
And ſhort bayr'd Stephez , Whay-fac'd Pazl 
(Whole titties are out, Indentures torn) 
Who ſeaven long years did never skorne , 
To fetch up Coales for Maid to uſe, 

Wipe Miſtreſſes, and Childrens Shooes ) 
Do jump for joy they ate made free ; 

Hire meagre Steeds, to ride and ſee, 

Their Parents old who dwell as near, 

As Place call 'd Peake in Derby-ſhive. 

There they alight, old Croanes are milde 3 
Each weeps on Cragg of pretty Childe : 
They portions give, Trades up to ſet, 

That babes may live, ſerve God-and cheat: - 

Near Houſe of Law by Temple-3ar, 

Now man of Mace cares not how far, 

In Stockings Blew he marcheth on, 

With Velvet Cape his Cloack upon 

In Girdle, Scrowles, whete names of ſonie, 
Are written down, whom touch of Thumbe ; 
On Shoulder left njuſt ſafe convoy , 
Anoying Wights with name of Roy. 

Poor Pris'ners friend that ſees the touch, 
Cries out, aloud, I thought as much. 

Now Vaulter good , and dancing Laſs , 
On Rope, and Man that cryes hey paſs , 
And Tumbler young that needs but ſtoop ; 
Lay head to heel to creep through Hoope 5 
And Man in Chimney hid to dreſs , 

Puppit that aQs our old Queen Beſs, 

And Man that whilſt the Puppits play , 
Through Noſe expoundeth what they ſay : 
And Man that does in Cheſt include, 

Old Sodom and Gomorrah lewd :- 

And white Oate-eater that does dwell ; 

In Stable ſmall at Sign of Bell * 

That lift up hoofe to ſhow the prancks , 
Taught by Magitian , ſtiled Zazks 

And Ape, led Captive ſtill in Chaine, 
Till he renounce the Pope and Spaire. 

All theſe on hoof now trudge from Town , 
To cheat poor Turnep-eating Clown. 
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Now Man of War with Viſage red, 
Growes Chollerick and ſweares for Bread. 
He ſendeth Note to Man of Kin, 

But man leaves word, I'm not within, | 
He meets in Street with friend call'd #7 3 
And cryes old Rogue! what hving ſtill ? 

But er* that Street they quite are paſt, 

He ſoftly asks , what Money haſt? 

Quoth friend , a Crown; he cryes, dear heart ! 
O baſe, no more, Sweet, lend me part! 

But ſtay my frighted Pen is fled 3 
My ſelf through fear creep under Bed; 

For juſt as Muſe would ſcribble more, 
Fierce City Dunne did rap at Door. 


EPIT A FH. 


Hen you perceive theſe Stones. are wet , 
A Think not you ſee the Marble Swet; 
It weeps for grief the day of Doom, 
(Invok'd by Saints) will ſhortly come; 
Then the unwilling Marble = 4 | 
Surrender all this Saints ſweet Duſt. 


Song. 
The Winter Storms. 


TI, | 
Low | blow! The Winds are ſo hoarſe they cannot blow. 
B Cold,cold!our Teares freeze to Hail,our Spitleto Snow! 
The Waves are all up, they ſwel as they run! 
| Let them riſe and riſe, -þ: 
As high as the skies, 22196 
And higher to waſh the face of the Sun 


2. 
Port, Port! the Pilot is blinde! Port at the Helm | 
Yare, yare ! For one foot of ſhore take a whole Realm, 
Alee, or we fink! Does no man know to wind he-. 
Leſs noyſe and more room! ” 
| We fayl in a Drumme |! +; | 
Our Sayles are but Wraggs, which Light'ning turns to Tinder. 


3» F.2 
Aloof, aloof! Hey, ho w thoſe Carracks and Ships, 
Fall foul and are tumbled and driven like Chips ? 
Our Boatſen, alaſs, a filly weak Griſle , 
For fear to catch cold , | 
Lies down in the Hould , 
We all hear his Sighs, but few hear his Whiſtle. 
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Upon the Marriage of -the Lady Jane Cavendiſh with Mr. 
Cheney. pon bes” 


I, 


Hy from my thoughts ſweet reſt; ſweeter to me _, 
Then young Ambition's proſp'rous Travails be ,- 
Or Love's delicious progreſles; 


"- And is next Death the greateſt eaſe? 
'VVhy from ſo calme a Heav'n, 


' Doſt call me to this VVorld, all windy grown 5 
VVhere the light Crowd , like lighteſt Sand jggdrivery, 
And weighty greatneſs, even by them, to Air is blown? 


Aa 


To the Duke of Richmond, is the Tear 1639. 


My Lord, 


He Court does ſeem a Ship, where all are till, 
Buſie by office, or imploy'd for skill ; 
And aftive —_ through ſtirring hope or fear - 


| For Courts breed ſtormes , and (tormes are laſting there: 
VVhere he that feeds a wild ambitious ſpirit , 


And nouriſhes defires above his merit, 
Is loſt when he imagines to prevail 3 z 
Becauſe his little ſhip bears too much ſay! : 
VVhilſt cunning Stateſmen (ſafe from envious checks) 
Move careleſly , as Seamen walk on Decks ; 
VVearing their-faces often to the VVeſt, 
VVhen bownd and fayling to the riſing Eaſt. 
And in the Court, as in a Ship we find, 
That in ſome faQtious ſodain VVar of VVind, 
The very Ballaſt we were poized by, 
(VVeighty Diſcretion and Integrity , | 
The helps which Time and Nature beſt afford) 
VVe for our ſafety , oft throw over-Board. 
And, as in Ships, ſo when the Storm grows high 
At Court, we oft on Couz'ning Hope rely 3 
Our Anchor in uncertain Quick- Sands caſt , 
VVhere wanting ſteady hold to make it faſt , 
The Anchor Hope (alas) we vainly ſpend, 
Like men expos'd to truſt a faithleſs friend. 
Informers are the Pumps, which uſeful grow, 
By voyding ills that ſecretly o'reflow ; 
On whoſe diſtaſtful miſchiefs Pow'r muſt wink , 
And ſtill endure them active though they ſtink. 
And, asin Ships, ſo'in a Palace alt, 
Proceed by Aids that are collateral. 
The way to higheſt Pow'r. 1s ſtill oblique 3 
VVhich when we ſtrive to move , we, Seamen-like , 
Muſt hand a lefler ſtring, untill it ſtir 
A diſtant Cord which does our force prefer , 
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Whilſt Money, like the Boatſens whiſtle, calls , 
Each helper till through haſte moſt hazard falls, 
But this great Ship, the Court, takes dayly in 
Poor Traficquers who with ſmall Stocks begin : 
They Trade with Fortune , and her falſe VVares buy - 
One of this ſlight neglected Crowd am T. 
My little venture I ſaw ſafely ſtow'd : 
Both VVind and Tyde ſerv'd outward from the Road3 
But making way, and bearing ev'ry Sayle, 
Proudly. as if T ſtil] could chuſe my Gale; 
Strait I beheld (amaz'd as with a wrack) 
The ſheets all rumpled and the Cordage ſlack ; 
Sure ſome pervggle and undiſcover'd hand , 
Pulls an odd Rope that by oblique Command, 
Doth ſtraine another, till by ſecret skill, 
It makes a turning or a ſtanding ſtill. 
But you, my noble Lord, (who fit ſo near 
The bufie Helm , and wiſely help to ſteer) 
Muſt be my princely Pilot, and you may, 
Reform the ſhip till ſhe can ride her way. 
If then my Voyage proſper (though I am 
Now hardly grown to bear a Fators name 
Yet who dares boldly doubt that I ſhall be, 
In time a mighty Burgher of the Sea. 

My Bark may Multiply , and grow a Fleet, 
And I lay yearly Cuſtoms at your Feet. 


To Mr, W. M. Againſt Abſence. 


Of Trafickers doſt fly from Mart to Mart , 
Thinking thy paſſions (falſe as their falſe Ware) 
Will, if not here, vent in another Fare, 
_ As if thy ſubtile threat'ning to remove, 

From hence could raiſe the price of thy poor Love, 

Thou knowſt , the Deer being ſhot, the Hunter may, 

Securely truſt him though he run away 3 

For flying with his Wound the Arrow. more, 

Does gall and vex him then it did before. 

Abſence from her you Love (that Love being true) 

Is a thin Cloud between the Sun and you; | 

It does not take the obje&t from your Eye, 

But rather makes you abler to defer , 

Then know my wandring weake Philoſopher 5 

You vainly take the paines to fly from her, 

On whom in abſence you muſt ever think , 

For 'tis a kind of ſeeing when you winke. 


| P's in Love ! thou with the common Art, 


? th. Y ——_—_ 


ho he 
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A New-years-Gift to the Quen,in the Tear 164 3. 


I» 


| Adam, 'tis fit I now make even | 
My numerous accompts with Heaven, 


Leaſt all my old gone crimes, if unforgiven, 


Should ſtil 
And, ſince Confeſſion makes them leſs, 
My greater Crimes I will confeſs, 
Which are, my Praiſes writ of you, 
2, 
Not that *tis likely can be 
Prophane in ſuch a high degree, 
To think thoſe Praiſes are Idolatrie ; 
But T implore my Sorrows may 
Excuſe mie from thoſe torments due 
For my attempts of praiſing you 
The Poets qull aid common way: 


3. 

Firſt, I confeſs I did you wrong; 

When raſhly in each Lyrick Song, 

I ſaid, your Native Beauty did belong _ 

Unto ſome Planet of the Night : 

As if I fondly could ſurmiſe 

You had ſuch weak and needy Eyes, 
As borrow'd to maintain their light. 


Next, I confeſs, with Got and teares, 
| That to unknown harmonious Spheares 
Or to the feather'd Eaſtern Quiriſters 
 _, TI likned you when you did fing 3 
Your {weetneſs, unto Buds and Flowers 
When dews of May or April ſhowers 
_ Begin, or conſummate the Spring, 


Be mercifull 3 and think not on 
The courſe injuſtice I have done 
By either dull and falſe compariſon ; : 
Why ſhould we liken; you to ought 
We take on truſt for Excellenee 
Or what doth pleaſe the Peoples ſence, 
Or what by raſher Fame 1s taught; 


With greater ſafety we may dare 
Reſemble you to what-you are 3 
And fitly yours unto your. own compare, - 
For when you ſing, then we ſhould ſay 
This Muſick now doth charme the Eare , 
Juſt like that Muſick we did heare 
From your own voice the other day; 


P p 


ſtand charg'd upon the new : 
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And when you breathe, we need not bring 
So many Flowers, as in the Spring 
Would beantith an Ethnick offering, 
To ſhew orfimilize you more : a 
It were much wiſer todeclare, 
This odour ſo perfumes the Ayre 
As that when you 3 by before. 


But oh ! How can I hope for reſt? 
Conſcience, which to anothers breaſt 
Comes but in viſit, as a haſty Gueſt, 
Not only dwells but rules in me 3 
As if my groanes muſt ever laſt 3 
Becauſe I ſaid that you are chaſt 
Like baſhful cold Erridice. 


9. 
Sure he that in his wits diſtreſs 
Does truſt a Fable to expreſs 
Your worth, takes filly paines to make it leſs 
Thoſe who compare your Chaſtity 
Muſt cautious grow, and only ſweare 
You are but like to what you were, 
When in your blooming Infancy, 
IO. RS 
Madam, fince now I have made even 
My numerous accompts yu Heaven, 
I boldly may expet to be. 
For when I liken ot Commend 
Each fingle vertue with the reſt 
That ſtrive for higher place within your Breaſt, 
I find your Mercy does tranſcend. 


Tothe QUEEN; Extertein'd at Night. In the Tear 1644- 


Had you had fin 'enough to be afraid, 
Or we the vertue not to cauſe that feare, 
You had not _— come'to'be betray 'd. 


tl Nhappy Excellence, What make you here? 


But ſince you come, and being. ſo rich 'a ſtore 
Of Native Ornament and 1nward-wealth, 


Do not expet to goe, and leave us poore 
For we mult ſhare of- both, by force or ſtealth. 


Tis not enough, though "Wa each adville 
You furniſh us that here expettitig ſtand: 

We muſt divide your vertues, and difp 
Them, as a bounty, ons, this needy Land, 


In aetich haſte, your Charity 
Shall unto great ſuſpitious Wits'be given 5 
But timely, ere they breathe their laſt, to'try 
If, without Faith , they can arrive at Heaven, 


Unto 


LT 


Unto the Clergy, your Hutnility; 

Till like the old Apoſtles they appeare, | 
Who ſerv'd, ( had they not lik'd their low degree ) 

One that could make oi greater then they were. 


On Judges, your compaſſion we beſtow ; 

To make them, when they puniſh, leſs ſevere ; _ 
For poor diſdain'd Invaders valiant grow 

VVhen rigid Lawes make wealthy Cowards hete: 


To Citizens, your Bcunty ; who believe 
They for long Couz'ning dearly fatisfie, 
If to appeaſe new Kings, they Pageants give, 
And ſweeten Heaven with Almes when they muſt die, 


Your truth , we offer to the aÞiwrigens 4 
VVho, with new Crutches, would ſupport the Lawes : 
Excufing publick Ayds with an old Trick Fe , 
Of wanting coh(cience to approve the cauſe, 


Your patience, now-our Drums areſilent grown ; 
| VVe give to Souldiers, who in fury are, 
To find the profit of their Trade is gone, 
And Lawyers ſtill grow rich by Civil VVarr. 
IO. | 
Your Chaſtity to all, that ſo we-may | 
Safely without affronts to publick peace, 
Perform the Zealots part a calmer way 
VVhilſt vertue makes the high Commiſſion ceaſe. 
II, 
To ſeeming Stateſmen we deſign your wit-5 | 
For wanting wit they gravely wit deſpiſe, 
But when by having yours they value it, _ | 
They need no power nor wealth to make them wiſe 
I2. 
Your Beauty, to your Ladies wedecree, - - 
Yet, ſince each ſoon would quarrel for herſhare. 
VVe only think it ſafe in Majeſty, 
Andthey more ſafe from DS as they are. 


| I3, : 
Your baſhfulneſ(s* ſhall freely be allow'd ., _ 
To Northern Suters who befiege the Throne: 
For Princes look like Priſoners in that Croud, . 

VVhere moſt by impudence not worth .are known: 

I 4. apes 

Your voice (our Muſick when you ſpeak) we give 

To thoſe who teach the MEI above, 
That their perſwafions we may ſoon believe; \ 

For Dodrines thrive when we our Teachers loye. 
9! , 

Your heart, to thoſe who ſwore the Covenant 

And though this Gift to them ſeem ſtrange to' you; 
Yet ſuch a heart as yours they only want, . _ 

To make them loving to their King and true: 


P p 2 
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Now -of theſe Vertues you have rifled been, 
And ſo much Ornament is ſent away 3 
How (Madam) do you feel your ſelf within? 
The Sun and you can ne'r deprive 


Your ſelves by what you others give: 
You both keep Light by motion from decay. 


31 Zas | 
Think not theſe Vertues loſt but ſtept afidez 
Then long you need not for their abſence mourne, 


Such Gueſts cannot in Clayie ſheds abide, 
But to their Chriſtall-Court will ſoon returne. 


_— prey 


To the QUE EN. 


Adam; ſo much peculiar, and alone 
M Are Kings, ſo uncompanion'd in a Throne: 
That through the want of ſome equality 
(Familiar Guides, who lead them to comply) 
They may offend by being ſo ſublime 3 
As if to be a King rght be a crime; 
All leſs then Kings no more with Kings prevaile 
Then leſſer Weights with greater in a Scale : 
They are not mov'd (when weigh'd within a Throne) 
But by a greatneſs equall to their own. 
To cure this high obnoxious fingleneſs 
(Yet not to make their power ut dan er leſs) 
Were Queenes ordain'd; who were in Monarchs breaſts 
Tenants for life, not accidental Gueſts, 
So they prevaile by Nature, not by chance; 
But you (with yours) your, vertue, does advance'z 
When you perſwade him (in the Peoples cauſe ) 
Not to eſteeme his Judges more then Laws, 
' In Kings (perhaps) extreame obdurateneſs 
Is as in Jewels hardneſs in exceſs: 
Which makes their price : for we as well call ſtones 
For hardneſs as for brightnefs, Paragones : 
And *tis perhaps ſo with obdurate Kings 
As with the beſt impenitrablethings. 
No way to pierce or alter them is found, 
Till we to Di'monds uſe a Diamond, 
So you to him, who, to new-farme his Crown, 
Would bring no aides leſs precious then, his own : 
Others have prov'd to be convenient things 
To find the {odain'{t way to ruine Kings, 
Whilſt you (whoſe vertues make your Councells thrive) 
Look't on that myſtick word, Prerogative, | 
As if you ſaw long-hid uncurrant Gold ; 
Which muſt (though it prove good) be try'd 
| Becauſe it long has laine aſide , 
And rather too, becauſe the Stampis old : 
Which in the Mettals triall ſome deface, 
Whilſt you by poliſhing would make it paſs. 
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When you have wrought it to a yieldingneſs 
That ſhews it fine but makes itnot' weigh leſs, 
Aceurſt are thoſe Corn who ſay 

When Princes yield, Subjetts no/more obey. 
Madam, you that ſtudied Heaverf®and Times / | 
Know there is Puniſhment, and there are Crimes. 
You are become (which doth augment your ſtate) 
The Judges Judge, and Peoples Advocate: 
Theſe are your Triumphs which ( perhaps) may be 
( Yet Triumphs have been tax'd for Cruelty ) 
Eſteem'd both juſt and mercifully good : 

Though what you gain with Tears, coſt others Blood. 


__ dt — -- - — __ ————_—_— ſl ——_—_—_ — — hind —_ 


PROLOGUE,. 
To the unfortunate Lowers. 


| Ere you but halfe ſo hamble toconfeſs, 

V As you are Wile, to khow your Happineſs, 
- Our Author wou'd not = to'ſee you fit 

Ruling with 'ſuch unqueſtion'd pow'r his Wit : 
How happy were I, could I ſtill retain | 
'My Loyalty to him, yet fairly gain 
Your kind opinion' by revealing 'now 
The cauſe of thatgreat Storm which clouds his Brow, 


| And his cloſe murmurs, which fince meant to' you, 


Tcannotthink, or mannerly, or trye? | 
Well 3 TRages tobe reſolv'd, and let '' © 

My melancholly Tragick Monſieur fret ; 

Let him the ſeveral harmleſs weapons uſe 

Of that all-daring trifle, call'd his Muſe ; 

' Yet Tleinform you what this very day © 

Twice before witneſs, I have heard him ſay ; 
Whichis, that you are grown exceffive proud | 
Since ten times more of Witthen was allow'd, 
Your filly Anceſtors in twenty year, | 

You think, in two ſhort hours to ſwallow here. 
For they to Theaters were pleas'd to come, 
E're they had din'd, to take up the beſt Room : 
There fit on Benches not adorn'd with Mats, 

And graciouſly did vail their high-crown'd Hats 
Toevery halfe-dreſs'd Player, asheſtill 

Through Hangings peep'd to ſee the Gall ries fill. 
Good ealie judging Souls, with what delight .. 
They would expect a Jigg or Target-Fight, _ 
A furious Tale of Troy ich they.ne'r thought 
Was weakly Writ, if it were ſtrongly Fought: 
Laught at a Clinch, the ſhadow of a Jeſt, 

And cry'd, A paſſing good one I proteſt 

Such dull and humble-witted People were 

Even your Forefathers, whom we.govern'd here: 

And ſuch had you been too, heſwears, had not 

The Poets taught you/to unweaye a Plot. 
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To trace the winding-Scenes, and tbÞadmit ; 

What was true Senſe, not what-did ſound like Wit. 
They arm'd you thus, againſt themſelves to fight, 

Made ſtrong and miſchievous from what they write : 

You have been lately highly feaſted heye : 

With two great Wits who grac'd our Theatre : 

But, ifto feed you, often with delight, _ 

Will more corrupt then mend your appetite 5 

Hevows touſe you, which he much abhors, 

As others did, your homely Anceſtors. 


FY 
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EFILOGTDE., 


Ur Poet in his fury hath profeſt, 
/ Yet gravely,, with his Hand upon his Breaſt, 
That he will never wiſh to, ſee us thrive, 
If by an humble Epilogue we ſtrive 
To court from you that- priviledge to day | 
Which you ſo long have had to damme a Play ; 
*Las, Gentlemen, he knows, to cry Plays down 
Is half the buſineſs Termers.have in:Townz 
And ſttltthe reputation of their Wit grows ſtrong 3 
As they can firſt condemn, though right or wrong. 
Your Wivesand Countrey-friends may. Power exact 
To find a fault or two mn every Act :* 
But you, by his conſent, moſt kindly ſhall 
Enjoy the priviledge to ral at all: | 
A happy freedom, which you love no leſs 
Then Money, Health, good Wine, or Miſtreſles; 
And he, he hopes ( when Age declines his Wit 
From this our Stage, to fit and rule the Pit) 
Shall cruelly afſume a Charter firme. 
As yours, to kill a Poetev'ry Term; 
And though he never had the confidence, 
To tax your judgment in his own defence, 
Yetthe next might, when you your Money ſhare, 
He'l ſhrewdly gueſs what your opinions are, 


%, | Y 


PROLOGTE, 
Tothe WITS. 


[7 Leſs me you kinder Starrs! How are we throng'd * 
Alaſs! whom hath our harmleſs Poet wrong'd, 
That he ſhould meet together in one day 
A Seſſion, and a Fattion at his Play, 
To judge, and to condemne* It cannot be 
Amonglt ſa many here, all ſhould agree. 
Your expeQation too, you ſo much raiſe 
As if you came to wonder, not 'to praiſe. 
And this Sir-Poet ( if I e're have read 
Cuſtomes, or Men) ſtrikes you, andyour Muſe dead ! 
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onceive now too, how much, how oft each Ear 
Hath ſurfeited in this our Hemiſphear, 

With various, pare, eternal Witz add then 
Young Comick-Sir, you mult be *kill'd agen; 
But, to. out-doe theſe miſeries a ſort © 

Of cruel ſpies (we hear} intend a ſport ©. 
Among themſelves; our mirth muſt not at all-- 
Tickle, or ſtirre their Lungs, but ſhake their'Gall. 
So this, joyn'd with the reſt, makesme agin 

To ſay, you and your Lady Muſe within _ 

Will have but a ſad doom; and your trim Brow 
Which long'd for Wreaths, you muſt wear naked now 3 
Unleſs ſome here, out of a courteous pride, 
Reſolve to praiſe what others ſhall decide, 

So they will have their humour too 3 and we, 
More out of dulneſs then Civility, 
Grow highly pleas'd with our ſucceſs to night, 
By thinking both, perhaps, arein the right. 

Such is your pleaſant judgements upon Plays, 

Like Par'lels that run ſtraight, though ſev'ral ways, 


—_— "IT —_—— 
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EPILOGUE. 


He bus'nes of this Epilogue, is now _ | 
To ſmooth and ſtroke the wrinkles from each brow 
To guide ſeverer Judgments ( if we cou'd 
Be wiſe enough ) untill they thought all good 
Which they perhaps diſlike; and ſure,-this were 
Anover-boldneſs, rais'd from too'much' fear; 
You have a freedom: which you now may ule, 
To raiſe our youthful Poet and his Muſe + 
With akind doom 3 who will tread boldly'then, 
In newer Comick-Socks, this Stage agen. 


EMIT ISR 
On Mr3. Katherine Croſs buried in France. 


Ofſuch a Flow'r(though faln e're fully blown) 


Wii this hallow'd Ground this Seed is ſown 
As will when Doom, the Saints firſt ſpring, appears 


Be ſweet as thoſe which Heavens choice Boſom wears, 


Sweeter in wither'd death then freſh Flow'rs are 3 
And through Deaths foul, and frightful vizard fair: 
As calm in Life as others in Deathsſhade : 

© ſilent that her Tongue 'ſeerm'd only made 

For Precepts, weigh'd as thoſe in wiſeft Books: 
Yetnought that ſilence loſt us, for her looks . - 
Perſwaded more then others by their ſpeech: _ 
Yet more by Deedsthen Words ſhe lov'd to.teach, 
This fair Flow'rs ſeed letngne remove till dgom 3 
Na, though to make ſome great dead Princeſs room. 


The Worlds Triumphant-Courts preferre high Birth 3 
But Saints in Deaths low Palace under Earth 
May claim chief place, ſhe was a ſtranger here, 

| And born within Opinions giddy Sphear, 
A Land, where many, whilſt they are alive, 
Profanely for the ſtyle of Saintſhip ſtrive 
From others, and themſelves as Saints eſteem ; 
Yet Sainting after Death prophaneſs deem. 
Thence, young, Ihe from the fioful Living fled 
For ſafety here among the finleſs Dead. 
Near to this bleſſed ſtrangers lowly Tomb | 
Who dares for Neighborhood preſume to come ? 
Unleſs, as her Religious Proſelyte, 
Her Mother challenge a juſt Tenants right. 


Pe EIS 
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SONG. 
To 4 dreadful Tune. 


44s" 
& 7 Ou Friends and Furies come along, 
, With Iron Crow and mafſie Prong ; 
Come, drag your Shackles and draw neat ; 
To ſtirre a huge old Sea-coal Cake, 
' Which in our hollow Hell did bake, 
Many a thouſand thouſand year. 


2. 
In ſulph'rous Broth Tereas hath boil'd, | 
Baſted with Brimſtone, Tarquin hath broil'd 
Long, long enough, then make more room ! 
Like, ſmoaky Flitches hang them by 
Upon our ſooty Walls to dry, 
A greater Raviſher is come. 


| 3. 
If you want fire, fetch a ſupply, 
From Xtra and Puteol; ! | 
Yet ſtay awhile, you need not ſtirre, 
Since if his glowing Eies ſhall chance, 
To caſt on Proſerpize a glance, 
He is ſo hot, he'll raviſh her. 


The PLOTS. 


Till, ſtill a new Plot, or atleaſt an old Trick ; 
We Engliſh were wont to be ſimple and true ; 
But ev'ry Man now is a Fl 
Alittle Pere-Joſeph, or great Richeliew, 


orentine nick, 


2. 
Babels proud Miſtreſs, who in Rowe ſtill doth Rant, 
(To call her a Whore, werecourſe and uncivil) 
About fifty years ſince, by Fax, her Gallant, 
Did appear in a Plot as black as a Devil. 


Never before Printed. 


This Plot was, though cruel, yet very conciſe $45 
And without flow degrees of melting the Crown, 


Had diſfolv'd both the King and Lords in a trice, 
Which Calvins dull Couſens were long pulling down, 


Some ſeventeen years ſince, in a Town beyond Tweed, | 
(Which, like Faxx his Lanthorne, with Plots became dark 
Theſe John's of Geneva Gevoutly agreed, DE 
ſo make aLay-fire of a Spirituall Spark. 


3. 
As Wolves love a Flock, theſe love a filly throng 3 
Like Wolves too they howl, when they go to devour; 
They fall on the weak. whilſt they fawn on the ſtrong 3 
| And teach no ſubjeQion but only of pow'r, 
6 


O're Tweed their ſhort Caſlacksthey brought in ſmall Packs $ 
And fearing the Learn'd, they thought of returning z 

But diſguis'd in no Cuffs, in Greaſe, and in Blacks, h 
Our Prelates did take them for Butchers in Mourning. 


- 

For to kill, kill, and kill, was alltheir kind Errant 
(From good Shepheards toSheep, incredible news) 
But they from the Prophets did ſhew us a Warrant; | 
'f wo thouſand years w and confign'd tothe Jews, 


They took us for Jews by the foul marks of fin, 
And woutid be themſelves as thoſeProphetseſteem'd, | 
Whoſe miracles brought their Authority in #3 L 


Which elſe by the World, had but madneſs beendeen'd, 


9. 
They Miracles promis'd, but ſhew'd us not any; 
Unleſs this were one of a wonderful fort, 
That with ſo little Wit they ſoon made ſo many, 
Great Fools in the City, and Knaves in the Court, 


Io, 
With the credulous Sex they firſt did begin; 
Even from the mellow Miſtreſs tothe green Maiden 5 
Yet on Men they prevail'd not till they call'd in 
The vehement Knippers, and hot Johrs of Leydex. 
: 


I. 

From Lanes and dark Allys, obſcurely this Throng, 

Like the Common-ſhore crept, which underground paſſes 
But roſe in a Torrent ſo high and fo ſtrong, 

That Calvir's meek Sonsfear'd the Banks of their Claſſes 

I2, 

They call'd them tocry down the Biſhops and Deans, 

Not thinking poor Saints, that liv'd bare and preacht odly, 
Without Gowns or Latin, could ajm at the means, 
Ordain'd to ſupport the Sir-Polls of the Godly. 


I3. 
To ſtill them the Claſſes prevail'd with the Peets 
( Barons trueto the Throne, as Greece to-great Sander) 
That their Latine Companions, who ſeven Hundred years 
| Had fatein their Houſe, ſhould betake them to wander. 
hu Qq : - Yet 
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Poems | 0n. ſeveral Occaſions, 
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| I 4. 
Yet could not the Leydens abate their: fierce looks, ET 
Till ſhortly: Cathedrals, 'fome promis'd, ſhould down; . 
The Neſts, as they thought of, Canonical Rooks; _ , 
Who ſhatkt on the People much more then the Crown, 
15. 
Agen to allay them, they promiſt themleave, 
[For freedom of conſcience; which with them is no more, . 
Then to ſpeak and maintain what e're they conceive : 
As aSpiritual-Mine to Ren up Lay-pow'r ! 


I6. 
This Rabble of Rulers, or rather Rule-quellers, 
Sent out by the City; were calmly ſent back ; 
Some up to their Garrets , ſome down to their Sellers, 
Whilſt in Weſtmrinſter ſtorms, Whitehal went to wrack, 


17. 
Iſhitehal Cold thofejſtorms which Weſtminſter bought, 
As cheaply,, Heaven knows, as Laplanders(ell'em 
But although quickly rayſe'd., yet being high wrought, 
Court Witches could.no more then Laplanders quell'em 
I8, 
We fear'd not the Scots from the High-land, nor Low-land; 
Though ſome of their Leaders did craftily brave us, 
With boaſting long Service'in Aaſſe and.in Poland, 
And with their fierce breeding under Guſtav. 


| =_y | 
Not the Tales of their Contec more ſtrange then Romances 
Nor Satay's ſcrew'd: Catinon did ſtrike us with wonder; 
Nor their Kettle-Drums ſounding before their long Launces 3 
| But $cott;-Court-whiſpers ſtruck ſurer then Thunder. 
20. 
A whre for the Kirke, they were rude, loud, and hot, 
As are {under favour)! our Courſe Exgliſh Gentry, 
But when this knack Spiritual grew a Lay-Plot, 
They whiſper'd like Lovers hid in a dark Entry. 
21, 
Each Three drunken Comrades Ons was grown 5 
And talkt no more loud of Briſack, or Caſall, 
But whiſper'd how England might ſtrait be their own ; 
By a Covenant devout, as Cat lin's Caball, 
- 
At the Court-Game, Revenge, which-at Court never ends, 
Some Engliſh like Scots ſet deep at the Caſter ; 
And to blow up a Foe who threw at ſome Friends, | 
Stak't boldly Three' Kingdoms, belide a kind Maſter, 
23. | 
Now Plot upon Plat was'deſign'd every houre, 
And Mine after Mine, was inceſſantly wrought ; 
To take in the Court, the decay'd Fort of Pow'r, 
Which by Traytors within to Parly was brought. 
X 24. | 
A King ſeems to.ſtand bare, bay never Crown'd, 
Who/Treats with His Subjects when Enemies grown; 
And when <ubjefts'Treat Arm'd, if then they compound, 
They, in. k&ad of His Foes, become. more their own. 


25, But 
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| =: 
But now the Befiegers had Plots much affunder, 
The Peers at the Breach, bid the Commonsfirſt venture 
For Freedom and Truth, that they forthe plunder, 
To pay publick Faith, "= at laſt Kfely enter. 
we 


But the Commons totry if the Barons were bold, 
And durſt quiredeftroy what they would but refortii, 
Said, by Freaty to take it, would ſhew their Zeal cold; 
Therefore bade them afliſt to force it by ſtorm. 


This Storm was diverted by a 'pretty fmdll plot ; 
The publick deſigne was particular grown 5 
For a few of each houſe were met ina knor, 


Toſlack the State intereſt and faſten their own, 


YO - —— Oy 4 PR —_ I) "IF". 


| — 


Sung as 4 Prologue when the faithful Shepherdeſs 
| | was Preſented. 


Prielt., 
Broyling Lambon Pax's chief Altar lies, | 
A My Wreath, my Cenſor, Virge, and Incenſe by : 
But Tdelay'd the precious Sacrifice, 
To ſhew thee here agentler Deity. 
Nymph. 

Nor was I to thy Sacred Summons ſlow, 

Hither I came ſwift as the Eagles wing, _ 

Or threat'ning, Shaft from vexr Diana's Bow, 

Pan ſends his offering to this Iflands King. 

' Preſh. 
Bleſs then that Queen whoſe Eies have brought that light 
Which hither.led and ſtays him here; 
He now doth ſhine within her Sphear, 
And muſt obey her Scepter half this night. 
Nymph. | 
Sing we ſuch welcomes as ſhall make her ſway 
Seem eafie to him, though it laſt til[day- | a, 
Chorus of both, - | 

Welcome as Peace to wealthy Cities when 
Famine and Sword have left more Graves then Men 3 
As Spring to Birds, or Phebws to the old 
Poor Mountain Muſcovite congeal'd with cold ; 
As Shore to Pilots in a ſafe-known Coaſt, | 
Their Cards being broken and their Rudders Toft, 
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Ty EPITAPH. 
On Mr. John Searmy. 
Eader, here Sturmy lies; which being known 
Thou canſt not ſuffer him to lie alone; 


For whenthou ſtudy'ſt well what thou ſhalt Read, 
Thou, putting off thy Fleſh, wilt come to Bed. 


Graves from our Beds no other dift 'rence have, 


But that our quiet'ſt reſt 1s in the Grave : 


In Graves, even whenill made, we never ake ; . 


Jn eaſi'ſt Beds we ſtart, and turn, and wake. 


But this diſcourſe, to ſhew where he does lie, 


Isnot 


(Praifing his eaſe in Death, to make thee dye) 


ſo wiſe and needful, as to tell 
How much he others did in Life excel : 


For ſo, thou, by the Pattern he did give, 


Thou 


Mayſt for the publick good, think fit to live. 
gh Sturmy wasderiv'd fromancient Race, | 
Though to his Birth his Conrage gave a grace 


Yet: was he not ingag'd in haughty Wars, 


Liv'd 


Bur buſy'd in the Citys humble cares : 


quietin a ſad and furious Age, 
When Valour every where did ſwell to Rage ; 


When Juſtice with the Sword was fain to fence 


He th 


Ata cloſe Guard to reſcue Innocence. 


crefore laid his quiet Courage by, 
Pecauſe too weak to ſtrive with deſtiny. 


So plainly juſt, as kept him ſafe from ſtrife 3 


Still kind to all, but kindeſt to his Wife : 


Who being of his company bereft; 


Two 


Does uy ſeek him in his Pledges left - 


Pledges left to pay her that eſteem 
Which, for heruſe, his love had pay'd to them. 


In ripeſt years, his mind didſecretly 


Conſume his Body, which made haſte to dye, 


Conſum'd with grief, to ſee the publick crimes, 


He dy'd. asthou ſhould'ſt wiſely do, betimes, . 


— 


Muſier Serjeant's Clients 
To the Noble Widow, 


On, Madam, are handſome, prudent and witty, 
Our Serjeant, alas, too ſadly does know it; 


But, if you can have a paſſion of pity, 
His Chents,in troth,muſt perſwade youtoſhowit. 


2. 
Heonce had a Tongue ſo ſharp and o pliant, 


— That thoſe who provoktit, quickly were undone; 


More Braigs then would ſerve the head ofa Giant 


Or all the Haranguers of Paris and London. 


3. Theſe 
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Theſe once were the Gifts his Clients have joy'd in; 


Now wildly he looks, then ftraite he turnes ſtupid: 


His caſe and our caſe is alter'd,-quoth Ploydin 3 
He pleads not for-Clients, but talks of one Cupid, 


4+ 1 
A Lad of renowne, and ſtill a great Leader 


Through Lobbys of Court, where he whiſpers to all . 


But the Devil ne'r thought to find him'a pleader;. _ 
And whiſp'ring our Serjeant in Weſt winſter-Hall. 


He tnrnes our Law-Caſes to Cafes of Love; 
Demurrers, like Widowes delayes, he does dread; 
InjunQions are things for a Rivall tomove 
But when he joynes iſſue it brings him to bed, 
6 


All the Legends of love we ſoon may believe 
Who watch the amours of. this our learned Grand; 
He now reads the Poets , and. ſtudies to'grieve, 
By quoting the ſighs in de arte amand:.” i, | 
'S 
Good Madam, unleſs ſome milſtery lie in't , 
And Widawes ſee farther then a Caſuiſt ſees, 
Diſmiſs our great Pleader, now grown your Client ; 
But ſend him not home till he payes you his:Fees, 


—— —_ 4 7 PIX _ 


} 


To my Friend Mr. Opilby, a4 


Upon the Fables of Alop Paraphras'd «%n Verſe, - 


N Empires Childhood, and the dawne of Arts, 
When God in Temples dwelt not, but in Heatts, 
When Men might Teachers by their deeds'beheve, 

| When Power rob'd none, nor Science did deceive 

Nor ſoaring Thought wildly to Heaven did fly; 

Searching Records which in Gods'Cloſet lie ; 
To know ( fince none like God eternal were) 
How his dominion could at firſt appeare ? 
Preſuming, he nor honor had nor ſway 
Before ſome liv'd to worſhip and obey. 

Vaine thought ! could Man doubt God was e're ajone, 
Whoſe ſeverall being to himſelf were known ? 

Or. if he Power could want, it muſt but be 
Becanſe he could not make fit Companie 

Totend his own perfecqions; which were more 

Then now beſt Soules can perfeaMy adore: 

Or could he, if alone, feele want of (\way 

Who Worlds could make, and make thoſe Worlds obay ? 
For what he ſince created argues more * 

His Love of doing good then love'of Pow'r. ' 

Nor fo could God miſtake, as to believe | 

That to be honour which his Creatures give 


y hu Þ 


Nor 
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Nor could he then, fince honour is reſpet, 
Want honor till himſelf he did neglect , 11 
For if it might be ſatd; he wasalone, 
Yet to himſelf his Excellence was knpwn 3 
Which was ſo great, that if himſelf could raiſe 
His honour higher with bis own juſt praiſe, 
He was himſelf his own abundant Theme, 
And only could himſelf — elteeme. 
But theſe vex thoughts, which Schooles anquiet make, 
And like to madneſs keep their Soules' awake, 
Took reſt, and ſlept, in infancy of Time, 
And with ſeal'd eyes did never upward climbe. 
To ſtudy God, God's Student, Man, was made 3 
To read him as in Natures Text convay'd 
Not as in Heaven, but as he did deſcend 
To Earth, his eaſter Book; where, to ſuſpend 
And fave his Miracles, each httle Flower, 
And lefler Fly, ſhews his familiar power. 
Then uſefully the Studious World 'was wiſe, . 
Not learn'd, as now 1n uſeleſs fubtilties. 
Truth, naked then, not arm'd with Eloquence, 
Walk'd ſafe, becauſe all roſe in her defence. 
But now the graveſt Schools, through Pride contend; 
And Truth awhile, at laſt-themfelves defend. -3-s 
So vext 1s now the World with Mifſteries; | 
Since prouder Mindes dreſt Truth in Arts diſguiſe 
And 1oScrene and Calme-was Empire then, 
Whilſt Stateſmen ſtudy'd Beaſts to govern Men. 
Accurſt be #gyp#s Prieſts, who firſtthrough Pride 
And Avarice this common Light did hide: 
To Temples did this Morall Text confine, 
And madeit hard, to make it ſeeme Divine : 
In Creatures formes a fancy'd. Deity + 
They drew, and rais'd;tke Mylſtene- ſo high, 
As all to reach it did require their aid 5 
For which they were, as hir'd Expoynders, pay'd. 
This Clouded Text, which but to few, was known, 
Tn time grew darker, and was read by:;none 
So weak of Wing 1s Soaring Myſtery, ; | 
And Learning's light goes out, when held'tao high: 
But bleſt be #/op, whom the wiſe adore, 
Who this dark Science did to lightreſtore 3 
Which though obſcur'd, when rais'd; and made Divine, 
Yet ſoon did in his humble Moralls ſhine. - 
For that which was by Art for Profit hid, $1, 
And to the Laitie, as to Spies, forbid, 
He, asthe hireleſfs Prieſt of Nature, brought, 
From Temples, and her doftrine freely taught. 
Whilſt even to Beaſts, Men, bluſhing, ſeem/d aſham'd 
That Men by Beaſts he.counſe}V'd and reclaim'd. 
Bleſt be our . Poet too! whoſe Fire hath made . 
Grave Zſop warme in Deaths deteſted ſbade. 
Though Verſes are but Fetters deem'd by thoſe 
Who endleſs journeys make in wandring Praſe 5 
| Yet 


"Res afar Prat 


Yet in thy Verſe, methinks, I #ſop ſee . 
Leſs bound than when his Maſter made him free: 
So well thou fitt'ſt the meaſure of his Minde, 
Which, though the Slave, his body, were confin'd. 
Seem'd, as thy Wit, ſtll unconſtrain'd, and young, 
And like thy numbers eafie, and as ſtrong. 
Or as thy Muſe in her Satyrick ſtrain | 
DPoth ſpare the perſon, whilſt the Vice is ſlain, 
So his rebukes, though ſharp, were kind and grave, 
Like Judges, chiding thoſe whom they would ſave, 
Thus fince your equall Souls fo well agree, 
I needs muſt paint his Minde in drawing thee, 
Be both renowr'd ! and whilſt you Nature Preach, 
May Art ner raiſe your Text above our reach. 
Your Moralls will (they are ſo ſubtly plain) 
Convince the ſubtile, and the Simple gaine 3 
So pleaſant too, that we more pleaſure take 
(Though only pleaſure doth our Vices make) 
To hear our Sins rebuk'd with ſo much Wir, 
Than er'e we took when thoſe we did commit. 
Laws do in vaine with force our wills invade ; 
Since you can Conquer when you but Perſwade. 


LAXS 
To Two Lovers Contdlemn'd to die. 


Is 
H draw your Curtains and appeare ! 
() You ſtraite like Sparks muſt upward fly , 
Whilſt we but vainly ſay, you were, 
So ſoon you'll vaniſh from the Eye. 
nd 
And to what Starr both are aflign'd 
( For ſure you can't divided be ) 
A Lovers Art can never find. 
Tt puzles wiſe Aſtrology. 


—_— —_— 


To Mr. Edward Lairence. 


To gueſs their comforts from enſuing day ; © 
So have watcht thy early youth, to know 

How much the World may tothy Manhood owe : 
And find thy Life is in her entrance cleere, 
As was the Suns new fade in his firſt Sphearez 
Ere yet his beames thoſe Clands and Miſts had drawne, © 
Which ſince muſt ſerye for Cypreſs and for Lawne 
To younger Wits, when he, from Lakes and' Woods; 
Exhales for ſick Aufore, Vayles and Hoods, 


\ S ſome, with care, the Mornings looks ſuryay, 


Yet 


, Ip 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſtons , 


ARE 


Yet as the glorious Sun could not proceed 
Cleare in his Courſe, but did on vapours feed 3 
As his exceſs of luſtre is the cauſe, 
That o're his face thoſe dark'ning Maskes he drawes; 
So, ſince your Morne in glory is begun, 
Your Noone muſt through exhal'd contagions ryn ; 
Through miſts of common breath, corrupt and crude, 
Made of the cenſures of the Maltitude ; 
And through thoſe Clouds which ever riſe and ſwell 
" When Envy would o'rcaſt thoſe that excell. 


Tf mighty vertue, like the Chymiſts Stone, 


Breed buſie Spys and dangers where 'tis known; 
And ſhould be (hyly hid from States, who leſs 

Then private Mindes endure a brave exceſs. 
If Giant-Vertue, the Crowds Monſter bez 

Not, that they diſproportion in it ſee, 
But onely therefore it offends their Eyes, 

Becauſe 'tis good above the vulgar lize ; 
if ſo, then think it not your vertues floath, 

When ſhe awhile delayes her purpos'd growth ; 
Till you conſult, not only what to grow, 

But of that fruit, how much *'tis fit to ſhow. 
And though TI have no vertue, by whoſe force 

I Pilot-like, might dare to guide your Courſe 5 
Yet being old ( though but a Paſſenger 

That have a little markt, how others ſteere) 
I may ſuſpe& where Rocks in ambuſh ſtand, 

And gueſs at ſhallowes of deceitfull ſand; 
Which of my Art no illuſtrationsare 

To recommend my judgment, but my-care. 
Allow me then, the noble toyle to find oY: 

The greateſt condu@ of each greater Mind 
That Fame in her authentick Roles hath read; | 

In which the Living may conſult the dead 3 


And a Record, and Prophecy may ſee, 
Of what the Heroes were, and thou ſhalt be. 


EPITHAL AMIUOM. 


The morning after the Marriage of the Earl of Barymore 
with Mrs. Martha Laurence. 


IT. 


Or elſe we hear wilde Notes when Poets Sing 3 
Loves pleaſant Prieſts who teach the World to wooe. 
Nor can they want. Diſcretions Light | 
To follow Love's moſt ſecret Flight ; 
For they are grave, and of his Council-too. 


. | Lover isa high and mighty Thing ! 


2; But 


Newer before Primed. 
__Y 
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But if a Lover ſo important be Fi 
T hat half his Dreames may fill a Hiſtory, 
Then muſt a Bridegroomes Title higher ſound ; 
 Whofirſt a feather'd Lover is, | 
And then flies upward to the bliſs 
Ofbeing a viftorious Lover crown'd, 


Z- 
But if a Bridegroome be ſo crown'd a Thing 
(For more then Lover is not leſs then King) 
How glorious 1s the Bride who gives that nt ? 
For though ſhe cannot well depoſe 
The Sov'raign Prince whom ſhe has choſe, 
Yet ſhe awhile can kill him with a frown. 


4 
A Bridegroome and a Bride, Loves King and Queen, 
Fame ſayes, are now at Court, and to be Ten ; 
And other proſp'rous Lovers, though but few, 

And Poets, but they bear no ſway ; 

And this, O coſtly opera / | 
Thou, fatally, canſt witnelſs to be true. 


: 5. | 
I will to Court, and Fame ſhall be my Guide :- 
But thou, fantaſtick Fame, canſt nothing hide; 
AndI aloof in ſhade would follow thee : 
Fame therefore leave thy Trumpet here, 
To which all liſten with ſome feare ; 
For it does praiſe but few, and cannot me. 


Vaine Guide ! ſhe whiſpers every fool ſhe meets; 
And makes her ſtops and turnings 1n the Streets, 
Which are the Peoples durty Galleries, 
Hence !. leaſt we reach the Court too late! 
For little ſleep does ſerve the State; 
And Pow'r, the dublick Scout, needs watchful Eyes, 


At laſt, to Hymens Chamber we. are come, 

After our heedful walks through every Roome) 

Where many caſt and cancell'd Lovers ſtay ; 
Who envy'd this triumphant night 
And therefore came ere it was light 

In hafte, to tell the Bridegroome it was to. 


Awake faire Bride! and be your Bridegroomes dawne ! 
Break through your Curtaines, Clouds, and Miſts of Lawne. 
Like op'ning Buds your early ſweets diſcloſe | 
Though froward Winter now growes old, 
And coughs aloud with taking cold, 
Be thou calme June, and our unfolded Roſe. 
But being now diſplay'd, What guilt is thine, 
Thar, like the Morne, thou Joft in bluſhes ſhine ? 
Roſes, the Morne, and you, are innocent : 
And, as in bluſhes you agree, 
So are you the undoubted Three 


That-have alike no reaſon to repent. Rr 
. 


Io. T hou 


ct 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, 


I'O. 
Thou Bridegroome, noble in thy Minde as Blood, 
Haſt Honour's flame to light thee ſoon to good : 
But Honour waites as Page behinde thy Bride. 
Thou muſt, to match her vertue, be 
Humble and harmleſs too as ſhe ; 
And from griev'd Lovers all her beauties hide, 
II. 
Draw not her Curtaines yet3 nor riſe to boaſt 
What bleſſingsthou haſt gain'd, and they haveloſt : 
But, free from miſchief, ſleep awhile, and dreame 
How kind and loyal ſhe will be, 
Whilit faſter ſhe 1magines thee 
The Lovers Pattern, and the Poets Theam. 
12, 
Ariſe, ariſe ! you muſt not undertake 
To think in ſleep all I ſhould ſpeak awake, 
Or Hymezs Prieſts in bleſſings can expreſs. 
The World you know not yet; nor ſee 
What will with it and you agree : 
T am his Prieſt, and thus have learnt to bleſs, 
83; 
Firſt, may thoſe interwiſhes you did make 
In dream (though you ſublim'd them when awake) 
And may thoſe ſtrange perfettions which the Bride 
(Lifting her Snowy hands) did crave 
To glorify what both would have, 
Fe all by Hymens policy deny'd. 
I4- 
For Hymexs Common-weale cannot diſpence 
In private with Monarchick excellence, 
When ſingularly good you ſtrive to be 
Then will the marry'd Populace 
Cry, Libertie ! and ſoon deface 
Your vertue to preſerve their Vices free. 
I'5. 
And, though the Ermrines whiteneſs be his grace, 
Yetit provokes the Hunter to the Chace; 
So an exceflive purity of Love 
Unarmes you ro invite offence, 
And for a Prey keeps Excellence, 
You muſt acquaint the Serpent with the Dove. 
| | I6. 
Next, may your Loves ſweet Pledges prove but few 3 
For how can many grow ſo good as you? | 
Or rather, Hymez kindly grant that none, 
Though of your own wiſht Progenie, 
May to your (elves ſo equal be 
In vertue as to ſecond your renowne, 


17. 
For who can ſuch a cautious Envy blame 
As grieves that any one, though of your name, 
Shculd wholly equall you in future dayes; 
And ſo a theam to Poets be 


. By which they ſoon might equall me, | 
And get a flouriſhing Eſtate of Bayes? | I8, But 
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But how, ſweet Bride, can envy ere ſuppoſe ''-- 

A Roſe-Tree budding ſhould not bear a Roſe ? 

Or that thy vertuqus Mother boxe not thee.” * | 
Or that thy noble Father cou'd ; 
To any others truſt his blood q 

But ſuch as thy exc<lling Brothers/be? 


- ts yo 
= —_—w 
3 3 ja 


T ; 
Here then et my fantaſtick oeS.. ceaſe. 
I give you liberty your ſelves toiblefs,” 
Whilſt Hymens buſtt Prieſthood T lay down. 
A Poet has not power toadd - 
To that perfeQion whiich'you made 
When both your wiſhes joyn'd to make you'dhe, 
20 
Fame, ſhake thy Wings! and {traite prepare to fly ; 
[ came not here to write a Hiſtory. - /* * 
Nor can ſtay, though thou art loth to movye.” 
This Court is thy moſt proper Spheare 5 
For thou mayſt ſound: the'tritmps Hete' 
Of mighty Warrieurs, and of mighty Love. - 
21. ſs rl 
Thoſe are the Songs that keep theWorld awake. 
Stay then, and I will ſend thy Trumper back 5 
Which civilly I made thee leave. behindest i 
Thy courted looks, if ſeen with me, 
Would wither, and thy Muſick be 
But wandring blaſts of the unheeded winde.'- 


— —— n wt Fr . 
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The DREAME.. 
To Mr. George Porter. 


TL. ith, 
A © © Vitor, when in Battel ſpent, 
When he at night aſleep doth lie, 
Rich in a Conquer'd Monarchs Tent, ' 
Ere had ſo vaine a dreame as F. ” 


2 0 
Me-thought IT ſaw the early'ſt ſhade, | 
And ſweeteſt that the Spring can ſpread 
Of Jeſmyn, Bry'rez and Woodbine NL | 
And there I ſawClorinda dead. 


3. 
Thongh dead ſhe lay, yet could I ſee 
No Cyprels nor no mourning Ewe z 
Nor yet the injur'd Lovers Tree; 
_ No Willow near her Coffin grew, 


But all ſhew'd unconcern'd KS 
As if juſt Nature theredid ſtrive 
To ſeem as pittileſs as ſhe 
Was to her Lover when alive, 15 Sona ng 
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Andnow methought I loſt all care . 
In loſing her 3 and wasas free 
AsPizrds let looſe into the Ayre, 
Or Rivers that arc got a Sea. 


Methought Loves Monarchy was gone; 
And whilſt Ele&tive Numbers (hy 

Our choice and change makes Pow'r our own, 
And thoſe Court us whom we'obey. 


Yet ſoon, now from my Princeſs free, 
I rather frantick grew then glad : 
For Subjects, getting liberty, 
Got but a Licence 1" Rm 
Birds that are long in Cages aw'd, . 
If they get out, a while will roame, 
But ſtraite want kill to live abroad, 
Then pine and hover neartheir home. 
| 9. | 
And to the Ocean Rivers run ; 
| From being pent in/Banks of Flowers, 
Not knowing that th'exhaling Sun, : 
Will ſend them back in weeping ſhowers, 
3rt; JO 10 
Soon thus for pride of Liberty' -' '1;;i 7 
I low defires of bondage found 5 
And vanity of being free. 
Bred the diſcretion to be bound. 
| II. 
But as dull Subjects ſee too late 
Their fafety in Monarchal Reign, 
Finding their freedome in a State 
Is but proud ſtrutting in a Chaine. 
I2, | 
Then growing wiſer , when undone, / 
In Winters nights ſad Stories fing \ 
In praife of Monarchs long fince gone, 
To-whom their Bells they yearly Ring. 
I 


g. 
So now I mourn'd that ſhe was dead, 
Whole ſingle pow'r did govern me, 
Andquickly was by reaſon led * | 
To find the harm of liberty, 
be. 5: 
In Loves free State where many ſway, 
Number to change our Hearts prepares, 
And but one Fetter takes away, 
To lay a world of handſome ſnares... 
| "os 
And I, Loves Secretary now, ET 
(Ray'd in my dreame to that grave ſtile) 
' The dangers of Loves State toſhowe, -/- | 
_- Wjoteto the Lovers of this Iſle; 


—Cc 


I6. 
For Lovers correſpond, and each, 
Though, States-man li 
Yet ſlily one another teach 
By civil Love to ſave the State, 
17. 
And, as in interreigne men draw |_| -/ 
| Pow'r to themſelves of doing right, 
When generous reaſon, not the Law, 
hey think reſtraines = appetite, 


IS, 
Eyen ſo the Lovers of this Land 
(Loves Empire in Clormda gone ) 
Thought they were quit from\Loves command, 
And beauties Wofld was all their own. 
9: - \ 
But Lovers ( who are Natures beſt 
Old Subjets) neverlong revolt ; 
They ſoon in Paſſions Warr canteſt 3 
Yet in their March ſoon make a halt, 


ail! 4 80> «1 | 

And thoſe ( when b Mandates brought 
Near dead Clorindz) cealt to bh 

Of freedome found, and wept for thought! |. 
Of their delightful bondage loft. /' - 


21, 


And now the day to night was turn'd, 

Or ſadly nights cloſe Mourning wore ; 
All Maids for one another mourn'd, 

That Lovers now could. loye no mote, 


All Lovers quickly did perceive 
They had on Earth no more todoe; 
'But civilly to take their leave | 
As worthys that to dying goe. 


23 
And now all Quires her Dirges fing ; | 
In ſhades of Cypreſs, and of Ewe: : 


The Bells of ev'ry Temple ring, 


Where Maids their wither'd Garland ſtrew 


2 


4» 
To ſuch extreames did ſorrow riſe 


Thar it tranſcended (; 


h and forme; 


And was ſo loſt to Eares and Eyes 


As Seamen finking in a ſtorme, 


25, 
My Soul, in ſleeps ſoft fetters bound, 
Did now for vital freedome ſtrive 
And ſtrait, by horror wak't, I found 
The fair Clorinda (till alive. 
26. 


Yet (He's to me but ſuch a Light 


As are the Stars to thoſe: who know 
(s their height, » 
And hope they minde us here below. 


We can at moſt but gueſs 


ke, he th'other hate, ; 
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Nor that it did the Nobles civillize, ” | 


_ 


To the Earle of Monmouth. Leafs, ov + 
Upon” bis trariflation of Benrivogli $3 . * 


7Hoſe who could rule the Ancient: World with cale, 
; Could ſtrictly governe all, yet none diſpleaſe, 
Were ſuch as cheriſht Learning3: not becauſe +: 
It wrapt in rev'renc'dMiſtery the Lawes, 

But rather that it made the People!wiſey# 4 or des 7 
Who found by reading Story ( where we ſee 
What the moſt knowing were, or we ſhoald be) + 
That Peace breeds happineſs, and onely:they! : +1; F" 
Freed Peace, who wiſelyrang/Pow'robey; 11 fron 
Books much contribute tothe Pablick good, 
When by the People eas'ly underſtood 3+ * . 
But thoſe whodrels them in a Forraigne Tongue! ' ' 
Fring Meate in cover'd Plate to make'Men long. ' - 
Whilſt tloſe who Foraigne Learning welb tranſlate 
Serve plaine Meate up, and ih uncover'd/Plate. !: {/ +1'f 
This you have done my Lord! which only ſhowes 
How free your Minde in puþlick Channels flawes, 
Bur if that good to which ſome menare borne © + | 1 45 
Doe leſs then good acquir'diour:Names adorne ' | | 
The ceaſeleſs nature of your kindneſs then, * +: 
(Still ready to informe unlanguag'd Men ) 
Deſerves leſs praiſe, if rightly underftood; 
Then does your judgment: howto doMengood : + 
Which none can value at too high. a rate;” 
Judging the choice of Authors you tranſlate, 
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- On the Dangbter of Mr. Kichard- Furpin. 
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The joy and wonder of all-Eyes; /.;:;. 
Should I reveale, in what a ſweet. 
And juſt conſent, ker:formes didimeet. , 
Thou would(t believe ( the Story heard) 
Nature her (elf lay here interr'd. oh 
And all ſucceeding white andired -. 
Will ſeeme complexion of the Dead, 
And ever inſucceſsful prove, (7) 


Qi from her Silks and Lawnes here lies 


Whiiſt Lovers know not_where to Love, - | 


- 
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Quan _ 


To Edward Earl of 'Dorlet. | 
\ H, What are Poets? Why is that *great Law 


Conceal'd, by which their numbers-ſeek to awe  - + 
The Soules of Men; Poets! whom love of Praife't + 
A Miſtreſs (mile, or'a {mall Twigg: of Bayes; / TE RIO, * 
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Never before Printed. 


Can lift to ſuch a pride as ſtrait they dreame 
The Worlds chiefe care is to conſider them. _ 
Of this fond race (my Lord) am I 3 who think 
(fince your rich Wine did purify my Ink) _- 
Though you were nobly ſummon'd now to fight 
In ſingle reſcue of a Nations right, 

Or choſen now, with popular applauſe, 

To multiply, or elle to alter Lawes, | 

Yet you ſhould ſtay to tread the Liſts, or ſit 

In Councill, til] you read what I have writ: 

To this preſumptuous glory am [ grown, 

Since you adorn'd my Muſe and made herknown. 
And to this trouble you your ſelf betray 

By planting (ſtill new Nurſeries of Bay, 

But happy he that can ſecurely pleaſe 

His courſer Soul with ignorance and eaſe; 

That knowes no more of Nature then what yields 
Growth to his Heards, and Summer to his Fields. 
That Studies Art but for his wooing Cloathes 
Whoſe Country-Courage is his hunting Oathes. 
This Man ſhall reſt untroubled with the feare 
Leaſt Orphexs uſeleſs Sons ſhould vex his Eare: 
Whilſt you muſt ſuffer ſtill, and all you get, 

By ceaſeleſs Courtſhips from affliting Wit, 

Is only, that when Time ſhould reſt his Feet, 
The Windes ſhall ceaſe to breathe, and Flouds to meet, 
We wiſely have reſolv'd that your great Name 

Shall make the laſt diſcourſe of Dying Fame, 
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Dd Love let me this Evening dy ! 


O Smile not to prevent it, 
Dead with my Rivals let me ly ; 
Or we ſhall both repeat it. 
Frown quickly then, and break my heart; 
That ſo my way of dyin 
May, though my life was full of ſmart, 
Be worth the Worlds envying. 


2, 
Some, ſtriving knowledge to refine, 
Conſume heafoive) with thinking ; 
And ſome, who Friendſhip Seal in Wine, 
Are kindly kilF'd with drinking. 
And ſome are Wrackt on th'Indiar: Coaſt 3 
Thither by Gain invited : 
Some are in ſmoak of Battels loſt ; 
Whom Drums, not Lutes delighted, 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſrons, 


ms 


3. 

Alaſs, how. poorly thele depart, 

Their Graves (till unattended? 
W ho dies not of a broken heart, 

Is not of death commended, 
His memory is only (ſweet, 

All praiſe and pitty moving, 
Who kindly at his Miſtreſs feet 

Does dic with over-loving. 


And now thou frown'ſt, and now I die ; 
My Corps by Lovers follow'd ; 
Which ſtraite ſhall by dead Lovers ly ; 
That Ground is only hallow'd, 
If Priefts are griev'd, I have a Grave, 
My death not well approving, 
The Poets my Eſtate ſhall have 
To teach them the Art of Loving, 


And now let Lovers ring their Bells, 
For me poor Youth departed, 
Who kindly in his love excells 
By dying broken heatted, 
My Grave with Flowers let Virgins ftrow; 
Which, if thy Teares fall near them, 
May fo tranſcend in Scent and Show, 
As thou wilt ſhortly weare thern, 


Such Flowers how much will Floriſts prize, 
Whick on a Lover growing, 
Are water'd with his Miſtreſs eyes, 
With pitty ever flowing. | 
A Grave ſo deckt, will, though thou arc 
Yet fearful to come nie me, | 
Provoke thee ſtraite to break thy heart, 
And lie down boldly by me. 


”, 

Then ev'ry where all Bells ſhall ring, 

All Light to Darknefs turning, 
Whilſt ev'ry Quire ſhall ſadly fing, 

And Natures ſelf weare mourning. 
Yet we hereafter may be found, 

By Deſtinies right PRong, | 
Making, like Flowers, Love under Ground, 

Whoſe Rootes are ſtill embracing. 


__—. 


In the Perſon of a SP), 
At the Queens Entertainment bythe Lord Goring. 


Now, Daughter of the Sun, reflex of tight ! 
The wealth of beauty, and the joy of fight, 

_ To whom more Praiſes I would juſtly pay 
But that my ſhame and grief forbids me ſtay. 


RK 


on Newer before Printed, 
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T am no piece of Houſhold Poetry , 
But would inform you as a loyal ſpp. 

'You are betray'd, and led to ſuffer more , 

Then Death or Age, inflits upon the poor. 

But how can all my ſorrows be expreſt, % 

Since you have rathly made the King your Gueſt > '* 
Alaſs, to what ? if Madam, there be found , 

Tn all the ſpace of this unlucky ground , 
Soguch as Lady May' refs provide , 

To Feaſt the Taffa'tie Siſters of Cheapſide, 

Let it be ſaid, Iliv'd tenyears at Court, 

And want the Wit to manage a Report. 

What though the Owner of this Building knowes; 
That to your influence, he intirely owes 

His preſervation, inſtant breath, and all 

We Fortunes gifts, or Natures bounty call ; 

But therefore muſt he needs ſelett this rude 

Dull way to trouble you with gratitude? 

I more would whiſper if I did not fear, 

To make even Truth unwelcome to your Ear. 
Beſides, if heard, I ſhould become the Beaſt , 

Of ſacrifice to furniſh out the Feaſt. 


Againſt Womens pride. 
SONG. 


I. 
| Hy doſt thou ſeem to boaſt, vain glorious Sun / 
Why ſhould thy bright complexion make thee proud 
Think but how often fince thy race begun , 
Thou wer't Eclips'd , then bluſh behind a Cloud. 
2 


Or why look you fair Empreſs of the Night 
So big upon't, when you at full appear? 
Remember yours is but a borrow'd Light, ; 
Then ſhrink with paleneſs in your giddy Sphear. 


If neither Sun nor Moon can juſtifie | 

Their pride, how ill it Women then befits 
That are on Earth but Ignes fat , 

That lead poor-men to wander from their VVits ? 


_— 
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— 


To the Dutcheſs of Buckingham. 


' A LL Maps and CompaſſiesT ſearch to find , 
A So ſmooth a River, and ſo calm a VVind 
As, when all others are in Tempeſts free, 
Seem bound, as if they ne'r had bin at Sea, 
But not diſcov'ring theſe ; Madatn, my fears, 
Did ask for all your fighs and all your Tears ? 
Your Tears, which were, alaſs, but vainly ſpent; 
For none ſhould grieve that ſtill are innocent: 
Sg Your 
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Your Sighs but ſerved to make our Prieſts enquire. 
How all their ſweeteſt Incence came on fire , 

Yet to your grief our prudence muſt ſubmit ; 
Since all ud mourn for that which cauſeth it. 
For gone is now the Pilot of the State, 
The Courts bright Star, the Clergies Advocate, 
The Poets higheſt Theame, the Lovers flame , 
And Souldiers Glory, mighty Buckingham. 


————— 


— — 


SONG. 


; ; 
THe Lark now leaves his watry Neſt 
And climbing, ſhakes his dewy V Vings; 

He takes this VVindow for the Eaſt; 

And fo implore your Light, he Sings, 
Awake, awake, the Morn will never riſe, 
Till ſhe can dreſs her Beauty at your Eies. 

2 


The Merchant. bowes unto the Seemans Star . 
The Ploughman from the Sun his Seaſon takes ; 


' But ſtill the Lover wonders what they are , 


VVho look for day before his Miſtreſs wakes. 
Awake, awake, break through your Vailes of Lawael! 


Then draw your Curtains, and begin the Dawne. 
\ EE 
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SONG. 
Endimion Porter, and Olivia. 


OLIVIA. 
Efore we fhall again behold 
In his diurnal race the VVorlds great Eye, 
VVe may as fdlent be and cold, 
As are the ſhades where buried Lovers ly. 
ENDIMION. 
Olivia 'tis no fault of Love 
To looſe our ſelves in death, but ©, I fear , 
VVhen Life and Knowledge is above. 
Reſtor'd to us, I ſhall not know thee there. 
| OLIVITA, 
Call it not Heaven (my Love) where we 
Our ſelves ſhall ſee, and yet each other miſs : 
So much of Heaven I find in thee 
As, thou unknown, all elſe privation is. 
| ENDIMION. 
VVhy ſhould we doubt, before we go 
To find the Knowledge which ſhall ever laſt , 
That we may there each other know? _ 
Can future Knowledge quite deſtroy the paſt ? 
OLIV IA. | | 
When at the Bowers in the Elizjan ſhade | 
I firſt arrive, I ſhall examine where 
[They dwel, .who love the higheſt Veftue made ? 
For I am ſure to find Erdimon there. 
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| ENDIMION. 

From this vext World. when we ſhall both retire, 
Where all her Lovers, and where all rejoyce; _ 

I need not ſeek thee in the Heavenly» Quize 3. 
For I ſhall know Olivia by her Voice. ' '  / 


—_— 


Sent with a Lock of Hair. 


x Eaſt thou for length and beauty of 'thy Haire , 
, (Which is to ev'ry Eye and Heart a ſnare) 

Shouldſts by the rage of Loves ſeverer ſway , 

Be doom'd for caſting Eyes and Hearts away , 
Wear mine awhile, though mine I know: 

Cannot miſlead with ſoftneſs or with ſhow 2 

Yet I ſo love thee, as I fain would ſhare, 

Love's puniſhment on thy deſtrutive Haire. 


— 
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The Philoſopher and the Lower ; to a Miſtreſs dying. 


SONG. 


| | LOVER. | 
Our Beauty, ripe, and calm, and freſh, 
As Eaſtern Summers are , | 
Muſt now; forſaking Time and Fleſh , 
Add light to Dome ſmall Star. 
PHILOSOPHER. 
Whilſt ſhe yet lives, were Stars decay'd, 
Their light by hers, relief might find : 
But Death will lead her to a ſhade 
Where Love is cold, and Beauty blinde. 
LOVER. 
Lovers (whoſe Prieſts all Poets are) 
Think ev'ry Miſtreſs, when ſhe dies , 
Is chang'd at leaſt into a Starr - | 
And who dares doubt the Poets wife ? 
PHILOSOPHER. 
But ask not Bodies doom'd to die, 
To what abode they goz 
Since Knowledge is but ſorrows Spy , 
It is not ſafe to know. 


Ds —— 
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SONG. 
The Souldier going to the Field. 


I; 
 THReſerve thy ſighs, unthrifty Girle 
To purifhe the Ayre 5 | 
Thy Teares to Thrid inſtead of Peatle, 
On Bracelets of thy Hair, : 

$ 2 


The 
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2. | ; 
The Trumpet makes the Eccho-hoarſe , 
And wakes the louder :Drum 3 
Expence of grief gains ' no remorſe, 
When ſorrow ſhould be dumb. 


For I muſt go where lazy Peace, 
Will hide her drouzy head 5 
And, for the ſport of Kings, encreaſe 
The number of tke Dead, F 


3B} $ T4 
But firſt T'le chide thy crael theft : TR GET 
Can I in War delight, - ; EARS ths. 
Who being of my heart bereft, : - | 
Can have no heart-.to fight ? 


5s F {1847 
Thou knowſt the Sacred -Laws of old, 
Ordain'd a Thief ſhould pay, 
To quit him of his Theft, ſeavenfold- 
What he had ſtoln away. 
6 


Thy payment ſhall but double bez; 
O then with ſpeed reſign 

My own ſeduced Heart to me, 
Accompani'd with thine, 


al... 


To Miſtreſs E. S.' Married to an. old Uſurer. 


IT; TL.0” 
N your black Hair Night, may ſecurely lie, 
J Whilſt yet you ſleep; bat when | you wake, the sky , 
Your Face, will be enlight'ned with" your Eye. | 
2 


Your Hayre does ſerve - to eaſe and reſcue ſight, 
As Shades reſiſt the piercing force of light: 
Your Eies and Hair atone the day and Night. 


3. 
Why ſhould a Souldier thus his praiſes ſpend, 


'On what he loves and cannot comprehend © 


Our work 1s to attain, not to comnend, 


4. 
But Wealth has Married Wealth 3 with Youth Age joyns 
His feeble heat, and melts his wither'd Loines , 
Not to engender Men but ſev'ral Coynes. 


— BEE Wann ens —" 


To Mr. Benlowes, on his Divine Poem. 


”F '11lnow I gueſs'd, but blindly to what;height , * 

The Muſes Eagles could maintain their flight ! 
Though Poets are like Eaglets, bred to ſoar, |; 
Gazing through Stars at Heav'ns Miſterious Pow'r 3. |. 

; | | Yet 
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Yet I obſerve they quickly ſtoop to eaſe 
Their Wings, and Pearch'on Palace-Pinacles : 
From thence more uſefully they Courts: diſcern; | 
The Schools where Greatneſs does Diſpuiſes learn 3 
The Stages where ſhe afQs*to' vulgar fight; 1 
Thoſe parts which States-men- as her.Poets writ!5 
Where none but thoſe wiſe Poets may furvay , '''! » 
"The private practice of her publickPlay; als 179) 
Where Kings, Gods Counterfeits, / reach' but the skill ;- 
In ſtudy'd Scenes to at the' Godhead i): d g4 
Where Cowards, ſmiling in their Cloſets, breed | +: 
Thoſe Warswhich make the vain and'farious bleed : 
Where Beauty playes not meerly Natures” part ,| © 
But is, like Pow'r, a Creature form'd'by Art; 
And, as at firſt, Pow'r bp conſent' was 'made, ': 1: 
And thoſe who form'd it ,” did themſelves invade's | 
So harmleſs Beauty (which has now/far -more 
Injurious force then States or. Monarchs'Pow'r) 
Was by conſent 'of Courts allow'd' Arts 'ayds\, 
By which themſelves they to her ſway betray'd.: 
Twas Art, not Nature , taught exceffive Pow'r 3 
Which whom it liſts does favor or devour 3 
'Twas Art taught Beauty the Wo skill , 
Of ruling, not by Juſtice , but by WHE-- 
And as ſucceſſive Kings ſcarce'ſeem' to reign , 
While lazily they Empires' weight ſuſtains 
Thinking becauſe their Pow'r they Native call , 
Therefore our duty too 1s Natural 3 
And by preſuming that we ought obey ,/ 
They looſe the craft and 'exerciſe of ſway 
So when at Court a Native "Beauty reigns, -loms 
O're Love's wilde SubjeQts, and Arts help diſdaines;-. 
When her preſumptious ſloath finds not why Art 
In Pow'rs grave Play does at the longeſt part; 
When like proud Gentry, ſhe does level all 
Induſtrious Arts with Arts Mechanical 3 
And vaunts of ſmall inheritance no leſs, 
Then new States boaſt of purchas'd Provinces 5:1 | + m7 
VVhilſt ſhe does -ev'ry other ' Homage ſcorn, | -/{+j/ Wo 
But that to which by Nature ſhe: was born 2 |; :,+ 5161 1 
Thus when ſo heedleſly ſhe' Lovers ſwayes,, \. 1}; Gy 4, 
As ſcarce ſhe findes her /Pow' ere it: decayes; 1: // - N” 
VVhich is her Beauty,”ati which unſupplyd, | 
By what wiſe Art would carefully provide, 
Is but Love's Lightning, and does hardly laſt, 
Till wecan ſay 1t was, e'reit be paſt; | 
$90n then, 'when'Beautie's gone, ſhe' turns her face'4! 
Aſham'd of that which was e're while her Grace ; 
So , when a Monarch's gone , the Chair of State, | 
Is backwatd turn'd where'ihs iy' Glory fate. 7 1 1; 
The ſecret Arts/ of Eoyel 'and-Pow'r; how theſe! }:- | 
Rule Courts, 9dndbhow/ thoſe ©Courts rule! Provinces'y +: |  .-,: 
Have bin the task of ev'ry Noble;Muſe3/ 5 5557 boy gt 
VVhoſe Ayd'&ﬆ old, nor Pow'r nor Love did uſe, 


Meerly 
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Meerly to make their lucky Conqueſts known , 
(Though to the Muſe they owe their firſt renown; - 
For ſhe taught Time to ſpeak, and ev'n to Fame, 
VVho gives the great their Names, ſhe; gave a Name) -/ 
But they by ſtudying Numbers rather knew, eagle, 
To make thoſe happy whom they did ſubdue. 

Here let me ſhift my Sayles! and higher bear 

My Courſe then that which Moral Poets ſteer! 

For now ( beſt. Poet) I Divine would be; 

And only can be ſo by ſtudying Thee. 

Thoſe whom thy Flights do lead ſhall paſs no more, 


Through dark'ning Clouds, when they to Heav'n would ſoar; > 


Nor in Aſcent fear ſuch exceſs of Light, 

As rather fruſtrates then maintaines the Sight; 

For thou doſt clear Heav'ns darken'd Myſteries ; 

And make the Luſtre ſafe to weakeſt Eies, +; 
Noiſeleſs, as Planets move, thy numbers flow . | 
And ſoft as Lovers whiſpers when they woo ! 
Thy labour'd Thoughts with eaſe thou _ diſpence, 
Clothing in Mayden. Dreſs a Manly ſende. 

And as in narrow Room E/;x#r. lies ; 

So in a little thou doſt much compriſe. an” 

Here fix thy Pillars! which as Marks ſhall, be , 

How far the Soul in Heaven's Diſcov'ry 

Can poflibly advance; yet whilſt they are 

Thy Trophies, they but warrant our Deſpair : 


' For Humane Excellence hath this ill Fate , 


That where it Vertue moſt dogs elevate; 

It bears the blot of being ſingular; .. 

And Envy blaſts that Fame, it cannot ſhare : 
Ev'n good Examples may ſo great be made, 
As to diſcourage:whom they ſhould perſwade, 


—_—— 


Epitaph on a young Virgin, A.K. 


Ature a form intended to create, 
/ Which might ſubdue the ruthleſs Lies of Fate: 
But Fate (ready to think warm Nature cold , | 
Tt ſelf too merciful, and Time too old) /; 
Has ſtruck the World; forthwith this Beauty dy'd, 
Times evening Hope, and: Natures lateſt pride. 


— 
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To all Poets upon the recovery of Endimion Porter from along 


Sickneſs. 


Ike the aſtoniſht Sun (that roſe and found, 
, His buſineſs loſt on Earth, when all was drown'd 


In Heav'ns firſt Wrath) you look , who ſtill; ſhould take 
Alceus Harp and keep the World awake. 


Black 
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Black with your grief, you make the ſcornful think, 
You were Baptized in ſome 1ll Poets Ink, 

But I, who know the canſe, come to reſtore , 

The Blood and Noble Heat you loſt before. 

Ariſe! bring out your Wealth! perhaps ſome Twiggs 
Of Bay, anda few Mirtle Sprigs | 

Is all you have: but theſe ought to ſuffice, ' 

Where ſpacious hearts makeup the Sacrifice. 

Be theſe your Off ring as your utmoſt Wealth, 

To ſhew your joy for lov'd Erdimions Health. 

No mofe like Captives look , like frighted ſleep , 

Or Widows, who for young kind Husbands weep. 
You ſhall deſcend a dark and filent Vault , 

With Marble Arch'd , from Pariem Quarries brought; 
There ſtay, till you thoſe Noble Ta@icks write 

A new, by which the Centaures learnt to Fight. 


— ——— = 


The Mitreſs. 


I. 
Hen Nature heard Men thought her old, 
WW Her Skill in beauteous forgzs decay'd, 
Her Eies grown dimme, and Fingers cold, 
Then to her Poet thus ſhe ſaid? 
2. 
Catch as it falls the Scythian Snow 
Bring bluſhing Roſes ſteep'd in Milk ; 
From early Medows Sent and Show , 
And from the Perſian Worm her Silk. 


| 3. 
Fetch from the Eaſt the Mornings breath ; 
And from the Phenix Gummes and Spice, 
Such as ſhe calls when at her Death. 
The World does ſmell her ſacrifice, 


4. 
Nature of theſe a Miſtreſs made 3 
But would have form'd a Lover too ; 
And ſuch as might this Nimph perſwade, 
To all that Love for Love ſhould do: 


gs. 
This ſecond work ſhe well began, 
With leiſure, and = {ſlow degrees 4 
But found it hard to make a Man, 
That could fo choice a Beauty pleaſe. 
6 


$he wrought, and wrought, and then gave o're 5 
Then did another Model try; 

But leſs contented then before, 
She layd the work for ever by, 


T* 
[ askt the cauſe, and ſtrait ſhe ſayd; 
'Tis very poſlible I find , 
To match the Body which I made, 
But I can never fit her Mind, 


For that ſtill various ſeems and ſtrange 3 
” And fince all Lovers various be, 


And 


"2 PS Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, 
Andapt as Miſtreſſes to change, 


I cannot make my work agree. 


9. 
Now Sexes meet not by delign 
When they the Worlds chief work advance 3 
But in the dark they ſometimes joyn , 
As wand'ring Attoms meet by chance: 
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IO. 
Goddeſs, I cry'd, pray pardon me! 
You little know our Lovers Hearts. 
The Devil take 'em ! they agree! 
And, Nature failing, want no Arts. 


— 


The Philoſophers Diſquiſition direfied to the Dying Chriſtian. 


T, 
Efore by death you never knowledge gain, 
(For to increaſe your knowledg you muſt dye) 
Tell me if al! that Learning be not vain , 
On which we proudly 1n this Life rely. 
; 2 


Is not the Learning which we knowledge call, 
Our own but by Opinion and in part? 

Not made intirely certain, nor to all ; 
And is not Knowledge but diſputed Art? 


3. 
And though a bad, yet 'tis a forward Guide; 
Who, vexing at the ſhortneſs of the day, 
Doth to o'retake ſwift time , ſtill onward wy tt 
Whilſt we ſtill tollow, and till doubt our way. 


4. 
A Guide, who ev'ry ſtep proceeds with doubt ; 
Who gueſlingly her progreſs doth begin z 
And brings us back where firſt ſhe led us out 
To meet dark Midnight at our reſtleſs Inn. 


It is a Plummet to ſo ſhort a Line, 
As ſounds no deeper then the ſounders Eies, 
The Peoples Meteor which not long can ſhine, 
Nor far above the middle Region riſe. 
p | 


This Spy from Schooles gets ill Intelligence ; 
Where Art impoſing Rules, oft gravely errs, 

She ſteals to Natures Cloſet, and from thence , 
Brings nought but undecypher'd CharaQers. 


7. 
She doth, like India's laſt Diſcov'rers, beaſt 
Of adding to old Maps, though ſhe has bin, 
But ſayling by ſome clear and open Coaſt , 
Where all is woody, wild, and dark within. 
3 


Falſe Learning wanders upward more and more, 
Knowledge ('For ſuch there is in ſome degree) 

Still vainly, like the Eagle, loves to ſoare, 
Though it can never to the higheſt ſee. 
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Sh re 
For Errors Miſt doth bound the Spirits fight 


1 Newrr before Promed, nay 


As Clouds (which make Earths arched Roof ſeemlow } 


Reſtraine the Bodies Eyesz and {till when light 
Growes cleerer upward, Heaven'muſt higher ſhow. 


Io, 
And as good Men, whoſe Mindes towards Godhead riſe, - 


Take Heavens height higher than they can expreſs ; 


So from that height they lower things defpiſe, 
And oft contract Earths latleneſs to leſs, 
II. 
Of this forbidden fruit, finee we but gaine, 
A taſte, by which we only hungry grow 3 
Wee meerly toyle to find our Studies vaine 3. 
And truſt to Schooles for what they cannat know. 


I2, 
If Knowledge'be the Coyne of Soules, 'tis ſet 
Above the Standard of each common Reigne, 
Andlike a Meddall of Gods Cabinet ; 
Is ſeldome ſhewne, and ſoon put up again. | 


I 3. 
For though in one bleſt Age much ſway it beares, 
Yet to the next it oft becomes unknowne 
Unleſs like long hid Meddalls it appeaxes 
In Counterfeits, and for deceit be-ſhowne. 


I 4» * 
If Heav'n with Knowledge did/ſome oneindue 
With more then the Experience of the Dead ; 
To teach the Living more then-Life e're knew | 
In Schooles, where ail Succeſſion may be bred, 


I5. | 

Then (as in Courts, meere {trangers bafhfully 

At firſt their walk towards private dores begin; 
But bolder grow when thoſe they open (py, . 

And being enter'd becken others in.) 

I6, 

So to his Studious Cell ( which would appeare 

Like Natures privy-Lodgings,)) my addreſs 
I firſt by ſtealth would make 'but entring; there 

T ſhould grow bold, and give to all acces. 

I7. | 

Then to her ſecret Nurſery would: proceed ; 

And thither bring the World, to judge how ſhe 
Firſt-Cauſes, and Times Infancy did breed? 

For Knowledge, ſhould, no good, to all be free, 


To, 
If Knowledge muſt, as evill, hidden lie, 
Then we, its obje&, Nature, ſeem to blame; 
And whilſt we baniſh Knowledge,as a Spy, 
We but hide Nature as we cover {hame, 


19. 
For if our Obje&, Nature, be corre, .. 
Bold Knowledge them a free SpeQatar is, 
And not a Spy, ſmce Spyes-we ſcarce faſpet 
Or fear, but where = Objedts are amils. 
_ ; 
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17 DO. 
In gathering Knowledge from the Sacred Tree, 
I would not ſnatch in haſte the fruit below ; 


But rather climbe, like thoſe who curious be, 
And boldly taſte, that which does higheſt grow. 
; 2 


.” 
For Knowledge would her proſpet take in height 3 
Tis Gods lov'd Eagler, bred by him to fly, 
Though with weak Eyes, [till upward at the light, 
And may ſoare ſhort, but cannor ſoare too high, 
22. 
Though life, fince finite, has no ill excuſe 
For being but in finite objedts learn'd, 
Yet ſure the Soul was made for little uſe, 
Unleſs it be in infinites concern'd, 
23. | 
Speak then ſuch things of Heaven (6nce ſtudious Mindes 
Seeme travail'd Soules, and yours prepares to goe) 
As mine may wiſh the journey when it findes 
That yours doth Heaven, her Native Countrey, know. 
24. 
Tell, if you found your Faith, e're you it ſought ? 
Or could it ſpring e're Reaſon'was full blowne ? 


Or could it learne, till - d-:6 reaſon taught, 
To know it ſelf, or be by others known 2 


=... 
= Where Men have ſeveral Faiths, to find the true 
. We only can the aid of Reaſon uſe; 
Tis Reaſon ſhewes us which we ſhould eſchew 
. When by compariſon we "_— to chuſe. 
26. | 
But though we there on Reaſon muſt rely 
Where Men to ſeveral Faiths their Mindes diſpoſe, 
Yet, after Reaſons choice, the Schooles are ſhy 
To let it judge the very Faith it choſe, 
| 2 


7. 
How e're, *tis call'd to conſter the Records 
_ Of Faiths dark Charter, wrapt in Sacred Writ ; 
And is the only Judge even of thole'words  * 
' By which Faith claimes _ Reaſon ſhould ſubmit. 
28. 
Since Holy Text bids Faith to comprehend 
Such Myſteries as Nature may ſuſpect, 
And Faith,muſt Reaſon, as her Guide, attend, 
Leaſt ſke miſtake what Scripture doth direc, 
| 29. 
Since from the Soules farr Countrey, Heaven, God ſent 
His Law (an Embaſly to few reveal'd ) 
Which did thole good conditions repreſent 
Of our Eternal Peace, ere it was ſeal'd. 
30. 
| Since to remote Ambaſladors are given 
Interpreters, when they with Kings conferre ; 
Since to that Law, Gods Embaſly from Heaven, 
_ Our Reaſon ſerves as an Interpreter ; | 
oy | 31. Since 
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| | 2 | 
Since juſtly Clients pay that Judge an-awe,.. 
Who Laws loſt {ence interprets and reſtores 3 
(Yer Judges are no more above the Law | 
Then Truchmen are above Ambaſladours) 


32. 
Since Reaſon, as a Judge, the Tryall hath 
Of diffring Faiths, by adverſe Pens perplext ; 
Why is not Reaſon reckon'd above Faith; 
Though not above her Law, the Sacred Text 3 


| 33. | 
If Reaſon have ſuch worth, why ſhould. ſhe ſtill "a 
Attend below, whilſt Faith doth upward climbe 2 
Yet common Faith ſeemes but unſtudy'd will; 
And Reaſon calls unſtudy'd will a Crime, 


Slave Reaſon, even at home in Priſon lies ! 
And by Religion is ſo wateh'd, and aw'd, 

That though the Priſon Windowes, botk her Eyes, 
Stand open, yet ſhe ſcarce dares look abroad. 


35s | 
Faith thinks, that Reaſon is her adverſe Spy ; 
| YetReaſon is, through doubtfull wayes, her Guide; 
But like a Scoute, brought in from th'Enemy, 
Muſt, when ſhe guides wy bound, and guarded ride, 
g9, oO. 
Or if by Faith, not as Bet, Jace diſdain'd, 
Nor, as her Guide, ſuſpeted. but is found 
In every ſentence juſt to the arraign'd, 
And guides her right, unguarded and unbound: 


37. 
Why then ſhould ſuch a Judge be ſtill deny'd 
Teexamine (fince Faiths claimes ſtill publick are) 
Her ſecret Pleas? or, Why ſhould ſuch a Guide 
Be hinder'd, where Faith goes, to goe as farr. 
38. 
And yet as one, bred humbly, who would ſhow 
His Monarchs Palace to a Stranger goes 
But to the Gates; as if to let him know - | 
Where ſo much greatneſs dwells, not what it does 3 


39+ 
Whilſt ſtrait the Stranger enters undeny'd, _ 
As one whoſe breeding has much bolder bin; 
So Reaſon, though ſhe were at firſt Fayths Guide 
To Heav'n, yet waites without, when Faith goes in. 


40. 
But though, at Court, bold ſtrangers enter,where 
| The way is to their baſhfull Guide forbid 3 
Yet he, when they come back, is apt to heare 
And ask them, what the King then faid, and did * 


| I. 
And ſo, though Reaſon ( which 1s. Faiths firſt Guide 
To God) is ſtopt where Faith has entrance free, 
As Nature's ſtranger 3 though *tis then deny'd 
To Reaſon, as of Natures family ; 
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| Poems on- ſeveral Occafons, 


SS 
Yet ſtraite, when from her Viſion and her Trafice 
Faith does retuftie, then Reaſon quits that awe, 
Enjoyn'd when Prieſts impos'd our ighoratice 3 
And asks, how much ſhe of the Godhead faw? 


| 43- 
But as a prudent Monarch ſeems alorie 
Retird , as if conceal'd even to his Court z 
To Subje&ts more in Pow'r thery perfori known 5 
_ At diſtance ſought ; and found but by Report 3 


44. | 
So God hath vayl'd his pow with Myſteries 
Even to his Court itn Heaven 3 and Faith cones there, 
Not prying with a ſtrangers curious Eyes, 
Bur like a plain implicit Worſhipper. 


45: 
Yet as Court-ſtrangers, getting ſome acceſs, 
Are apt to tell at hoffie more then they ſaw 5 
Though then their Pencil] draws Covft-greatieſs lels, 
Then that which Truth at nearer view could draiy: 
x1 —ohb | 
So Faith (who is even taught an tgrioratice 5 
For ſhe by knowledge quits her dightty) 
Does leſſen God-head, which ſhe would'advaiive, 
By telling more of God then ſhe can ſee. 


| | 47. 
Our Soules but like unhappy ſtrahgers come | - 
From Heav'n, their Couritrey,tothis Worlds 'bad'Conſt 
They Land, then ſtrait are backward bound for home z 
And many are 'in'ftormes wag paſſion loſt'! / 
49. Prtlts' 
They long with danger ſayle through Hhfes'vextSeas, 
In Bodies, as'in Veſſels full of teaks's 
| Walking in veines, their narrow'Galleties' / 
Shorter then walks of Seanien on'their Dec 


. 


| 49- — 
Art's Card is by their Pilot, Faith, refas'd ; 
Her courſe by gueſs ſheever fprward bearts 3 


Reaſon her Rudder is, but ever us'd; 
Becauſe towards Heaven ſhe ne'r with ReaſbnRteeres, 


50. 
For as a Pilot, ſure of faire Trade-Windes, - 
Ihe Helme in all the Voyage'tiever hands, 
But ties it up, ſo Reaſons Helme ſhe bindes, þ 
And boldly clofs for Heavens ſafe Harbour ftatids. 


TJ, 
In Reaſons place, Traditi6ndgth herfead's 
And that preſumptuons Antiquary makes 
Strong Lawes of weak opinions of the Dead, 
And what was eotfitmon Coyne for 'Medgalls; tikts. 


« 3" RE 
Tradition! Times fafpeted Repiſter ! 


E- WE Too oft Religion at her triall fates ! 
In ſtead of Knowledge, teacheth her to erve; 
And weares out Truth's beſt $tbries'mto'Tales, ' 
6 | 53. © 
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53- 
O why hath ſuch a Guide Faiths progre(s laid ? 
 _ Or can our Faith, ill. guided, guide us well ? 
Or had ſhe not Traditions Mapps ſurvay'd, 
How could ſhe azme to ſhew us Heav'n and Hell > 


| 54. 
If Faith with Reaſon never doth adviſe 5 
Nor yet Tradition leads her, ſhe is then 
From Heav'n inſpir'd, and ſecretly grows wiſe. 
Above the Schooles we know not how, nor when. 


| -- $96 s 
For could we know how Faiths bold truſt is wrought, 
What are-thoſe Viſions we in {leep diſcern ; 
And when by Heavens ſhort whiſpers we aze taught 
More then the watchfull Schooles could ever learn; 
5 6. % 
Then ſoon Faith's ignorance. which now doth ſeem 
A ſeriqus wonderzto Plulofophy, 
Would fall from value to a low eſteem, 
And not a wonder nor a virtue be. 


But though we cannot gueſs the-manner how 
Grace fit 1s ſecretly in.ſmalliſeeds fown; 
Yet Fruit, though ſeed lies hid,-in view.doth grow 5 
And Faith, the.,fruit of "th mult needs be known. 


Faith lights us through the dark-to-Deitie; 
hilſt, withoat ſight, we witneſs:that ſhe ſhowes 
More God then in his works our eyes:can fee; 
Though.none but by:thoſe works the Gadhead knowes. 


If you have Faith, then you we muſt-adores 
Since Faith. does rather {eeme'\ inſpir'd then. taught 3 
And men inſpitr'd have of. the Gadhead :more 
Then Nature ever found, or: reaſon ſought. 
| 6 


O. 
To you whom Inſpiration Sandtifies, 
I come with doubts, the mindes-defet@ of light, 
As to Apoſtles ſome, with darkned Eyes, | 
Came to receive by Miracle their fight. 
61. 


And when I thus preſume, you are with-more 
Then Natures-pablick wealth by Faith 3ndu'd, 
Or think you ſhould reveale your ſeeret ſtores 
You cannot judge my bold -opinionirude, 
62. 
Even Faith (not proving. what-it would aſſure) 
But bold open ſeemes to-Reafons;view 3 - 
And fince the blind brought-Fai#hto-belpitheir cure, 
I bring Opinion,:Realons Faith, to:you. ' 


3s 
We, for their knowledge, Mer Infpirid-adore; 
Not for thoſe Fruths they hide;:but thoſe they ſhow 3 
And vulgar Reaſon findes, thatinone;knowes more 
Then thatwhich he cag: make another. know, 


Ll - . 
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: b2 
Then tell me firſt, if Nature muſt forbear | 
To aske, why ſtil] ſhe muſt remain in doubt? 
A Darkneſs which does much hike Hellappear, 
Where all may enter in but none get out. 
| 65. 
Thus we at once are bidden and forbid ; © 
Charg'd to make God the objef& of the Mind 3 
Then hinder'd from it, ſince he is ſo hid, 
As we but ſeek that which we cannot find. 
66. 
Our glim'ring knowledge, like the wandring Light 
In Ferns, doth to incertainties direCt 
- The weary progreſs of our uſeleſs fight; 
And only makes us able to ſuſpect. 
6 
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Or if inquiring Mindes are not kept in, 
Put by ſome few, whom Schooles to Power advance, 
Who, ſince themſelves ſee ſhort, would make it Sin, 
When others look beyond their ignorance; 


If, as Gods Students,we have leave to learne 
His Truths, Why doth his Text oft need debate 2? 
Why, asthrough Mifts, muſt we his Lawes diſcerne? 
Since Lawes ſeeme Snares, when they are intricate. 
69. 
They who believe Mans Reaſon is too ſcant, 
Ard tt at it doth the Warr of Writers cauſe 3 
Inferr that Gods great works proportion want, 
Who taught our reaſon, and did write thoſe Lawes; 
JO. 
His Text, the Soules Record, appeares to ſome 
(Though thence our S-u'es hold their inheritance 
Obſcure by growing old, and ſeemes to come, | 
Not by confignement to us, but by chance. 


7I. 
Law ( which is Reaſon made Authority) 
Allows conſignment to be good and cleare, 
Not when, like this, it does in Copies lie, 
But in the known Originall appear. 
| 72. 
Could this Record be too authentick made ? 
- Or why, when God was faſhion'd to-our eyes, 
And very Formes of humane Lawes obey'd, 2 
Did he not fign it but by Deputies ? 


| 7 . 
| | Or why, when he was Man, Na he not deine 
Y Wholly to write this Text with his own band? 
Or why (as if all written Roles were vaine) 
Did he ne'r write but once, and but in ſand? 

| 7 4 
| Tell me, why Heav'n at firſt did ſuffer Sin ? 
| Letting Seed grow which it had never ſown ? 
Why, when the Soules firſt Fever did begin, + 
Was it not cur'd, which now a Plague is grown @ 


6 . 4 ; | 75. Why 
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Why did not Heav'ns prevention Sin teſtraine ? 

Oris not Pow'rs permiſſion a conſent ? 
Which is in Kings as much as to ordainez _ 

And ills ordain'd are free from puniſhment. 

76, . 

And ſince no Crime could be e're Lawes were fram'd 5 

Lawes dearly taught us how to know offence 3 
Had Lawes not been, we never had beenblam'd; 

For not to know we fin; 15 1nnocence, | 


| T7. 
Sin's Childhood was not ſtarv'd., 'but rather more 
Then finely fed 3 fo ſweet were pleaſures made 
That nouriſht it : for ſweet is luſt of Pow'r, | 
And ſweeter, Beauty, which hath power betray'd, 


709. - 
Sin, which at fulleſt growth is childiſh ſtill, 
Would ſk for pleaſures company decay ; 
As ſickly Children thrive that have their will ; 
But quickly languiſh being kept from play. 


79. 
Since only pleaſure breeds fins appetite ; 
Which ſtill by pleaſant objects is infus'd 3 
Since *tis provok'd to what it doth commit; 
And ills provok't may qi to be excus'd; 
* | 


Why ſhould our Sins, which not a moment laſt, 
| (For, to Eternity compar'd, extent 
_ Of Life, is, e're we name it, ſtopt and paſt) 
Receive a doome of _— s puniſhment ? 
| I, 
If Soules to Hells vaſt Priſon never come 
Commirted for their Crimes, but deſtin'd be, 
Like Bondmen borne, whoſe priſon is their home, 
And long e're they were bound could not be free ; 
32. 
Then hard is Deſtinies dark Law; whoſe Text 
- We are forbid to read, yet muſt obey 3 
Andreaſon with her uſeleſs eyes is vext, 
Which firive to guide her where they ſee no way, 
83. 
Doth it our Reaſons mutinies appeaſe, 
To ſay, the Potter may his own Clay mould 
To ev'ry uſe, or in what ſhape he pleaſe, 
At firſt not councell'd, not at laſt controul'd ? 
Pow'rs hand can neither eafie be nor ſtri& 
_ To hveleſs Clay, which eaſe nor torment knows 3 
And where it cannot favour nor affli, | 
It neither Juſtice nor Injuſtice ſhows. 
IT g 
+ But Soules have life, and life Sol too ; 
Therefore if doom'd before they can offend, 
It ſeems to ſhew what Heavenly power can do, 
But does not in-that'deed that Pow'r commend. 
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&7. 
That we are deſtin'd after Death to more ; 
Then Reaſon thinks due puniſhment for Sins 5/ 
Scemes poſſible, becauſe in life, before 
We know to fin, our ©" rg begins, 


Why elſe do Infants with 'meeffant cries 
Complaine of fecret' harme as foon as born? 
Or why are they, in Cities deſtinies, | 
So oft by Warr from og Mothers torne ? 
= | " 
Doth not belief of being deftia'd draw 
| Our Reaſon to- Prefuniptior or difpaire ? 
If Deſtiny be not, like humane Law, 
To be repeaFd, what is the uſe of Prayer? 
@) 


| 90. | 

Why even to all was Prayer enjoyn'd? ſince thoſe _ 

Whom God ( whofe will ne'r alters ) didetett 653 

Are ſure of Heaven; and when we Pray it ſhows 
That we his certainty of will fufpeCt. 


91, 
| Thoſe who to laſting darkneſs deftin'd were, 
Though ſoon as botn they pray, yet pray too late : 
Avoidleſs ills we 20 no purpoſe feare ; | 
And none, when fear s' paſt, will Supplicate. 
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The Chriſtians Reply to the Phylofopher. - 


I. | 
He Good in Graves as Heavenly Seed are ſown ; 
; And at the Saints firſt Spring,the General Doome 
Will riſe, not by degrees, but fully blowne 3 
When all the Angells to their Harveſt come. 
a ; 


Cannot Almighty Heaven (fince Flowers which paſs 
: Thaw'd through a StH}, and there melt mingled too, 
Are rais'd diſtin& in a poore Chymiſts Glaſs ) | 
| Doe more mm Gravesthen Men in Lymbecks doe? 


3. 
God bred the Arts to make us more believe 
| (By ſeeking Natures cover'd Milteries) 
His darker Workes, that Faith may thehce conceiye 
He can do more then what our Reaſon ſees. 


© Coward Faith ! Religion's blieg Guide! 
Whom even the dim-ey'd Arts mult lead to ſee 
What Nature only from our ſloath does hide, _ 
Cauſes remote, which Faith's dark dangers be. 


| E. 
Religion, e're impos'd, ſhould firſt be taught z 
Net ſeeme to dull obedience ready lay'd, 
Then ſwallow'd ſtrait for eafe, but long be fought ; 
And be by Reaſon:counceltd, though not ſway'd. 


6. God 
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God has enough to humane kinde difclos'd ; 
Our fleſhly Garments he a while receiy'd, 

And walk'd as if the Godhead were depos'd, : 
Yet could be then but by;a-fey beliey'd. 


OG | 
The Faithleſs Jews will this at Doome confeſs... 
Who did ſuſpect him for his low diſguiſe : 
But, if he could have made his vertue leſs, 
He had been more familiar-to their Eyes, 


Fraile Life ! in which, through Miſts of humane breath, 
We grope for Truth, and make our Progreſs ſlow ; 
Becauſe, by paſſion blinded, till by death, » 
Our Paſſions ending, we begin to know. 


8 
O rev'rend Death! whoſe looks can ſoon adviſe 


Even ſcornfull Youth 3 whilſt Prieſts their Doctrine waft, | 


Yet mocks us too; for he does makeus wiſe, | 
W hen by his coming our Afﬀeaires are paſt. 
TOs. .* if Y 
© harmleſs Death ! whom ſtill the valiant brave, 
The Wile expe, the Sorrowfull invite, 
And all the Good embrace, who:know the Grave, 
A ſhort dark paſlage to Eternal Light. 


W || 
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To the Lord Liemtenant of Ireland. 


My Lord ; 
Ow much you may oblige, how much delight 
H The Wiſe, and Noble, would you die to night! 
Would you like ſome ore {ullen Vior die, 
Juſt when the Triumphs for your Vidorie 
Are ſetting out : Would you die now, t'eſcthue 
Our wreaths, fer what your wiſdonie did ſubdue : 
And though, tare only fitted for your head, 
Bravely diſdaine to weare them, till y'are dead. 
Such Cymicke Glory would out-ſhine the Light 
Of Grecian greatneſs, or of Roman Height. 
Not that the Wiſe, and Noble, can defire 
To loſe the objet , they ſo much admire; 
But Heroes and Saints muſt ſhift away _ 
Their Fleſh, ere they can get an Holiday: | 
Then like to Time, or books famed Regiſters, 
ViGors or Saints renown'd in Kalanders. 
You mn(t depart tomake your value known, 
You may be lik'd, but npt ador'd till gone : 
So curs'd a Fate hath Humane excellence, 
That abſence ſtill muſt raiſe it to our Sence ! 
Great Vertue may be dangerous whiles 'tis here, 
It wins to love, but if ſubdues to feare 
The Mighty Jzlios, who ſo long did ſtrive, 
At more than Man, was hated _ alive, 
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When dead, 1t made him fttaite a Deitie. 
Ambaſladors that cramme+im their breaſts 
Secrets of Kings, and Kin | 
Have not their Callings fall pteheminence, 
Till they grow greater by removing hence ; 
Like Subjeds here they but attend the Throne, + | R 
Yet ſwell like Kings Compamions'mhen thiare gone." 
My Lord, In a dull Calme the Pilotgrowes' i: -r 
To noeſteeme, for what bea@s orknowes, 
But ſits neglected, as he uſeleſs were, 
Or conn'd his Card Jike a young Paſſenger : Lig 
Yet when the filenc'd Winds recover breath, 
VVhen Stormes grow loud enongi»to-waken Deach, 
Then were he abſent, every Frafhcker-. | 
VVould wiſh rich wiſhes by his being there - 
So in a Kingdomes Calme. you: beare no rate, 
But riſe to value in a Storme' of State. 
Yet Irecant |! and begg you would forgive, 
That in ſuch Times, I muſh perfwade you live, 


For with a Storme we all are overcaſt, 


Even for that Vertue which was EE NR, - 


And Northern Storms are:dangerous'if they laft. 


Should you now die (that enely know to Steere) 
The VVindes would lefs affli& us than-ouw feare'; 
For each ſmall Statesman then would Jay his hand 
Upon the Helme, and ſtruggle for Command ; 
T1Il the diforders that above doe grow, 


- Provoke our Curſes whiles we finck below. 


- 
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To Clehia. i 2 


The niceſt Fie, and coldeſt Heart.to. Love - 
A And yet your wileſt Lover needs mult fee, 
That ail his Cordialls of Philoſophis 
Can make him live no longer then you pleaſe - 
The Griefe you make none but youz ſelf can. caſe. 
Not that you Murder by your, tangue, or eie, 
But that they gently urge poore men tadie : 
For fince (the Spring of Juſtice) Naturecan 
Contrive unjuſtly to enrich one Man, 
And leave a VVorld to beg: VVho can defire 
To live and languiſh in a laſting Fire ? 
Te rather haſte to the Elifran Fields, 
And there prepare what that bleſt Manſion yields, R 
Of Flowers,and Fragrancies to wellcome you, 
Where is no danger what your eies can doe, 
Where Fire hath only heate enough to warme, 
Water but ſerves to coole, not drowne or harme, 
Where harſheſt paſſions melt to Charitie ; . 
Where all your Slaves ſhall meet their Jubilie ; 


Tr ſee, and toconverſe with you, muſt move 


| Where we ſhall dread no Heavenly beauties force, 


And 


A Soul ſo farr exceeding your own Sex, 
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And where no heart ſhall be without remorſe. 

Could you complaine if Nature only had | 
Your Eyes and Cheeks, and Forehead richly clad 
In her beſt Liveries, Roſes, Lillies hue ? 

But to all theſe ſhe hath beſtow'd on you 

$0 rich, ſo great , ſo eminent a Soule, 

As may ſuffice all Empires to controule 5 

A Soul ſo farr beyond all outward parts, 

As theſe but court the Eie,that conquers Hearts. 


It may the wiſeſt of Mankind perplex. 
But. for all this, #aire Clelia, think not I 


Will fondly whine away my breath and dies 


No, though = make me not the leaſt retutne, 
Or tell me, though I die, you will not mourne 3 
Nay, though you ſmiling, place me in the Traine 
Of that vaſt number your Gire eyes have flaine. 
But leaſt that humour which hath kept me free 
From other Beauties, ſhould not prove tobe 

Of force enough to ſave me from your Charmes, 
CGainſt which herhaps my beſt defenfive Armes 
May prove too weak) I only beg this boone 5 
Treat me but ill I cannot be undone. | 
Be ſure to uſe ſuch cold indifference 

] may not ſee a glimpſe, or leaſt pretence 

Of hope that I can ever love again: * 

And, if you find that will not cure my paine, 
Coe on to ſlight me, if that will not doe, 

Proceed to be a little rude, and ſcorne me too : 
If, after this, your Charmes. have pow'r to kill, 
In my laſt pangsT will not wiſh you ill. 


at. ett tree tet ae te are 


A BALLAD. 
The Wares put to ſale which were lately taken in 
2 Spaniſh Shzp. 
T= Market-Bell Rings, come away 5 


Furniſh your ſelves for all the yeare, 
They pay not leaſt that longeſt ſtay, 
Expence of time ſhould make things deare. 
Come away, come away, —_ wſe of the Sun, 
For when it is darke I le Cheat every one. 
Theſe rich Wares are part of that prize, 
Which you have heard were lately t'ane 
By our Navies lucky ſurpriſe 
On a Ship belonging to Spaixe 3 
Come away, &Cc. 
Stale Barrel'd, and Bisket Browne, 
Salt-butter, that like Soape doth ſmell, 
Ruſty Bacon, rotten Poore John, 
And ſtinking Anchovaes we ſell; 


Come away, Kc, 
Uu 3 
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We have a Diſh exceederh | theſe, -- 
'Tf you find your Stomachs able, 


Come then and buy a ws 
Marke it Crawles upon the Table3, 
Come away, &0Q« 


Souldiers Caſlfocks, both old and —_— 
W hich Yaldes unto D»nkirke (ent, * +: 
But now the Rogues muſt-liejiperdus-+: - :.. 
Starke-naked, and keep perpetualÞ Lent ; 
Come away, &c. ” 
$ TP 
Bny old Shooes, worne by a Pilyreen, {2,23 
Who raviſh'd with a wandxing; zeale 
From Roome. unto Jernſalexs, 
A hundred Holy Saints. did fieales - 
Come away, Key 


Old Breeches with new aches 005 Sy 

But this paire, its conſtantly ſaid, ;.; 

Was ſometimes worne by a-beaſtly Dan, 

He that in Payles the Slovem piay'dy : + 
Come away, & 11, 


Who will buy an old Wainſcots-Ghefly of din 


In which 1 am certain is cram'd 5,7 
A Million of Pardons at leafts ;-, 111 - 
Fit Traffick for thoſe that be Dam ds i jt 
. Come SQ $KCe 37:01 1 
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An old Ape ſent hither to De ti nov i 

The Neweſt Tricks in Ergland known, 

As if the World-could-not-difeerne - 

That Spaize hath Tricks enough of her Own. 
Foe away, KC, 


Receipts for Salves, made by a Witch, 
Theſe a Lady, (whoſe Love excells ) 


Sent as a Preſent to Gundimores Breec: Nh > EN, | 


Where it ſeemes his Fiſtula dwelſs'; wa? 
Come away, $&c, Sg ; we a 


PI 
Good-Friday Whips, to driW His oat INE 
That earnes the mercy whichheTacks:" s- EET: 
And, ſuch as miſtruſtthem for od My ON. 
May try them on their naked backs; 
Come away, &c. 


C By help ts ancient Records) 
Did firſt drive out the Moores FR Spainez. 
Come away, &C. NB | 
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An old Headpiece , batter 'd with ſhot 
The which as, one 'of Mancla (weares , 


Wasſometimes worn by Don @xixot 
However now tis ſtollen from's Heirs , 


Come away, &C. 


Tobacco that when growing / ſtink 
Sack which like Beer-Vinegar looks © 
With theſe they made the Devil drunk, 
And fince that time are chief in's Books 3 


Come' away, ns 


Olives, and Capers you may wah "7 
Which ſawce they ſend for us to ear, 


No marvail of their courteſfie:,: 


"I. 
' 


* 


What need they ſawce,that have no/Meats'- 
Come away, &oe 


Rayſins like Grapes'm Chret Loo: 


And 


Pruines dryed; 


\ 


a 
. 


to skin; and-:{tone, - 


Currans, like Fruit of Eldern Trees, / 


Almonds ſowre , moiſt Fig prſs'&awpon 5 


Come ws Mee[! 
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VVhen onely that which you appr ovd conld pleals 
In Theaters, 


ture, to my Lord Chancelor. 


Y Lord, you in your early youth'did fit, 
As Patron and as Cenſor too of VVit ; 


the Muſes Palaces. 


As you were then our Judge, ſo now'we come, 
In yearly trial to receive our doom. 
If we be Pris'ners,- yet there {tilE is care} 


To make for Pris'ners/ room*'at eve 


And we ſuppoſe it ſhould becteaſt 
To thoſe who hithet:come not tovbe! wytdecl d 4; 
For ations paſt , but muſt' be: jadg'd by you's. 
Immediately for what they are! toi do: 


VVe Spaniards fight with Swords! whic'are too: longs | 


& 


Bat: +. od TE 


ay'd, « 


To ſhew the Art of Fencingiie&Throng :+ 


Nor do we fight with ſuch a defpra 


That to a Sawpit we would be confin'd: + 
When our Don Hemrique 'gainft! 0@avio draws, 
Both may incur the danger” of' your Laws; 
For wanting ſpace to traverſe here the ground , 
Miſſing themſelves, they may Spettators wound. 
Though (noble Gentlemen) it long has bin, 

Your ſpecial Priviledge to hedg us in 3 

Yet quit that antient Priviledge to day, 


And v.nture not your Lives to ſpoil a Play, 
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Poems on ſeveral Occafions, 


E PILOGU E to the King at Whitehall , at the AGing the 
Siege of Rhodes. 


&e Mighty Sir, Your Goodneſs will do Grace , 
To the ſupream of Ottowans high Race, 
Who ſo much honoured Vettue even in Foes, 
That oft when conquer'd they did nothing loſe. 
If to that Beauty you will favor ſhew, 
VVhich he ador'd and your lov'd Titiaz drew; 
Roxana, who teſtor'd th' Hungarian Crown, 
And nursd the Royal Infant as her own. 

If you will favor that Sicilian VVife, T9e 
VVho oft her Honour, and her Husbands Life, 
Sav'd by her Vertue, when the Victor ſtrove, 
At once to vanquiſh Rhodes and conquer Love, 
If Rhodians from oblivion you'l redeem , 
Reſcuing their Fame, though none could reſcue them ; 
V'Vhoſe valor there the higheſt VVonders wrought, 
VVhere the brave Subjeds of your Empire fought. 

If theſe contrated , and in little ſhown, 

You after conqueſt on the Scene will own 5 | 


Then Ahodes ſhall nobly gain by being loſt; 
And th' 0rtomans may grieve whilſt we may boaſt. 


That they got leſs when they did Abhoges ſubdue, 
Then now the Muſes get by gaining you. 


_ 


—_— — — 


——_ 


EPILOGVUE tothe Villain ; 
A Dorekgeper comes in haſt to Mr. Berrerton. 


Anthor has ſent twice to ſpeak, with you., 


W 5% ere I ſhift my Cloaths ? can he not ſtay, 
Till our own Scouts bring Tidings of the Play. 
There's ten times more ado with a young Wit , -: 
Then with old Fools that have-whole Volumes writ. 
Well plainly, and in Brief (howe're we ſpeed) 

T wifh the louder Criticks would take heed, 
Perhaps, before Gy get to the next ſtreet, 

Some of their Conſort may / a challenge meet : 
Good Gentlemen ! donotmilſtake, I pray, 

Our Author in miſconftruing what I fay. 

He would not challenge any one to fight; 

But, which is worſe, . 6 threaten all that write. 


Of We 
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T7 he Firſt Dayes Entertainment at Rutland-Houſs, 
by Declamations and Muſick: after the 
manner of the Ancients. 


—GG 


— 


After a Flouriſh of Muſick, the Curtains are Drawn, 


and the Frologne enters. 
PROLOGUE. 


E-thinks, 4s if aſſur d of ſome diſerace, | 

T ſhould ftep back, 'ere ſcarce Tjhew my face : 
'Tis not through terror, that I know not how 

_ To faſhion " proaches, uail, and bow, . 

But that diſpleaſure 11 your looks I ſpy, | 

Which ſeem to turn 4 e and ſtand awry. 

Ere yet we can offend, are we diſgrac'd ? 

Or are oxr Benches, not your looks miſplac'd ? 

We wiſh we could have found this Roof ſo high, 

That each might be allow'd a Canopy, 

And could the walls to ſuch a wideneſs draw, 

That all migkt (it at eaſe in Chaile a bras. 

But though you cannot front our Cap-board-$cene, 

Nor ſit ſo eas'ly as to ſtretch and leane ;, | 

Tet you ave fo divided and. ſo plac'd,, 

That half ere freely by the other fac'd, _ 

And we are ſhrewaly jealows that you come 

Not weerty to hear w#, or ſee the Roam ; 

But rather meet here to be met, 1 mcan, 

Each would fee all, and would of all be ſeen. 

I hich we but gueſs, reſpe@fully, to ſhew 

Ton worthy of your ſelves, not we of you, 

Think this your paſſage, and the narrow way 

To onr Eliſian Field, the Opera : 

Tow'rds which ſome ſay we have gone far about, 

Becauſe it ſeemes ſo long ſince we ſet out. 

Think, now the way grown ſhort, aftd that youlight 

At this ſmall Inn, to bait, not ſtay all night : 

Where you ſhall find, what you will much 4ſpiſe 5 

The Hoſt grown old, and worſe then old, half wiſe. 

Still former time applauds, the preſent blames 3 

And talkes ſo long, that be (indeed) Declaims, 

From Declamations of a long hours length, 

Made firong to laſt, by ſonve dead Anthors ſtrength, 

Not pow'rfull to perſwade, but to provoke 3 

Long, grave, and ſullen as a mourning Cloak, 

I wiſh, if poſſuble, you could ſcape free; 

But, plainly, and in brief, it cannot. be. 


th 
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Being beſt guides where they the race have run © 


Theſe you muſt pleaſe to hear , and have no way 
To give the anguiſh of your Ears allay, .., OOO x 
But by our Roſtra's, to rememter Rome 3 PWR. WE 8-3 
Then hope , ſuch mighty Minds in tinte'may come” ('f o-(] v\ 

As think it equal glory to take care OM 

To ſpeak, wiſe things, as to do great in war: © LID 
Declaming well on what they well have done 


SM 1 


Duickhning by influence of their Noble deeds 

Glory in others, till it Vertue breeds c + 

What do I mean? Sure there is ſomething bere 

Has ſuch infe&ion as T ought to fear ! 

Here I a ſhort and baſhful Prologue camez © 

But ſtrait grow long and bold ; that is Declame, 

What patience can endure ſpeech bold azd long, 

Where ſence is weak too, when the Lungs are ſtrong? 

Tet this will rare abridgment ſeem in me, 

When four ſhall come and talke a Hiſtory. 

Well, I bave now devisd, for your reliefe, | ch 
How you ſhall make theſe long Declaimers, brief, © _ 
When you perceive their voices fall with fear, eg Sa 
(As not accuſtom'd to the Publick-Ear) "ON OO FE 
And that they pauſe, grow pale, and look, about 

Laugh but aloud, and you will put them ont. +. 


The Curtains are clos\l again... 


—_ 


A Conſort of Inſtrumental enjick,” adapted to the 
ſullen Diſpoſition of Diogenes, being heard 4 
while, the Curtains are ſuddenly open'd, and 
in two 4736 R oſtras appear fittmg, Dio- 
genes the Cynick, and Anitophanes the Poet, 
in Habits agreeable to their Country and Pro- 
feſsions : who Declaim Agamſt, and For Pub- 
lick Entertainment by, Morall Repreſemati- 


Ons, 
DIOGENE S. 


Would you were al! old, that having more experience j 
take leſs pains to make you wiſe. "Or I would you vas uh 
Poor, that not being diverted by the gaudy emulations of your 
| Wealth, you might minde Diogenes; who, you know. has no- 
thing, unleſs (moſt thrifty Athenians} you allow me that. which I wit 
you could ſpare, Underſtanding, But why ſhould I defire your attenti- 
on # For, conſidering that when you are aſleep, you neither hurt your 


Friends,nor provoke your Enemies, I think 'tis ſcarcediſcretion to keep 
| you 


PEE ont 


——_— 


you awake. Yet preſuming IT am now in the. publick Aoſtra, as ſecure- 
4 fortifi'd 'as in my private Tub; I will venture to bid you obſerve, 
at'you are met to hear what your Cynick Diogenes, and the Poet 4- 
riſtophanes can ſay, againſt and for, publick Entertainment by 14ora/ 
Repreſentations. : k 
Can any Entertainment divert you from the miſchief to which you 
are excellently inclin'd when you meet in publick 2 Are not the Winds 
your Orators, and you their many-headed Waves that meet not bur 
in foame and rage? Have you not yet diſtinguiſh'd the modeſty and 
watineſs of ſolitude from the impudence and raſhneſs of Aſſemblies ? 
Do you not , when alone, deſign wreaths to the vertue of thoſe, 
' whom, when you are aſſembled, you reward with oftraciſme 4 As if 
the mingled breath of multitude were ſo contagious, that it infeted 
reaſon as well as blood. Beaſts of Athens! Are'you not made gen - 
tle, when bred ſingle, and continue wilde whilſt you arg in Herds? 
When you are alone , perhaps ſome of you have es ent. to con- 
fider, that the wiſdome of Governours is encreas'd by their long con- 
tinuance in power , therefore they oughtſeldome to be chang'd, but 
when you meet in the Agora, to make up the Body-Politick, *tis like 
the meeting of humour: in the Natural Body, all tending to commo- 
tion , change and diflolution. There is. your annual Feaſt , where 
you devour your Governours, or ſhift | nimbly, as your Tren- 
chers, before they are foul. Moſt miſchievous Athenians! meet not at 
all. Man, when alone, is perhaps not wholly a Beaſt; but man meet- 
mg man till he grows to a Multitude , is certainly mote then a Mon- 
ter. | IX FL | 
O Number , Number ! when it confiſts of men, How accurſt are 
thoſe who truſt,to it ? If for Wiſdom, ' who will rely upon determi- 
nation, where the difference of opinions doth often equal the varie- 
ty of faces? If for ſtrength, call XERXEs, and bid him, if he dares, 
come back again with his half of mankinde into Greece. In nume- 
rous Councils you give countenance to each other, to dare to do in- 
juſtice 3 where you each take anger-as you catch yawning, meerly 
by ſeeing it in another. In Armies, the number doth often tend more 
to Famine then to ſtrength. Fear (which is in Armies as infectious, - 
as Opinion in Councils) 19 GE diſperſt, whilſt all depending on 
their multitude, are defeated, becauſe each truſted to others, and 
none to themſelves. | | 
But Athenians, T am old, 1 want memory , and have difplacd my. 
thoughts; for I intended not to declaime againſt Aſſemblies, in Ci- 
vil Councils, or in Military attempts 3 but againſt ſuch as meet for 
Recreation : In defence of which the Poet Ariſtophanes is arrogantly 
reſolv'd to plead. What need you publick Recreations? If you are 
old , you are paſt the dayes of mirth, and are come to the Evenings of 
contemplation and contemplation requiresſolitude. If you are young, 
'tis your time to grow ſolemn, which is, to become old betimes, that 
you may more milegy entertain Ape when you are forc'd to feel 
it, If you had Phi ophy enough ' tq make you humble 3 you 
would avoid ſuch publick Afſemblies as tempt you to that coft in 
Veſts and Ornaments , which occaſions the emulations of pride. If 
you have ſo little Philoſophy as to deſire to be very rich, you would 
prevent that vain-expence- . If you would live in peace and power, 
why by ſuch exceſſes, do you enrich Retaylers and Mechanicks,whoſe 
ſudden acquiſition -of wealth makes them too proud tobe WG 
| Xx x: | an 
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and too fantaſtical to be quiet? If you have bufineſs, what do you 
here ? If you have none,” What do you in Athens? where wealth is 
not to be got with idlene(s, nor the Wars maintain'd. without wealth. 
But you would meet to receive entertainment from ſuch as repreſent 
the vertuous ations of the Heroes. Is not Vertue eſteem'd in Athens 
but as the par'icular humour of Philoſophers? . And, though it may 
pleaſe ſome few who ſtudy it, yet, becauſe 'tis fingular, it doth offend 
the generality 3 and 'tis ſafe in popular Governments, to content the 
people, though to their ownprejudice, who perhaps too can hardly be 
ſaid to be prejudic'd, when they have no ſenſe of their harm. IF Ver- 
tue could be dreſt in ſuch a faſhion as all ſhould be provok'd to like 
her, you might. open the Gates of Athezs to her ſpiritual Tire-women, 
the Muſes. and let them work freely toher. But fince many have ve- 
ry vainly endeavour'd to make her amiable to all, let the Lady Vertue 
ſhrink up her white ſhoulders, put on her black Hood, and retire to her 
Cloſet. Pp | 
But you would meet to behold Vertue in the bright Images of the 
Heroes. Gentlemen of Athens! Benot at charge to pay for glaſſes. which 
ſhall render you the refletion of better faces then your own; leſt you 
give your ſelves an uncomfortable occaſion to bluſh. *Tis diſcretion, 
if you have any imperfe&ion,: to keep at.diſtance from that excellence 
to which others may compare you. Be you contented without ſeeing 
the Heroes: and let them be (atish'd with the-reward of their vertues. 
Are they not made Stars and Statues? Let them ſhine in the Firmament, 
and reit in our Temples: þut what need they be perſonated, and in- 
trude into our Theaters, to diſgrace us? If you are exceedingly in- 
clin'd to thi:ik that you may draw, a benefit from great examples, and 
are reſolv'd to raiſe the Heroick Ghoſts, in hope they yyill lead you to 
the hidden Treaſures of Vertuez purſue the experiment, and the next 
day, after you have paid your Money in Theaters, caſtupyour account, 
and (ee what you have got by your Dreame. . I ſuſpe@xhat your re- 
membrance of the Worthies will vaniſh, and be as ſhort as the Viſion. 
The Ghoſt of Hercules rais'd by a Poet, can no more make you labori- 
ous and patient, then a Roſeor: Lettice, rais'd in a Glaſs by a Chymiſt,can 
make you ſweet, or ſerve you for aSalade, . 7 
Ariſtophanes will perhaps make'/you a ſmall prefent of another pretext 


' in behalf of the Opera; which:is, That. it will introduce Civikry. 


But becauſe there are ſome Beaſts in Athens, Does he take us all for 
Bears? We eate not raw fleſh, nor live without diſtm&ions of alli- 
ance, - What means he by Civility > Would: he make an Art of exter- 
nal behaviour, and have it-read in; the Schools? Would he preſcribe 
you a certain comely poſture in-your ſleep, and not to-wake without 2 
long complement to your Chamber-Grooms;? Would he not have you 
Cough but when alone, or if in publick, then with a' muſical concor-- 
dance to the reſt. that have taken cold? Would he have you at Table 
carve with your arme a little extended, as if you were nicely tofiniſh 
a touch in Paintingz or moe at ſtretch, as if 'you were:to fence for 
your Meite? Would he make a Science) of Salutation., and draw it 
out to ſuch a length, asif when youmet you were alwayes treating to- 
reconcile Empires 3| or when you take leave, you were concern'd as 
Kings that depart from their Daughters when they are imarry'd by 
Proxy, and imbarking for another Climate? Where will beithe end of 
excelles in civility ? , Is not extraordinary Civility imputed-to Courts. 
as diſfiaulation ? Subtle Athenjans 1 If you will learnitobe very: 
civil, which is, to diſlemble with a good grace, yet know, that diſ- 
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fimulation is a kind of. black ' Art , which you muſt ſtudy in private. 
Let the people be rude ſtill, for if, by ſuffering it tobe taught in pub- 
lick, we refine their craftineſs with Civility , you muſt ere long fling 
away yqur Night-caps, and ſleepin your Helmets, | 
Would you meet to enjoy the pleaſure of Muſick? 'tis a deceitful 
Art. whoſe operations lead to the evil of extreams, making the Melan- 
. choly to become mad, and the merry to grow fantaſtical. Our Cities 
ancient, ſtamp, the Owl ( which bears no part in the merry Quires of 
the Woods) denotes the Wiſdom, not the Mirth of Athers. T would 
have the People of Athens, from the Maſon to the Merchant, look 
as grave and thoughtful as rich Mourners. They ſhould all ſeeme 
Prieſts in the Temples, Philoſophers in their Houſes, and States- 


men in the Freets. Then we ſhould not need to be at expence of 


publick Magiſtrates3z but every man would be freely forward to rule 
another , and in time grow to (uch a height and ability in Govern- 
ment, as we ſhould by degrees baniſh the whole. City; and that 
Oftraciſm were happy preferment 3 for the reſt of the world would 
ſoon invite us to rule them. 1 

Does not the extaſie of Muſick tranſport us beyond the Regions 


— 


of Reaſon? Changing the ſober deſigns of diſcretion into the very 


wildneſs of dreams; urging. ſofter mindes to aime at the impoſlible 
ſucceſſes of Love; and enkindling in the aQive the deſtrutive ambi- 
tions of War ? Does it not turn the heads of the voung till they grow 
ſo giddy, as if they walk'd on pinacles; and ofren divert the feet 
of the aged from a Funeral to a Wedding ? And conlider (my mali- 
cious friends of Athens) how you would look , if you ſhould ſee me, 
at the meer provocation of a Fiddle, lead outa Matron to dance at the 
marriage of an old Philoſophers widdow. 

Would you meet to be delighted with Scxnes ? which is, to be en- 
tertain d with the deception of motion, and tranſpoſition of Lights 3 
where, whilſt you think you ſee a great Battel, you are ſure to get 
nothing by the Victory, You gaze on imaginary Woods and Me- 
dows, where you can neither fell nor mowe, On Seas, where you 
have no Ships, and on Rivers where you catch no Fiſh. But, you may 
find it more profitable to retire to your Houſes, and there ſtudy how 
to gain by deceiving others, then to meet in Theaters, where you muſt 
pay for ſuffering your ſelves to be deceivid. This, Athenians! con- 
ecrnes your. profit 3 which isa word you underſtand better then all 
the Grammarians in Greece, And though the wayes towards profit 
are ſomewhat dark, yet you need no light from me, which made me 
preſume to leave my Lanthorn at home. | , 

Vertue. in thoſe Images of the Heroes, adorn'd with that Muſick , 
and theſe Scenes, is to be enliven'd with Poetry, Poetry is the ſubtle 
Engine by which the wonderful Body of the Opera muſt move, I wiſh, 
Athenians | you were all Poets; for then, if you ſhould meer, and 
with the pleaſant vapours of Lesbiaz wine, fall into profound fleep, 
and concurr in a long Dream, you would ere morning, enamel your 
Houſes, tile them with Gold, and pave them' with Aggots, This is 
the way by whichthe Poets would make you all exorbitantly rich, Yet 
I doubt you are ſo malicious as to think , iff Homer, Heſtod, and (ix. 
more of the Ancients (I dare not ſuſpe&t the Modern ) were 
harnaſt in a Teem, they would prove too . weak to draw the 
weight of a ſingle! Talent out of Athens. I allow that in a City 
where divers are more then ſomewhat guilty, you may ſuppoſe Sa- 
tyrs a profitable commodity for the Publick 3 but am confident a whole 
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and too fantaſtical to be quiet ? If you have bufineſs, what do you 
here ? If you have none,” What do you 1n Athens? where wealth is 
not to be got with idleneſs, nor the Wars maintain'd without wealth. 

But you would meet to receive entertainment from ſuch as repreſent 
the vertuous ations of the Heroes. Is not Vertue eſteem'd in Athers 
but as the par'icular humour of Philoſophers? And, though it may 
pleaſe ſome few who ſtudy it, yet, becauſe 'tis fingular, it doth offend 
the generality 3 and 'tis ſafe in popular Governments, to content the 
people, though to their ownprejudice, who perhaps too can hardly be 
{aid to be prejudic'd, when they have no ſenſe of their harm. IF Ver- 
tue could be dreſt in ſuch a faſhion as all ſhould be provok'd to like 
her, you might open the Gates of Athens to her ſpiritual Tire-women, 
the Muſes, and let them work freely toher. But fince many have ve- 
ry vainly endeavour'd to make her amiable to all, let the Lady Vertue 
ſhrink up her white ſhoulders, put on her black Hood, and retire to her 
Cloſet. + 

But you would meet to behold Vertue in the bright Images of the 
Heroes. Gentlemen of Athens1. Benot at charge to pay for glaſſes. which 
ſhall render you the refleion of better faces then your own; leſt you 
give your ſelves an uncomfortable occaſion to bluſh, *Tis diſcretion, 
if you have any imperfection, to keep at.diſtance from that excellence 
to which others may compare you. Be you contented without ſeeing 
the Heroes: and let them be (atish'd with the reward of their vertues. 
Are they not made Stars and Statues? Let them ſhine in the Firmameatr, 
and reit in our Temples: Þut- what need they be perſonated, and in- 
trade into our Theaters, to diſgrace us? If you are exceedingly in- 
clin'd to thirik that you may draw, a benefit from great examples, and 
are reſoly'd to raiſe the Heroick Ghoſts, in hope they yyill lead you to 
the hidden Treaſures of Vertuez purſue the experiment, and the next 
day, after you have paid your Money in Theaters, caſtupyouraccount, 
and (ee what you have got by your Dreame. . I ſuſpe&xrbat your re- 
membrance of the Worthies wall vaniſh, and be as ſhort as the Viſion. 
The Ghoſt of Hercules rais'd by-a Poet, can no more make you labori- 
ous and patient, then a Roſeor: Lettice, rais'd in a Glaſs by a Chymiſt,can 
make you ſweet, or ſerve you for aSalade, _ | 

Ariſtophanes will perhaps make/you a ſmall preſent of another pretext 


in behalf of the operas whichis, That. it will introduce Civihry. 


But becauſe there are ſome Beaſts in Athens, Does he take us all for 
Bears? We eate not raw fleſh; nor live without diſtin&ipns of alli- 
ance, What means he by Civility?- Would: he make an Art of exter- 
nal behaviour, and have it-read in; the Schools? Would he preſcribe 
you a certain comely poſture in-your ſleep; and not to wake without a 
long complement to your Chamber-Grooms? Would he not have you 
Cough but when alone, or if in publick, then with a muſical concor- 
dance to the reſt. that have taken cold? 'Would he have you at Table 
carve with your arme a little extended, as if you were nicely tofiniſh 
a touch in Paintingz or mo-e at ftretch,-as if 'you were:to fence for 
your Meite> Would he make a Science-of Salutation;, and draw it 
out to ſuch a length, asif when you met you were alwayes treating £0. 
reconcile Empires 3/ or” when you 'take leave, you were concern'd as 
Kings that depart from their Daughters when they are :marry'd by 
Proxy, and imbarking for another/Climate? Where will be:the end of 
excelles in civility ? Is not extraordinary Civility imputed-to Courts 
as diſlimulation ? Subtle Athenjans 1 If you will learnito:be very: 
civil, which is, to diſlemble with a good grace, yet know, that diſ- 
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Tmulation is a kind” of black Art , which you muſt ſtudy in private. 
Let the people be rude ſtill, for if, by ſuffering it tobe tanght in pub- 
lick, we refine their craftine(s with Civility , you muſt ere long fling 
away your Night-caps, and ſleep in your Helmets, | 

Would you meet to enjoy the pleaſure of Muſick? 'tis a deceitful 
Art. whoſe operations lead to the evil of extreams, making the Melan- 
choly to become mad, and the merry to grow fantaſtical. Our Cities 
ancient, ſtamp, the Owl (which bears no part in the merry Quires of 
the Woods) denotes the Wiſdom, not the Mirth of Athers. T would 
have the People of Athens, from the Maſon to the Merchant, look 
as grave and thoughtful as rich Mourners. They ſhould all ſeeme 
Prieſts in the Temples, Philoſophers in their Houſes, and States- 
men in the Freets. Then we ſhould not need to be at expence of 
publick Magiſtrates3 but every man would be freely forward to rule 
another , and in time grow to (uch a height ard abiliry in Govern- 
ment, as we ſhould by degrees baniſh. the whole. City; and that 
Oftraciſm were hapyy preferment 3 for the reſt of the world would 
ſoon invite us to rule them. | 

Does not the extaſie of Muſick tranſport us beyond the Regions 
of Reaſon? Changing the ſober deſigns of diſcretion into the very 
wildneſs of dreams; urging: ſofter mindes to aime at the impoſlible 
ſucceſſes of Love; and enkindling in the ative the deſtrutive ambi- 
tions of War ? Does it not turn the heads of the voung till they grow 
ſo giddy , as if they walk'd on pinacles; and ofren divert the feet 
of the aged from a Funeral to a Wedding ? And conlider (my mali- 
cious friends of Athens) how you would look-, if you ſhould ſee me, 
at the meer provocation of a Fiddle, lead outa Matron to dance at the 
marriage of an old Philoſophers widdow. | 

Wou!d you meet to be delighted with Scxnes £ which 1s, to be en- 
tertain d with the deception of motion, and tranſpoſition of Lights 
where, whilſt you think you ſee a great Battel, you are ſure to get 
nothing by the Victory, You: gaze on imaginary Woods and Me-' 
dows, where you can neither fell nor mowe, On Seas, where you 
have no Ships, and on Rivers where you catch no Fiſh. But, you may 
find it more profitable to retire to your Houſes, and there ſtudy how 
to gain by deceiving others. then to meet in Theaters, where you mult 
pay for ſuffering your ſelves to be deceivid. This, Athenians! con- 
eernes your. profit 3 which isa word you underſtand better then all 
the Grammarians in Greece, And though the wayes towards profic 
are ſomewhat dark, yet you need no light from me, which made me 
preſume to leave my Lanthorn at home. | 

Vertue. in thoſe Images of the Heroes, adorn'd with that Muſick , 
and theſe Scenes, is to beenliven'd with Poetry, Poetry is the ſubtle 
Engine by which the wonderful Body of the Opera muſt move, I wiſh, 
Athenians | you were all Poets; for then, if you ſhould meer, and 
with the pleaſant vapours of Lesbiaz wine, fall into profound ſleep, 
and concurr in a long Dream, you would ere morning, enamel your 
Houſes, tile them with Gold, and pave them' with Aggots, This is 
the way by whichthe Poets would make you all exorbitantly rich, Yet 
I doubt you are ſo malicious as to think , if Homer, Heſtod, and.lix 
more of the Ancients (I dare not ſuſpett the Modern ) were 
harnaſt in a Teem, they would prove too . weak to draw the 
weight of a fingle' Talent out of Athers. TI allow that in a City 
where divers are more then ſomewhat guilty, you may ſuppoſe Sa- 
tyrs a profitable commodity for the Publick 3 but am confident a whole 
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Ream of Odes and Epigrams will not be held, by any man here, a ſuffi- 
cient pawn for a Drachma. Nt OY 

TT conceive you have now heard me as frowardly as you uſe to hear 
the Ambaſſadors of Sparta, from whom you ſeJdome like any thing 
but their brevity. I ſhall leave the advantage on your fide; for if my | 
advice be bad, 'tis too Jate for me to recal it; if good, you have time 
enough to follow it. Goe home, and conſider; but I fear your Hou- 
ſes are ſo ſpacious, and ſo fine, as they will divert your Underſtand- 
ing. Though you are willing to perceive that you have no neceſſit 
to conſider me, Yet I am ſure T ſhall have continual occaſion to ſtudy 
you; therefore am reſolved to contraCt my ſelf, and retixe to my Tub. 


——_— 


A Conſort of Muſick, befitting the pleaſant Di/- 
poſition of Ariftophanes, being heard, he vl 
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met to be made wiſe by Diogenes ? and how mueh more vainly 

% ſhould I aſcend the Roſtra, if I ſought to inform your Under- 
ſtanding concerning him, or reform his concerning himſelf? Dio- 

genes came to perſwade you to ſuſpett the good effetts of Aſſemblies, 
and I come to'accuſe him of the evils of *Solitude, In which I am 


R foe: Athenians | How vainly were youaſlembled here, if you 


. prevented by his own behaviours for you have found him, like a Man 


{ure:tobe condemn'd, reviling even you his Judges ; as pitifully fro- 
ward as children ſuddenly wak'd, and as weakly malicious as Witches 
when they are mock'd, He will quarrel with the Wind , meerly for 
playing with his Beard, and in his Age ſtudies revenge on the poſterity 
of his dead Pedant, for chaftiſements receiv'd in his youth, Tis well 
that Nature hath inclin'd miſchievous men, as well as Beaſts of Prey,to 
live alone ; for if the one ſhould be converſable, and the other walk 
in Herds, Mankind might-by the firſt be perſwaded from the true uſe 
of Natural Reaſon 3 and, by the ſecond, be forc'd from the Original 
Inheritance of Natural Power. - | 
"But as ſullen Dzogenes is by Nature ſecretly urg'd to live alone, ſo 
thoſe who are not miſgoyern'd by paſſion, have an inſtin& to commu- 
nication, that by vertuous emulations each may endeavour to become 
the beſt example to the reſt 3 for Men meet not to ſee themſelves, but 
to be ſeen by others, and probably he who doth expoſe himſelf to be 
a publick obje@, will ſtrive to excel before he appears. Other crea- 
tures of the moſt pacifique ſpecies incline to fociety, that they may de- 
light in each others ſafety, whilſt they are protetted by their conjunti- 
on of ſtrength. *Tis notmy Theame to declaime of the abuſe or uſe 
of Number in Civil Councils, or —_— attempts: And ſince Dio- 
genes was conſtrain'd to excule his digreflion by accuſing his memory, I 
ſhall learn to avoid ſuch preſumption as muſt ſhamefully require your 
pardon, and will not treat of bufie, bur pleaſant Aſſemblies 3 and par- 
ticularly of ſuch as meet for recreation by Moral Repreſentations.” | 
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you all hous'd like himſelf, and every man ſtay at home in his Tub. 
He thinks your dyyglings {0 large as they diyert your contemplation 3 
and perhaps imagines that the Creation hath proyided too much roam; 
that the Air 1s too ſpacious for Birds, the Woods for Beafts, and the 
Seas for Fiſh; eſpecially , if their various motion in enjoying their 
ſarge Elements contribute to what he eſteems vain idleneſs, Recreation. 
This diſcontented Cynick would turn all time into midnight, and all 
Learning into melancholy Magick. He is ſo offended at mirth, as if 
he would accuſe ev-n Nature her ſelf ro want gravity, for bringing in 
the opring (o merrily with the Muſick of Birds. When you are young, 
he would have you all ſeem old, and formal as ſimple men in Authori- 
ty, When you areold,. he would bring you back to the crying con- 
dition of children, asif you werealwayes breeding Teeth. Nor hath 
he forgot to diſpoſe of middle age, when the ripeneſs of mind and 
body makes you molt ſufficient for the difficult toiles of affairs: for in 
this ſeaſon of laborious life, he would uſe you worle then Beaſts ; who 
are allow'd Bells with their heavy packs, and entertain'd with whiſt- 
ling, when they are driven with Goads. | 

Gentlemen of Athens ! If you would admit the deform'd diſpoſiti- 
on of Diogenes under the pleaſant ſhape of humour 3 or rather, if .you 
would vouchlafe to give him authority, and let him have time and 
countenance to breed and enlarge a Melancholy Se& 3 you would find 
the people ſo apt to nouriſh the ſeed of ſmall evil, till it multiply ra 
extreams, that you ſhould not need to be at expence of Executioners, 
nor Executioners be at coſt to buy the juice of Hemlock to diſpatch of- 
fenders for we ſhould all grow moſt couragiouſly {ad, and very boun- 
tifully hang and drown ourſelves at our own charge. . 

He would have you abſtain from ſuch publick Aſſemblies, that you 
might avoid the coſts of Veſts and Ornaments, which he traduces, as 
occaſioning the emulations of pride, Canlarge Dominions be conti- 
nu'd without diſtin@ion of qualities? And, Can the peoplediſtinguiſh 
more immediately then by their eyes; which are alwayes ſooner ſatis- 
f'd with ſhape then ſubſtance? And, Are they not ſafer entertain'd 
with what they inſtantly admire, then with that which buſies their 

Judgement? If external glory and gaudery be pride, we learn it there 
' where there is no ſinz for Nature, who cannot err, ordain'd the pat- 
terns , even inthe various and gaudy ornaments of Birds arid Flowers; 
or if excelling ornament offend him, why looks he upward to the 
Stars 3 ſince of the greateſt part of their infinite number, it is hard to 
find any other uſe then that of beautifying and adorning the world ? 
Whilſt he ſcorns pride, he is ignorant that 'tis commonly but by a kind 
of pride more refin'd that Men diſdain the proud, Moſt juſt 4thenia 
ans! I cannot forfeit your eſteem, if Iconyince not Diogenes 3 who will 
not be inſtructed by the work o Nature, nor could be corretted by 
the rebuke of Plato. ” PN | | F | 

He conjures you, if you would preſerye-your peace an Wer 
to tefiain From Wis e Aſlemblics which an ack Comlacion of ke 
pence as may enrich Retaylers and Mechanicks : as if the wealth of 
the People Fi not make them cautious of innovation, and {Jow to 
Infurre&ionz whe rebel to get that from others, which makes them 
obedient when it becomes their own, The wealth of the eminent, 
contracted and retain'd, offends the People 3 but being diſperſt and a 
parently ſpeat, prevents their jealouſic ,” that "tis more then is ſuſpet 
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But Diogenes is implacably offended at Recreation, He would have 
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ed; and takes away their envy, by giving them evidence that it will 
grow leſs: and none will believe expence ſuperfluous, who think it 
neceſlary to gain by what is ſpent. When the Laws enjoyn frugality 
totheRich, they provide well for particular Families, but ill for the 
Publick. 

He next takes care you ſhould not afſemble, eſpecially at Repre- 
ſentations of the afions of the Heroes. And in the progreſs of his 
diſcourſe, meets the Lady Vertue, and takes her aſide, as if he were 
to examine a meer ſtranger; as if, becauſe ſhe was not of his acquain- 
tance, therefore ſhe had never been in Athens; or at leaſt was ſo au- 
ſtere in her garments and behaviour, that ſhe ſeem'd only fit for the 
company of old Philoſophers. Noble Athenians ! You all know that 
her delightful maids, the M#ſes, have given hera pleaſant and familiar 
Dreſs 3 and, I know, you will provide her ſuch a Palace, as Diogenes 
ſhall not need to ſtraiten himſelf by inviting her to his Tb. 

He again forewarns you from beholding her in the ſhining ſhapes of 
the Heroes 3 as if, becauſe his own eyes are weak, he may therefore 
think yours ſo ſore, as it would hurt them to behold the hight, Or, 
as if the Heroick Ghoſts. were inſolently rais'd by the Poets 1n ſuch an- 
ory {ſhapes as rather {erve to upbraid your defetts, then to encourage 
your endeavours for perfeftion, Or, as if aCtive examples are reviv'd 
in vain, and ſeem not more prevalent then written Precepts3 yet the 
firſt invite imitation by ſhewing experienc'd poſſibility in the utmoſt 
attempts of Vertue ; and the latter, but preſumptuouſly draw a Map 
of an unſteer'd Courſe to an imagin'd Coaſt, Heroick Vertue, when 
*tis buſie in the open World, 1s more deſerving ( becauſe more labc- 


' Tions, and leſs ſafe) then when ſhe lazily retires to the Cells of con« 


templative Cowards, who ſecurely fit and yrite againſt thoſe dangers 
of temptation, from which out of fear, they have haſtily and meanly 
fled. He would likewiſe infer , that the great examples of Elder 
Times are vainly preſented, becauſe, being ſo remote, they are lels 
credible. But he forgets to obſerve that envy will more patrently be- 
hold great actions in the Ancients, who cannot hinder our pretences , 
then in thoſe of our own Times, who perhaps are our Competitors for 
the rewards of Vertue, as well as Rivals to her perſon. 

He next grows angry. not at the pretence which publick Enter- 
tainments make ro introduce Civility z but at.Civility it ſelf; loving 
ſo barbarouſly the unclcanly eaſe of his own life, that he cares not how 
much inconveaience it gives to the lives of others. If the Fphori and 
Kings of Sparta invited him to their Meſs, he would for indecencies 
ſake cate their broth without a Spoon. He often commends the anei- 
ent uſe of Fingers, that by tearing his Meat, he may ſave the Jabour 
of whetting his knife. Never waſhes any thing but his Beard , and 
that too in the Bowl where he drinks to his betters, He lets his Nails 
grow to the length of Talons, ſeizing and ſnatching his meat at ano- 
thers Table, as if it were his Prey; and is againſt the Civility of ma- 
king a Stranger enter a Houſe before the Owner, becauſe the Cooper 
built not his to contain more then himſelf. He termes it brevity, and 
ſaving of time, to ſalute a Magiſtrate with no more then a Nod; and, 
only for lazineſs, avoids common Salutation, Judge you (moſt civil 
Athenians | ) whether cleanneſs be inconvenient, becauſe he imputes 
It as a troubleſome part of Civility. Or whether Salutation ſhould be 
prohibited, becauſe ſometimes, where the dignities are equal, it draws 


reſpect into length, Or whether length of reſpect is not OT, to. 
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ſhew the diſtindtions of quality ? Or rather, whether diſtindtions of 
qua Ity tend not to the oft ke! th of Government ? without which, 

Governours would ſoon grow weary for want of obedience, and Age 
retire to the Grave for want of reverence. | 

He proceeds next againſt the Ornaments of a publick opera, Muſick 
and Scenes. But how can he avoid the traducing of: Muſick, who hath 
alwayes a Diſcord within himſelf, and which ſeems ſo loud too, as if it 
would, a mile off, untune the harmonious ſou! of Plato. Muſick doth 
not heighten Melancholy into Madneſs, but rather unitesand recollefts 
a broken and ſcatter'd minde; giving it ſudden ſtrength to reſiſt the 
evils it hath long and ſtrongly bred, Neither doth it make the merry 
ſeem fantaſtical], {He only to ſuch as are enviouſly fad at the pleaſure of 
others. If it doth warm the ambitious when they are young, 'tis but as 
Cordials warme the blood, to make it evaporate the evil humour. If 
it awake hope in the Aged ( where hope. is fallen aſleep, and would 
take reſt) we may therefore ſay (ſince hope is the vital heat of the 
minde) that it prolongs life where it would ſlothfully expire. Nor 
need Diogenes ſuſpect that 1t may make his bones ake, by ſeducing him 
to a dance; forhe can only lift up his feet to a diſmal diſcerd. or dance 
to a conſort of groaners and gnaſhers of Teeth. 

He is offended at Scenes in the Opera, as at the uſeleſs Viſions of Ima- 
gination. Is it not the ſafeſt and ſhorteſt way to underſtanding, when 
you are brought to ſee vaſt Seas and Provinces, Fleets, Armies, and 
Forts, without the hazards of a Voyage, or pains of a long March ? 
Nor is that deception where we are prepar'd and conſent to be de- 
ceiv'd. Nor is there muchiloſs in that deceit, where we gain ſome 
variety of experience by a ſhort journey of 'the {ight. When he gives 
you advice not to lay out time in proſpet of Woods and Medows , 
which you can never poſleſs, he may as well ſhut up his own little 
Window (which is the Bung-hole of his Tub) and ſtill remain in the 
dark, becauſe the light can only ſhew him that which he can. neither 
purchaſe nor beg. | 

This worſt Athenian (whom you have long contemn'd as your 
Snburb-dog) hath all this while but bark'd at the Muſes. In the end 
of h s diſcourſe he offers to bite and worry Poetry; yet, 'tis only with 
his Gums, for his Teeth are loſt Why ſhould a Cynick, who applauds 
poverty in himſelf, diſdain it in others ? Hepretendsto make it his bu- 
fineſs to ſeek out Poverty, and to Court her in publick; butthePoets , 
having more wit then the Cynicks, only entertain her when ſhe finds 
out them, and then but in private. Or perhaps Poets, the buſie Secre- 
taries of Nature. are fo intentively employ'd in providing for the gene- 
ral happineſs of humane kind, that they have no leiſure tomake provi- 
ſions for themſelves. He upbraids that Art which may be ſaid to be 
the only Art of Nature3 which elevatesthe harmony of Reaſon, and 
makes even the ſeverities of Wiſdome pleaſant. But, excellent Athe- 
nians) Tt were an unpardonabie want of judgement ine, to tire you 
with defending that which you already know needs no defence. And - 
my preſumption is leſs to be forgiven in having dar'd to reſcue that 
from the rage of Diogenes, which you have long taken into your own 
proteCtion: therefore, in ſtead of defending Poetry(whoſe ſeveral beau- 
ties make up the ſhape of the Opera) I will conclude in excuſe and de- 
fence of her Enemy, who hath much reaſon to diſlwade you from Mo- 
ral Repreſentations , becauſe he is himſelf the worſt repreſentation of 
Morality 3 and is juſtly afraid tobe repreſented in the Theater. 
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Id ever War ſo ceaſe 
That all might Olive weare® 


_ Al feepy grow with Peace, 
And none be wakd with feare 


2, 


Does Time want Wings to fly, 
Or Death ere make a ſtand & 


Men muſt grow old and die : 
Storms drive us from Sea to Tempeſts at Land. 


Chorus. 


This through his Tub the Cynick ſaw 3 
Where vainly with Time he did ſtrive, 
And in vain from Death did withdraw 


By bury'ng himſelf alive. 


| I, 
The Poets they are wife, 
Fx evils they exped, 
Ana ſo prevent ſurprize, 
Whilſt troubles they negle@. 
2. 


Can Age ere do them harm, 
Who chearfully grow old? | 
Mirth keeps their hearts flill warme, 
Fooles think, themſelves ſafe in ſorrow and eold. 


Chorus. 


Then let the four Cymick live coopt5 
Let him in his thrid-bare Cloak 
. Till he find his old Tub| unhoopt,  - | 
His Staff and his Lanthorn broke. 


y Inſirnmental and Vocal Mu- 
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The Song being ended, A Conſort of Inſlrumen- 
tal Mufick,, after the French Compoſition, be- 
ing heard a while , the Curtams are ſuddenly 
open'd , and in the Roſtras appear fitting 4 
Pariſian and a Londoner, in the Livery Kobes 
of both Cities, who Declaime concerning the 
pre-eminence of Paris and London. 


The PARISIAN. 


Ou of this Noble City, are yet to become more noble by your 
\ candor to the Plea, between me a Brrgois of Paris, and my 
Opponent of Loddon : being concen in honour to lend 
your attention as favourably to a ſtranger as to your Native 
Oratour : ſince 'tis the greateſt ſigne of narrow education to permit 
the borders of Rivers, or ſtrands of Seas, to ſeparate the general 
conſanguinity of Mankinde : though the unquiet nature of man (ſtill 
hoping to ſhake off diſtant power, and the incapacity of any one to 
ſway univerſal Empire ) hath made them the bounds to divide Go- 
vernment. But already I think it neceſſary to ceaſe perſwading you. 
who will ever deſerve to' be my Judges, and therefore mean to ap- 
ply my ſelf in admoniſhing him who is pleas'd to be a while my ad- 

yerſary. - 

My moſt opiniater'd Artagoniſt ( for a Londoners opinion of him- 
ſelf is no leſs noted then his opinion of his Beef before the Yeal of 
Italy) you ſhould know that the merit of Cities conſiſts not in their 
fair and fruitful ſcituation , but in the manners of the Inhabitants : 
for where the ſcituation excels, it but upbraids their minds if they be 
not proportionable to it. And, becauſe we ſhould more except 

againſt the conſtancy of minds then their mutability, when they in- ' 
cline to errorz I will firſt take a ſurvey of yours in the long conti- 
nu'd deformity of the ſhape of your City, whichis, of your Buildings- 
Sure your Anceſtors contriv'd your narrow Streets in the dayes of 
Whecel-barrows, before thoſe greater Engines, Carts , were invented. 
Is your Climate ſo hot, that as you walk, you need Umbrella's of 
Tiles to intercept the Sun? Or are your Shambles ſo empty, that 
you are afraid to take 1n freſh Ayr, leſt it ſhould ſharpen your ſto- 
macks? Oh the goodly Landskip of Old Fiſh-ſtreet ! which, hadit 
not had the 11] luck to be crooked, was narrow enough to have been 

your Founders Perſpettive : and where the Garrets ( perhaps not for 
want of Architecture, but through abundance of amity) are ſo made, 
that oppoſite Neighbours may ſhake hands withour ſtirring from home. 
Is unanimity of Inhabitants in wiſe Cities better expreſt then by their 
coherence and uniformity of Building? Where Streets, begin, conti- 
nue, and end in a like ſtature and ſhape : but yours Gas if they 
were rais'd in a general inſurreion, where every man hath a ſe- 
veral deſign) differ in all things that can make diſtintion. Here 
ſtands one that aimes to be a Palace, and, next it, another that profe(- 
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ſes to be a Hove). Here a Giant, there a Dwarf, here ſlender. there 
broad; and-all moſt admirably different in their faces as well as in 
their height and bulk. I was about to defie any Londoner, who dares 
pretend there is ſo much ingenious correſpondence in this City, as that | 
he can ſhew me one Houle like another, Yet your old Houſes ſeem to 
be reverend and formal, being compar'd to the fantaſtical looks of the 
Modern which have more Ovals, Nieches, and Angles, then are in 
your Cuſtards 3 and are enclos'd with Paſteboard walls, like thoſe of 
malicious Turks, who, becauſe themſelves are not immortal, and can- 
not ever dwell where they build, therefore will not be at charge to 
provide ſuch laſtingneſs as may entertain their children out of the 
Rain 3 ſo {lght, and ſo prettily gaudy, that if they could move, they 
would paſs for Pageants. 'Tis your cuſtom, where men vary often 
the mode of their habits, to terme the Nation -fantaſtical; but where 
Streets continually change faſhion, you ſhould make haſte to chain up 
the City 3 for 'tis certainly mad, | 

You would think me a malitious Traveller, if I ſhould ſtill gaze on 
your miſhapen Strects, and take no notice of the beauty of your Ri- 
ver; therefore I will paſs the importunate noiſe of your Water-men 


. (who ſnatch at Fares as if they were to catch Priſoners, plying the 


Gentry fo uncivilly, as if they never had row'd any other paſlengers 
but Bear-wards) and now {tep into one of your peſcod-boats; whoſe 
Tilts are not ſo ſumptuous as the roofes of Gurdaloes, nor, when you 
are within, are youat the eaſe of Chaiſe a bras. The commodity and - 
trade of your River belongs to your ſelves; but give a ſtranger leave 
to ſhare in the pleaſure of it, which will hardly be in the proſpet or 
freedom of Ayr; unleſs proſpe&, conliſting of variety, be made up 
with here a Palace, there a Wood-yard, here a Garden, there a Brew- 
heuſc: Here dwells a Lord, there a Dyer, and between both Dromo 
Comme, If freedom of Ayr be mferr'd in the liberty of the Subjed, 
where every private man hath Authority, for his own profit, to ſmoak 
yp a Magiſtrate; then the Ayr of your Thames is open enough, becauſe 
'tis equally free, I will forbear to viſit your Courtly Neighbours at 
Wapping, not that it will make me giddy to ſhoot your Bridge, but 
that I am loth to diſturb the civil ſilence of Billinſgate, which is ſo 
great. as if the Marriners were alwayes landing to ſtorme the Harbour, 
therefore for brevities ſake, I will put to ſhoar again, though T ſhould 
be conſtrain'd, even without my Galoſhoes, to land at Puddle-Dock. 

Iam now return'd to viſit your Houſes, where the Rookes are fo 
low, that I preſume your Anceſtors were very mannerly, and ſtood 
bare to their wives; for I cannot diſcern how they could wear their 
high crown'd Hats 3 yet I will enter, and therein oblige you much, 
when you know my averſion to the odor of a certain Weed that go- 


verns amongſt your courlſer acquaintance as muchas Lavender among(t 


your courlſer Linnen: to which, in my apprehenſion, your Sea-coal 
{moak ſeems a very Portugal perfume, I ſhould here haſten to a peri- 
od, for fear of ſuffocation, if I thought you ſo ungracious asto ule it 
in publick Aſſemblies: and yetT ſee it grow ſo much in faſhion, that 
me-thinks your children begin to play with broken Pipes, in ſtead of 
Corals, to make way for their Teeth, You will find my viſit ſhort, I 
cannot itay to eat with you, becauſe your bread is too heavy, and you 
diſdain the light ſuſtenance of Herbs, Your dink is too thick, and yet 
you are ſeldome over-curious in waſhing your glaſſes, Nor will I 
lodge with you. becauſe your Beds ſeeme, to our 4lcovacs, no 
bigger then Coftins; and your Curtains ſo ſhort, as they will hardly 

ſerve 
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ſerve to incloſe your Carriers in Summerz and may bz held, if Taffata , 
to have lin'd your Grandfires skirts: , | | 

Rut though your Houſes are thin, yet your Kitchins are well lin'd 
with Beef; and the plentifulexerciſe of your Chimneys makes up that 
canopy of ſmoak which covers your City ; whilſt thoſe in the Conti- 
nent are well contented with a clear sky. entertain fleſh as a Regalio ; 
and we, your poor French Frogs, are fain to ling toa Salad, You 
boaſt that your ſervants feed better then Maſters at Paris 3 and weare 
ſatisfi'd when ours are better taught then fed. You allow yours idle- 
neſs and high nouriſhment, to raiſe their»mettal 3 which is, to make 
them rade for the honour of old England. We inure ours to labour 
and temperance, that we may allay them'z3 which is, ro make them ci- 
vil for the quiet of France. Yours drink Wine, and the ſtrong broth 
of Malt, which makes them bold, hot, and adventurous to be ſoon 
in command, Ours are cool'd with weak water, which doth quench 
their arrogance, and makes them fit to obey long. We plant the Yin- 
yard, and you drink the Wine ; by which you beget good ſpirits, and 
we get good Money, You keep open houſes for all that bring you 
in mirth, till your Eſtates run out of Dores, and find new Landlords, 
We ſhut our Gates to all but ſuch whoſe converſation brings in profit, 
and ſo by the help of what you call ill nature and parfimonie , have 
the good luck to h__ our inheritances for our Iſſue. | 

Before I leave_you in your Houſes ( where your Eſtates are man- 
nagtd by your ſervants, and your perſons educated by your Wives) 
I will take a ſhort ſurvey of-.your; children; to whom you are ſo ter- 
rible, that you ſeem to make uſe of Authority whilſt they ate young,as 
if you knew it would not continue till their Manhood. You begin with 
them in ſuch rough diſcipline, as if they were born mad, and you 
meant to fright them into their Wits again before they had any to loſe: 
When they encreaſe in years, you make them ſtrangers; keeping them 
at ſuch diſtance, out of jealouſie they ſhould preſume to be your com- 
paniqgggghar when theyreach Manhood , they uſe you as if they were 
none-of your acquaintance, Butwe ſubmit to be familiar with ours, 
that we may beget- their affeQion before 'tis too late to expe&t it: 
If you take pains to teach them any thing, 'tis only what they ſhould 
not leara , Baſhfulneſs 3 which you interpret to be their re to- 
wards you, but it rather ſhews they are in trouble, and afraid of you 3 

' and not only of you, but of all that are elder then themſelves; as if 
youth were a crime, or, as if you had a greater quarrel to Naturethen 
to the Devil ; you ſeem to teach them to be aſham'd of their perſons, 
even then when you are willing to excuſe their faults, Methinks 
when ours are grave they are but dull; and we are content not to 
have them dethure and tame whilſt they are youths, leſt reſtraint 
(which alwayes enclines to extreames when it is chang'd to libetty ) 
ſhould make theth rude and wilde when they are Men. 

This education you give them at home 3 but though you have fre- 
quently the pride to diſdain the behaviour of other Nations, yet you 
have ſometimes the diſcretion to ſend your ſons abroad to learn it. To 
Paris they comez the School of FErropez where is taught the ap- 
proaches and demeanours towards Power : where they may learn ho- 
nour , which is the generous honeſty; which is the civil boldneſs of 
Courts. But there they arrive not to converſe with us, but with | 
themſelves; to ſee the Gates of the Court, not to enter and fre- : 
quent it; or to take a haſty ſurvey of Greatneſs, as far as envy, 
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but not to ſtudy it, as far as imitation. At Jaſt return home, deſpi- 
ſing thoſe neceſlary vertues which they took not paines to acquire z 
- are only ill alter'd in their dreſs arid mind, by making that a de- 
formity in ſeeming over-careful and forc'd, which we make gracefy] 
in being negligent and eaſe, | 

I have now left your Houſes, and am paſſing through your Streets ; 
but, not in a Coach, for they are uneaſily hung, and fo narrow, that [ 
took them for Sedans upon wheeles : Nor is it ſafe for a ſtranger to 
uſe them till the quarrel be decided, whether Six of your Nobles, fit- 
ting together, ſhall ſtop, and give place to as many Barrels of Beer. 
Your City is the only Metropolis of Exrope, where there is a wonder- 
ful dignity belonging to Carts. Maſter Londoxer! be not ſo hot 

- againſt Coaches : take advice from one that eats much Sorrel in his 
Broth, Can you be too civil to ſuch a ſingular Gentry as bravely 
ſcorn to be provident > who, when they have no buſineſs here to em- 
ploy them, nor publick pleaſures to divert them, yet even then kindly 
invent occaſions to bring them hither, that, at your own rates, they 
may change their Land for your wares; and have purpoſely avoided 
the courſe ſtudy of Arithmetick, leſt they ſhould be able to affrone 
you with examining your accompts. 

I wonder at your Riches, when I ſee you drink in the morning ; bur 
more at your confidence, when ſee gray Beards come out of a Tavern - 
and ſtay at the Door to make the laſt debate of their bafineſs 3; and 
T am yet more amaz'd at your health when I taſte your Wine 3#but 
moſt of all at your Politicks, in permitting ſuch a publick poyſoning 

-.under the ſtile of free Myſterie to encourage Trade and Diligence. 

I would now make a ſafe retreat, but that me-thinks I am ſtopt by 
one of your Heroick Games, call'd Foot-ball 5 which I conceive (under 
your favour) not very conveniently civil inthe ſtreets ; eſpecially in 
ſuch irregular and narrow Roads as Crooked Lane. Yetit argues your 
Courage much like your Military paſtime of throwing at Cocks, But 
your mettal would/be more magnifi'd (fince you have long allow'd 
thoſe two valiant exerciſes in the ſtreets) to draw your Archers from 
Finsbury, and during high Market, let them ſhoot at Buttg in Cheap- 

ide. IT have now no more to ſay but what refers to a few private 
Notes which I ſhall give you in a whiſper when we meet in Moor-fields 
from whence (becauſe the place was meant for publick pleaſure, and 
to ſhew the munificence of your City ) I ſhall defire you to baniſh the * 
Landereſles and Blechers, whoſe Acres of old linnen make a ſhew like 
the Fie)ds of Carthageza, when the five moneths ſhifts of the whole 
Fleet are waſht and ſpread : or elſe you will give me leave to con- 
clude in behalf of Lxxemberg and the TwiHerjes, as no ill accommodati- 
ons for the Citizens of Par. | | 


After 


After a Conſort of Mufick , imitating the Waites 
of London, the Londoner riſes, and thus 
anſwers. 


The LONDONE R. 


my adverſary, that I am ready to entitle him, as a ſtranger, to: 
protection from you, and civility from my ſelf. You find, in 
his -ſurvey of this Renown'd City, he has undertaken to be 
pleaſant, and to make you ſo too + but men who are pleasd them- 
ſelves, cannot when they liſt diſperſe their gay humour amongſt others: 
it being much more eaſie to incite to anger then to mirth. I preſume 
I am ſo farr from needing the advantage, or from growing inſolent 
with the honour, of having you my Judges, that I refer my ſelf to 
him 3 whilſt T prefent him Paris in the ſame Glaſs where he refleted 
Londen : and he isnot a little oblig'd in being made capable of refor- 
ming his judgment by the —_ of compariſon. | 
Give me leave ( Monſieur de Paris) to be condutted from Diepe by 
one of your Meſſagers, ( who are as Magiſterial on the Road as old 
Rangers in a Forreſt) and on my Norman Nag (which, though it has 
not as many legs as a Caterpillar, yet by the advantage of being well 
ſpurr'd , makes ſhift to travel as faſt) T enter your City at Porte st. 
Martin; and ere I light, would be glad, by leaving a limbe, to com- 
pound for the reſt of my body ſo furious are you in your hoſpitali- 
ty when you call aloud and take in ſtrangers, ſpight of their Teeth , 
into your Houſes, and lodge them for more then enough of their 
mony. But ſuch importunity , and even for mean profit, ſhould ra- 
ther be interpreted as the vehemence of a witty People, that have 
hot brains, then as the ſigns of general Poverty : Whilſt we, phleg- 
matick Iſlanders, are too dull to be fo troubleſome for a little money 
as may ſhew we want it. 
before I enter your Houſes, I cannot chuſe but take notice of 
your ſtreets 3 by which I diſcern, though you are now unanimouſly 
olorions , yet your Anceſtors and you had different minds ; for 
though 2 Rne St. Antoine, $8, Honore, and St, Denis are large enough 
for the Viſta; yet 12 Rue T, irechape, la Tannerie, and la Huchette ſtand 
ſo much in the ſhade , that there your beautiful Wives need neither 
Vails nor Fans; you being fain to lay traps at your windows to catch 
the Sun-beams. But this, you will ſay, was the defe& of our Ance- 
ſtors, not of yours; who, in a wandring humour, made bold to 
croſs the Channel, march up to Paris, and build your Houſes after 
their own faſhion. 
As I paſs along, I bow before every Palace; but 'tisto the Giaat 
$wiz that ſtands in carbonaded breeches at the Gate 3 who coming a 
long journey, meerly to keep your Natives in awe, has reaſon to ex- 
pet reverence from a ſtranger. Now methinks you wiſh the Gout in 
my Finger,becauſe I point not with great wonder atthe Loxvore 3zwhich 
I confeſs has a very ſingular way of being wonderful ; the fame of 
the Palace conſiſting more 1n the vaſt deſign of what it was meant to 
be, 


Fs Noble and moſt ſufficient Judges 3 I arti fo little angry with 
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be, then in-the'largeneſs of what it is : the ſtruqure being likewiſe a 
little remarkable for what is old, but .more even for the antiquity of 
what is new; having been begun ſome Ages paſt,and is tobe finith's ma- 
ny ages hence; which (I take it) may be a figne of the glory, but 
hot of the wealth of your Founders. I will. paſs into your Faux- 
bourgs by Pont Rouge; a Bridge not built to be uſeful to you in the 
ſtrength of it, but rather to ſhew the {trength of your River to ſtran- 
gers, when, maugre your Guards of '$witz, it often carries an Arch 


out of your City, | , 
Already (methinks) paſling o'er this Bridge, I ſtop at a broken 
Arch ; and finding my ſelf a heavy Londoner, who wants the French 
vivacity tofrisk o'er ſo wide a gap to the Fanxbourgs, 1 am willing to 
return, that I may afford you the eivility of taking more notice of the 
ornaments of your River. I find your Boats much after the pleaſant 
ſhape of thoſe at common Ferries; where your Beſtelieris nor ſo tur- 
bulently aCtive as our, Watermen, but rather (his Fare being two 
braſs Liards ) ſtands as ſullen as an old Dutch Skipper after ſhipwrack, 
and will have me attend til] the reſt of the Herd make up his fraight; 
paſſing in droves like Cattel, embroider'd and perfum'd with Car- 
ters and Crocheteurs; all ſtanding during the voyage as if we were rea- 
dy toland as ſoon as we put from ſhore; and with his long pole gives 
us a tedious waft, as if he were all the while poching for Eels, We 
neither deſcend by ſtairs when we come in, nor aſcend when we go 
out, but craw! throngh the mud like Cray-fiſh, or Anglers in a new 
Plantation, I could wiſh you had the adornements of wall'd banks; 


but in this witty Region of Civility, as-well as'in our dull rude Town, 


perceive there 1s nota perfeCt coherence inall the parts of magnificence, 

I will now viſit your .houſes 3 which I confeſs tranſcendent as 
Towers, compar'd to the ſtature of thoſe in our City 3 but as they are 
as high rooft as our Belfries 3 fo have they inthem more then the noiſe 


_ of ourBells; lodging diſtreſſed Families in a Room; and where there 


18no plenty,there 1s ſeldom quietneſs.This Chor#s of clamour from ſeve- 
ral appartments will be ſooner acknowledg'd, when you conſider that 
your Nation afte&s not fuch brevity of ſpeech as was practis'd by the 
Spartans, nor that Majeſtical filence which is us'd by the Tyrks. ButT 
accuſe you of that of which you may take occaſion to boaſt, becauſe 
the ſtufling of Rooms with whole Famulies, denntes a populous City. 
But farewel the happineſs of the Nation when the populouſneſs of the 
City argues the litigiouſneſs of the Country 3 where, with a multitude 
of Procez you loſe your wits, and afterwards come up to live by them 
at Paris. Though you are ſhic to eat at our Entertainments , yet 
would accept of yours, if you were not hinder'd from giving any by 


. the great expence of your Habits and ſuperfluous Trains. And E would 


drink with you, if you were as pos'd and grave in your Wine as we 
dull Traficquers, who uſe 1t to ſharpen our Wits when we conclude 
Bargains. But [ have a mind to ſuppoſe (under your ap ee" that your 
heads are bottles, and your brains the Cork; for the one, being a lit- 
tle ſtirr'd, the other fly out, and fill the Room with froth, I would 
lodge with you , but that your large Beds are taken up with Punezes 3 
which our -_- (being tender, and not ſo much condens'd by the cold 
2s you imagine) can ill endure, and wozlſe permit the ubiquitary at- 
tacks of thoſe dext'rous little perſecutors, which ſuit more with the 
nimble diſpoſition of men of your Climate, then thoſe ather ſlow ene- 
mes which were bred infdtaly. * 


Noiſe 
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| Noiſe 12 your habitations of ſleep is not ſo improper as your dead 
Cooks (though by education cholerick and loud) are ever in pro- 
found contemplation 3 that is, they are conſidering how to reform the 


miſtakes of Nature in the originial compoſitions of Fleſh and Fiſh; ſhe 


having not known, it ſeems, the ſufficient Myſterie of Hautgouts : and 
the production of their deep ſtudies are ſometimes ſo full of delicious 
fancy, and witty ſeaſoning, that at your Feaſts when I uncover a Diſh, 
I think I feed on a very Epigram, Who can comprehend the diverſity 
of your Pottages, Carbonnades, Grillades, Ragouts, Haches, Sanpiquets, De- 
mi-Fiſques, Biſques, Capilotades, and Entre-mets? But abave all, I ad- 
mire at the vaſt generation of your Embroiderers of meat, your Lar- 
ders their larding being likewiſe diverſitrd from Bacon of Mayence to 
Porpoiſe of St. Malo ; which, though it may be ſome cauſe of obliging 
and calling inthe Fews, yet your perpetual perſecution of that poor 
fiſh will ſo drive away the ſpecies from your Coaſts, as you will never 
be able to foretel a ſtorm. | 

Theſe are your Feaſts, which are but Faſts to your ſervants ; 
who being confin'd within the narrow bounds of Penſion, are ac- 
comptable for all the Orts by weight , for which your ſufficient rea- 
ſon 1s, becauſe ſuch as are ordain'd to ſervice, ſhould be continual- 
ly allay'd' by Temperance, leſt they might .loſe obedience. Your 
ſons you dignifie betimes with a taſte of pleaſure and liberty ; which 
perhaps breeds in them ( that they may maintain the vaſt expences of 
bigh pleaſure ) too haſty and violent an appetite to ſuch power as 
makes them, when they are Men, ſoon turbulent to Supream Au- 
thority. When they provoke a Province to riſe againſt the Court. 
'tis excus'd as high Gallantry, and in faſhion, whilſt they are young 
and ſtrongly attended; but 'tis call'd Treaſon when they grow old 
and deſerted, Here I exped your rebuke; for why ſhould I cen- 
ſure the education of your children, ſince we ſend ours to learn the 
honour and deportment of Manhood at Paris? Yet I will recom- 
mend one conſideration to your City as well as to our own 3 whe- 
ther the ancient juriſdiction of Parents and Maſters, when it was 
ſevere, did not make all degrees of humane life more quiet and de- 
lightful then we have found it fince that priviledge hath been igno- 
rantly and negligently Joſt. 

You are diſorder d with the rudeneſs in our ſtreets; but have more 
reaſon to be terrifi'd with the frequent inſurretions in your own, In 


ours, a few diſturb the quiet of Coaches 3 but in yours, whole Ar-_ 


mies of Lackies invade the peace of publick Juſtice 3 whoſe Intage 
(were the Tumult drawn by a Poetical Painter) you would imagine 
fencing with a broad ſword, like an old grave $witz againſt the Tucks 
of fantaſtical Pagesz who ſtrive to reſcue the condemn'd, as if the 
Nobleſs were concern'd in honour not to ſuffer malefaQors to be af- 
fronted by a baſe Executioner on the Scaffold for ſo generous an ex- 
erciſe as killing, But when I obſerv'd your Twelfe-Nights, with the 
uniyerſal ſhout of /e Roy boit, IT could not but think,' that the whole 
Vintage of France was in the heads of the ſeryants of Parjs, 

I will now ſuppoſe it late, and that I am retiring to my 
Countrey-men at the good Hoſtel deVeniſe 3 but ſhallmake haſte ; for 
you muſt needs acknowledge the famous dangers of Pont Newf 3 
where Robbing 1s as conſtant and as hereditary a trade as a- 
mong(t the Arabs 3 where old Grandfathers-Flozs, in beards fit to 


bu 


filence in the very Regions of noiſe , your Kitchins 3 where your: 


— 
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be reverenc'd by all that ſcape their clutches, ſet the watch ( which 
confilts wholly of. their Grand-children) carefully at nine at night, 
and take it as want of reſpect in ſuch who are fo indecent as to paſs 
that way in their old Cloaks. | 

When I confider both our Cities, I conclude they were built, and 
are inhabited by mortal men; therefore am reſfoly'd to burn ſome pri- 
vate Notes, which I intended toimpart in anſwer of thoſe that you re- 


ferr'd to our next meeting, If I could reach your hand, T would en- 


deavour to kiſs it; for I ſhould account tmy felf worſe bred then in a 
Forreſt, if I had not learn'd-a little from the abundant Civility of pa- 
ris; wherel have heard of two aged Crochetears, heavie loaden with 
billets, who were ſo equally concern'd in the punQilios of Salutati- 
on , and of k pow: the way, that 'with the length of Ceremony , 


( Monſieur ceft a'vows , Monſteur vous vous moques de voſtre Servitenr ) 


' they both ſunk under their burdens, and ſo dy'd, dividing the eter- 


nal honour of. Genty Education. 
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The Grnans are ſuddenly clos'd , and the Com- 
pany entertaind by Inſtrumental and Focal 
Mufick, with thus Song. 


oO O N 6G. 


” Ondon is ſmother d with ſulph'rous fires 3 
| Still ſhe wears a black, Hood and Cloak, 
Of Sea-coal Smoak, | 
As if ſhe mourn'd for Brewers and Dyers. 


, Chorus, 


But ſhe is coo'd and cleans'd by flreams 
of flowing and of ebbing Thames. 


2, 


Though Paris may beaſt a clearer $ky, 

Tet wanting flows and ebbs of Seac, 
To keep her clean, 

She ever ſeems choak} when ſhe is adry. 


Chorus. 


And though a Ship her Scutcheon be, 
'Te# Paris hath 0 Ship at Sea, 


The 
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The Song ended,the Curtains are drawn open again, 
and the Epilogue enters, 
| EPILOGUE. 


Oo late we told you, ſome two hours ago, 

The ills, which you were ſure too-foon to know. 
Had we fore-warn'd you but the day before , 
By half ſo much, ſaid at our outward door , 
We had been civil, 'but had weakly ſhown 
More care to watch your profit then our own. 
We have your Money, true; if you can call 
That ours, of which we make no uſe at all. 
The Poets never mind ſuch toys as theſe | Sews Mo 
But keep them to be ſent for when you pleaſe, NO 
At worlt (if you may credit, in frail times, 
Bankers who turn and wind a world of Rimes ) 
They are but bow'd , laid in a Trunk above, 
And kept, as ſimple Tokens of your love. 
If this were raillery , it could not pleaſe, 
After a tedious dull Diogenes: 
A Poet a mile longer, then, two more, 
To vex you , having had too much before. 
Perhaps, ſome were ſo couzen'd as to come, 
To ſee us weave 1n the Dramatique Loom - 
To trace the winding Scenes s. like ſubtle Spies, 
Bred in the Muſes Camp, ſafe from ſurprize: 
Where you by Art learn joy, and when to mourn 5 
To watch the Plots ſwift change, and counterturn: 
When Time moves {wifter then by Nature taught; 
And by a Chorzs Miracles are wrought 3 
Making an Infant inſtantly a Man - 
Theſe were your Plays, but get them if you can: 


— 


After a Flouriſh of loud Muſick, the Cartain 
closd, and the Entertainment ended. 


The Vocal and Inſtrumental Mufick was compos'd 
by Doctor Charles Coleman , Captain Henry 
Cook, Mr. Henry Lawes, and Mr, George 


Hudſon. 
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Calum Britannicum, A Maſque at Whitehal in the 
Banquetting-Houle, on Shrove- 1 ueſday night, 


the 18 of February 1633. 


The Deſcription of the Sc& Ne. 


nament, that encloſed the Sexne; in the upper part of which, 
were great branches of Foliage growing out of leaves and 
huskes, with a Coronice atthetop ; and ia the mid(t was pla- 
ced a large compartiment compoſed of Groteske work , wherein 
were Harpies with wings and Lionsclawes, and their hinder parts con- 
verted into leaves and branches : over all was a broken Frontiſpiece , 
wrought with ſcrowles and maſque heads of Children; and within 
this a Table adorn'd with a lefſer Compartiment, with this [oſcripti- 
on, CAXLUM BRITANNICUM: The two {idesof this Orna- 


9 by firſt thing that preſented it ſelf to the ſight , was a rich Or- 


ment were thus ordered - Firſt, from the ground aroſe a ſquare Baſc- 


ment , and on the Plinth ſtood a great vaze of gold, richly enchaſed, 
and beautified with Sculptures of great Releine , with frutages hang- 
ing from the upper part - Atthe foot of this fate two Youths naked, 
in their natural colours; each of theſe with one arme ſupported the 
Vaſe ; on the cover of which ſtood two young women jn Draperies, 
arme in arme; the one figuring the glory of Princes, and the other 
Manſuetude: their other armes bore up an Oval , in which, to the 
Kings Majeſty was this Impreſs, A Lyon with an Imperial Crown 
on his head; the words, Animmm ſub peFore forti: On the other (ide 
was the like compoſition, but the deſign of the Figures varied ; and 
in the Oval on the top, being born up by Nobility and Fecundity , 
was this Impreſle to the Queens Majelty, A Lilly growing with brar.- 
ches and leaves, and three leſſer Lillies fpringing out of the Stem ; 
the words, Semper inclita virtys : All this Ocnament was heightned 
with Gold, and for the Invention and various compoſition , was the 
neweſt and moſt graceful that hath been done in this place. 

The Curtain was watchet, and apale yellow in panes, which fly- 
ing up on the ſudden, diſcovered the Scexe , repreſenting old Arches, 
old Palaces, decayed walls, parts of Temples, Theaters, Baſfilica's 
and Therme , with confuſed heaps of broken Columanes, Baſes, Coro- 
nices and Statnes, lying as under ground , and altogether reſembling 
the ruines of ſome great City of the ancient Romans, or civil'z'd Bri- 
taines. This ſtrange proſpect detain'd the eyes of the Spectators ſome 
time, when to aloud Muſick Mercury deſcends ; on the upper part of 
his Chariot ſtands a Cock in aQion- of crowing: his habit was a 
Coat of Flame colour girt to him, and a white mantle trimm'd with 
gold and-ſilver 3 upon his head a wreath with ſmall fals of white Fca- 
thers, a Caduſens in his hand, and wings at his heels; being come 
to the ground, he diſmounts and gaes up to the. State. 


Mercury. 


A Maſque. © 


Mercury. 


1 "Rom the high Senate of the gods to you 

- Bright glorious Twins of Love and Majeſty, 
Before whoſe Throne three warlike Nations bend 
Their willing knees, on whoſe Imperial browes 
The regal Circle prints no awful frownes 

To fright your Subjects, but whoſe calmer eyes 
Shed joy and ſafety on theit melting hearts 

That flow with cheerful loyal reverence, 

Come I Cyllenize, Joves Ambaſladoux : 

Not, as of old, to whiſper amorous tales 

Of wanton love, into the glowing eare, — 

OF ſome choyce beauty in this numerous traine ; 
Thoſe days are fled, the rebel flame is quench'd 
In heavenly breſts, the gods have ſworn by Styx 
Never to tempt yeilding mortality 

To looſe embraces. Your exemplar life 

Hath not alone transfus'd a zealous heat 

. Of imitation through your vertuous Court, 

By whoſe bright blaze your Palace is become 

The envy'd pattern of this under-world, 

But the aſpiring flame hath kindled heaven 

Th' immortal boſomes burn with emulous fires , 
Jove rivals your great vertues 3 Royal Sir, 

And Juno Madam, your attraftive graces 3 

He his wild lufts, her raging jealouſtes 

She layes aſide , and through th' Olympique hall, 
As yours doth here, their great example ſpreads , 
And though of old, when youthful blood conſpir'd 
With his new Empire, prone to heats of luſt, 

, He acted inceſts, rapes, adulteries 

On earthly beauties, which his raging Queen, 
Swoln with revengeful fury turn'd to beaſts, 

And in deſpight he retransform'd to Stars, 

Till he hath fill'd the crowded Firmament 

With his looſe ſtrumpets, and their ſpurious race, 
Where the eternal Records of his ſhame, 

Shine to the world in flaming CharaQers : 

When in the Cryſtal myrrour of your reign 

He view'd himſelf, he found his loathſome ſtayns; 
And now to expiate the infeCtious guilt | 
Of thoſe deteſted luxuries, he'll chace 

Th' infamous lights from their uſurped Spheare , 
And drown in the Lethzan flood, their curs'd 
Names and Memories. In whoſe vacant roomes 
Firſt you ſucceed, and of the wheeling Orbe 

In the moſt eminent and conſpicuous point, 

With dazling beames, and ſpreading magnitude, 
Shine the bright Pole-ſtar of this Hemiſphear. 


Next, by your ſide, ina triumphant DM 
| 3 


| 
| 
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| And crown'd with Ariadnes Diadem, 
"Sits the fair comfort of your heart, and Throne 3 
 Diffusd about you, with that ſhare of light 


As they of vertue have deriv'd from you, 
Hee'll fix this Noble train, of either ſex; 
So to the Britiſh Stars this lower Globe. 
Shall owe its light, and they alone diſpence 
To'th' world a pure refined influence. 


Enter M/o-7u5 attired in a long darkiſh robe all wrought over with 
ponyards , Serpents tongues, eyes and eares, his beard and hair 
party coloured, and upon his head a wreath ſtuck with Feathers, 


and a Porcupine in the forepart. 
Momns. 


Y your leave, Mortals, Good-den Cozen Hermes 3 your pardon 
B good my Lord Ambaſlador; I found the tables of your Armes 
and Tiles, in every Inn betwixt this and 0/yzzpxs, where your preſent 
expedition is regiſtred, your nine thouſandthnine hundred ninety ninth 
Legation. Icannot reach the policy why your Maſter breeds ſo few 
States-men , it ſutes not with his dignity that in the whole Empyrzum 
there ſhould not be a god fit to ſend on theſe honourable errands but 
your ſelf: who are not yet ſo careful of his honour as your own, as 
might become your quality , when you are itinerant-, the Hoſtsupon 
the high-way cry out with open-mouth upon you for ſupporting pilfe- 
ry in your train 3 which, though as youare the god of petty Larceny, 
you might prote& , yet you know itis directly againſt the new orders, 
and oppoſes the Reformation in Diameter. 

Merc. Peace Rayler, bridle your Licentious Tongue, 
And let this preſence teach you modelty. 
Mom. Letitif it cans in the mean time I will acquaint it with my 


condition, Know (gay people) that though your Poets, who enjoy 


by Patent a particular priviledge to draw down any of the Deities from 


Twelftnight till Shrove-tueſday, at what time thereis annually a moſt 
familiar entercourſe between the two Courts, have asyet never invi- 
ted metotheſe Solemnities, yet it ſhall appear by my intruſion this 
night , that Tam a very conſiderable perſon upon theſe occaſions, and 
may moſt properly affiſt atſuch entertainments. My name is Moms ap- 
Somnus-ap-Erebus-ap-Chaos-ap- Demogorgon-ap-Eternity. My Offices and 
Titles are, The Supreme Theomaſtix, Hupercrittique of manners, Pro- 
tonotary of abuſes, Arch-Informer, Dilator General, Univerſal Calum- 
niator, Eternal Plaintiff , and perpetual Fore-man of the Grand In- 
queſt, My Priviledges are an ubiquitary,circumambulatory,ſpeculato- 
ry, interrogatory,. redargutory immunity over all the privy lodgings, 
behind hangings,dores, curtains, through key-holes, chinks, windows 
about all Venerial Lobbies , Skences or redoubts, though it be to the 
ſurprize of a perdue Page or Chamber-maid; in, and, at all:-Courts of 
civil and criminal judicature, all Councels, Conſultations, and Parlia- 
mentary Aſſemblies; where though Iam but a Woollſack-god ,. and 
have no vote in the ſanction of new Laws, Ihave yet a prerogative 
of wreſting the old to any whatſoever interpretation , whether it be 
to the behoof or prejudice of Jupiter his Crown and Dignity , for, or 
againſt the Rights of either Houſe of Patrician or Plebetan gods, My 


natural qualities are to make Jove frown, Juno powt, Mars chafe, 7c- 
. mns 
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us bluſh, Unlcan glow, Saturne quake, Cynthia pale, Phebws hide his 
face, and Mercury here take his heels. My recreations are witty miſ- 
chiefs, as when $Satwrne guelt his father, the Smith caught his wife and 
her Bravoin a net of Cobweb-Iron; and Hebe throughthelubricity of 
the pavement tumbling overthe Half-pace, preſented the Emblem of 
the forked tree, and duſcover'd to the tann'd Ethiops the ſnowy cliffes 
of Calabria- with the Grotta of Puteolunt. But that you may arrive at 
the perfet knowledge of me by the familiar illuſtration of a Bird 
of mine own feather, old Peter Aretize , who reduced all the Scepters 
and Myters of that Age tributary to his wit, was my parallel ; and 
Franck, Rablais ſuck'd much of my Milk too 3 but your modern French 
Hoſpital of 'Oratory is meer counterfeit , an arrant Mountebank, for 
though fearing no other tortures then his Sciatica, he diſcourſes of 
Kings and Queens with as little reverence as of Groomes and Cham- 
ber-maids, yet he wants their fang-teeth, and Scorpions tail 3 I mean 
that fellow., who to add to his ſtature, thinksit a greater grace to 
dance on his tiptoes like a Dogg in a Doublet, then to walk like 
oth*r men on the ſoles of his feet. 
Merc. No more impertinent Trifeler, you diſturb 
Thegreat affair with your rude ſcurrilous chat : 
What doth the knowledge of your abjed ſtate 
Concern Jovegsſolemn Meflage ? 
Mom. Sir, by your favor, though you have a more eſpeciall Com-_ 

miſſion of employment frem Jupiter , and a larger entertainment from 

| his Exchequer, yet as a free-born godT have the liberty to travel at 
mine own charges , without: your Paſs or Countenance 3 and that it 
may appear, a ſedulous acute obſerver may know as much as a dull 
flegmatique Ambaſſador, and wears a treble key to unlock themylte- 
rious Cyphers of your dark ſecrecies, I will diſcourſe the politique _ 
ſtate of heaven to this trim Audience; 


At this the Sczne changeth, and in the heaven isdiſcovereda Spheare, 
with Stars placed in their ſeveral Imagesz born up by a huge na- 
ked Figure (only a piece of Drapery hanging over his thigh) 

kneeling and bowing forwards, as if the great weight - lying on: 
his ſhouldersoppreft him, upon his head a Crown, by all which 
he might eafily be known to be Atlas. 


You ſhall underſtand that Jupiter upon the inſpeftion of Iknow 
not what vertuous prefidents extant (as they ſay) here in this Court, 
but as I more probably gueſs out of the conſideration of the decay of 
his natural abilities , hath before a frequent convocation of the ſuper- 
lunary Peers in a ſolemn Oration recanted , diſclaimed , and utterly 
renounced all the laſcivious extravagancies, and riotous enormities of 
his forepaſt licentious life, and taken his oath on J=n0's Breviary, re- 
ligiouſly kiſfing the two-leav'd book, never to ſtretch his limbs more 
betwixt adulterous ſheets, and hath with pathetical remonſtrances 
exhorted , and under ſtrict penalties enjoyned a reſpeCtive conformity 
In the ſeveral ſubordinate Deities 3 and becauſe the Libertines of An-- 
tiquity, the Ribald Poets, to perpetuate the memory and example of 
their triumphs over chaſtity, to all future imitation , have in their 
immortal ſongs celebrated the Martyrdom of thoſe Strumpets under the 
perſecution of the wives, and devalyed to poſterity the pedigrees of 
their whores, bawds, and baſtards; it is therefore by the authority 


aforeſaid enaQed, _ that this whole Army of Conſtellations be _— 
| lately 
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diately diſbanded and caſheer'd, fo to remove all imputation of im- 
piety from the Celeſtial Spirits , and all Juſtful influences upon terre- 
{trial bodies 3 and conſequently that there be an Inquiſition erected to 
exſpunge in the Ancient, and ſuppreſs in the Modern and ſucceeding 
Poems and Pamphlets, all pait, preſent, and future mention of thoſe ab- 
jur'd hereſies, and totake particular notice of all enſuing iacontinen- 
cies, and puniſh them in the high Commiſhon Court. Am not Tin 
eletion to be a tall Stateſman think you, that can repeat a pallage at 
a Counſel-table thus punctually ? | 

Merc. T ſhun 1n vain the. importunity 
With which this Snarler vexeth all the Gods, 

2ve cannot ſcape him + well, what elſe from Heaven ? 

Mom. Heaven ! Heaven 1s no more the place it was 3 a Cloyſter of 
Carthufians, a Monaſtery of converted gods, Jove is grown old and 
fearful, apprehendsa ſubverſion of his Empire, and doubts leſt Fate 
ſhould jmtroduce a legal ſucceſſion in the legitimate heir, byrepoſeſ- 
ſing the Titanian line,and hence ſprings all this innovation. We have 
had new orders read in the Prelence-Chamber, by the Vi-Preſident 
of Pernaſſus, too {tridt to be obſerved long. Monopolies are called in, 
ſophiſtication of wares puniſhed, and rates impoſed e:2 Comoadities, 
Injun&tions are gone out tothe Nectar Brewers, for the purging of the 
heavenly Beverage of anarcotique weed which hath rendred theIdzaes 
confus'd in theDivine intelleCts,and reducing it to the cogypoſition uſed 
in Satyrns Reign. Edidsare made for the reſtoring of decay'd Houſe- 
keeping, prohibiting the repair of Families tothe Metropolis, butthis 
did endanger an Amazoman mutiny,till the Females put on a more ma(- 
culine reſolution of {olliciting buſineſles in their own perſons, and lea- 
ving their hus bands at home for ſtallions of hoſpitality. Bacchrs hath 
commanded all Taverns to be ſhut, and no Liquor drawn after 
ten at night, Cupid muſt gono moreſo ſcandaloufly naked , but is en- 
Joyned to make him breeches though of his Mothers Petticotes. Ga- 
nimede isforbidden the Bed-chamber, and muſt onely miniſter in pub- 
lick. The gods muſt keep no Pages, nor Grooms of their Chamber 
underthe age of 25.and thoſe provided of a competent {tock of beard ; 
Pan may not pipe, nor Proteus juggle, butby eſpecial permiſſion. Ul. 
can was brought to an Oreterns and fined, for driving in a plate of Tron 
into one of the Suns Chariot-wheels and froſt-nailing his horſes upon 
the fifth of November laſt, for breach of a penal Statute , prohibiting 
work upon Holydayes , that being the annual celebration.of the Gy- 
gantomachy. In brief, the whole ſtate of the Hierarchy ſuffers a to- 
tal reformation , eſpecially in the point of reciprocation of conjugal 
affection. Vers hath confeſt all her adulteries,and 1s receiv'd to grace 
by her husband, who conſcious of the great diſparity betwixt her per- 
feftions and his deformities, allows thoſe levities as an equal counter- 
poize; bur it is the prettieſt ſpectacle to ſee her ſtroaking with her 
Ivory hand his collied cheecks, and with her ſnowy fingers combing 
his ſooty beard. FJzpiter too begins to learn tolead his own wife, I 
left him praQtiſing inthe milky way 3 and there is no doubt of an uni- 
verſal obedience, where the Lawgiver himſelf in his own perſon ob-_ 
ſerves his decrees ſo punCtually : who.beſidesto eternize the memory 
of that great example of Matrimonial union which he derives from 
hence, hath on his bed-chamber-door, and (eeling, fretted with ſtars 


in capital Let;er, engraven the Inſcription of CARLOMA RIA. 
« GogD This 
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This isas much I am fure as either your Knowledge or Inſtructions can 
dire you to , which T having in a blunt round tale, withait State- 
formality, Politique inferences. or ſuſpected Rhetorical elegaycies , 
already delivered 3 you may now dexterouſly proceed to the Fond 
part of your charge, which is the taking of your heavenly ſparks up 
in the Embers , or reducing the Xthereal lights to theirprimitive opa- 
city,and groſs dark ſubſiſtance 3 they ere all unrivited from the Sphear, 
and hang looſe in theirſockets, where they but attend the waving cf 
your Caduce , and immediately they teinvelt their priſtine ſhapes and 
appear before you in their own natura] deformities. 
Merc. Momns thou ſhalt prevail, for fince thy bold 

Intruſion hath inverted my reſolves, 

I muſt obey neceſlity, and thus turn 

My face to breath the Thundrers juſt decree 

'Gain(t this adulterateSphear, which firſt I purge 

Of loathſome Monſters, and mi(-ſhapen formes : 

Down from her azure concave, thus I charm 

The Lyrnean Hydra, the rough unlick'd Bear, 

The watchful Dragon, the ſtorm-boading Whale, 

The Centaure, the horn'd Goatfiſh Capricorne, 

The Snake-herd Gorgon, and fierce Sagittar : 

Diveſted of your gorgeous ſtarry Robes, 

Fall from the circling Orbe, and e're you ſuck 

Freſh venomin , meaſure this happy earth, 

Then to the Fens, Caves, Foreſts, Deſarts, Seas, 

Fly,and reſume your native qualities, 


They. Dance in thoſe monſtrous ſhapes the firſt Antimask, of natural 
deformity. 


Mom. Are not theſe fine companions, trim play fellows for the Dei- 
tics ? yet theſe and their fellows have made up all our converſation 
for ſme thouſands of years. Do not you fair Ladies acknowledge 
Your ſelves deeply engaged now to thoſe Poets your ſervants, that in 
the height of commendation have raisd your beauties to a parallel 
with ſuchexa& proportions, orat leaſt ranked you in their ſpruce ſo- 
ciety. Hath notthe conſideration of theſe Inhabitants rather frighted 
your thoughtsutterly from the contemplation of the place ? but now 
that thoſe heavenly Manſions are to be voyd, you that ſhall hereafter 
be found unlodged, will become inexcuſablez eſpecially fiace Vertue 
alone ſhall be a ſufficient title, fine, and rent: yet if there be a 
Lady not competently ſtock'd that way, ſhe ſhall not on the inſtant 
utterly deſpair, if ſhe carry a ſufficient pawn of handſomneſs; for 
however the letter of the Law runs, Jupiter notwithſtanding his Age, 
and preſent auſterity, will neverrefuſe to ſtamp Beauty, and make it 
currant with his own Impreſlion 5 but to ſuch as are deſtitute of both 
I can afford but ſmal encouragement. Proceed Cozen Mercury, what 
follows ? | 

Merc. Look upand mark where the bright Zodiack 
Hangs like a Beltabourt. the breſt of heaven 3 
On the right ſhoulder, like a flaming Jewel, 

His ſhell, with nine rich Topazesadorn'd, 
Lord of this Tropique, fits the skalding Crab : 
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tl ee are it 


He, when the Sun pen in full career 


His annual race 3 his ghaſtly claws uprear'd, 
Frights at the confines of thetorrid Zone, 

The fiery teame, and proudly ſtops their courſe, 
Making a ſolſtice , till the fierce Steeds learn 
His backward paces, and ſo retrograde 

Poſt down= hill to th' oppos'd Capricorre, 
Thus 1 depoſe him from his laughty Throne 3 
Drop from the Sky into the briny flood, 
There teach thy motion to the ebbing Sea, 
But let thoſe fires that beaurifi'd thy ſhell, 
Take humane ſhapes, and the diſorder ſhow 
Of thy regreſiive paces here below, 


The ſecond Antimask is Dant'd in retrograde paces , expreſſing obBa 
quity in motion. x 


Aſom. This Crab, TI confeſs, did ill become the heavens, but there is 
another that more infeſts the earth, and makes ſuch a ſolſtice in the po- 
liter Arts and Sciences, as they have not been obſerved for many 

' Ages to have made any ſenfible advance: could you but lead the lear- 
ned Squadrons with a Maſculine reſolution paſtthis point of retrogra- 
dation, it were a benefit tomankind worthy the power of a god, and 

* to be payed with Altars: but that not being the work of this night , 
you may purſue your purpoſes: what now ſucceeds ? 

Merc. Vice, that unbodied, inthe Appetite 
Erects his Throne, hath yet, in beſtial ſhapes, 

Branded, by Nature; wita the Charafter 

And diſtinct ftampof ſome peculiar Ill, . 
Mounted the Sky and fix'd his Trophies there: 
As fawning flattery inthe little Dog 
I'th bigger, churliſh Murmur: Cowardize 

T'ch timerous Hare 3 Ambition in the Eagle: 
Rapine and Avarice in th* adventrous Ship 
That ſail'd to Colchos for the Golden fleece : 
Drunken diſtemper in the Goblet flowes ; 
I'th Dart and Scorpion, biting Calumny 
In, Hercxles and the Lion, farious rage 3 
Vain Oſtentation in Caſſzope : 

All theſe IT to eternal exile doom , 

- But to this place their emblem'd Vices ſummon , 

Clad in thoſe proper Figures, by which beſt 

Their incorporeal nature 1s expreſt, 


The third Antimask, vs danc'd of thoſe ſeveral vices, expreſſing the de- 


viation from Vertne, 


Mom. From henceforth it ſhall be no more ſaid in the Proverb, 
when you would expreſs a niotons Aﬀembly, Thathell , but heaven 
is broke looſe, this was an arrant Goal-delivery, all the priſons of 
your great Cities could have vomited more comupt matter : but Cou- 
zen Cyllenins, in my judgment It 1s not ſafe that theſe infeftious per- 
ſons ſhould wander here tothe hazard of this Iſfand , they threatned 


lels danger when they were nayl'd to the Firmament : I ſhould con- 
: CElVe 
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ceive it a very diſcreet courſe, fince they are provided of a tall Veſ- 
ſe] of their own ready rigg'd, to embark them all together in that good 
Ship called the Argo, and ſend themto the Plantation in New-England, 
which hath purg'd more virulent humors- from the politique body , 
then Gniacum and allthe Weſt- Indian druggs bave From the natural bo- 
dies of this Kingdom: Can you deviſe how to diſpoſe them bet- 
ter ? 


Mer. They cannot breath this pure and temperate Air 
Where Vertue lives, but will with haſty flight, | 
*Mongſt fogs and. vapours, ſeek unfound abodes; 

Fly after them, from your uſurped ſeats, 

You foul remainders of that viperous brood: 

Let not a Star of the luxurious race, 

With his looſe blaze ſtayn the skyes chryſtal face. 
All the Stars are quench'd, and the gphear darkned. 


| Before the entry of every Antimask, the Stars in thoſe figures in the 
Sphear which they were to repreſent, were extin& ; ſo as, by the end 
of the Antimask 1n the Sphear no more Stars were ſeen: 

Mom. Here is atotal Ecclipſe of the eighth Sphear , which neither 
Booker, Aleſtree, norany of your Progolilctinn no northeir great 
Maſjer Tico were aware of;, but yet in my opinion there were ſome in- 
nocent,and ſome generous Conſtellations, thac might have been reſer- 
ved for Noble uſes ; as the Skales and Sword to adorne the ſtatue of 
Juſtice, ſince ſhe reſides here on Earth onely in Picture and Effigie. 
The Eagle had been a fit preſent for the Germans, in regard their Bird 
hath mew'd moſt of her Feathers lately. The Dolphin too had been 
moſt welcome to the French, and then had you but clapt Perſeus on 
his Pegaſus, brandiſhing his Sword, the Dragon yawning on his back 
under his horſes feet, with Pzthox's dartthrough his throat, there had 

| beet a Divine St, George for this Nation - but fince you have impro- _ 
vidently ſhuffled them altogether, it now reſts only that we provide. 
in immediate ſucceſſion, and to that purpoſe I will inſtaritly proclaim 
a free EleQtion, EY 
" Ozes, Oges, O yes, 
By the Father of F965 
And the King of men, 


Whereas we having obſerved avery commendable praftice taken into 
frequent uſe by the Princes of theſe latter Ages, of perpetuating the 
memory of their famous enterprizes,Sieges, Battels, Victories, in Picture, 
Sculpture, Tapiſtry,Embroyderies, and other Manufatures, wherewith 
they have embelliſhed their publick Palaces, and taken into Our more 
diſtin&t and ſerious conſideration , the particular Chriſtmaſs hangings 
of the Guard-Chamber of this Court, wherein the Naval Victory of 
88. is to the eternal glory of this Nation exaCtly delineated : and 
whereas We likewiſe out of a prophetical imitation of this fo lauda- 
ble cuſtom, did for many thouſand yeat#befote, adorneand beautifie 
the, eigth room of Our czleſtial Manſion, commonly called the Star- 
Chamber, with the Military adventures, Stratagems, Atchievements , 
Feats, and Defeats , performed in Our Own perſon , whilſt yet Our 
Standard was ere&ted, and We a Combattant in the amorous Warfare. 
It hath notwithſtanding , after mature deliberation and long —_— 

Aaa 


—_ 
— 
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held firſt in our own inſcrutable boſome, and afterwards, communi- 
cated with Our Privy Councel, ſeemed meet to Our Omnipotency, 
for canſes to Our ſelf beſt known . to unfurniſh and dif-array Our 
foreſaid Star-Chamber of all thoſe Antient Conſtellations which have 
for ſo many Ages been ſufficently notorious, and to admit into their 
vacant places, ſuch perſons onely as ſhall be qualified with exemplar 
Vertue and eminent Deſert, there to ſhine in indeleble Charatrers of 
glory to all Poſterity. It is therefore Our divine will ang pleaſure,vo- 
luntarily, and out of Our own free and proper motion , meer grace 
and ſpecial favor, by theſe preſents to ſpecific and declare to all Our 
loving People, that it ſhall be lawful for any Perſon whatſoever , that 
conceiveth him or her ſelf to be really endued with any heroical Ver- 
tue or tranſcendent Merit , worthy fo high a calling and dignity, tc 
bring their ſeveral pleas and pretences before Our Right Truſty and 
Welbeloyed Cozen and Counſellor, Don Mercury and god Momns, &c. 


© Our peculiar Delegates for that affair , upon whom we have transfer- 


red an abſolute power to conclude, and determine without Appeal 
or Revelation , accordingly as to their wiſdomes it ſhall in ſuch ca- 
ſes appear behooful and expedient. Given at our Palace in Olympws 


. the firſt day of the firſt Month, in the firlt year of the Reforma- 


t1GN. 


Plut 5 enters, an old man full of wrinkles, a bald head, a thin white 
beard, ſpeCtacles on his noſe, with a bunch back; and attir'd in a 
Robe ef Cloth of gold. 


Plutus appears. 

Merc. Who's this appears? 

Mom, This is a ſubterranean Fiend, Plutus, in this Dialect term'd 
Riches, or the god of gold ; a poyſon, hid by providence in thebor- 
tome of Seas, and Navil of the Earth, from mans diſcovery, where if 
the ſeeds begun to ſprout above-ground , the excreſcence was careful- 
ly guarded by Dragons , yet at laſt by humane curioſity brought to 
light to their own deſtruction 5 this being the true Pandora's box , 
whence iſſued al! thoſe miſchiefs that now fill the Univerſe. * 

Plut, That I prevent the meſſage of the gods 
Thus with my haſt, and not attend their ſummons, 

Which ought in Juſtice call me to the place 

I now require of Right, is not alone 

To ſhew the juſt precedence that IT hold 

Before all earthly , next th' immortal Powers ; 
But to_exclude-the hope of partial grace 

In all Pretenders, who, ſince I deſcend 

To <qual tryal, muſt by ſole deſert. 

Waving your favor, claym by my example, 

If Vertue muſt inherit, ſhee's my ſlave 3 
I lead | her captive in a golden chaine, 

About the world; She takes her Form and Being 
From my creation; and thoſe barren ſeeds 

That drop from heaven, if I not cheriſh them 
With my diſtilling dewes, andfotive heat , 
They know no vegetation 3 but expos'd _ 

To blaſting winds of freezing Poverty , 


Or not ſhoot forth at all, or budding, wither: 
Wo Should 
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Should I proclaim the daily ſacrifice 
Brought to my Temples by the toyling rout, 
' Not of the fat and gore of abject Beaſts, 
But humane ſweat, and blood poured on my Altars, 
I might invoke the envy of the gods. ' 
Turn but your eyes and mark the bufie world, 
Climbing ſteep Mountaines for the (; parkling ſtone, 
Piercing the. Center for the ſhining Ore, 
And th' Oceans boſome to rake pearly ſands, 
Croſling the torrid and the frozen Zones, 
'Midſt Rocks and ſwallowing'Gulfes, for gainful trade, 
And though oppoſing Swords, Fire, murdring Canon, 
Skaling the walled Town for precious ſpoiles : 
Plant in the paſſage to your heavenly ſeats, 
Theſe horrid dangers, and then ſee who dares 
Advance his deſperate foot; yet am I ſought, 
And oft in vain, through theſe, andgreater hazards 3 
I could diſcover how your Deities 
Are for my ſake ſleighted, deſpis'd, abus'd, 
Your Temples, Shrines, Altars, and Images 
Uncover'd, rifled, robb'd, and diſarray'd 
By fſacrilegious hands: yet is this treaſure ... 
To th'golden Mountain , where I fit ador'd 
With ſuperſtitious ſolemn rights convay'd, : 
And becomes ſacred there, the ſordid wretch 
Not daring touch the conſecrated Ore, 
Or with prophane hands leſſen the bright heap 3 
But this might draw your anger down on mortals, 
For rendring me the homage due to you: | 
Yet what is {aid may well expreſs my power 
Too great for earth, and onely fit for heaven. 
| Now. for your paſtime, view the naked root, 
Which in the dirty earth, and baſe mould drown'd, 
Sends forth this precious Plant, and golden fruit. 
You luſty Swaines, that to your grazing flocks 
Pipe amorous Roundelayesz you toyling Hinds, 
That barb the fields, and to your merry Teames 
Whiſtle your paſlions 3 and you mining Moles 
That in the bowels of your Mother-earth 
Dwell the eternal burthen of her womb, 
Ceaſe from your labors, when Wealth bids you play, 
Sing, Dance, and keep a chearful holiday, 


| 


They Dance the fourth Antimask conſiſting of Countrey people , Mu- 
ſick, and Meaſures, 


Merc. Plutus, the gods know and confeſs your power, 

Which feeble Vertue ſeldom can reliſt 3 

Stronger then Towers of Braſs, or Chaſtity ; 

Jove knew you when he courted Danae, 

And Cupid wears you on that arrowes head 

Thar ſtill prevailes, But the gods keep their Thrones 

To enſtal Vertue, not her Enemies. 

They dread thy force, which even themſelves have felt, 
Aaa 2 | Witneſle 
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Witneſs Monnt-Ida, where the Martial Maid, 

And frowning Jo, did to mortal Eies 

Naked, for gold, their ſacred bodies ſhow, 

Therefore for.ever be from heaven baniſh'd. 

But fince with toyle fram undiſcover'd Worlds 

Thou art brought hither, where thou firſt didſt breath 

The thirſt of Empire into Regal breſts, 

And frightedſt quiet peace from her meek Throne , 

Filling the World with Tamult, Blood, and War, 

Follow the Camps of the contentious earth, 

And be the 'Conqu'rers ſlave, but he that can 

Or conquer thee, or give thee Vertues ſtamp, 

Shall ſhine in heaven a pure immortal Lamp. | 

Mom, Nay ſtay, and take my benediQtion along with you. I 

could, being here a Co-Judge, like others in my place, now that you 
are condemn'd, either railat you , or break jeſts upon you, but 1 ra- 
ther chuſe to looſe a word of good councel, and intreat you to be 
more careful in your choice of company, for you arealways found ei- 
ther with M iſers, that not uſe you at all, or with fools, that kno 
not how to uſe you well : be not hereafter ſo reſerv'd and coy to men 
of worth and parts, and fo you ſhall gain ſuch credit , as the next 
Seſhons you may be heard with better ſucceſs. But till yon are thus 
reform'd, I pronounce this poſitive ſentence , That whereſoever you 
ſhall chuſe to abide, your ſociety ſhall add no credit or reputation to 
the party , nor your diſcontinuance, or total abſence , be matter of 
diſparagement to any man, and whoſoever ſhall hold a contrary 
eſtimation of you, ſhall be condemn'd to wear perpetual Motley, 
unleſs he recant his opinion. Now you may void the Court. 


Peria enters, a woman of a pale colour, large brims of a hat upon 
her head , through which her hair ſtarted up like a fury, her Robe 
was of a dark color full of patches, about one of her hands was tyed 
a chaine of Iron , to which was faſtned a weighty ſtone, which ſhe 
bore up ander her arm. 


Penia Enters. 
Merc. What Creature's this ? 
Mom. The Antipodes to the other, they move like two Buckets. 


_ or astwo nayles drive out one another 3 if Riches depart, Poverty 


will enter. 

Pov. I nothing doubt (Great 2.nd Immortal Powers) 
But that the place your wiſdom hath deny'd 
My toe, your Juſtice will confer on me 3 
Since that which renders him incapable, 
Proves a ſtrong Plea for me. I could pretend 
Even 1n theſe rags, a larger Soveraignty 
Then gaudy Wealth in all his pomp can boaſt ; 
For mark how few they are that ſhare the World; 
The numerous Armies, and the ſwarming Ants 
That fight and toyl for them, are all my Sabjetts, 
They take my wages, wear my Livery: 
Invention too and Wit, are both my creatures, 
And the whole race of Vertue is my Off-ſpring 3 

As 
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As many miſchiefs iſſue from my womb 
And thoſe 'as mighty, as proceed from gold: 
Oft 'o're his Throne I wave my awfal Scepter, 
And in the bowels of his ſtate command , 
When *midſt his heaps of Coyn, and hils of Gold, 
 Tpine, and ſtarve the aviritious Fool. 

But I decline thoſe titles, and lay claim 

To heayen, by right of Divine contemplation ; 

She 1s my Darling, I, in my ſoft lap, 

Free from diſturbing cares, Bargains, Accounts, 

Leaſes, Rents, Stewards, and the fear of Theeves, 

That vex the rich , nurſe her in calm repoſe, 

And with her, all the Vertues ſpeculative, 

Which, but with me, find no ſecure retreat. 

For entertainment of this howr. Tle call 

A race of people to this place, that live 

At Natures charge, and not importune heaven 

To chain the winds up , or keep back the ſtorms. 

To ſtay the thunder, or forbid the hail 

To threſh the unrep'd eare; but to all weathers, 

Both chilling froſt, and skalding Sun, expoſe 

Their equal face. Come forth, my ſwarthy train , 

In this Eir circle dance, and as you move, 

Mark, and forctell happy events of Love. 


They Dance the fifth Antimask, of Gypſtes. 


Mom. T cannot but wonder that your perpetual converſation 
with Poets and Philoſophers hath furniſhed you with no more Logick, 
or that you ſhould think to impoſe upon usſo groſs an inference, as 
becauſe Plntzs and you are contrary, therefore whatſoeveris denyed 
of the one, muſt be true of the other 3 as if it ſhould follow of ne- 
ceſſity, becauſe he 1s not Jupzter, you are. No, I pive youto know, 
Tam better vers'd in cavils with the gods, then to ſwallow ſuch a 
fallacie, for though you two cannot be together in one place , yet 
there are many places that may be without you both, and ſuch is hea- 
ven, where neither of you arelikely to arrive: therefore let me ad- 
viſe you to marry your ſelf to Content, and beget ſage Apothegms, 
and goodly moral Sentences in diſpraiſe of Riches, and contempt of 
the world | 

Mer. Thou doſt preſume too much poor needy wretch 
To claim a ſtation in' the Firmament, 
Becauſe thy humble Cottage, or thy Tub 
Nurſes ſome lazy or Pedantique vertue 
In the cheap Sun-ſhine, or by ſhady ſprings 
With roots and pot- herbs 3 where thy rigid hand, 
Tearing thoſe humane paſſions from the mind, 
Upon whoſe ſtocks fair blooming vertues flouriſh , 
Degradeth Nature, and benummeth ſenſe,, 
And Gorgon-like, turns aftive men to ſtone, 
We not require the dull ſociety 
Of your neceſlitated temperance, 


Or that unnatural ſtupidity Th 
at 


+ 


\ | «ff Maſque. 


372 


That knowsnor joy nor ſorrow 3 nor yourforc'd 
Falſly exalted paſſive Fortitude 

Above the aGtive : This low abject broad, 
That fix their ſeats in mediocrity , 


\ Become your ſervile minds; but we advance 


Such vertues onely as admit exceſs, | 

Brave bounteous ACts, Regal Magnificence , 
All-ſeeing Prudence, Magnanimity 

That knowes no bound, and that Heroick vertue 
For which Antiquity hath left no name, 

But patterns onely, ſuch as Hercules , 

Achilles, Theſeus. Back, to thy loath'd Cell, 

And when thou ſeeſt the new enlightned Sphear, 
Study to know but what thoſe Worthies were, 


Tiche enters , her head bald behind, and one great lock before, 
wings at her ſhoulders, and in her hand a wheel, herupper parts na- 
ked, and the ſkirt of her Garment wrought all over with Crowns, 
Scepters Books, and ſuch other things as expreſs both her greateſt 
and ſmalleſt gifts. 


Mom: See where Dame Fortune comes, you may know her by her 
wheel, and that vail over eyes, with which ſhe hopes like a fcel'd 
Pigeon to mount above the Clouds, and pearch in the eighth-Sphear: 
liſten, ſhe begins, 


Fort. TI come not here (you gods) to plead the right 
By which Antiquity afſign'd my Deity, | 
Though no peculiar ſtation 'mong(t the Stars, 

Yet general power to rule their influence , 

Or boaſt the Title of Omnipotent, 

Aſcrib'd me then , by which I rival'd Jove, 

Since you have cancell'd all thoſe old Records; 

But confident in my good cauſe and merit , 

Claim a ſucceſſion in the-vacant Orbe. 

For fince Aſtrea fled to heaven, I fit 

Her Deputy on Earth, I hold her Skales 

And weigh mens Fates out,who have made me blind, 
Becauſe themſelves want eyes to ſee my cauſes, 
Call me inconſtant, cauſe my worksſurpaſs 

The ſhallow fathom of their humane reaſon : 

Yet here, like blinded Juſtice, I diſpence 

With my impartial hands, their conſtant lots, 

And if deſertleſs, impious men engroſle 

My beſt rewards, the fault is yours, you gods, 
That ſcant your graces to mortality, 

And niggards of your good, ſcarce ſpare the world 
One vertuous, for a thouſand wicked men. 

It is no error to confer dignity, 

But to beſtow 1t on a vitious man 3 

I gavethe dignity, butyou made the vice, 

Make you men good,and Ile make good men happy, 
That Plutus 1s refus'd, diſmayes me not , 

He is my Drudg3 and the external pomp, 
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In which he deckes 'the World; proceeds from me, " 
Not him; like Harmony , that not reſides 
In ſtrings, or notes, but in the hand and voyce. 

\ The revolutions of Empires, States, 
Scepters, and Crownes, are but my game and ſport, 
Which as they hang on the events of War, _ 
So thoſe depend upon my turning wheel. 

You warlike Squadrons, who in battels joyn'd , 
Diſpute the Righr of Kings, which I decide, 
Preſent the model of that' martial frame, 

By which, when Crowns are fſtak'd, Irule thegame. 


They Dance the ſixth Antimask, being the repreſentation of 4 
Battle . 


Mom, Madam, I ſhould cenſure you, 'pro falſo clamore, for prefer- 
ring a ſcandalous croſ-bil of recrimination againſt the gods, but your 
blindneſs ſhall excuſe _ Alas! what would 'it advantage you, if 
vertue were as univerſal as vice is? it would onely follow, that as 
the world now exclaimes upon you for exalting the vicious, it would 
then rail as faſt at you for depreſſing the vertuous;z {o they would 
[tl] keep their tune, though you chang'd their ditty. 

Merc, The miſts, in which future events are wrapp'd, 
That oft ſucceed beſide the purpoſes 
Of him that works, his dull eyes not diſcerning 
The firſt great cauſe, offer'd thy clouded ſhape 
To his enquiring ſearch; ſo in the dark 
The groping world firſt found thy Deity, 

And gave thee rule 'over contingencies, 
Which to the piercing eye of Providence, 
Being fix'd and certain, where paſt and to come, 
Arealways preſent, thou doſt diſappear , 
Loſeſt thy being , and art not all. 
Be thou then only a deluding Phantome, 
At beſt ablind guide, leading blinder fools; 
Who, would they but ſurvey their mutual wants , 
And help each other, there were left no room 
For thy vain aid; Wiſdom, whoſe ſtrong-built plots 
Leave nought to hazard , mockes thy futile power. 
Induſtrious labor drags thee by the locks , 
Bound to his toyling Car, and not attending 
Till thou diſpenee, reaches his own reward. 
Onely the lazy ſluggard yawning lies 

| Before thy threſhold, gaping for thy dole, 
And licks the eafie hand that: feeds his ſloth. 
The ſhallow. raſh, and unadviſed man | 
Makes thee his ſtale, disburdens all the follies 
Of his miſguided ations, on thy ſhoulders. 
Vaniſh from hence ; 'and ſeek thoſe Ideots out 
That thy fantaſtick god-head hath allow'd, 
And rule that giddy ſupe rſtitions crowd, | 

Hedone, Pleaſure, a young woman with a ſmiling face, in a light 
laſcivious habit, adorn'd with Silver and Gold, her Temples 

| crown'd 
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crown'd with a garland of Roſes, andover that a Rainbow circling her 
head down to her ſhoulders. ar. 


©, [| Hedone Enters 
- Merc, What wanton's this? 


Mom. This is the ſprightly Lady Hedone, a merry gameſter, this 
people call her Pleaſure. | 


plea. The reaſons (equal Judges) hete alleag'd 
By the diſmift Pretenders, all concur | 
To ſtrengthen my jult title to the Sphear. 
Honor, or Wealth, or the contempt of both - 
Have in themſelves no ſimple real good, 


\ But as they are the means to purchaſe Pleaſute ; 


The paths that lead to my .delicious Palace 3 

They for my ſake, I for mine own am priz'd. 
Beyond me nothing is, I am the Gole, 

The journeys end, to which the ſweating world , 
And wearied nature travels. For this the beft 
And wiſeſt ſe& of all Philoſophers, 

Made me the ſeat of ſupreme” happineſs. | 
And though ſome, more auſtere upon my ruines, 
Did to the prejudice of nature, raiſe 

Some petty low-built vettues, 'twas becauſe 

They wanted wings to reach my ſoaring pitch. 
Had they been Princes born, themſelves had prov'd , 
OF all mankind the moſt luxurious, | 

For thoſe delights, which to their low condition 
Were obvious, they with greedy appetite 

Suck'd and devour'd - from offices of State , 
From cares of Family, Children, Wife, Hopes, Fears, 
Retir'd, the churliſh Cynick in his Tub 

Enjoy'd thoſe pleaſures which his tongue defam'd: 
Nor am I rank'd *mongſt the ſuperfluous goods; 

My neceſlary offices preſerve | 
Each fingle man, and propogate the kind. 

Then am I univerſal as the light, 

Or common Ayr we breath; apd ſince I am 

The general deffre of all mankind, 

Civil Felicity muſt reſide in me. 


| Tell me what rate my choiceſt pleaſures bear, 


When for the ſhort delight of a poor draught 
Of cheap cold water, great Lyſimachns, 
Rendred himſelf flave to the Scythians. 

Should I the curious ſtruture of my ſeats, 


The art and beauty of my ſeveral objects , 


Rehearſe at large, your bounties would reſerye 
For every ſence a proper conſtellation ; 
But I preſent their Perſons to your eyes. 

Come forth my ſubtle Organs of delight, 
With changing figures pleaſe the curious eye, 
And charm the ear with moving Harmony. 


They Dance the ſeventh Antimack, of the five Senſes. 
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Merc. Bewitching Syren, guilded rottenneſs ; 
Thou haſt with cunning artifice diſplay'd 
Th' enamel'd outſide, and the honied verge _ 
Of the fair cup, where deadly poyſon lurkes: 

Within, a thouſand ſorrows dance the round. 

And like a ſhell, Pain circlesthee without ; 

Grief is the (ſhadow waiting on thy ſteps, 

Which, as thy joyes'gin tow'rds their Weſt decline, 

Doth to a Gyants ſpreading form extend 

Thy Dwarfiſh ftature. Thou thy ſelf art Pain , 

Greedy, intenſe Defire, and the keen edg 

Of thy fierce Appetite , oft ſtrangles thee, 

And cats thy ſlender thread ; but ſtill the terror 

And apprehenſion of thy haſty end, 

Mingles with Gall thy moſt refined ſweets , 

Yet thy Cyrcean charms transform the world Py 

Captains, that have reſiſted War and Death, 

Nations , that over Fortune have triumph'd , 

Are by thy Magick made effeminate. 

Empires, that knew no limits but the Poles, 

Have in thy wanton lap melted away. 

Thou wert the Author of the firſt exceſs 

That drew this reformation on the gods. 

Canſt. thou then dream, thoſe Powers, that -from heaven have 
.. Baniſh'd th' etfet, will there enthrone th' cauſe ? 

To thy voluptuous Den, fly Witch, fromhence, 

There dwell, for ever drown'd in brutiſh ſenſe. 


Mom. T concur, and am grown ſo weary of theſe tedious pleadings, 
as Ilepack up too and be gone: Beſides, I ſee a crowdof other ſui- 
tors preſſing hither , T'le ſtop 'em, take their petitions and prefer 
em above; and as I came in bluntly without knocking, and nobo- 
dy bid me welcome; ſo Ile depart as abruptly without taking leave, 


and bjdno body farewell. 


Merc. Theſe, with forc'd reaſons, and ſtrain'd Arguments, 

Urge vain pretences, whilſt your Actionsplead, 

And witha ſilent importunity 

Awake the droufie Juſtice of the gods 

To Crown your deeds with immortality. 

The growing Titles of your Anceſtors, 

Theſe Nations glorious Ads , joyn'd to the ſtock 
Of your own Royal vertues, and the clear 

Reflex they take from th* imitation 

Of your fam'd Court, make Honors ſtory full, 

And have to that ſecure fix'd ſtate advanc'd 

Both you and them, to which the Jabouring world, 
Wading through ftreams of blood, ſweats to aſpire. 
| Thoſe antient Worthies of theſe famous Ifles, 

That long have ſlept, in freſh and lively ſhapes 
Shall ſtraight appear, where you ſhall ſee your ſelf 
Circled with modern Heroes, who ſhall be 


In At, what-ever elder times can boaſt, 
Bbb 
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Noble, or Great; as they in Phropheſie , 
Were all but what you are. Then ſhall you ſee 
The ſacred hand of bright Eternity 

Mould you to Stars, and fix you in the Sphear. 
To you, your Royal half to them ſhee'll joyn 
Such of this train, as with induſtrious ſteps 
In the fair prints your vertuous feet have made 
Though with unequal paces, follow you. 

This 1s decreed by Jove, which my return | 
Shall ſee perform'd; but firſt behold the rude 
And old Abiders here, and in them view 

The point from which your full perfe&tions grew 

You naked, antient wild Inhabitants, TE 

That breath'd this Ayr, and preſt this flowery Earth , 
Comefrom thoſe ſhades where dwels eternal night, 

And ſe@what wonders Time hath brought to light. 

Atlas, and the Sphear vaniſheth , and a new Sczne appears of 
mountaines , whoſe eminent height exceed the Clouds which paſt 
beneath them , the lower parts were wild and woody : out of this 
place comes forth a more grave Antimask of Pits , the natural In- 
habitants of this Ifle, antient Scots and Iriſh , theſe dance a Perica 
or Marſhal dance. | 

When this Antimask was paſt , there began to ariſe out of the 
earth the top of a hill, which by .little and little grew to be a huge 
mountain that covered all the Scxne 3 the under-part of this was wild 
and craggy ; and above ſomewhat more pleaſant and flouriſhing: 
about the middle part of this Mountain were ſeated the three King- 
domes of England, Scotland, and Ireland, all richly attired inregal 
habits, appropriated to the ſeveral Nations, with Crowns on their 
heads, and each of them bearing the ancient Arms of the Kingdoms 
they repreſented: At a diſtance above theſefat a young man ina white 
embroidered robe, upon his fair hair an Olive garland with wings 
at his ſhoulders, and holding in his hand a Cornucopia, fill'd with 
Corn and Fruits, repreſenting the Genius of theſe Kingdoms. 


3 
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 Theftrſt SONG. 


GENIUS. | 
Aiſe from theſe rockze cliffs, your heads, 
Brave Sores, and ſee where Glory ſpreads 
Her glittering wings, where Majeſty 
Crown'd with ſweet ſmiles, ſhoots from her eye 
Difſuſive joy, where Good and Fair , 
United fit in Honours Chayr. 
Call forth your aged Prieſts, and chryſtal ſtreams, 
To warm their hearts, and waves in theſe brieht beames. 
KINGDOMES. | 
1, From your conſecrated woods, 
Holy Druids. 2. Silver floods , 
From your channels fring'd with flowers, 
3- Hither move: forſake your bowers 
I. Strew'd with hallowed Oaken leaves , 


peck'd 
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Deck'd with flags and ſedgie ſheaves, : 
And behold a wonder. 3. Say, * 
What do your duller eyes ſurvay ? 
CHORUS of DR UIDS and RIVERS. 
' IWe ſee at once in dead of night + 
A Snn appear; and yet a bright af 
Noonday, ſpringing from gtar-light £ 
GENIUS. 
Look, up, and ſee the darken'd Sphear 
Depriv'd of light, her eyes ſhine there 3 
_ CHORUS, 
Theſe are more ſparkling than thoſe were, 
KINGDOMES. 
I. Theſe ſhed a nobler influence, 
Theſe by a pure intelligence 
of more tranſcendent Vertue move, 
3. Theſe firſt feel, then kindle love. 
' I. 2. From the boſom they inſpire, 
. Theſe receive a mutual fire 
I, 2. 3, And where their flames impure return , 
Theſe can quench as well as burn, 
GENIUS. 
Here the fair viGorious eyes 
Make Worth onely Beanties prize, 
Here thc hand of Verine tyes 
"Bout the heart loves amorens chain, 
Captives triumph, Vaſſals reign, 
And none live here but the, ſlain. 
CHORUS. 
Theſe are th* Heſperian bowers, whoſe fair trees bear 
Kich golden fruit, and yet no Dragon near. 
GENIUS. - 
Then, from your impris ning womb , 
Which is the cradle and the tomb 
Of Britiſh Worthies (fair ſons) ſend 
A troop of Heroes , that may lend 
Their hands to eaſe this loaden grove, 
And gather the ripe fruits of love. 
KING DOMES. 
I. 2. 3, Open thy ſtony entralles wide, 
And break old Atlas, that the pride 
Of three fam'd Kingdomes may be ſpy'd. 
CHORUS. 
Pace forth thou mighty Britiſh Hercules , 
With thy choye band, for only thou, and theſe, 
May revell here , in Loves Heſperides. 


At this the under-part of the Rock opens , andout of aCave are 
ſeen to come the Maſquers , richly attired like ancient Heroes, the 
Colours yellow , embroydered with Silver, their antique Helmes 
curtoully wrought , pK great plumes on the top3 before them a 
troop of young Lords and Noblemens Sons, bearing Torches of 
Virginwax , theſe were apparelled after the 01d Britifh faſhion in 
| Bbb2 white 
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white Coats, embroydered with filver; girt, and full gathered, cut 
ſquare coller'd , and round caps on their heads, with a white feather 
wreathen about them ; firſt theſe dance with their lights in their 
hands: After which, the Maſquers deſcend into the room, and dance 
their entry. —— | : 

The dance being paſt , there appears in the farther part of the hea- 
ven coming down-a pleaſant Cloud, bright and tranſparent, which 
coming ſoftly downwards before the upper part of the mountain , 
embraceth the Genius, but fo as throughit all his body isſeen 5 and 
then riſing again with a gentle motion bears up the Genius of rhe 
three Kingdomes, and being paſt the Airy Region, pierceth the 
heavens, and is no more ſeen - At that inſtant the Rock with the 
three Kingdomes on it ſinks, and is hiddenin the earth. This ſtrange 
ſpectacle gave great cauſe of admiration, but eſpecially how ſo huge 
a machine , and of that great height conld come from under the 
Stage, which was but ſix foot high. 


The Second $ ON G:. Ex. M 


: KINGDOMES. 
7 Ere are ſhapes form d fit for heaven, 
2, [ F Theſe move gracefully and even, 
3, Here the Ayr aud paces meet | 
So juſt , as if the skilful feet 
Had ſtruck the Vials, 1,2. 3. S0 the Ear 
Might the tuneful footing hear. 
| | CHORUS. 
And had the Muſick, filent been, 
The eye a moving tune had ſeen. 
GENIUS. 
Theſe muſt in the unpeopled skic 
Succeed , and govern Deſtiny, 
Jove 3s temp ring purer fire, 
And will with brighter flames attire 
Theſe glorious lights. I muſt aſcend, 
And help the Work. 
KINGDOMES. 
1. We cannot lend 
Heaven ſo much treaſure, 2, Nor that pay, 
But rendring what it takes away, 
3- Why ſhould they that here can move 
So well, be ever fix'd above? 
CHORUS. 
Or be to one eternal poſture ty'd, 
That can into ſuch various figures ſlide. 
GENTUS. 
Jove ſhall not, to enrich the Skie, 
Beggar the Earth , their Fame ſhall flic 
. From hence alone, and in the Spheare 
Kindle new Starres , whilſt they reſt here: 
: INGDOMES. 
'T, 2, 3. How can the ſhaft ſtay in the quiver, 
Tet hit the mark S fy : 
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GENIUS. 
Did not the River 
Eridanus, the grace acquire 
In Heaven and Earth to flow, 
Above in ſtreams of golden fire, 
In ſilver waves below £2 
KINGDOMES. 
I. 2. 3. But ſhall not we, now thou art gone 
Who wert our Nature , whither, 
or break. that triple Union 
Which thy foul held together 2 
| GENIUS. 
In Concords pure immortal ſpring 
T will my force renew, 
And a more adjve Vertue bring 
At my return, Adien, 


KINGDOMES Adieu. CHORUS Adien. 


The Maſquers dance their main dance 3 which done , the Scxne 
again 1s varied into a new and pleaſant proſpect, cleandiffering from 
all the other, the neareſt part ſhewing a delicious garden withſeveral 
walks and per-terra's fet round with low trees,and on the ſides againſt 
theſe walkes, were fountaines and grots, and in the furtheſt part a 
Palace, from whence went high walkes ypon Arches, and above 
them open Tarraces planted with Cypreſle trees, and all this toge- 
ther was compoſed of ſuch Ornaments as might expreſle a Princely 
Villa. | 

From hence the, Chorus deſcending into the roome, goes up to 
the State, | 


— 


The third SONG 


By the Chorus going up to the Queen, 
| Hilſt thus the darlings of the Gods 
From Honors Temple, to the Shrine 
Of Beauty, and theſe ſweet abodes 
Of Love, we guide, let thy Divine 
Aſpe@s, (bright Deity) with fair 
And Halcyon beames , becalm»the Ayr, 


We bring Prince Arthur or the brave | 
St. George himſelf (great D@ueen) to you, 
You'll ſoon diſcern him; and we have 
A Guy, a Beavis or ſome true 
Round-Table Knight, as ever fought 
For Lady, to each Beanty brought. 


Plant in their Martial hands, War's ſeat, 
Your peaceful pledges of warm ſnow, 
And, if a ſpeaking touch repeat | 
In Loves known language , tales of woe 3 
Say , in ſoft whiſpers of the Palme, 
As Eyes ſhoot Darts, ſo Lips ſhe Balm, 
For 
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For though you ſeeme hike Captives, led 
= Ja triumph by the Poe away, 
Tet on the Conqu'rers necke you tread, 
And the fierce Vidor proves your prey: 

What heart is then ſecure from you, 

That can, though vanquiſh'd, yet ſubdue f 
The Song done they retire, and the Maſquers dance the Revels with 
the Ladies, which continued a great part of the night. 

The Revels being paſt,2nd the Kings Majeſty ſeated underthe State 
by the Queen 3 for Concluſion to this Maſque there appeares coming 
forth from one of the ſides, as moving by a gentle wind, a great 
Cloud, which arriving at the middle of the heaven, ftayeth ; this was 
of ſevera]l colours, and ſo great, that it covered the whole Sczne, Out 
of the further part of the heaven, beginnes to breake forth two other 
Clouds, differing in colour and ſhape; and being fully diſcovered, 
there appcared fitting in one of them, Rehgion, Truth, and wiſdome. 
Religion was apparelled in white and part of her face was covered 
with a light vaile,in one hand a booke,and inthe other a flame of fire, 
Truth in a Watchet Robe,a Sunne upon her-fore-head and bearing in 
her hand a palme. Wiſdome in a mantle wrought with eyes and hands, 
golden rayes about her head, and Apolls's Cithere in her hand, In tht 
other Cloud fate Concord, Government, and Reputation. The habit 
of Concord was Carnation, bearing in her hand a litle faggot of ſtickes 
bound together, and on the top of ita hart, and a garland of corne 
on her head: Government was figured in a coat of Armonr, bearing 
a ſhield, and on it a AMedyſa's head 3 upon her head a plumed helme, 
and in her right hand a Lance. Reputation, a young man in purple 
robe wrought with gold, and wearing a laurell wreath on his head, 
Thele being come downe in an equall diſtance to the middle part of 
the Ayre, the great Cloud beganne ro breake open, out of which 
ſtroke beames of light ; in the midſt ſuſpended in the Ayre, fate Eter- 
nity on a Globe, his Garment was long of a light blue, wrought all 
over with Stars of gold, and bearing in his hand a Serpent bent into 
a circle, with his taile in bis mouth. [n the firmament about him, was 
a troope of fifteene ſtarres, expreſſing the ſtellifying of our Britiſh 


| Heroes but one more great and eminenr than the reſt, which was over 


his head, figured his Majeſty. And in the lower part was ſeene a 
farre off the proſpect of Windſor Caſtle, the famous {eat of the moſt 
honourable Order of the Garter. 


” 
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The fourth SONG. 
Eternity, Euſebia, Alethia, Sophia, Homonoaa, Diczarche, Euphemia. 


ETERNITIE. 
E fix'd yon rapid Orbes, that beare 
B The changing ſeaſons of the yeare 
On your ſwif t wings, and ſee the old 
'Decrepit Spheare growne darke and cold; 
Nor d1d Jove quench her fires, theſe bright 
Flames, have eclips'd her ſullen light: 


This Royall payre, for whom Fate will | 
F Make 
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Make Motion ceaſe , and Time ſtand ſtill; 
Since Good is here ſo perfe@, as no Worth | 
Is left for After Ages to bring forth: 

EUSEBIA. 

Mortality cannot with more 

Religions Zeal , the gods adore, 

ATLETHIA. 
My Truths, from human eyes conceal d, 

Are naked to their ſight reveal d. 

SO PHIA. | 

Nor do their AGions, from the guid 

of my exadeſt precepts ſlide. 

. HOMONOTIA. 

And as their own pure Souls entwin'd, 
So are thetr Snbje&s hearts combin'd, 
DICAARCHES. 
So juſt , ſo gentle is their ſway, 
As it ſeemes Empire to obay. 
EUPHEMIA. 
And their fair Fame, like incenſe hurl'd 
Oz Altars, hath perfum'd the World. 
SO. Wiſdom, AL. Truth. E US, Pure Adoration. 
H O. Concord, DT, Rule E UP, Clear Reputation, 
CHORUS. 
Crown this King, this Duecen, this Nation. 
CHORUS, 
Wiſdome, Truth , &Cc. 
ETERNITIE, 
Brave Spirits, whoſe adventrous feet 
Havc to the Mountains top aſpir d, 
Where fair Deſert, and Honour meet , 
Here, from the toyling «a retir'd, 


Secure from all diſturbing Evil, 


For ever in my Temple revell, 
With wreaths of Stars circled about, 
Gild all the ſpacious Firmament, 
And ſmiling on the panting rout 
That labor in the ſteep aſcent , 
With your reſiſtleſs influence guide 
Of humane change th" incertain tide, 
EUS ALE, SOP: 
But oh you Royal Turtles, ſhed, 
When you from Earth remove , 
0x the ripe ſruits of your chaſte bed, 
Thoſe ſacred ſeeds of Love. 
CHORUS. 


Which no Power can but jours diſpence, 


Since you the pattern bear from hence. 
HOM, DIC. E UP. 
Then from your fruitful race ſhall flow 
Endleſs Succeſſion , © | 
Scepter ſhall bud, and Lawrels blow 
*Bout their Immortal Thrones 


CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 


Propitions Stars ſhall Crown each Birth , 
Whilſt you rule them, and they the Earth. 


4 
The Song ended , the two Clouds, with: the perſons ſitting on 
them, aſcend 3 the great Cloud cloſeth again, and ſo paſſeth away 
overthwart the Scxne 3 leaving behind it nothing but a ſerene Skye. 
After which, the Maſquers dance their laſt dance, and the Curtain 


was let fall. 


wo 


The Names of the Maſquers. 


| 
Doyp of Lenox, 
of Devonſhire. 
Earl of Holland. 
Earl of Newport. 
Earl of Elgin. 


Viſcount Grandeſon. 
Lord Rich. 


The Kings Majeſty. 


Lord Fielding. 
Lord Digby. 
Lord Dungarvin. 
Lord Dunluce, 
Lord Wharton. 
Lord Paget. 
Lord Saltine, 


The Names of the young Lords and Noblemens Sons. 


Lord Walden. Ar. Thomas Howard, 
Lord Cranborne. Mr. Thomas Fger ton. 
Lord Brackley. Mr. Charles Cavendiſh. 
Lord Shandos. | Mr, Robert Howard. 


Mr. William Herbert. Mr. Henry Spencer, 


——— 


The TEMPLE f LOVE A Maſque. 
Preſented by the Queens Mafeſty, 
and ber Ladies ar Whitehall, 


_y 
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The AR GUMENT. 


_——_— 


b  — 
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Ivine Poeſie (the Secretary of Nature) is ſent by Fate to 
d Indamora, £xeer of Natlnga, #o ſtenifie the timeprefix'd 
I was come, when by the influence of her Beauty (attended with 
Y thoſe leſſer Lights, her contributary Ladies ) the Temple of 

_ '  Chaſt Love ſhould be re-eſtabliſhed in this Iſland 5 which Tem- 
ple being long ſought for by certain Magicians ( Enemies to chaſt Love ) 
intending to uſe it to their intemperate ends, was by Divine Poelie hidden 
in miſts and clouds 3 ſo as the Magicians being fruſtrate of their hopes, _ 
ſought by enchantments to hinder all. others from finding it , and by this ' 
zmpoſture many Noble Knights and Ladies have been tempted and _- 

| | The 


- 
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The fame of this Temple of Love being quickly ſpread over all the Eaſter 
world, enflamed a company of oble Perſtan youths, borderers on India, 
to travel in queſt of it 5 who arriving , were by the illuſions of the Ma- 
oiciansy and their ſpirits of ſeveral Regions, almoſt ſeduced, as others had 
been: But Divine Poeclie appearing, diſcover'd unto then ſome part of the 
Temple aunſhadow'd, and | prophecied of the time when Indamora and her 
Train ſhould arrive to effe this miracle ; which though it ſeems ſomewhat 
hard DoE&rine to moſt young men, yet theſe being ſpirits of the higheſt rank, 
forſaking the falſe Magicians and their allurements , were reſolved to en\ 
tertain themſelves to contemplate on this Apparition, until the coming of 
the glorious Indian Queen, at whoſe ſteht they being inſpir'd with chaſt 
flames , might be permitted by their faithful obſervance and legitimate af 
fefions, to enter and enjoy the Priviledges of that Sacred Temple. Then 
Divine Poefie ſends Orpheus her chief Prieſt in a Barque (. aſſiſted by 
the Brachmane and Prieſts of the Temple, who meet him on: the jhores ) to 
calme the Seas with his Harp , that a Maratime Chariot prepared by the In- 
dian Sea Gods, might ſafer, and more ſwiftly convay them to atchive this 
Noble Adventurez after whoſe landing, having paid their Ceremonies by 110+ 
ving int harmonical and numerous figures, Sunefis and Thelema (which in- 
timate the underſtanding and the will) joyning together, the True Temple ap- 
pears, and Chaſt Love deſcends to dads the laſt and living Heroe (Inda- 
mora's Royal Lover) that he may help and witneſs the Conſe cration of 
it. 


The TEMPLE of LOVE. 


T the lower end of the Banqueting Houſe,o ppoſite to the State 
A was a Stage of ſix foot high, and onthat was raiſed an Orna- 
ment of-a new Invention agreeable to the Subject, conſiſting 

of Indian Trophies : on the one ſide upon a baſement ſate a 


naked Tndian on a whitiſh Elephant, his legs ſhortning towards the 


neck of the beaſt , his tire and baſes of ſeveral coloured feathers, re- 
preſenting the Indian Monarchy : On the other ſide an Afiatique inthe 
habit of .an Indian Barderer, riding on-a Camel; his Turbant and 
Coat differing from that of the Turks, figured for the Aſian Monar- 
chy: over theſe hung ſhields like Compartiments: In that over the 
Indian was painteda Sun rifing, and in the otheran half Moon; theſe 
had for finiſhing the Capital of a great pillaſter, which ſerved as a 
ground to ſtick them of, and bore ers, freeze or border with a 
Coronice, In this over the Tadian lay the figure of an old man, with a 
long white hair and beard, repreſenting the flood Tigris 3 on his head 
a wreath of Canes and Seadg , andleaningupon a-great urne, out of 
which run water, by him, in an extravagant poſture ſtood a Tyger. 

At the other end of this freeze lay another naked man, repreſea- 
ting Meaxder, the famous River of Aſia, who likewiſe had a great 
Silver Urne , andby him lay an Unicorn, | 

In the midſt of this border was fixed a rich Compartiment, behind 
which was a crimſon Drapery, part of it born up by naked Children 
tack'd upin ſeveral Pleats, and the reſt was at each end of the Freeze 
tyed ah: a great knot; and from thence hung dowa in foulds to the 
Ccc bottom 
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bottom of 'the Pedaſtals : in. the-midſt of this' Compartiment.in an 


Oval was writtenTEMP L OM X'MO'ARI8:-all thefe Figures were 
in their natural \colours bigger -than the-life , - and "the Comparti- 
mens bf Gold: Hoe inn nnd) nating winds bow: uk 
A Cuttain flying up the' firſt Sceane was diſcover'd:;-it1 which ap« 
peared a ſpacious grove of ſhady trees 3 and- afar off on'\a..Mount 
with a winding 'way to the top, was ſeated a pleaſant bower, envi- 
roned with young Trees. and in the lower:part walkes planted with 
Cyprels, repreſenting the place where the Soules.of -the Anciant Po- 
ets-are feigned to reſide : the delight. of this proſpe& was quickly di- 
yerted tothe fight of a more ſtrange apparition;-for, out of the hea- 
ven by little and little broke forth a great Cloud-of a Roſie Colour, 
which being come down ſome little way; began to-open, and init was 
ſeen fitting a beautiful woman , hergarment 'was Sky-colour ſet. all 
with Stars of Gold,her head: was crowned with-Laurel, with aſpang- 
led vaile hanging dowm behind;,' and her hait:in artificial curles gra- 
ciouſly dreſs d,. repreſenting; Divize-Pogſe,: and:by her a milk white 
Swan , as ſhe deſcends ſingings out of thoſe venerable-ſhades came 
forth a company of ancient Greek Poets; as Demedicns,. Femins, Ho- 
mer, Heſtod, Terpander, and Sapho a Poeteſſe inhabits varied: and of 
ſeveral colours, with laurel' wreaths-an'their-heads:' - Divine Poeſie 
ſung this + bow, of i $0 46033 {4s 3 ers ft apr 
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Divine Poefle. 
C):7T \ors 4 HZ HET ood NV 
" A & chearful as the Mornings light, 
A \ Comes Indamora from. above... , 


: To guide thoſe Lovers that want ſight ,; tk th vena? ; 
To ſee and know what they ſhould love. ' , 


Her beames into each, brBſt will ſteal, . AE, 
And ſearch what e&'ry Heart: doth mean, 

The ſadly wounded ſhe. will beal, 
And make the fouly tainted clean... 

Riſe you, from your dark, ſhades below... . 
That firſt gave words an harmony, 


And made falſe Love. in numbers flow, Ds | 
Till vice became a myſtery. . 


And when I've purifi'd L Agr pt 
_ To which death turn'd you long agoe, 
Help with your wvoyces to declare © 
What Tndamora. comes to ſhow... 
The Poets. ; Fa 
Soul of our Science! how inſpir'd wecome?' 
By the retr to wyec the Ig dumbes, 
nd loſt in many a forgotten Tambe. ml 
EET Lo dont ab welt eh dow ab ifa SPS 


% 
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D. Poefie, 
Tare ſpirits all and have ſo long 
From fleſh, and frailty abſent bin, 
That ſure though Love ſhould fill your ſong, 
It conld not reliſh now. of ſin 
The Poets, 
Vex not our ſad remembrance with onr ſhame ! 
We have bin puniſh'd for ill-gotten fame, 
For each looſe verſe, tormented with a flame, 
| D. Poeſhie. 
Deſcend then, and become with me, 
The happy Organs to make known 
In an harmonious Embaſſie, 
Our great affair to yonder Throne, 


She being deſcended to the ground in a Majeſtick pace, goes up 
the State, attended by the fore-named Poets 3 and the Clond that 
brought her down, cloſeth as it aſcends, 


D. Poekie. 
Thou Monarch of mens hearts rejoyce ! 
So much thou art belov'd in heaven, 
That Fate hath made thy reign her choyce , 
In which Love's bleſſings ſhall be given, 
The Poets. 
Truth ſhall appear, and rule till ſhe reſiſts 
Thoſe ſubtle charmes, and melts thoſe darker miſts, 
In which Lov's Temple's hid from Exorciſts, 
D. Poeſie. 
Thoſe Magi that with pleaſant Arts 
To their falſe Temple led of yore 
The nobleſt youth, with'ring their Hearts 
with lufiful thoughts, ſhall be no more. 
The Poets. 
For Indamora with her beauties light, 
The truer Temple ſhall reſtore to ſight , 
The falſe ſhall be obſcur'd in endleſs Night. 


The Song after they have retir'd (playing on their 
inſtruments) by the Chorng of Poets, 


f 

Take leave now of thy heart, 

The beauty thou ſhalt ſtreight ſurvay 
Will tempt it to depart 
Thy royal breaſt , and melt away. | 
Tet when ſhe finds thy breaſt js empty grown, 
In juſt remorſe ſhee'l fill it with her own, 

So neither heart can mourn, Or ſtray. | 

| 9 

Back, to our ſhades we go, 


But (ce how heavily we move / | 
- "GCOY 7-4 Alas! 


I On RT We 2 


"Man. 


Alas ! their feet are ſlow, 

, That leave the Obje&# which they love. 
Our dwelling is beneath, but thoſe whoſe Bayes 
Is chaſtly earn'd in thy correted dayes, 

Shall after death reſide above, 


After this, Divine Poeſic, and the Poets go forth 3 then the whole 
Scxne changeth into Miſt and Clouds, through which ſome glimpſe 
of a Temple is here and there ſcarcely diſcern'd: 


The Entry of the Magicians. 


Out of Caves from under ground come forth three Magicians, one 
more eminent than the reſt , their habits of ſtrange faſhions , deno- 
ting their qualities, and their perſons deformed, 


(1) Tell me, thou wiſe Protefor of our Art, 
Why. doſt thou walk with fuch a hideous brow ? 
Darkneſs, and Clouds do hover o're thine eyes ; 
Thou look {t as thou hadſt fuck'd the vapor of 
A poysnous Fenne, till it has made thee drunk , 
There's venom'd foam about thy lips. 

(2.) Is thy belov'd 
Old witch, dead and entomb'd ? or haſt thou heard 
11! news from hell? Does the grand fiend 
Chain up thy ſpirits from thy ufe ? Speak, Art 
Thou not within thy Circle ſtill a Soveraign Prince? 
When thou doſt life with magick power thy white 
Inchanted Scepter thus, do not the thin 
Unbodied people bow and obey? 

(3.) O the Temple of Love, the miſts that hid, 
And ſo reſerv'd it from our ſinful ufe, 

(Whilſt we ſeduc'd the more voluptuous race 

Of Men, to give falſe worſhip in our own.) muſt be 
Diſpell'd ! this is the ſad ill news 5 and it 

Is come from Heaven ! A troublefome Deity 
(Whom forſooth they ſtile Divine Poeſie) 

This morne proclaim'dit from a falling Cloud. 

(2) Who? Divine Poeſſe ? 

3+) I know her well, 
(1.) But who ſhall bring this miſchief to our Art? 
(3+) Indamora, the delight of Deſtiny |! 
She, and the beauties of her Train 3 who ſure 
Though they diſcover Summer in their looks, 
Still carry frozen Winter in their blood. 
They raiſe ſtrange doQrines, and new fe&s of Love - 
Which muſt not woo or court the Perſon, but 
The Mind 3 and praQtice generation not 
Of Bodies but of Souls. 
(2.) Believe me , my Magical friends, 

They muſt bring bodies with 'em that worſhip 
In our pleaſant Temple : I have an odd 

Fantaſtick faith perſwades: we there will be 


Little 


Little paſtime upon earth without Bodies, 

Your Spirit's a cold Companion at midnight. 

(1.) Have we fo long mil-led and entertain'd 
The youthful of the world, I mean their bodies 
And now do they betake themſelves unto | 
The dull imaginary pleaſures of 
Their ſoules ? This humor cannot laſt, 

(2. If-it ſhould, we may rid our Temple 
Of all our Perſian Quilts, imbroyder'd Couches, 
And our ſtanding Beds ; theſe ( takeit) are 
Bodily implements; our ſoules need 'em not. 

But where ſhall this new Se& be planted firſt ? 
(3-) Ina dull Northern le, they call Britaine, 
(2.) Indeed 'tis a cold Northerly opinion 3 

And Ile lay my life bepgot ſince their late 

Great Froſts; It will be long enoughe're it _ 

Shall ſpread, and proſper in the South !. Or if 

The Spamiard or Italian ever be 

Perſ{waded out of the uſe of +their bodies, 

I'le give mine to a Raven for his Supper. 

(3.) The Miracle is more increas'd, in that 
It fir{t takes birth and nouriſhment in Court. | 

(2.) But my good damn'd friend tell me ? Is there not 
One Courtier will reſent the cauſe, and give 
Some countenance to the affairs of the body? 

(3.)Certain young Lords at firſt diſliked the Philoſophy 

As moſt uncomfortable, ſad, and new 3 

But ſoon 1nclin'd to a ſuperior vote, 

And are grown as good Platonical Lovers 

As are to be found in an Hexmitage, where he 

That was born laſt, reckons above fourſcore, 


To theſe co me forth in haſt another Magician , in ſhape and habit difſe- 
ring from the other, and ſpake as followeth. 


C1.) Here comes a brother of our miſtick Tribe ! 
(3-) He knows th' occaſion of our grief, and by 
His haſt imports diſcoveries more ſtrange ! 
(4. News! news ! my ſad companions of the ſhade ! 
There's lately landed on our fatal ſhore 
Nine Perfian youths, their habit and their looks 
So {mooth ;” that from the Pleaſures th Elifian fields 
Each female ghoſt will come, and enter in 
Their fleſh again, to make embraces warm. 
' _ (2:) TI hope theſe are no Platonical Lovers, 
No ſuch Carthufian Poets as do write 
Madrigals to the mind? more of thy news! 
(4) The reſt infers ſmall joy, and little hope - 
For thoughat firſt their youth and eager thoughts 
Dire&ted them where our gay Altar ſtood, 
And they were ready too for ſacrifice , 
I cannot tell what luckleſs light inform'd I 
Their eyes, but Loves true Temple ſtraight they ſpy'd 
Through 
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Through the aſcending miſts, and would have enter'd it 
To read grave froſty Homilies , 
And antick laws of. chaſtity, but that 
(As my ſwift Spirit brought me word) a voyce 
Sent from within bad them with reverence 
Deſiſt till 77dumora did -appear, for then 
The Gates would open, and the miſts dry up : 
Thar thus conceal'd it from the general view, 
Which now their expectation doth attend; 
(3. Tis time to wake our drowlie Art, and try, 
If we have power'to hinder Deſtiny. 
Mount ! mount ! our charmes/ fetch me, whilſt you aſpire, 
A Spirit of the Element of fire! | 
C2.) Me one of Ayre! (1,) The water me ſupplies! 
(4.) Mine from the center of the earth ſhall riſe ! 
(3. Theſe ſhall infuſe their ſev'ral qualities 
In men; if not tuphold the fattion of 
The fleſh, yet to infett the queaſie age 
With blacker Sins: if we (now we have joyn'd 
The force of all the Elements taffiſt 
The horror of our will) ſhall not prevail 
Againſt this hum'rous vertue of the Time, 
Nature, our weakneſs muſt be thought thy crime. 
2. To theſe Tle add a ſet of modern Divels ; 
Fine preciſe Fiends, that hear the devout cloſe 
At ev'ry vertue but their own, that claim 
Chambers and Tenements in heaven, as they 
Had purchas'd there, and all the Angels were 
Their harbingers. With theſe I'le vex the world. 
(3.) 'Tis well defign'd 1 Thanks to thy courteous Art! 
Let's murmure ſoftly in each others ear , ©, 
And thoſe we firſt invok'd, will ſtraight appear ! 
Enough! they come! to'th woods let's take our flight, 


We have more diſmal buſineſs yet e're night. 
The Antimask, of the Spirits. 
I. Entry, 


"The fiery Spirits all in flames , and their Vizards of a Cholerick 


Complexion. 
The Airy Spirits with ſanguine vizards, their Garments and Caps 


all of feathers. | 
The Watery Spirits were all over wrought with ſcales, and had 


fiſhes heads and fins, | | | 
The Earthy Spirits had their garments wrought all over with leave- 
leſs trees and buſhes , with Serpents an other little Animals here and 


there about them, and on their heads barren rocks. 


, 2, Entry. 


Brought in by the fiery Spirits, were deboſht and quarrelling men 


with a looſe Wench among{t them. 
3. and 
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Brought in by the Spirits of ; Ayr, -were of amorous men and wo- 
men in ridiculoushabits and Alchimiſts,;,, - + J 
5s Entry, | | 
Brought:in'by the Spirits of Water, 'were drunken Dutch ſkip- 
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Brought in by the- Spirits of; Earth, were Witches; Uſerers, and 
Fools. ; , 
13092 1:5: F ;* Wc 1191 
Badogot tics 1 10141, Entry. A 
qu 3415 1434 4645 SOS 197: oY rom | | | fe; 
»Was of a Modern.Divel, a ſworn enemy of Poefie,: Muſick , and 
altingemous Arts,. but-a rw friend to murmuring, :libelling, and: 
albſeeds of: diſcord, | attended by his factions followers; all which 
wagſexpeeft by their Habits: and Dance... F 21 | 
»&fter theſe! was an entry of three Indians. of quality, of Indamoe- 
74s trainin ſeveral. ſtrange habits, and their dance as ſtrange. 
brig , Atria Fit | [i} * 


les} 1114 14 Perflan Page comes leaping in. 


- i:2F- T Ey:l. hey! how'light 1am? all ſoul within 2 _ 
{41-1 # Asmy dull fleſh, ; were melted through my ſkin ? 
.::,;And: though a! Page, when landed on this ſhore, 
; ;I, now, am grown/a. brisk Ambaſſador ! . _ 
-;1;From Perſian Princes . t00,, and each as fierce 
:. A Lover, as did ever ſigh in verſe | 
; Give. Audience.then,, you. Ladies of this Iſle! _ __ 
: -, Lord how you lift youn fannes.up now, and ſmile! 
- To think (forſooth) they are; ſo fond to take | 
, So long a, journey, tor ,your , beauties ſake |! 
For know, th'are come ! but ſure, e're they return, 
-.., Will give your female;ſhips ſome cauſe to mourn ! 
' -For-I muſt tell you, that about them; all 
+, © There's not one grain, but. what's Platonical ! 
. So baſhful that I think, they might be drawn 
. (Like you) to wear _eloſe Hoods, or vailes of Lawn. 
My Maſter is the chief that doth protect, Sole. 
. Or-(as ſome ſay ) miſs-lead this preciſe ſet - 
_-One heretofore that wiſely could confute 
A Lady at her window with. his Lute, - 
. There devoutly in a,cold morning ſtand 
- Two hours, prayſing the ſnow.of her white hand 5 
And when he could not rule her. to's intent, 
'-Like Tarquiz he would proffer raviſhment. 
But now, no fear of Rapes, untill he find 
A maydenhead belonging to the mind. 


The 
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The reſt are all ſo modeſt too, and pure , 

So virginly, ſo coy, and fo demure, 
That they retreat at kiſſing, and but name 
Hymen, 'or Love, they bluth for. very ſhame : 
Ladies! -I muſt needs laugh ! you'le give me leave 
I hope;- and 'tis to think how you deceive 
Your ſelves with all this precious art, and care 
Tane in your glaſs to dreſs your looks, and hair ! 
When (in good faith! ) they heed no outward merit, 
But fervently reſolve to wooe the Spirit ! 
Hah ! do you all look melancholy now 3 
And caſt a Cloud of anger .o'te the brow ? 
'Tis time to flye, and my beſt ſwiftneſs ufe, 
For fear I'm kill'd with Bodkins for my uews:. 


The Pageretires, andthe Noble Perſian youths make their entry, 
apparelled in Afian Coats of Sea-green embroidered that reached 
down above their knees , with buttons and loops before, and cut up 
ſquare to their hips, and returned down with two ſhort skirts 3 the 
ſleeves of this Coat were large without ſeam, and cut ſhort to the 
bending of the Arm, and hanging down long behind, trimm'd with 
buttons as thoſe of the breaſt ; out of this came a ſleeve of white 
Sattin embroydered, and the Bafis anſwerable to the ſleeve, hung 
down in gathering underneath the ſhorteſt part of their Coatz on 
their heads they wore Perſian Turbants filver'd underneath, and 
wound about with white Cypreſs, and one fall of a white feather 
before: 

Their Dance ended, the miſt and Clouds at an inſtant diſappear , 
and the Scene is all changed into a Sea ſomewhat calm , where the 
billows moving ſometimes whole,and ſometimes breaking; beat gent- 
ly on the land, which repreſented a new and ſtrange proſpect 3 the 
neareſt part was broken grounds and Rocks, with a mountainous 
Couatrey, but of a pleaſant aſpett, in which were trees of ſtrange 
form and colour, and here and thete were plated inthe bottom ſeyc- 
ral Arbors like Cottages , and ſtrange beaſts and birds, far unlike the 
Countrey of theſe parts , expreſſing an Indian Landſ{chape. In the 
Sea were ſeveral I{hnds, and a far off a Continent terminating with 
the Horizon. 

Out of a Creek came waving forth a Barque of an Antique deſign, 
adorn'd with Sculpture finiſhing in Scrowles, that on the Poope had 
for Ornament a gteat maſque head of a Sea-God; and all the reſt en- 
rich'd with emboſt work touch'd with filver and gold. In the midſtof 
this Barque ſat Orphers with his Harp , he wore a white Robegirt, 
on his ſhoulders (was tyed with a knot) a Mantle of Carnation, 
and his head crown'd with a Laurel Garland : with him, other per- 
ſons in habits of Seamen , as Pilots and Guiders of the Barque, he 
playing one ſtrain, was anſwered with the voyces and Inſtruments of 
the Brachmani joyn'd with the Prieſts of the Temple of Love, in ex. 
travagant habits ſorting to their citles: whilſt this Barque moved gent- 
ly on the Sea, heaving and ſetting, and ſometimes rowling, arrived 
near to the farther ſhore,it turn'd and return'd to the port from whence 


it came. 


The 


A Moſque 


The Song of the Brachmani . in Anſwer to Orpheus 
. .. ns Harp, | 


I, | 
Eark ! Orpheus'#s 4 a ga grown , 
[4 No winds of late have rudely blown, 
Nor waves their troubled beads advance ! 
His Harp hath made the winds ma mild, 
3 


They whiſper now as reconcil 
The waves are ſooth'd into @ dance, 


SM oe) 
See how the liſt 'ning Dolphins play ! 
And willingly miſtake their way, 
As when they heard Arions ſtraines ! 
Whom once their ſcaly Anceſtor , 
Convay'd upon his back. to ſhore, 
And took his wmſick. for his pains. 


We Prieſts that burn Loves Sacrifice, 
Our Orpheus greet with raviſh'd eyes 3 
For by this calumeſſe we are ſure , 
His Harp doth now prepare the way, 
That Tndamora's voyage may 
Be more delightfal, and ſecure. 


And now th inchanted miſts ſball clear , 
And Loves true Temple ſtraigth appear, 

| (Long hid from men by ſacred power,) 
Where nolle Virgins ſtill ſhall meet, 

And breath their Orizons, more ſweet 

Than is the Springs ungather d flower, 


The Barque having taken port, the Maſquers appear ina Maratime 
Chariot, made of a (pungie Rockſtuff mixt with ſhels , Sea-weeds, 
Corral, and Pearl, born upon an Axletree with golden wheels with- 
out a rimme, with flat ſpokes like the blade of an Ore comming out 
ofthe Naves, This Chariot was drawn by Seamonſters , and floated 
with a {weet motion in the Sea: idamora Queen of Narſmga, fate en- 
thron'd in the higheſt part of this Chariot, in a rich ſeat, the back of 
which was a great Skallpo Shell, The habit of the Maſquers was of 
Iabella Colour, and Watchet, with Baſes in large panes. cut through, 
all over richly embroidered with filver, and the drefiing of their 
heads was of ſilver, with ſmall falls of white feathers tipp'd withWatch- 
et. This fight thus moving on the water, was accompanied with 


the Muſick and Voyces of the Chorys, 
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| 


CH: comes! each Princeſs b ber traine hath all 
1 That wiſe enamor d Poets, beauty call ! 

So fit and ready to ſubdue : | 
That had they not kind hearts which take a care 


To free, and connſel , whom their eyes enſnare, 


Poor Lovers would have cauſe to rue. 
a.) 1 
More welcome than the wandring Sea-mans ſtar , 
When in the Night the Winds make cauſeleſs war , 

Until his Barque ſo long is toſt , 
That's ſayles to ragges are blown; the Main-yeard beares 
Not ſheet enough to wipe, and dry thoſe tears 

He fhed to ſee his Rudder loſt. | 


| The Song ended, all the forepart of the Sea was in an inſtant turn'd 
to dry land, and Indamora with her Contributary Ladies defcended 
intothe room , and made their entry, Then for entermedium the 
Muſick began again, and ſang this Song. 


The S ON G. 


(1.) 
He Planets though they move ſo faſt. 
Have power acts their f-- Et laſt, 
But ſee , your ſtrength is quickly gone ! 
Tet move by ſenſe and rules of Art, 
And each hath an immortal part, 
Which cannot tire , but they have none, 


2. 
Let then your ſoft , and nimble feet 
Lead and in various figures meet | 
Thoſe ſtranger Knights, who though they came 
Seduc'd at firſt by falſe deſire, 
Tow'le kindle in their breaſts a fire | 
Shall keep Love warm, yet not inflame, 
| + FA 
At firſt they wear your beanties prize , 
Now offer willing Sacrifice 
Unto the Vertues of the mind, 
And each ſhall wear when they depart , 
A lawful theugh a lovin g heart, 
And wiſh you ſtill both ſtric® and kind. 


The Maſquers having a while repoſed, danced'their ſecond Dance, 
which ended,and the Queen being ſeated under the State by the King, 
the Scezxn was changed into the true temple of Chaſt Lovez this 
Temple inſtead of Columnes had terms of young Satyrs bearing uP 
the returhs of Architrane Freeze and Coronice, all enrich'd of Gold- 
Smiths work , the farther part of the Temple running far from the eye 
was deſign'd of another kind of ArchiteQure, with Pillaſters,Nee- 


chewy. 


A Maſque. 


— 


—— —— 
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ches, and Statues, and inthe midſta ſtately gate adorn'd with Co- 


lomns and their Ornaments, and a Frontiſpice on the top, all which 
ſeemed to be of burniſh'd Gold. Into this Temple enters Sunchs and 
Thelema 3 Suneſis a man of a noble Aſpet, and richly attir'd; bis gar- 
ment of Cloth of Gold reaching down below his knees, and girt with 
a tuck at the waſt,with wide ſleeves turn'd up4his mantle of Watcher 
faſtned on both ſhoulders; and hanging long down behind, a Garland 
. of Sinope on his head, with a flame of fire iſſuing out of it, his Buſ- 
kins were yellow, wrought with Gold. Thelexza a young woman in a 
Robe of changeable Silk . girt with ſeyeral tucks, under her breaſt 
and beneath her waſt, and great leaves of filver about her ſhoulders 
hanging down to the mid(t of her Arm; upon her head a Garland of 
great Marigolds , and puffs of filver'd Lawn between, And at her 
ſhoulders were Angels wings, theſe ſung this Dialogue, aſliſted by the 
Chori, ; 


[— —— 


The SONG. 
Sunefis aud Thelema. 


| Saneſfis. 
Ome melt thy ſoul in mine, that when unite, 
# We may become one vertuous appetite. 
| helema. 
Firſt breath thine into me, thine is the part 
More heavenly, and doth more adorne the beart, 
_ . Both. 
Thus mix'd, our love will ever be diſcreet, 
And all our thoughts and a@1ons pure, 
IWhen perfe® Will, and ſtrengthened Reaſon meet, 
Then Love's created to endure, 
Chorus. | 
Were Heaven more diſtant from us, we would ſtrive 
To reach't with Pray'rs to make this Urion thrive. 
Whilſt this Song continued , there came ſoftly down from the 
higheſt part of the heaven a bright and tranſparent Cloud, which be- 
ing come to the middle part of the Ayr it opened, and out of it came 
Amianteros, or Chaſt Love flying down, clad all in Carnation and 
White, and two Garlands of Laurel in one hand, and crown'd with 
another of the ſame 3' whilſt he deſcended the Cloud cloſeth again and 
returns upwards, and is hidden in the heavens 3 Chaſt Love being 
come down to the earth, was accompanied by $S»eſis and Thelema, 
Divine Poeſie, Orpheus, and the reſt of the Poets up to the State , the 
great Chorus following at a diſtance , where they ſung this Song. 


The Song. 
Amianteros, ot Chalt Love. 
Hilſt by a mixture thus made one, 
Ty \ \ I* ar th Emblem of my Deitie, 
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And now you may in youder Throne , 
The pattern of your Union ſee. 
6&1 


Sofily as fruitfull ſhowres I fall, | 
And th undiſcern'd increaſe IT bring, 
Is of . more precious worth then all 
A plentuous Sumizer pays a Spring. 


3 
The benefit it doth impart, 
Will not the barrez earth improve, 
But frudifie each barren heart , | 
And give eternal growth to Love, 
Suneſis. ; 
To CHARLES the Mightieft and the Bet , 
And to the Darling of his breaſt, 
(Who rule b* example as by power) 
May youthful bleſſmgs ſtill increaſe , 
And in their Off-ſpring never ceaſe, 
Till Time's too old to laſs an hower. 
_ Chorus. 
Theſe wiſhes are ſo well deſerv'd by thee, 


And thought ſo modeſt too by Deſtiny 
That heaven hath ſeaI'd the grant 2 4 Decree. 


After which they all retire to the Scxne, and Indamora and her La- 
dies begin the Revels with the King and the Lords , which continue 
the moſt part of the night. Thus ended this Maſque, which for the 
newnels of the invention, variety of Scznes, Apparitions, and richneſs 
of habits was generally approved to be one of the moſt magnificent 


that hath been done in England. 


The Maſquers Names. 
| The Queens Majeſty, 
Lady Marqueſs Hamilton. Lady Katherine Howard . 
Lady Mary Herbert. Lady Arne Carre. 
Counteſs of Oxford, Lady Elizabeth Fe;lding 
Counteſs of Berk ſbire. Lady Thimbleby. 
| Counteſs of Carnarvan, _. Miſtriſs Dorothy Savage. 
_ "Counteſs of Newport. | Miſtriſs YVi&ory Cary. 
\. Lady Herbert, _ _[Miſtriſs Neil. 
''The Lords and others that preſented the Noble 
Perfean Youths. 
The Duke of Lenox, [Lord Doncaſter, 
Earl of Newport. | Maſter Thomas Weſton, 
Earl of Deſmond. Maſter George Goring. 
Viſcount Grandeſon, [Maſter Henry Morey. 
Lord Ruſel. | 
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The T rxiIuMPHS of the Prince ' Amous. 
A Maſque Preſented by his Highneſs 
at bis Palace in the Middle 
Temple. 


To Every READER. 


— — A ——_— 


n He Intention of this Entertainment to the Prince EleQor , 
being haſtily prepar'd , as from eager hearts that could delay 
no Ceremony, that might render an expreſſion of their Loves: 
Tt could not be, but I muſt ſhare the inconvenience of that 
haſt : ſince length of time is ſtill allowed to theſe Compo- 

ſures: and this (devisd and written in three days) might happily have 
found an excuſe, if the preſentation had been as ſuddenly perform'd, as it 
was prepar'd : but there was a ſad my for the delay , and I may juſti- 
ly ftile it a misfortune, that the general work, could not receive the benefit 
of alteration by that unprofitable leaſure , which ſince we have rather loſt 
than enjoy d. Though ſome Trut bs arenot conveniently urged, this T was 
ford toſay in a malignant time, when moſt men ſtrive to raiſe them- 
ſelves a reputation of Wit, by Cavil and Diſlike. 


A Maſque preſented by bis Highneſs , at his 
 Pallace in the Middle-T emple. 


Efore the Sczne was diſcovered, the Princes being prepared 

B under the State at the upper end of the Hall 3 the Maſter of 

Ceremonies to the Prince d4' Amour ,, receives an Imployment 

by a whiſper from his Maſter , then moves to the Prince EleQor (to 
whom this Entertainment was onely directed) and ſpeaks this. 


IR, this ſhort Journey from my Princes Throne, 
g Is meant in Embaſlie to you alone; 
To you, whom he' receives not as his Gueſt, 
For you are both his Ornament and Feaſt. 
Although his Greatneſs 1s not taught to bow, 
His SubjeRts fear, he will do homage now, 
Which, he eſteems no leſs'ning to his State , 
Since *tis his Love decrees it, not his Fate. | 
Nay more, his Meflage, moves ſo low, Ifear , 
| What ſounds like tender Courtſhip in your ear, 
His jealous Barons will diſlike, and cry, 
[ am perverted to Diſloyalty 3 


CE 


Urge'my Commiſſion falſe, 'then tax me for 
An eaſfie Traytor , no Ambaſſador. 

As if my words would pull his Empire down , 

Shorten his Scepter, and contra@ his Crown ; 

Thus whiſper'd by my fears, I muſt impart 

For Ceremony now, what is his heart, 

Though with content of Truth, I may report 

You have a num'rous Faction in his Court. 

This Pallace firſt, by ſword. then law maintain'd 

His few, but mighty Anceſtors have raign'd, 

Is conſecrated yours; which he doth give, 

Not in regard he hath ſhort time to live 3 

For fo, fiace his Succeflor is unknown, 

You take what is his Subjects, not his. own, | ; 
And what is a Surrender now, would be 

Receiv'd to morrow as a Legacy © | 

If more of his free love, I ſhould relate, 

They'd ſtile it homage in our jealous ſtate. 


At the upper end, oppoſite to the State, was a ſtage of (ix foot 
high - and there was preſented to ſight a Front of ArchiteFure with 
two Pillaſters at each fide, and in the middle of the Coronich a Com- 
-partiment, with this inſcription in an Oval. 


Les Triumphes du Prince d' Amour. 


The Curtaine flying up, on theſuddain the Sczne was diſcovered 
with a Village conſiſting of A/e-houſes and Tobacco ſhops, each fronted 
witha red Lettice, on which black [ndian Boyes fate beſtriding Roles 
of Tobacco, and in the place of Signes, Globes hung up, ſtuck 
up full of broken Pipes. Before each door were ſeen old Loss 
and-Trunks of hollow Trees, on them ſate the Perſons of the Fi 
Antimaſque drinking, and making to each other ſuch ridiculous ſa- 
lates, as did intimate a joy of meeting, and acquaintance. This 
continued a while, and then they prepared for their firſt -En- 


try. | 
The Firſt Anti-Maſque. 


Two, whoſe Habits preſented them, for ſwagger ing Souldiers, 
and of the cheaper quality , ſuch as are ſaid to roare, not fight , 
their Beards miſhapen, with long Whiſkers of the Stilletto cut. 

Two Dutch Sea Officers, a Gunner and a Boatſ{waine, 

An old over-grown debauch'd Cavalier , that ſcem'd unwieldly with 
his weight, his Riots had ſo1nlarg'd him. 

A Begging Souldier, with a Knapſack hanging at his back, 

ww | A 


A Maſque. 299. 
A Sutlers wife, denoted by her dreſs of the Camp, her head be- 


ing bound witha Saddle girth, inſtead of Phylliting. 
Theſe after their Entry was perform'd, retire: 


On the ſudden, the Sczxne wholy changing, appears a Camp of 
Tents , diſtinguiſhed by their ſeveral Coloers; And in the midſt was 
diſcover'd the Temple of Mars, the form being ſquare , and of the 
Dorick Order, with Trophies of Arms on the _ Within the 
middle of the Temple ſtood the Statue of rai, of a Copper, up- 
on a Pedeſtal. | | 

This having continu'd a while in proſpe&t, the Prieſts of Mars 

- came ont of the Temple, cloathed in Crimſon Robes, of the Antick 
ſhape , girt in the walſt, and being tucked up, fall ina fold; ontheir 
heads, Miters of a Helmet form, with a Ponyard advauc'd on the 
rop, and they ſing this by way of Preparation. 


(1.) 


Come ſhut our Temple and away, 
Our bold ſeditions God ſhall ſtays 
oe no ſacrafice to day , 

Our humor is to Feaſt, not Pray, 


(2. 
The Battel which our Knights 546 won , 
Did laſt until th* amaz'd Sun 
For fear, did mend his uſual pace, 
And ſet betimes to hide his face. 


(3) 
And now the ſtory of their fight 
Is univerſal, as his light , 
Which Fame upon her ſwifter wing 
Hath early brought for us to ſing. 


This Song ended , with a ſlow pace they deſcend (playing on 
their Inſtruments) and being advanc'd near the State , fag this to 
fonifie ſome Battel lately fought. 


Heark! heark! the trouble of the day draws near , 
And now the Drum doth teach the heart to beat, 
Whilſt Trumpets cheriſh not, but wound the ear 
of ſach, who are ordain'd for a defeat, 


| Chorus. | 
Heark ! heark,! ſome groan, and curſe uncertain Fate , 
Which us for blood and ruine, doth create. 


2, 
Charge ! charge! cries ery bold ambitious Knight, 
Whilſt artificial darkneſs hid their way, 
The lightning of their Swords was all their light, 
For duſt, and ſulphrous clouds had chock'd the day FA 
Orus. 
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Burn, burn, was ſtraight the nojſe in ev'ry Tent, 
Whilſt ſome miſ-led by their diſorder d. fear, . 
1 bel t6 kindle 4 F378 Wins: 24M uh 
Did help to kindle what they ſhould prevent ,' x3dcth Selby ; 
And ſcap'd the Van to periſh in the. Rekr. . \" - (> 64 


HEE $442 | Chorus. e &* Bn : 
Heark! heark! fome groan , and curſe nncertain Fatt, "**\ 
Which us for blood and 'rnine, doth create. {GL 
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| 4- | 
Fly, fly, cryes then the BL rt Foe , 
Each wondring at the terror which he feels, 
And in the hurry of their overthrow, | 
 Forſook their Arms, and truſted to their heelj. * © 507 world 
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Heark! heark ! ſome groan, ant curſe uncertain Fate, * ' *Yiqu1q 

Which us for blood and wine, doth create , ESSE, $613 
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5. A 
Stand! ſiand ! was now the word our Knights did give, 
For weary of purſuit, they had no will 
Tograce with death, who baſely ſought to"line, ©0190 wee A 
As if unworthy of their pains to kill,” ©: © ih onto) 
Chorus. 
Heark! heark,! ſome groan, and curſe nncertain Patel +1 4 þ 
Which us for blood and ruine, doth create. Pb wel i 
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The Prieſts of Mars retire , ayd ſtrait the Mafquers"ippears &&! 
ming out: of ſeveral Tents, their Habits being Martial. and richly 
imbroider'd, incliniog near, the old Roman | ur It BArdes 
Triumpbantly plum'd, whiles-the Bevir fallmg oe the fice/fervY 
for a diſguiſe, and ſupply*d to cac the office of a Vizard!: Theſeby 
their a ppearance tid Apincgay ere devized to intimate thoſe Ye- 
roique Knights Templers, to whic the Pallace of the Prince '#" Anro## 
was antiently Dedicated, They deſcend with a Majeſtick, pace,and 
dance their firſt entry, then, retire, towards the Seene hilt with 
amazement they diſcover Cupid}, deſcending in "a bright cloud; 
who at their jaterview fings this, 200 TR 2D 216 er Par 9627 11 


Whither ſo gladly, and ſo faſt 00M ad) dar wn 
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— ir As. you belieu'd my arms Were bonne, | 
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. (2.) 
Arme now your  £ with ſhields of ſteel, 
And plates of Br fag Pf : 
. My arrows are ſo keen, 
Like lightning that not hurts the Shy, 
Tet melts the ſolid parts within, 
They wound although a 
(3- 
My Mother taught me long ago _. 
To ayw my ſhafts, and draw my Bow 
Wheie Mars ſbe did ſubdue. 
And now you muſt reſign to Love, 
Tour warlike hearts, that ſhe may prove 
Thoſe antick, Stories true, 


This being Sung , C«pid having diſperſed his darts amongſt them, 
which charmes them from deſigns of war to inclinations of love, they 
all retire. | 

The Scene wholly changing, there appears a ſquare Piazza, reſem- 
bling rhat of Yeice, and 'tis compos'd of Pallaces, and lefler Fabricks, 
with Courtizans looking out of Windows and Balconees, fantaſtical- 
ly adorn'd, ſome in Italian, others in a Turkiſh dreſs, and this proſpeR 
prepares the ſecond Anti-maſque, who ſtrait are diſcovered walking 


in the Piazza. . 


T he Second Anti-Maf. ue. 


| The Firſt, 

A grave formal Spaniſh Lover, who addrefſing himſelf to ſome 
Courtizan, in a Balconee, ſalutes her often with congies tediousand 
low. 

The Second. 
A jealous Italian Lover, who fixing hiseyes on another Miſtreſs at 
her window, denotes the vexation of his humor, by deſperate fighes, 
beating on his breaſt , and ſometimes a melancholy poſture, ſtanding 


with his Arms wreath'd. 
The Third. | 


A giddy Fantaſtick French Lover, who being likewiſe addreſſed to 
ſome beauty, gazing at her window, his humor is diſcern'd by ſtrange 
ridiculous cringes, arid frisks in his ſalutes, with which he ſeems to 
invite her acquaintance - having divers notes of Levitie in his habit; 
and wearing his Miſtreſs Fanne ty'd with a Ribband in hisear. 

The Fourth. 
 Adull Dutch Lover, perſonating fome yonker of - Utrecht, who ga- 
zing upwards too, doth often apply his Handkerchief to his eyes, as 
if the grief of hisdeſpair m_ EEG weep. 
The Fifth. | 
- A furious debauch'd Engliſh ar who in his habit ſtriving to 
imitate his Neighbor (the Monſieur) {till outdoes his vanity , which 
his accoutrement doth ſeverally expreſs, and he hangs in the right 
ear his Miſtreſs Mutfe, in the left Ns Shoo with a Chapeen. He is not 
fix'd to one Balconee, but diredts himſelf to all, offers to draw his. 


Sword, and ſeems to threaten with his fiſt , as he would rather 
Eee | break 
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; Lawreb Trees, the Temple'vf: 


break their windowes, then def ethem+T pened, © he might. gain 
2 look from his La K9Y 00} BUD "nd _ 
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of Cypreſs intertmingled with Mir pt Foun the Reg e of Abe! 
beide, an eight ſquare of the Corifithi: _ Withitv ie 
Statue of Silver, ſtanding irs # vid byhb&'"ro as 
ſhe ſeems to deliver an Arrow! *Yhe * 3 and? ctiathertts vere 
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This ended, the Prieſts of Apolla retire to make: way fora few diſ- 
covery of certain perſonsin the Scene, which:ſcem half hidden þehind 
the Trees: Then invite themto deſcend by finging this...» 
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Till you as glorious ſhall become _ 

' On Earth as Mars, in Heaven as bright a 81ap, 

| Prieſts of Pens, * , | 

The Balmes rich ſwet , the Myrhs ſweet tears 

Perfume your breath whee you would Paſſion move : 
And may her heart, that you indtars, _ 

The center be, her Eye #he Sphear of Love ! 

. , Prieſts of Apollo. | 

And may your Language be of force 

To body winds, and animate the Trees, 
$0 full of wonder your diſcourſe , 

Till all your gueſſes ſhall be Prophecies. 

Chorus of all. 

May our three Gods ſo long conjom, 

To raiſe your ſoul, and rarifie your ſenſe, 
Till you are render'd ſo Divine, © | 
'Twill be no Sin t' implore your Influench. 


Thus, as all Pleaſures and Triumphs are full of haſte, and apteſt 
to decay, thishad an end; yet may livemention'd a while; if the en- 
vy of ſuchas wereabſent do not rebukethe courteous memory ofthoſc 


who vouchſaf'd to enjoy it. 


+ The Mafſquers Names, according as they were rank'd by 


their Antiquity, in that Noble Society. 


Tho. Mannſel. Edw, Smyth. 
Will. Morgan.  Edw. Turnor. 
Will. Wheeler. Tho, Way. 
Mich. Hutchenſon. Tho. Trenchard. 
Lanur. Hyde. Geo, Probert, 
Tho. Bourke. | | 
Thoſe in the Firſt Anti- Maſque. 

Phillip Morgan, | Clement Spillman. 
John Freman. John Noraen, 
John Bramſton. will. Lyſle. 
Ed. Smyt 

Thoſe in the Second Anti-Maſque. 
John Stepkin, Rich. May. 
Charles Adderly. Giles Hungerford, 
Jobn Ratcliffe. | 


The Muſick of the Songs and Symphanies were excellently compo- - 
ſedby Mr, Herry, and Mr. iilliam Laws his Majeſties Servants, 
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The Firſt and Second Part 


As they were lately Repreſented at His Highneſs the Duke 
of TORK'S Theatre in Lincolns-Inn Fields. 


The Firſt Part being lately Enlarg'd. 


Written by 
Sir WILLIAM DAVENANT, 


LONDON, 


Printed by J. 24. for Henry Herringman, at the Sign of the Blew 
Anchor, in the Lower Walk of the New Exchange. 1672; 


The Perſons repreſented. 


= olyman 
P irrbus 
Muſtapha 
Ruſtan 
Haly 
Villerius 
Alphonſo 
Admiral 
High Marſhal 
Roxolana 
Lanthe 
Women 
Women 


Four Pages 


The Magnificent. 


Viſicr Baſla. 

Balla. 

Baſla. 

Eunuch Bafla. 
Grand Maſter of Rhodes. 
A Cicilian Duke. 

Ot Rhodes. 

Ot Rhodes. 

Wite to Solyman. 
Wife to Alphonſo. 
Attendants to Roxolana. 
Attendants to Lanthe. 
Attendants to Roxolana. 


The Scene, KR HOD ES. 


THE 


TO THE 

RIGHT HONOURABLE 
90-F ARK of 

CLARENDON, 


Lord High Chancellor of ENG LAND, &c. 


MT LORD, 


Hobgh Poems have loſt much of their Ancient 
value, yet I will preſume to make this a Pre- 
ſent to your Lordſhip; and the rather, be- 

_ cauſe Poems (if they have anything pretious 

in them) do, like Jewels, attrat a greater eſteem when 
they come into the polleſſion of great Perſons, than when 
they are in ordinary hands. 

The excuſe which men have had for dedication of 
Books, has been to prote& them from the malice of Read- 
ers: but a defence of this nature was fitter for your forces, 
when you were early known to learned men (and had no 
other occaſion for your abilities, but to vindicate Authors) 
than at this Seaſon, when you are of extraordinary uſe to 
the whole Nation. 

Yet when I confider how many, and how violent they 
are who perſecute Dramatick Poetry, will then rather call 
chis a Dedication than a Preſent; as not intending by ir to 
paſs any kind of obligation, but to receive a great bene- 
fit; ſince I cannot be fafe unleſs I am ſhelter'd behind 
your Lordſhip. 

Your name ts ſo eminent in the Juſtice which you con- 
vey, through all the different Members of this great Eni- 
pire,that myRhodians ſeem to enjoy a better Harbour in the 
Pacificque Thames,than they had on the Mediterranean ; and 
I have brought Solyman to be arraign'd at your Tribunal, 
where you are the Cenſor of his civility and magnificence. 

Dramatick Poetry meets with the ſame perſecution now, 
from ſuch who eſteem themſelves the moſt refin'd and ci- 
vil, as-it ever did from the Barbarous. And: yet whilſt 
thoſe vertuous Enemies deny Heroique Plays to the Gentry, 

A2 they 


— — — 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


—— 


they entertain the People with a Seditious Farce of their 
own counterfeit Gravity. But hope you will not be un- 
willing to receive (in this Poetical dreſs) neither the Be- 
ſieg'd nor the Beſiegers,fince they come without their vices: 
ſor as others have purg'd the Stage from corruptions of the 
Art of the Drama, {ol have endeavour'd tocleanſe it from 
the corruption-of manners 3 nor have I wanted care to ren- 
der the Ideas of Greatneſs & Vertue pleaſing and familiar, 

In old Rome the Magiſtrates did not only prote& but ex- 
hibic Plays; and not long fince, the two wiſe Cardinals did 
kindly entertain the great Images, repreſented in Tragedy 
by Monſieur Corneille. My Lord, it proceeds from the ſame 
mind, not to be. pleas'd with Princes on the Stage, and not 
co affe& them in the Throne ; for thoſe are ever moſt in- 
clin'd to break the Mirrour, whoare unwilling to ſee the 
Images of ſuch as have juſt authority over their guilt. 

In this Poem I have reviv'd the remembrance of that de- 
ſolation which was permitted by Chriſtian Princes, when 
they favour'd the ambition of ſuch as defended the diverfi- 
ty of *Religions (begot by the factions of Learning) in 
Germany, whilſt thole who would never admit Learning 
into their Empire (leſt it ſhould meddle with Religion,and 
intangle it with Controverfie) did make Rhodes defence- 
lefs 3 which was the only fortify'd Academy in Chriſtendom, 
where Divinity and Arms were equally profeſs'd. I have 
likewiſe, for variety, ſoftned the Martial Encounters be- 
tween Solyman and the Rhodians, with intermingling the 
conjugal vertues of Alphonſo and Janthe. 

If I ſhould proceed, and tel] your Lordſhip of what uſe 
Theatres have anciently been, and may be now, by height- 
ning the CharaQers of Valour, Temperance, Natural Ju- 
ſtice, and Complacency to Government, I ſhould fall into 
che il] manners and indiſeretion of ordinary Dedicators, 
who go about to inſtru& thoſe from whoſe abilities they 
expect protegion. The apprehenfion of this errour makes 
me haſten to crave pardon for what has been already ſaid 
by, 

MT LORD, 


Your Lordſhips moſt humble and 


moſt obedient Seryant 


Will, D avenant. 


IS... _ - . 
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\11E Ornament which encompaſs'd the Scene, con= 
ſiſted of ſeveral Columns, of groſs Ruſtick work; 
which bore up a large Freeſe. In the middle 
of the Freeſe was a Compartiment, wherein 
was written RHODES. The Comportiment was ſupport- 
ed by divers Habiliments of War, intermix'd with the Mi- 
litary Enſigns of thoſe ſeveral Nations, who were famous for 
defence of that Iſland; which were the French, Germans, 
and Spaniards, the Italians, Avergnois, end Engliſh : The 
Renown of the Engliſh Valour, made the Grand Maſter Vil- 
lerius, to ſele& their Station to be moſt frequently commanded 
by bimſelf. The principal enrichment of the Freeſe was a 
Crimſon Drapery , whereon ſeveral Trophies of Arms were 
fixt, Thoſe on the Right hand, repreſenting ſuch as are 
chiefly in uſe amongſt the Weſtern Nations ; together with 
the proper Cognizance of the Order of the Rhodian K nights ; 
and on the left, ſuch as are moſt eſteem'd in the Eaſtern 
Countries, and on an Antique Shield the Creſcent of the 


Ottomans. 


The Scene before the Firſt Entry. 


"HE Curtain being drawn up, 8 lighiſom Skie ap- 
pear'd, diſcou'ring a Maritime Coaſt , full of craggy 
Rocks, and high Cliffs, with ſeveral Verdures naturally 
growing upon ſuch Situations ; and afar off, the true Pro- 
ſpe& of the City of RHODES, when it was in proſperous 
eſtate; with ſo umch view of the Gardens and Hills about 
it, as the narrowneſs of the Room could allow the Scene. In 
that part of the Horizon, terminated by the Sea, was repre- 
ſented the Turkiſh Fleet, making towards a Promontory, 7.w# 
few miles diſtant from the Town. Ty 
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© The Siege of RHODES, 
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The ENTRY #- prepared by Infirumental Muſick. 
The Firt ENTRY. 


Enter Admiral. 


RM, Arm, Yillerizs, Arm! | 
Thou haſt no leiſureto grow. old; 
Thoſe now muſt feel thy courage warm, 
Who think thy blood is cold. 
Enter Yillerixs. | 
Filler. Our Admiral from Sea? 
What ſtorm tranſporteth thee? 
Or bring(t thou ſtorms that can do more 
Than drive An Admiral on ſhore? 
Admir. Arm, Arm, the Baſ/a's Fleet appears; 
To Rhodes his Courſe from Chzos ſteers ; 
Her ſhady Wings to diſtant fight, 
Spread like the Curtains of the Night. 
_ Each Squadron thicker and ſtill darker grows; 
The Fleet like many floating Foreſts ſhows. + 
Yiller. Arm, Arm! Let our Drums beat 
To all our Out-Guards, a Retreat ; 
And to our Main-Guards add 
Files double lin'd from the Parade. 
Send Horſe to drive the Fields; 
Prevent what rip'ning Summer yields. 
To all the Foe would fave _ 
| Set fire, or give a ſecret Grave. 
Admir. Te to our Gallies haſt, 
'Untackle ev'ry Maſt ; 
Hale 'em within the Peer, 
To range and chain 'em there, 
And then behind St. Nic'las Cliffs 
Shelter our Brigants, Land our Skiffs. 
Viller. Our Field and Bulwark-Cannon mount with haſt ; 
Fix to their Blocks their brazen: bodies faſt : 
Whilſt to their Foes their Iron-Entrails fly : 
Diſplay our Colours, raiſe our Standard high ! [ Exit. Adm. 
Enter Alphonſo. uv ; 
Alphon. What various Noiſes. do mine ears invade? 
And have a Conſort of confuſion made ? 
The ſhriller Trumpet, and Tempeſtuous Drum : 
The deaf'ning clamor from the Cannons womb ; 
Which through the Air like ſudden Thunder breaks, 
Seems calm to Souldiers ſhouts, and Womens ſhrieks, 
What danger (Rev'rend Lord) does this portend? 
© Filler. Danger begins what muſt in Honour end. 
* Alphon. What Vizards does it wear? - 
Viller. Sach, gentle Prince, 
As cannot fright, but yet muſt warn you hence. 


Admir. 


The Siege of RHODES. 
What can to Rhodes more fatally appear 
Than the bright Creſcents which thoſe Enfigns wear ; 
Wiſe Emblems that encreaſing Empire ſhow ; 
| Which muſt be ſtill in Nonage and ſtill grow. 
All theſe are yet but the fore-running Yar 
Of the Prodigious Groſs of Solyzar. | 
Alphon. Pale ſhew thoſe Creſcents to our bloody Croſs 
Sink not the Weſtern Kingdoms in our loſs? " 
Will not the Ari7rzan Eagle moult her Wings, 
That long hath hover'd ore the Gallick Kings; 
Whoſe Lillies too will wither when we fade ; 
And th' Engliſh Lyon ſhrink into a ſhade. | 
Viller. Thou ſeeſt not, whilſt fo young and guiltleſs too 
That Kings mean ſeldom what their States-men do; 
Who meaſure not the compaſs of a Crown 
' To fit the Head that wears it, but their own 3 
Still hind ring peace, becauſe they Stewards are, 
Without account, to that wild Spender, War. 
Enter High Marſhal of Rhodes. 
Mar. Still Chriſtian Wars they will purſue, and boaſt 
Unjuſt ſuccefles gain'd, whillt Ahodes 1s loſt : 
Whilſt we build Monuments of Death, to ſhame 
Thoſe who forſook us in the Chaſe of Fame. 
Alphon. We will endure the Colds of Court-delays; 
Honour grows warm in Airy Veſts of Praiſe. 
On Rocky Ahodes we will like Rocks abide. 
Viller Away, away, and haſten to thy Bride? 
'Tis ſcarce a Month ſince from'thy Nuptial Rites 
Thou cam'ſt to honour here our Rhodian Knights : 
To dignifie our facred annual Feaſt : 
We love to Lodge, not entomb a Gueſt. 
Honour muſt yield, where Reaſon ſhould preyail. 
Abroad, Abroad, and hoiſe up ev'ry Sail 
T hat gathers any Wind for Sicily! 
Mar. Men loſe their Virtu's Pattern, loling thee. 
Thy Bride Goth yield her Sex no leſs a Light, 
But, thy life gone, will ſet in endleſs Night. 
Ye muſt like Stars ſhine long ere ye expire. 
Alphon. Honour is colder Virtue let on fire : 
My Honour laſt, her Love would ſoon decay : 
Here for my Tomb or Triumph IT will ſtay. 
My Sword againſt proud Solymar I draw, 
His curſed Prophet, and his ſenſual Law. _.. 
Chorus. Our Swords againſt proud $9lyman we draw, - 
His curſed Prophet, and his ſenſual Law. Exeunt. 


Enter lanthe, Melofile, Madina (her two Women) bearing two 
| "''" open Carkets with Jewels. 


Tanth. To Rhodes this fatal Fleet her courſe does bear. 
Can I have Love, and not diſcover Fear ? 
When he, in whom my plighted heart doth live 
(Whom Hyzex gave me 1n reward 
Of vows; which he with favour heard, 
{Aud 1s the greateſt Gift he e're can give) 


+ 
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Shall in a cruel Siege impriſon'd be, - 

And I, whom Love has bound, have liberty > 

Away ! Let's leave our flouriſhing abodes 

In Sicily, and fly to with'ring Rhodes. 

Melo. Will you convert to Inſtruments of War, 

To things which to our Sex ſo dreadful are, 

Which terrour add to Death's deteſted face, 

Theſe Ornaments which ſhould your Beauty grace? 
Mad. Beauty laments! and this exchange abhors ; 
Shall all theſe Gems in Arms be ſpent 
Which were by Bounteous Princes ſent 

To pay the Valour of your Anceſtors? . 

Tanth. Tf by their ſale my Lord may be redeem'd, 

Why ſhould they more than trifles be eſteem'd, 

 Vaialy ſecur'd with Iron Bars and Locks? 

They are the Spawn of Shells, and Warts of Rocks. 
Mad. All Madam, all? Will you from all depart? 
Tanth. Love a Conſumption learns from Chymiſts Art. 

Saphyrs, and harder Di'monds mult be ſold | 

And turn'd to ſofter and more current Gold, 

With Gold we curſed Powder may prepare, 

Which muſt conſume in ſmoak and thinner Air, 

Melo. Thou Idol-Love, Ile worſhip thee no more, 

Since thou doſt make us forrowful and poor. 

Tanth. Go ſeek out Cradles, and with Child-hood dwell ; 
Where you may {t1]| be free 
From Loves Self-Flattery, 

And never hear miſtaken Lovers tell 

Of bleſlings, and of joys in ſuch .extreams 

As never are poſleſt but in our Dreams. 

They woo apace, and haſten to be ſped; 

And praiſe the quiet of the Marriage-bed: 

But mention not the Storms of grief and care 

When Love does them ſurprize 
With ſudden Jealouſites, 

Or they are ſever'd by ambitious War. 

Mad. Love may perhaps the Fooliſh pleaſe : 
But he ſhall quickly leave my heart 
When he perſwades me to depart 

From ſuch a hord of precious things as theſe- 

Tanth. Send out to watch the Wind ! with the firſt Gale 

[le leave thee 83czly, and, hoyfing Sail, 

Steer ſtrait to Rhodes. For Love and I muſt be. | 

Preſerv'd' (Alphonſo!) or elſe loſt with thee. Exen. 


Chorus. 


By Souldiers of ſeveral Nations. 


nal? 


/ ' I. Come ye Termagant Turks, 

| If your Baſla deres Land ye, 

YL Whilſt the Wine bravely works 

F. Which was brought us from Candy. 


2. (Wealth 
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2. Wealth, the leaſt of our care is, 
For the poor ne'r are undone ; 
Avous, Monſieur of Paris, 
To the Back: ſwords of London. 


3. Diego, thor, in a trice, 
Shalt advance thy lean Belly; 
For their Hens and their Rice 
Make Pillau like a Fell. 


4. Let 'em Land fine and free 3 
For my Cap though an old one, 
Sach a Turbant ſhall be, 
Thou wilt think it a Gold one, 


s. It is ſeven to one odds 
They had ſafer Sail 'd by us : 
Whilſt our Wine laſts in Rhodes, 
They ſhall water at Chios. 


End of the firſt Entry. 


EN 


The Scene is chang d, and the City; Rhodes, appears beleagur'd 
at Sea and Land, 


The ENTRY is again prepar'd by Inflrumental Myſicks 
The Second Entry, 


Enter Villerius aud Admiral. 


Admir. HE Blood of Rhodes grows cold : Life muſt expire ! 
Viller. The Duke ſtill warms it with his valours. fire ! 
Admir. If he has much in Honours preſence done, 
Has ſav'd our Enſigns, or has others won, 
Then he but well by your Example wrought ; 
Who well in Honours School his Child-hood taught. 
Viller. The Foe three Moons tempeſtuouſly has ſpent 
Where we will never yield nor he relent; | 
Still we, but raiſe what muſt be beaten down 
Defending Walls, yet cannot keep the Town 
Vent'ring laſt ſtakes where we can.nothing win 
And, ſhutting ſlaughter out, keep Famine in. | 
Admir. .How oft and vainly Rhodes for ſuccour waits 
From triple Diadems, and Scarlet Hats? 
Rome keeps her Gold, cheaply her Warriours pays, 
At firſt with Bleſſings, and at laſt with Praiſe. 
Viller. By Armies, ſtow'd in Fleets, exhauſted Spaiz 
Leaves half her Land unplough'd, to plough the Mainz 
And (till would more of the old World ſubdue, 
As if unſatish'd with all the New. ; 
ny B Admir. France 
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| He that will win the Prize in Honours Race, 
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Admir. France ſtrives to have her Lillies grow as fair 
In other Realms as where they Native are. 

Viller. The Engliſh Lyon ever loves to change 
His Walks, and in remoter Foreſts range. | 


Chorus. All gaining vainly F om each others loſs ; 
Whilſt ſtill the Creſcent drives away the Croſs, 


Enter Alphonſo. 


4lphon. 1. How bravely fought the fiery French, 
Their Bulwark being ſtorm'd ? 
The colder 4lwans kept their Trench, 
By more than Valour warm'd. 


2. The grave 7zalians paus'd and fought, 
The ſolemn $panzards too _ | 
Study'ng more Deaths than could be wrought 
By what the raſh could do. 


3. Th' Avergrian Colours high were rais'd, 
Twice tane, and twice reliev'd. 
Our Foes, like Friends to Valour, prais'd 
The miſchiefs they receiv'd.. 


4. The cheerful Engliſh got renown 3 
Fought merrily and faſt : 
'Tis time, they cry'd, to mow them down, 
Wars Harveſt cannot laſt, 


5. If Death be Reſt, here let us dye, 
Where wearineſ is all 
We daily getby Victory, 
Who muſt by Famine fall. 


6. Great Solyman 1s landed now 3; 
All Fate he ſeems to be; 
And brings thoſe Tempeſts in his "ha 
Which he deſerv'd at Sea. 


Viller. He can at moſt but once prevail, 

Though arm'd with Nations that were brought by more 
Groſs Gallies then would ſerve to hale 

This Ifland to the Lycian ſhore, 
Adm. Let us apace do worthily and give 

Our ſtory length, though long we cannot live, 
Chorus. So greatly do, that being dead, 

Brave wonders may be wrought 
By ſuch as ſhall our ſtory read 

And ſtudy how we fought, 

Enter Solyman, Pirrhus. 

Solj. What ſudden halt hath ſtay'd thy ſwift Ienown, 

O're-ranning Kingdoms, ſtopping at a Town? 


Exennh 


Muſt nearer to the Goal ſtill mend his pace. 
If Age thou feel'ſt the ative Camp forbear 3 
In fleepy Cities reſt, the Caves of fear. 


Thy 
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Thy mind was never valiant, if, when-old, 
Thy Courage cools becauſe thy blood is cold, 

Pir. How can ambitions Manhood be expreſt 

More then by marks of our diſdain of Reſt? 

W hat leſs than toyls inceſſant can, deſpight 

Of Cannon, raiſe theſe mounts to Caſtle-height ? 
Or leſs than utmoſt or unwearied ſtrength 

Can draw theſe Lines of batt'ry to that length ? 

Soly. The toyls of Ants, and Mole-hills rais'd in ſcorn 
Of Labour, to be levell'd with a ſpurn. | 
Theſe are the Pyramids that ſhew your pains; 

But of your Armies valour,- where remains 

One Trophy to excule a Baſſ/a's boalt ? 

Pir. Valour may reckon what ſhe bravely loſt ; 

Not from ſucceſſes all her count does raiſe: 

By life well loſt we-gain a ſhare of praiſe. 

If we 1n dangers Glaſs all Valour ſee, 

And Death the fartheſt ſtep of danger be, 

Behold our Mount of Bodies made a Grave 3 

And priſe our loſs by what we ſcorn'd to ſave. 

\ Soly. Away range all the Camp for an Aſſault / 

Tell them, they tread in Graves who make a halt. 

Fat Slaves, who have beenlull'd to a Diſeaſe z 

Cramm'd out of breath, and crippled by their eaſe ! 
Whoſe active Fathers leapt o're Walls too high 

For them to climb: Hence from my anger fly : 

Which is too werthy forithee, being mine, 

And muſt be quench'd by &hodiar blood or thine. | 

| Exit Pirrhus, bowing. 


In Honours Orb the Chriſtians ſhine; 
Their light 1n War does ſtill-increaſe 3 
Though oft miſled by miſts'bf Wine, 
Or blinder loye, the Crime of Peace. . 
Bold in Adult'ries frequent change 3 
And ev'ry loud expenſive Vice 
Ebbing out wealth by ways as ſtrange 
As it flow'd in by avarice. 01 
Thus vilely they dare live, and yet dare'dye. 
If Courage be a vertue, 'tis allow'd 
But to thoſe few on whom our Crowns rely, 
And is condemn'd as madneſs in the Crowd. 


Enter Maſtapha, Tanthe wezF'd. 


Muſta. Great Sultan, Hail ! though here at Land 
Loſt Fools in oppoſition ſtand 3 | 
Yet thou at Sea doſt all command. | 
Soly.What is it thou would(t ſhew,and yet doſt ſhrow'd? 
Muſta. I bring the Morning pictur'd ina Cloud; 
A Wealth more worth then all the Sea does hide 
Or Courts diſplay in their triumphant pride. 
Soly. Thou ſeem'ſt to bring the daughter of the Night; 
And giv'ſt her many ſtars to make her bright. - 
Diſpatch my wonder and relate her tory. 
Auſta. Tis full of Fate, and yet _ much of glory, 5 
o..? 2 
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A Squadron of our Gallies that did ply 


Welt from this Coaſt, met two of Sicily, : 
Both fraught to furniſh Rhodes, we gave em chaſe, 
And had, but for our Number, met diſgrace. 
For, grapling, they maintain'd a bloody Fight, 
Which did begin with Day and end with Night. 
And though this baſhful Lady then did wear 
Her Face (til] vail'd, her valour did appear : 
She urg'd their courage when they boldly Fought, 
And many ſhun'd the dangers, which ſhe ſought. 
Soly. Where are the limits thou would'ſt ſet for praiſe ? 
Or to what height wilt thou thy wonder raiſe? 
Mufta. This 1s Tanthe, the Sicilian Flower, 
Sweeter then Buds unfolded in a ſhower, 
Bride to Alphonſo, who in Rbodes fo long 
The Theme has been of each Heroick Song 3 
And ſhe for his relief thoſe Gallies fraught 3 
Both ſtow'd with what her Dow'r and Jewels bought. 
| Soly. O wond'rous vertue of aChriſtian Wife ! 
Advent'ring lifes ſupport,. and then her Life | 
To fave her ruin'd Lord! bid her unvail [Ianthe ſteps back, 
Tanthe. It were more honour, Sultan, to aſſail - 
A publick ſtrength againſt.thy. forces bent, 
Then to unwall_ this private Tenement,  - 
To which no Monarch, but my Lord, has right; 
Nor will it yield to Treaty or to Might: 
Where Heav*ns great Law defends him from ſurpriſe: 
This Curtain only opens to his eyes. | 
Soly. If Beauty vail d ſo vertuous be, 
"Tis more then Chriſtian Huſbands know 3 
Whoſe Ladies wear their Faces free, 
Which they to more then Huſbands ſhow. 
Tanthe, Your Baſſa ſwore, and by his dreadful Law, 


None but my Lords dear hand this Vail ſhould draw 


And that to Rhodes I ſhould conducted be, 
To take my ſhare of all his deſtiny : 
Elſe I had quickly found 
Sure means to get-ſome wound, 


Which would in deaths cold Arms 


My honour inſtant ſafety give 
From all thoſe rude Alarms 
Which keep it waking whilſt T ive. / 
Soly. Haſt thou engag'd our Prophets plight 
To keep her Beauty from my fight, 
And to conduct her Perſon free 
To harbour with mine Enemy ? 
Muſta, Vertue conſtrain'd the priviledge I gave: 
Shall I for ſacred Vertue pardon crave? 
Soly. I envy nat the conqueſts of thy ſword : 
Thrive ſtill in Wicked War; 
But, Slave, how did'ſt thou dare, 
In vertuous Love, thus to tranſcend thy Lord? 
Thou did'ſ{t thy utmoſt vertue ſhow: 
Yet ſomewhat more does reſt, 
Not yet by thee expreſt; | Which 
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Which vertue left for me to do. 

Thou great example of a Chriſtian Wife, 

Enjoy thy Lord, and give him happy Life, 
Thy Gallies with their fraight, 
For which the hungry wait, 

Shall ſtrait to Rhodes condutted be; 

And as thy paſſage to him ſhall be free, 

So both may ſafe return to 83cilie. 

Tanthe. May Solyt#an be ever far 
From impious honours of the War; 
Since worthy to'receive renown 
From things repair'd, not overthrown. 
And when in peace his vertue thrives, 
Let all the race of Loyal Wives 
Sing this his bounty to his glory, 

And teach their Princes by his ſtory. 
Of which, if any Victors be, 

Let them, becauſe he conquer'd me, 
Strip cheerfully each others Brow, 
And at his feet their Laurel throw. 

Soly. Strait to the Port her Gallies ſteer z 
Then hale the Centry at the Peer. 

And though our Flags ne're uſe to bow, 
They ſhall do Vertue Homage now. 
Give Fire ſtill as ſhe paſles by, 


And let our Streamers lower fly. | 
_ z Exennt ſeveral ways. 


Chorus of Women, 
i. ET ws live, live! ſor being dead, 
The pretty Spots, 
Ribbands and Knots, | * 
And the fine French dreſs for the Head; | 
No Lady wears upon her 
In the cold, cold, Bed of Honour. 
Beat down our Grottoes, aud hew down oxr Bowers, 
Dig up our Arbours, and root up our Flowers. 


Our Gardens are Bulwarks and Baſlions become : 
Then hang up our Lutes, we wuſt [ing to the Drum. 


2. Onr Patches and our Curls 
(80 exad in each ſtation 
Onr Powders and our Purls 
Are now out of faſhion. 
Hence with our Needles, and give us your Spades; 
We, that were Ladies, grow coorſe as our Maids. 
Our Coaches have drove us to Balls at the Court, 
We now muſt drive Barrows to earth up the Port. 


The End of the Second Entry. 
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The Further part of the Scene is open'd, and a Royal Pavillion | 
appears diſplay'd, Repreſenting Solywar's Imperial Throne; 
and about it are diſcern'd the Quarters of his Baſſas and inferiour 
Officers. | 


The ENTRY 3s prepared by Inflrumental Muſick, 
"The Third ENTRY. 


Enter Solyman, Pirrhus, Muſtapha. 


Soly.F Y1rrhns, Draw up our Army wide! 
] Then from the Groſs two ſtrong Reſerves divide 5 
And ſpread the Wings 
As if we were to Fight, 
In the loſt Rhodians light, 
With all the Weſtern Kings! 
Each Wing with Janizaries line 3 
The Right and Left to Haly's Sons aſſign; 
The Groſs to Zangiban. 
The Main Artillery 
With Muſtapha ſhall be : 
Bring thou the AKear, we lead the Yar. 
Pirrhus. Tt ſhall be done as early as the Dawn ; 
As if the Figure by thy hand were drawn. 
' "Mita. Weiwiſh that we, to eaſe thee, could prevent 
All thy Commands, by guefling thy intent. 
Soly. Theſe Rhodians, who of Honour boaſt, 
A loſs excuſe, when bravely loſt: . 
Now they may bravely loſe their Rhodes, 
Which never play'd againſt ſuch odds. 
To morrow letthem ſee our ſtrength, and weep 
Whilſt they their want of loſing blame 
Their valiant folly ſtrives too long to keep 
What might be render'd without ſhame. : 
Pirrhus. 'T1s well our valiant Prophet did 
In us not only loſs forbid, 
But has conjoyn'd us ſtill to get. 
Empire muſt move apace, 
When ſhe begins the Race, 
And apter is for Wings than Feet. 
Muſta.They vainly interrupt our ſpeed, 
And civil Reaſon lack, 
To know they ſhould goback 
When we determine to proceed, 
Pirrhus. When to all Rhodes our Army does appear 
Shall we then make a ſadden halt, 
/ | And give a general Aſſault? ALY 
Soly. Pirrhus not yet, Tanthe being there : Ss 
Let them our valour, by our Mercy prize. 
The reſpite of this day : 
To vertuous Love ſhall pay 
_ ;-; A debt long due for all my Viftories. 
w_” Mut; If 


ad. 
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Muſt. If vertuous Beauty can attain ſuch grace 
Whilſt ſhe a Captive was, and bid 
What wiſdom can his Love forbid 
| When Vertu's free, and Beauty ſhews her Face? 
Soly. Diſpatch a Trumpet to the Town; 
Summon Zarthe to be gone 
Safe with her Lord. When both are free 
And in their Courſe to 83cily. 
Then Rhodes ſhall for that valour mourn 
Which ſtops the haſt of our return. 
Pirrhus. Thoſe that in Grecian Quarries wrought, 
And Pioneers from Lyciz brought, 
Who like a Nation in a throng appear, 
So great their number is, are landed here : 
Where ſþall they work ? 
\ Soly. Upon Philermus Hill. 

There, ere this Moon her Circle fills with days, 
They ſhall, by puniſht ſſoth and cheriſh'd (kill, 
A ſpacious Palace in a Caſtle raiſe : 

A Neighbourhood within the Rhodians view 5 
Where, if my anger cannot'them ſubdue, 

My patience ſhall out-wait them, whilſt they long 
Attend to ſee weak Princes make them ſtrong : 
ThereTle grow old, and dye too, if they have 
The ſecret Art to faſt me to my Grave. 


Exenunt. 


The Scene is chang'd to that of the Town Beſitg'd. 


Enter Villerius, Admiral, Alphonſo, Ianthe. 


Vill. Hen we, Tanthe, would this at commend, 
We know no more how to begin 
Than we ſhould do, if we were in, 
How ſhddenly to make an end. 
Adm. What Love was yours which theſe ſtrong bars of Fate 
Were all too weak to ſeparate? 
Which ſeas and ſtorms could not divide, 
Nor all the dreadful T*r4z/h pride ? 
Which palſs'd ſecure, though not unſeen, 
Even double guards of Death that lay between. 
Vill. What more could Honour for fair Vertue do? 
What could Alphonſo venture more for you ? 
Adm. With wonder and with ſhame we muſt confeſs 
All we our ſelves can do for Rhodes, 1s leſs. 
_  Yill. NNordid your Love and Courage act alone. 
Your Bounty too has no leſs wonders done. 
And for our Guard you have bronghr wiſely down 
A Troop of Vertues to defend the Town: 
The only Troop that can a Town defend 
Which Heav'n before for ruine did intend. 
Adm. Look here ye Weſtern Monarchs, look with ſhame, 
Who fear not a remote, though common Foe 3 
The Cabiner of one illuftrious Dame 
Does more than your Exchequers joyn'd did do. 


Alphon. Indeed 
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"abies. Indeed I think, tvcks.2 ow KT 
. So young and flouriſhing as you, © 
Whoſe Beauties\mightzfo welladorn 
The Jewels which by them.are worn, 
Did ever Mulkets'for them take, 
Nor of their Pearls did Bullets: make. 
Tinthe, When you,'my Lord, are ſhut up here, 
Expence of Treaſure muſt appear 
So far from bounty, that, alas! 
It covetous advantage was: 
For with ſmall coſt T ſought to ſave 
Even all the Treaſure that I have. 
Who would not all her trifling Jewels give, 
W hich, but from Number can their worth derive. 
It ſnefould purchaſe or redeem with them. 
One great ineſtimable Gem? 
Adm. O ripe perfetion ina breaſt ſo young! 
_ Vill. Vertue has tun'd her heart, and Wit her tongue. 
Adm, Though Rhodes no pleafure can allow 
I dare ſecure the ſafety of it now3 
All will ſo labour to fave you, 4/2 
As that will ſave the City too. F 
Tanthe. Alas! the utmoſt I have done 
More than a juſt reward has won, 
If by my Lord and you it be but thought, 
I had the care to ſerve him as I ought. 
Vill. Brave Duke farewel, the Scouts for Orders wait,.. 
And the Parade does fill. | 
Alph. Great Maſter, Fll atten your pleaſure ſtrait, 
And (trive to ſerve your will. Exennt Vill. Adm. 


Tanthe after all this praiſe 
Which Fame fo fully to you pays, 
For that which all the world befide 
Admires you, I alone muſt ehide. p 
Are you that kind and vertuous Wife, 
| Who thus expoſe your Huſbands Life? 
The hazards, both at Land and Sea, 
Through which ſo boldly thou haſt run, 
Did more aflault and threaten me 
Than all the Sultan could have done. 
Thy dangers, could I them have feen, 
Would not to me have dangers been, 
But certain death': Now thou art/here 
A danger worle than death I fear. 
Thou haſt, 7a-the, honour won, 
But mine, alas, will be undone: 
For as thou valiant wer't for-me, 
T ſhall a Coward grow for thee. 
Tanthe.Take heed Alphonſo,” for this care of me, 
Will to my Fame injurious be; 
Your love will brighter by it ſhine, 
But 1t eclipſes mine. '- / 
Since I would here before, or with you fall, 
Death needs but beckon when he means to call, 


- 
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h. Tanthe, even in this you ſhall command, 
we Aad this my ſtrongeſt paſſion guide; 
Your vertue will not be. deny'd : 
It could even $olyman himfelf withſtand ; 
To whom it did ſo beauteous ſhow: 
It ſeem'd to civilize a barb*rous Foe. 
' Of this your ſtrange eſcape, 7anthe, lay; 
Briefly the motive and the way. - 
Tanthe. Did I not tell you how we fought, 
How I was taken and how brought 
Before great $olyman ?. but there 
I think we interrupted were. 
Alph. Yes, but we will not be ſo here, 
Should Solyman himſelf appear. 
Tanthe. Tt ſeems that what the Baſſa of me (aid; 
Had ſome reſpect and admiration bred 
In 8olyman; and this to me encreaſt 
' The jealoultes which honour did ſuggeſt. 
All that of Turks and Tyrants | had heard | 
But that I fear'd not Death, I ſhould have fear'd. 
I, to excuſe. my Voyage, urg'd my Love 
To your high worth; which did ſuch pity move, 
That ſtraight his uſage did reclaim my fear. 
He ſeem'd in civil Frazce; and Monarch there : 
For ſoon my Perſon, Gallies, Fraight, were free 
By his command. 
Alph. O wondrous Enemy ! 
Janthe. Thele are the ſmalleſt gifts his bounty knew. 
Alph. What could he give you more ? 
Tanthe. He gave me you 5 
And yon may homewards now ſecurely go 
Through all his Fleet. 
Alpb. But honour ſays not ſo. 
Tanthe. [f that forbid it, you ſhall neyer ſee 
That 1 and that will diſagree, 
Honour will ſpeak the ſame'to me, | 
Alph. This Generous Turk amazes me, my Dear! 
How long, 1anthe, ſtay'd you there ? 
Tanthe. Two days with AnStapha. | 
Alph, How do you ſay? 
Two days, and two whole nights? alas ! 
Tanthe. That it, my Lord, no longer was, 
Is ſuch a mercy, as too long [ ſtay, 
E're at the Altar thanks to Heav'a I pay. 


Alph. To Heav'n, Confelſlion ſhould prepare the way. 
[ Exit ITanthe. 


She is all Harmony, and fair as light, 

But brings me diſcord, and the Clouds of night. 

And Solyman does think Heaven's joys to be 

In Women not ſo fair as ſhe. 

'Tis ftrange ! Diſmiſs {o fair an Enemy ! 

She was his own by right of War, | 

We are his Dogs, and ſuch as ſhe, his Angels ate; 
© wondrous Turkiſh '- Wipe 
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| Her Gallies, fraight, and thoſe toſend 
| Into a Town whichhe would take ! 
Are we d then by a Friend ?- | 
Could Honour ſuch a Preſent make, 


| Then when his Honour 1s at ſtake ? 

Agaiaſt it felf, does Honour booty play ? 
We have the liberty to go away ! 

Strange above miracle! But who can ſay 
If in bis hands we once ſhould be 

What would become of her ? For what of me, 
Though Love is blind, ev'n Love may ſee. 
Come back my thoughts, you mult not rove! 
For ſure Janthe does Alphonſo Love ! 

Oh Solyman, this miſtick aCt of thine, 
Does all my quiet undermine : 
But on thy Troops, if not on Thee, 

This Sword my cure, and my revenge ſhall be. 


The Scene changes to Solymans Camp. 
Enter Roxolana, Pirrhus, Ruſtan. 


Rei; You come from Sea as Yenxs came before 3 
And ſeem that Goddeſs, but miſtake her ſhore. 
Pir. Her Temple did in fruitful Cypras ſtand ; 
The $ultan wonders why in Abodes you land. 
Ruſt. And by your ſudden Voyage he doth fear 
The Tempeſt of your paſſion drove yoa here. 
| Rox. Ruſtan, | bring more wonder than 1 find; 
And it is more than humour bred that wind 
Which with a forward Gale 
Did make me hither ſail. 
Ruſt. He does your forward Jealoufic reprove. 
Rox. Yet Jealouhe does ſpring from too much Love; 
" If mine be guilty of excels, 
I dare pronounce it ſhall grow leſs. 
Pir. You boldly threaten more than we dare hear. 
Rox. That which you call your Duty is your fear. 
- Ruſt, We have ſome Valour or our wounds are feign'd. 
Rox. What has your Valour from the Rhodians gain'd? 
Unleſs, Zarthe, as a prize, you boaſt; | | 
Who now has got that heart which I have loſt. 
Brave Conqueſt, where the Takers ſelf is taken ! 
And, as a Preſent, I | 
Bring vainly, e're I dye, 
That heart to him which he has now forfaken. 
Ruſt. Whiſpers of Eunuchs, and by . Pages brought 
To Licie, you have up to Story wrought. | 
Rox. Lead to the Sultan's Tent, Pirrbus, away | 
For I dare hear what he himſelf dares fay. 


Chormns. 
Of Men and Women. 
Men. E wives all that are, and wives would be, 
Unlearn all ze learnt here, of one another, 
And all ye have learnt of an Aunt or a Mother : 
| Thea ſirait hither come, a new Pattern 10 ſee, 
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; The Siege of RHODES: 
Which in a good humour kind fortune did ſend; 
A Glaſs for your minds, as well as your Faces: 

Make haſte then and break your own Looking-glaſſes; 
If you ſee but your ſelves, you never amend. | 
Women. Tou that will teach us what your Wives ought to do, 
Take heed; there's a Pattern in Town too for yons.. 
Be you but Alphonſos, and we 
Perhaps Ianthes will be, 
Men. Be you but Tanthes, and we 
Alphonſos 4 while will be. 
Both. Let both ſides begin then, rather than neither 
Let's both joyn our hands, and both mend togethey. 


End of the Third Entry. 


* 


The Scene is vary'd to the Proſpect of Mount Philermus : Artificers 
appearing at work about that Caſtle which was there, with won- 
derful expedirion, ere@ed by Soljyman. His great Army is dif 
covered in the Plain below, drawn up in Battalia, as if it were 
prepar'd for a general Aſſault. 


| The ENTRY 3s again prepared by Inflrumental Muſick. 
. The Fourth ENTRY.' 


Enter Solyman, Pirrhus, Muſtapha.: 


Soly. RET my Paſs-port, and reſolve to dye; 
Only for faſhions ſake; for company 2 

Oh coſtly ſcruples! But Fl try*to be, | 

Thou ſtubborn Honour, obſtinate as thee. 

My Pow'r thou ſhalt not vanquiſh by thy will, 

I will enforce to live whom thou would'ſt kill. 

Pirrhus. They into marrows ſtorm will change their mind, 
Then, though too late inſtructed, they ſhall find, | 
That thoſe who your proteCtion dare reject 
No humane Power dares venture to protect. 

They are not Foes, but Rebels, who withſtand 
The pow'r that does their Fate command. 
Soly. Oh Muſtapha, our ftrepgth we meaſure il, 
We want the half of what we think we have; 
For we enjoy the Beaſt-like pow'r to kill, 
But not the God-like power to ſave. 
* Wholaughsat Death, laughs at our higheſt Pow'r 3 
The valiant man 18 his own. Emperout. | 
Muſta. Your pow'r to ſave, you have to them made known, 
Who ſcorn'd it with ingrateful pride; 
Now, how you can deſtroy, muſt next be ſhown 3 
And that the Chriſtian world has try*d. 
Sol. 'Tis ſuch a ſingle pair 
As only equal are 
Unto themſelves; but many ſteps above 


All others who attempt to make up Love. 
EY C 2 | Theif 


abide. 2 fs FRETS FO EET] ae RS L 
Sa EIA pe WT then 4.1.4 : Beg - 
” IFS6, ID <3", JE. ; <8 5 4 '& 
ae Fake] : T 
> 
% 


The Siege of RHODES. 


Their Lives will noble Hiſtory afford, 

And muſt adorn my Scepter, not my Sword. 

My ſtrength in vain has with their virtue ſtrove 

In vain their Hate would overcome my Love. 

My favours I'll compel them to receive: 

Go Mnitapha, and {tricteſt Orders give, 

Through all the Camp, that in Aſſault they ſpare 
(And in the Sack of this preſumptious Town) 

The lives of theſe two ſtrangers with a care 
Above the preſervation of their own. 

Alphonſo has ſo oft his courage ſhown, 

| That he to all but Cowards muſt be known. 
Tanthe 18 (o fair that none can be 
Miſtaken amongſt thouſands, which is ſhe. . 


The Scene retyrns to that of the Town belieg'd. 
Enter Alphonſ, Ianthe. 


Tanthe. Alphonſo, Now the danger grows ſo near, 
Give her that loves you leave to fear. 
Nor do I bluſh, this paſſion to confels, 
Since it for object has no leſs 
Than even your liberty, orlife ; 
I fear not as a Woman, but a Wife. 
We were too proud no uſe to make 
Of $olymar's obliging proffer ; 
For why ſhould Honour ſcorn to take 
What Honour's ſelf does to it offer. 
Alph. To be o'recomeby his victorious Sword, 
Will comfort to our fall afford; 
Our (ſtrength may yield to his; but 'tis not fit 
Our vertue ſhould to his ſubmit; 
In that, 7arthe, T muſt be 
Advanc'd, and greater far than he. | 
_ Zanthe.Fighting with him who ſtrives tobe your friend, 
You not with Vertue, but with Pow'r contend. 
Alph. Forbid it Heav'n, our friends ſhould think that we 
Did merit friendſhip from an Enemy. 
Tanthe. He 1s a Foe to Rhodes and not to you. 
Alph. In Rhodes beſieg'd, we muſt be Rhodians too. 
Tanthe. 'T was Fortune that engag'd you 1n this War. 
Alph.' Twas Providence! Heaven's Pris'ners here we are. 
Tanthe. That Providence our Freedom does reſtore 3 
The hand that ſhut, now opens us the Door. 
__ Alpb. Had Heav'n that Paſs-port for our freedom ſent, 
It would haye choſe ſome better Inftrument 
Than faithleſs Solymar. 
Tanth. O (ay not fo! 
 Toſtrike and wound the vertue of your Foc 
Is cruelty, which War does not allow : 
Sure he has better words deferv'd from you. 
Alphon. From me, Tanthe, Noz'_ 
What he deſerves from you, you beſt muſt know, 


Tanthe. What 
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Tanthe. What means my Lord? 
Alphon. For I confeſs, I muſt 
The poylon'd bounties of a Foe miſtruſt : 
And when upon the Bait T look, | 
Though all ſeem fair, ſuſpe& the Hook. 
Tarthe. He, though a Foe, is generous and true: 
What he hath done, declares what he will do. 
Alphon. He in two days your high eſteem has won : 
What he would do I know; who knows what he has done? 
Done? Wicked Tongue, what haſt thou faid > [Aſide 
What horrid falſhood from thee fled? 1% A 
Oh, Jealoufte (if Jealouſfie it be) | 
Would I had here an Afp inſtead of Thee! 
Tanthe. Sure you are fick, your words, alas ! 
Geſtures, afid looks, diſtempers ſhey. 
Alphon. Tanthe, you may ſafely pals; 
The Paſs, no doubr, was meant to you. 
Tanthe. He's jealous ſure Oh, Vertue! can it be > 
Have I for this ſery'd Vertue faithfully ? 
Alphonſo - | 
Alphon. Speak, 7Tanthe, and beyfree. 
Tanthe. Have I deſery'd this change? 
Alphon. Thou do'lt deſerve 
So much, that Emperours are proud to ſerve 
The fair 7anthe; and not dare | 
To hurt a Land whilſt ſhe is there. 
Return (Renown'd 7aznthe) ſafely home 3 | 
And force thy paſſage with thine Eyes 3 
To conquer Ahodes will be a prize 
Leſs glorious than by thee to be o'recome. 
- But fince he longs (itſeems) ſo much to ſee, 
And be polleſt of me, 
Tell him, I ſhall not fly beyond his reach : 
Would he could dare to meet me in the Breach. Exit, 
Tanthe. Tell him ! tell him? Oh no, Alphorſs, no. 
Let never man thy weakneſs know; 
Thy ſudden fall will be a ſhame 
To Man's and Vertue's name. 
Alphonſo's falſe ! for what can falſer be 
Than to ſuſpect that falſhood dwells in me ? 
Could Solymar both Life and Honour give? 
And can Alphonſo me of both deprive? 
Of both Alphonſo; for believe 
Tanthe will diſdain to live 
So long as to let others fee 
Thy true, and her imputed, infamy. 
No more let Lovers think they can poſleſs 
More than a month of happineſs. 
We thought; our hold of it was ſtrong 3 * 
We thought our Leaſe of it was long: - 
But now, that all may ever happy prove, 
Let never any love. 
And yet theſe troubles of my Love to me 
Shall ſhorter than the pleaſures be. 


I'S 


The Siege of RHODES. 


[11 till to morrow laſt; then the Aſſault 
Shall finiſh my misfortune and his fault. 

[ to my Enemies ſhall doubly ow, 

For ſaving me before, for killing now. 


Enter Villerius, Admiral, 


Adm. From ont the Camp a valiant Chriſtian Slave 
Eſcap'd, and to our Knights aſſurance gave 
That at the break of day 
Their Mine will play. 
Vill. Oft Martiningss ſtruck and try'd the ground, 
And counter-digg'd, and has the hollows found : 
We ſhall prevent 
Their dire intent. 
\Where is the Duke, whoſe valour ſtrives to keep 
Rhodes {till awake, which elſe would dully ſleep? 
Adm. His Courage and his Reafon js o'rethrown. 
1/ill. Thou fing'ſt the ſad deſtraftion of our Town. 
Adm. I met him wild as all the winds, . ; 
When in the Ocean they conteſt : 
And diligent ſuſpition finds 
He is with Jealouſie poſſeſt. 
Vill. That Arrow, once miſdrawn, muſt ever rove. 
O weakneſs, ſprung from mightineſs of Love! 
| O pity'd Crime! 
Alphonſo will be overthrown 
Unleſs we take this Ladder down, 
Where, though the Rounds are broke, 
He does himſelf provoke 
Too haſtily to Climb-. 
Adm. Inviſibly, as dreams, Fame's wings 
Fly every wherez | 
Hov'ring all day o're Palaces of Kings ; 
At night ſhe lodges in the people's ear : 
Already they perceive Alphonſo wild, | 
And the belov'd 7anthe griev'd. 
Yill. Let us no more by Honour be beguil'd ; 
This Town can never be reliev'd; 
Alphonſo and 7anthe being loſt, : 
Rhodes, thou doſt cheriſh Life with too much coſt / 
Chorus. Away, unchain the Streets, unearth the Ports. 
Pull down each Barracade 
Which womens fears have made, 
And bravely Sally out from all the Forts ! 
Drive back the Creſcents, and advance the Croſs, 


'Or ſink all humane Empires in our loſs! 


Enter Roxolana, Pirrhus, Ruſtan, and two of her Women. 


Roxol. Not come to ſee me e're th'Afſault be paſt? 
Pir. He ſpoke it not in anger, bift in haſte. 
* Ru?. If mighty Solyman be angry grown, 
It 1s not with his Empreſs but the Town. 
Kox. When ſtubborn Rhodes does him to anger move, 


'Tis by detaining there what he does love. 


ſ 


Exit. 
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Fir. He 1s reſolv'd the 5s I OHV. a.m - 
Rox. But more refolv'd"Tzzthe to enjoy... __- 
Auſt. T'avoid your danger ceafe your. Jealouſte.. .. 

| Rox. Tell them of danger who do fear do dye. _ _-. 
Pir. None but your ſelf dares threaten you with Death... 
1. Yor. Do not your beauty blaſt with,your own breath. 
2. Wor. You leſlen't in your own elteem 
When of his Love you jealous feem. © 
I.Wor:. And but a faded beauty make it 
When you' ſuſpett he can forſake it. 
2. Woz;. Believe not, Empreſs, that you are decay'd, 
For ſo you'l ſeem by jealous paſſion'{way'd. 
Rox. He follows paſſion, T purſue my Reaſon : 
He loves the Traitor, and T hate the Treaſon. 
| Enter Haly. 
Haly. Our Foes appear! 'Th'affault will ſtrait begia, AR 


They Sally out-where we muſt enter in.” Ruſtan. 
Rox. Let Solyman forgets way to Glory, in Chorus. 
Increaſe in Conquelt'and/grow'leſs im Story. 
That honour which in vain | 
His valour ſhrinks to»gain, 
When from the Rbodiausr he Tanthe takes, ; 
Is loſt in loſing me whom he forſakes. * Exennt ſeveral ways. 


Chorus of. Wives. 
I, 


I. His curſed Jealouſie, what is't ? 
2. 'Tis Love that has loit it ſelf in a Miſt. 
2. Tis Love being frighted out of his wits. 
4. *Tis Love that has a Fever gotz 
Love that is violently hot 3 
But troubled with cold and trembling fits, 
**Tis yet a more unnatural evids _ | | 
Chorus. 'Tis the God of Love, 'tis the God of Love, pofſeſt with 4 
; | | (Devil. 
2, 


I. 'Tis rich corrupted. Wine.of Love, 
Which ſharpeſt Vinegar does proves... 
2, From all the ſweet Flowers. mbich might Honey make, 
Tt does a deadly Poiſon brings" > © \ 
3. Strange Serpent which it ſelf doth ſting ! 
4. It never can fleep, and dreams ſlill awake. 
5. It ſlnfſi up the Marriage-bed with Thorns. 
Chorus. 7t gores it ſelf; it gores it ſelf, with 3magin'd horns, 


S*_ .«7 
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The End of the Fourth Entry« 
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The Scene is chang'd into a Repreſentation of a general Aſſault 
givento the Towns the greateſt fury ofthe Army being diſcern'd 


at the Engliſh Station. | 


The ENTRY 3s again prepar'd by Inſtrumental Muſick. 


The Fifth ENTRY. 


Enter Pirrhus. 


| Pir.FF'Raverſe the Cannon/ Mount the Batt'ries higher! 


More Gabions, and renew the Blinds ; 
Like duſt they Pouder ſpend, 
And to our faces ſend . | 
The heat of all the Element of fire; 
And to their Backs have all the winds. 1 
Enter Muſtapha. 
 Muſta, More Ladders, and reliefs to ſcale ! 
The Fire-crooks are too ſhort! Help, help to hale! 


That Battlement is looſe, and ſtrait will down ! 


Point well the Cannons and play faſt! 
Their fury .is too hot to laſt. | 
That Rampire ſhakes, they fly into the Town. 
Pir. March up with thoſe Reſerves to that Redout ! 
. Faint ſlaves! the Janizarzes reel! 
They bend, they bend ! and ſeem to feel 
The Terrours of a Rout. 
Muſta: Old Zanger halts, and re-inforcement lacks ! 
Pir. March on! | 
Muſta. Advance thoſe Pikes, and charge their Backs /! 
Enter Solyman. 
Soly. Thoſe Plat-forms are too low to reach ! 
Haſte, haſte! call Haly to the Breach! 
Can my domeſtick Janizaries flye! 
And not adventure life for victory ! | 
Whoſe childhood with my Palace milk I fed : 2. 
Their youth, as if I were their Parent bred. 
What 1s this Monſter Death, that our poar Slaves, 
Still vext with toyl, are loth to reſt in Graves? 
Mufta. If life ſo precious be, why do not they, 
Who in War's trade can only live by prey, 
Their own afflicted lives expoſe 
To take the happier from their Foes? 
Pir. Qur Troops renew the Fight! 
And thoſe that ſally'd out P 
To give the Rout, | 
Are now return'd in flight ! 
Soly. Follow, follow, follow, make good the Line! 
In, Pirrhus, in! Look, we have ſprung the Mine! Exit Pirrhus. 
Muſia. Thoſe deſp'rate Exgliſh, ne'r will fly ! 
Their firmneſs ſtill-does hinder others flight, 
As if their Miſtreſles were by 
To ſee and praiſe them whilſt they fight. 


Soly. That 
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Soly. That flame of valour in Alphonfo's eyes, 
Outſhines the light of all my Vidtories ! 
Thoſe who were ſlain when they his Bulwark ſtorm'd; 
| Contented fel], 4 
As vanquiſh'd well ; 
Thoſe who were left alive may now, 
Becauſe their valour is by his reform'd, 
Hope to make others bow. 
AMuſtz. E're while I in the Erglifh ſtation ſaw 
Beauty, that did my wonder forward draw, 
Whoſe valour did my Forces back diſperſe; 
Fairer than Woman, and than man more fierce : 
it ſhew'd ſuch courage as diſdain'd to yield, 
And yet ſeem'd willing to be kill'd. 
Soly. This Viſion did to me appeat : 
Which mov'd my pity and my fear: 
Ithad a Drefs much like the Imagyrie 
For Heroes drawn, and may yazthe be. 


Enter Pirrhus. 


Tir. Fall on! the Engliſh ſtoop when they piye fire! 
They ſeem to furl their Colours and retire! 

Soly. Advance! I only would the Honour have 
To conquer two, whom I by force would ſave. 


Enter Alphonſo with his Sword drawn. 


Alph. My Reaſon by my Courage is miſled ! 
Why chaſeI thoſe who would from dying flye, 
Enforcing them to ſleep amongſt the dead, 
Yet keep my ſelf unſlain that fain would dye? 
Do not the Pris'ners whom we take declare 
How Solymar proclaim'd through all his Hoſt, 
That they 7anthe's life and mine ſhould ſpare? 
Life ill preſerv'd, is worſe than baſely loſt.. 
Mine by dipatch of War he will not take, 
But means to leave it lingring on theRackz 
That in his PalaceI might live, and know 
Her ſhame, and be afraid to call it ſo. 
Tyrants and Devils think all pleaſures vain, 
But what are (till deriv'd from others pain. 


Enter Admiral. 


Adm. Renown'd Alphonſo, thou haſt fought to day, 
As if all Aſia were thy valour's prey. 
But now thou muſt do more 
Than thou haſt done before 
Elſe the important life of Ahodes is gone. 
Alph. Why fromthe peaceful grave 
Should I fill ſtrive to ſave 
The Nves of others, that would loſe mine own? 
44m. The Souldiers call, Alpho»ſo ! thou baſt taught 
The way to all the wonders they have wrought 
Who now refuſe'to fight 
But inthy Valour's _— 
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Alph. 1 would to none example be to flyez 
But fain would teach all humane kind to dye. 
Adm. Haſte, haſte! 7anthe in diſguiſe 
At th' Engliſh Bulwark wounded lies; 
And in the Frezch, our old great Maſteft ſtrives 
From many hands to reſcue many lives. 
Alphon. Tanthe wounded? where? alas / 
Has mourning Pity hid her face? 
Let Pity fly, fly far from the opprelſt, 
Since ſhe removes her Lodging from my breſt ! 
Adm. You have but two great cruelties to chuſe 
By ſtaying here; you mult 72+he loſe, 
Who ventur'd life and fame for you 
Or your great Maſter quite forſake, 
Who to your Childhood feſt did ſhew 
The ways you did to Honour take. 
Alphon. Tanthe cannot be 
In ſafer company : 
For what will not the valiant Engliſh do 
When Beauty 1s diſtreſs'd and Vertue too? 
Adm. Diſpatch your choice, if you will either ſave, 
Occaſion bids you run | 
You muſt-redeem the one 
And I the other from a' common graye. | 
Alphonſo, haſte! "% '% 
Alphon. Thou urgeft me too faſt. 
This Riddle is too ſad and mtricate; 
The hardeſt that was t're:-propos'd by Fate. 
Honour and pity have 
Of bath too ſhort a time to chuſe ! 
Honour the one would ſave, 
Pity, would not the other loſe. 
Adm. Away, brave Duke, away | 
Both Periſh by our ſtay. 
Alph. I to my Noble Maſter owe 
All that my Youth did Nobly do: 
He in War's School my Maſter was, 
The Ruler of my Life; 
She my lov'd Miſtreſs; but, alas, 
My now ſuſpected Wife. 
Adm. By this delay we both of them forſake ! 
Which of their reſcues wilt thou undertake? _ 
Alph, Hence Admiral, and to thy Maſter high! 
I will as ſwiftly to my Miſtreſs fly 3 wy 
Through Ambuſh, Fire, and all impediments 
The witty cruelty of War invents: © 
For there does yet ſome taſte of kindneſs laſt, 
Still reliſhing the vyertue that is paſt. 
But how; 7anthe, can my ſword ſucceſsful prove, 
Where honour ſtops, and only pity leads my love? 
RS 2. Exeunt ſeveral ways. 
Enter Pirrhus. | 
P:r. O ſudden change! repulſt in all the heat 


Of Victory, and forc'd to loſe retreat ! | 
| Seven 
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Seven Creſeents, fixt on their Redouts, are gone! 
Horſe, horſe! we fly 
From Victory ! 
Wheel, wheel from their Reſerves, and charge our own ! 
Divide that Wing ! 
More ſuccour bring ! 
Rally the Fled, 
And quit our Dead! 
Reſcue that Enſign and that Drum ! | 
Bold {laves! they to our Trenches come : « 
Though ſtill our Army does in poſture ſtay 
Drawn up to judge, not act, the buſineſs of the day ; 
As Rome, in Theaters, ſaw Fencers play. 


Enter Muſtapha. 


Myuſta. Who can be loud enough to give command? 

Stand, Haly, make a ſtand! | 

Thoſe Horſes to that Carriage ſpan! Drive, drive! 
Zanger 1s ſhot agen, yet ſtill alive! 
Coyns for the Culv'rin, then give fire 

To cleer the Turn-Pikes, and let Zanger in! 
Look, Pzrrhns, look, they all begin 

To alter their bold Count'nance, and retire! 


The Scene ggturns to that of the Caſtle on Mount Philermus. 


Enter Solyman. 


Soly. How cowardly my num'rous ſlaves fall back ! 

Slow to Aſſault, but dext'rous when they ſack! 
Wild Wolves in times of peace they are; 
Tame ſheep and harmleſs in the War. 

Crowds fit to ſtop up breaches; and prevail 

But ſo as ſhoals of Herrings choak a Whale! 

This Dragon-Duke ſo nimbly fought to day, 

As if he wings had got to ſtoop at Prey, 

1anthe is triumphant, but not gone 3 

And ſees Rhodes (till beleaguer'd, though not won. 

Audacious Town! thou keep'ſt thy ſtation (till ; 

And ſo my Caſtle tarries on that Hill, | 

Where I will dwell till Famine enter Thee 

And prove more fatal than my Sword could be. 

Nor ſhall 74a-the from my favours run, 

But ſtay to meet and praiſe what ſhe did ſhun., 


— 


The Scene is chang'd to that of the Town beſieg'd. 


Enter Villerius, Admiral, Ianthe. 
She in a Night-Gown and a Chair is brought in 


Viller. Air Vertue, we have found 
No danger in your Wound. 
Securely live, 
And credit give | 
v4 D 2 To 


. 2 op 4 | bo x i et MR GS one ES Of B83," Ar.» 106 IM . RY eo Ge Sod A re eine ow 
o ORD, ry i e x =. 5" op "1 Ps ESD TI FOO ING (0, FEA -- ras, Crete, B57 SV ST 7 tO SOLE actyolts alt 4 LIE A 

os go 24 A" OE Bot: fe OE: RE No a ES Eo omg” ae. 2 Pad Ea ET. einer Sond EO nerd es GLUE ET at ARES) ont abs 4 oe Wee Ys OM 

v ED * Ea On ee EOS we. Ne ed, © ' Das Og 6 Res Wh , LE WE MICS SE av Rb a EEC ao i raed a ge Ar nn fe =), 25) 

> - 5 * " Oo M.."% — ML W-v : Vs Be - * 7 S . : 2 fn OD IDE LO Ares I a4 » O08 
"__ 4 ; - 4 ” 
- f ” 3 we | Be FOIS es TÞ . 7 
: c 


* Bl ; gh 


The Siege | of R HODE S. 


a) 
+ 


To us and to the. Surgeons Art. 
Tanthe.. Alas! my wound 1s in the Heart 3 
Or elſe, where e're it be, 
Impriſon'd life it comes to free, 
By ſeconding a worſer wound that hid doth lie: 
What practice can aflure 
That Patient of a Cure, ' 
Whoſe kind of grief ſtill makes her doubt the remedy ? 
Adm. The wounded that would ſoon be eas'd 
Should keep their ſpirits tun'd and pleas'd ; 
No diſcords ſhould their mind ſubdue : 
. And who in ſuch diſtreſs 
As this, ought to expreſs 
More joyful harmony than you? 
'Tis not alone that we aſſure 
Your certain cure 5 | 
But pray remember that your bloods expence 
Was in defence _. | 
Of Rhodes, which gain'd to day.a moſt important Victory ; 
For our ſucceſs, repelling this Aſſault, 
Has taught the Oftomans to halt; 
Who may, waſting their heavy body, learn to fly. 
Vill. Not only this ſhould haften your content, 
But you ſhall joy to know the inſtrument 
That wrought the trrumph of this days . 4 
Alphonſo did the Sally ſway 3 , 
To whom our Rhodes, all that ſhe is does owe, 
And all that from her Root of Hope can grow. 
Tanthe. Has he ſo greatly done?. 
Indeed he us'd to run 
As ſwift in Honours Race as any He 
Who thinks he merits Wreaths for Victory. 
This is to all a comfort, and ſhould be, 
IF he were kind, the greateſt joy to me. 
Where is my alter'd Lord? I cannot tell 
IF I may aſk, 1f he be ſafe and well? 
For whil'ſt all ſtrangers may his ations boaſt, 
Who 1n their Songs repeat 
The Triumphs he does get, 
I only muſt lament his favours loft. 
vill. Some wounds he has; none deſperate but yours; 
Tanthe cur'd, his own he quickly cures. ' 
|  _ Zanthe. If his be little, mine will ſoon grow leſs. 
Ay me! What Sword 
Durſt give my Lord | 
Thoſe wounds, which now 7anthe cannot dreſs ? 
Adm. Tanthe will rejoyce when ſhe did hear 
How greater:than himſelf he does appear 
In reſcue of her Life; all ats were ſlighe, 
And cold, even in our hotteſt Fight, - 
/ © Compar'd to what he did, 
When with Death's Vizard ſhe her Beauty hid. 
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The Siege of RHODES. 
yil1. Love urg'd his anger, till it made ſuch haſte: 
And ruſhe ſo ſwiftly in, 
| That ſcarce hedid begin 
E're we could ſay, the mighty work was paſt. 
Tanthe. All this for me? ſomething he did for you : 
But when his Sword begun, 
Much more 1t would have done 
If he, alas! had thought 7arthe true. 
Adm. Be kind, Tanthe, and be well ! 
Tt is too pitiful to tell 
What way of dying is expreſt 
When he that Letter rea 
| You wrote before your Wounds were dreſt; +» 
When you and we deſpair'd you could recover : 
Then he was more than dead, 
And much out-weppg # Huſband and a Lover. 


Enter Alphoaſo wounded, kd in by two Muntes. 


Alphon. Tear up my wounds! I had a paſſion coorſe 
And rude enough to ſtrengthen Jealoufie ; 
But want that more refin'd and quicker force 
Which does put-wreſtle Nature when we dye. 
'Turn to a Tempeſt all my inward ſtrife : 
Let it not laſt, 
But in a blaſt 
Spend this infectious vapour, Life! * 
Tanthe. It is my Lord! Enough of ſtrength [ feel, 
To bear me to him, or but let me kneel. 
He bled for me when he atchiey'd for you ig 
This days ſucceſs; and much from me is due. 
Let me but bleſs him for his Victory, 
And haſten to forgive him e'reI dye. 
Alphon. Be not too raſh, Tanthe, to forgive, 
Who knows but I 11] uſe may make 
Of pardons which I could not take; 
For they may move me to deſire to Jive. 
Tanthe. If ought can make 7azthe worthy grow 
Of having pow'r of pard'ning you, 
It is, becauſe ſhe perfetly doth know 
That no ſuch pow'r to her 1s due. 
Who never can forget her ſelf, fince ſhe _ 
Unkindly did reſent your Jealoufie. 
A paſſion againſt which you nobly ſtrove : 
I know it was but over-cautious love. 
' Alphon. Accurſed crime! Oh, let it have no name 
Till I recover Blood to ſhew my ſhame, 
Tanthe. Why ſtay we at ſuch diſtance when we treat? 
As Monarchs children, making Love 
* By Proxy, to each other move, 
And by advice of tedious Councils meet. 
Alphon.Keep back, Zanthe, for my ſtrength does fail 
When on thy checks I ſee thy Roſes pale. 
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26 The Sitge of RHOD ES. 
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Draw all the Curtains, and then lead her in; 
Let me in darkneſs mourn away my fin. Exennt, 


Enter Roxolana, and Women Attendants. ; 


Soly. Your Soks expreſs a triumph- at our loſs. 
Roxol. Canl forſake the Creſcent for the Croſs? 
Soly. You wiſh my ſpreading Creſcent ſhrunk no leſs. 
Roxol. Sultan, | would not loſe by your Succeſs. 
Soly. You are a friend to the Beſiegers grown ! | 
Roxol. I wiſh your Sword may thrive 
Yet would not have you ſtrive 
To take 7anthe rather than the Town. 
Soly. Too much on wand'ring Rumour you rely; 
Your fooliſh Women teach you Jealouſlie. 
I. #oxz. Weſhould too blindly confident appear, 
If, when the Empreſs fears, we ſhould not fear. 
2. Won. The Camp does breed that loud report 
Which wakens Eccho in the Court. 
I. #/02:. The World our Duty will approve, 
| If for our Miſtreſs ſake, | 
We ever are awake 
To watch the wand'rings of your Love. 
Soly. My War with Xhodes will never have ſucceſs, 
Till I at home, Roxana, make my peace. 
I will be kind, if you'l grow wiſez | 
Go, chide your Whiſp'rers and your Spies, 
Be fatisfy'd with liberty to think; 
And, when you ſhould not ſee me, learn to wink. 


Chorus of Souldiers, 
: | he 


Ith a fine merry Gale, 
Fit to fill ey'ry Sail, 
They did cut the ſmooth Sea 
That our skins they might flea : 
Still as they Landed, we firkt them with Sallies 3 
_ We did bang their ſilk, shaſhes, 
Through Sands and through Plaſhes 
Till amain they did run to their Gallies. 


Y 


2s 


They firfl were ſo mad | 
As they Jealouſies had OTIS 1 vn 
| That or Iſle durit not ſlay, | 
But would float flrait away 3 
For they Landed ſtill ſaiter and faſter ; | 
" And their old Baſſa Pirrhus Þ -\ 
Did think he could fear us 
Eut himſelf ſooner ſear'd our Grand-Maſter. 24 DL 
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Then Fe bug'ons great Tutk, 
Came to wake ns mthre work 
With enow men to eat 
All he meant to defeat; 
Whoſe wonderful worſhip did confirm us 
In the fear he would bide here 
So lone till he Dy'd here, , 
By the Cafile be build 07 os ns | 


4 


Tou began the Aſſault 
With a very long Hault ; 
And, as haulting ye came, 
So ye went off as-lame | 
And have ft our Alphonſd to ſtoff Fe. 
To himſelf, as a Daintie, 
He keeps his Tanthe 3 
whilſt we drink good Wine, and you drink but NPY 


The End of the Fifth Entry. 


The Curtain is let fall. 


+ 
OF 


RHODES 
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The Second Part: 


Prologue. 


Hat if we ſerve you now atrick? and ds 
Www Like him who poſted Bills that he would ſhow - 


So many ative feats, and thoſe ſo high, 
That Court and City came to ſee him fly 2 
But he, good man, w_ to empty Still 
The Money-Boxes, as the Houſe did fill, 
Of all his Tricks, had time to ſhew but one- 
He lin'd his Purſe, and, Preſto! he was gone! 
Many were then as fond, as you are now, 
Of ſeeing ſtranger things than Art can ſhow. 
We may perſorm as much as he did do; 
We have your Money, and 4 Back: Door too. 
Go, and be conzen'd thus, rather than ſtay 
And wait to be worſe couzen'd with our Play. 
For you ſhall hear ſuch coorſe complaints of Lowe, 
Such (illy fighing, 'as no more will move 

our Paſſion than Dutch 1Madrigals can do, 
when Skippers, with wet Beards, at Wapping wooe. 
Hope little from our Poets wither'd Wit; 
From Inſant-Players, ſsarce grown Puppets yet. 
Hope from our Women leſs, whoſe baſhful ſear, 
Wondred to ſee me dare to enter here: 
Each took, her leave, and wiſht my danger paſt; 
And though I come back ſafe and undiſerac'd, 
Tet when they ſpie the WI T S here, then I doubt 
No Amazon can make 'em venture out. 
Though I advis'd 'em not to fear you mmch; 

For I preſume not halſ of you are ſuch. 


* 


Ends 
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But many Trav lers here as Judges come; _ | 
From Paris, Florence, Venice, and from Rome : 
tho will deſcribe, when any Scene we draw, 

By each of ours, all that they ever ſaw. 
Thoſe praiſing, for extenſive bredth and height, 
And inward diſtance to deceive the ſroht. © 
them greater Objeds, moving in broad Space, 
Tou rank with leſſer, in this narrow Place, 
Then we like Chels-men, on 4 Cheſ3-board are, 
And ſeem to play like Pawns the Rhodian War, 
0h Money! Money! if the WITS would dreſs, 
with Ornaments, the preſent face of. Peace 3 

And to our Poet half that Treaſure ſpare, . 
Which FaGion gets from Fools to nouriſh War ; 
Then his contraFed Scenes ſhould wider be, 

And move by greater Engines, till you ſee 
(whilſt you Securely ſit) fierce Armies meet, 
And raging Seas diſperſe a fighting Fleet. 

Thus mmch he bad me ſay; and 1 ſt :. 
I think, he would, if rich, mean nothing leſs; 
But, leaving you your ſelves to entertain, 

Like az old Rat retire to Parmizan. 


ACT the Firſt, SCENE the Firſt. 


The SCENE 1s a Proſpe& of Rhodes beleagur'd at Sea 


and Land by the Fleet and Army of Solyman. 


Enter Alphonſo, Admiral, Marſhal of Rhodes. 


And when, ſlow Yerice, will thy Succours come > 


Alph. VF 7 Hen ſhall we ſcape from the Yelays of Rome ? 
Mar. 


How often too have we in vain. | 
| Sought aid from long conſulting Spain ? 
Adm. The German Eagle does no more 
About our barren I{Jand Sore. 
Thy Region, famiſht &hodes, ſhe does forfake 3 
And cruelly at home her Quarry make. | 
Alph. The furioys French, and fiercer Exgliſh fail. 
Adm. We watch from Steeples and the Peer 
What Flags remoter Veſlels bear 
But no glad Voice cries out, a Sail! a Sail! 
Mar. Brave Duke! I find we are to blame 
In playing ſlowly Honours Game, | 
Whilſt lingring Famine waſtes our ſtrength, 
And tires afflicted Life with length: $685 $A 
| E Alph. The 
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Since we are freely Born will freely Dye. 
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"ph, The Council does it Faſhrieſs Eall 
_ Whenwe propbſe to hazard all © 
The parcels we have left it one bold Caſt: 
But their Diſcretion makes our Tortntats laſt: 

Adin. When leſs'ning Hope fiyes from our Ken, 
And ſtill Deſpair ſhews great and near, 
Diſcretion ſeems-tb Valour then 
A formal ſhape to covet fear. 

Alph. Courage, when it at bnce adventures al, 
And dares with htmane aids diſpenſe, 
Reſembles that high confidence 

Which Prieſts may Faith and Heao'zly valoty call. 
Adm, Thoſe who in latter dangers of fierce War 
To diſtant hope and long conſults are given; 
Depend too proudly on their own wiſe care; 
And ſeera to truſt themſelves much more than Heath, 
Alph. Let then the Elder of our Rhodian Knights 
Diſcourſe of ſlow deligns in ancient Fights 3 
Let them ſit long 1n Council to comrive 
How they may longeſt Keep lean Fools'altve : 
W hilſt(1zrſhil) thou, the 4dm7ir2l, and T 
(Grown weary of this eedinns ſtrife 
Which but prolongs imprifon'd Life) 


Adm. From ſev'ral Ports wee'l Sally out 


+ With all the bolder Youth our Seas have bred. 


Mar. And weat Land through ſtorms of War haveled, 
Then meet at Mitzpha's Redoitbt. 

4lph. Ang this laſt Race of Honour being run, 
Wee't meet agen; far, far; above the Sun: 

Adm. Already Fame her Trumpet ſounds : 

Winch more provokes and warms ; 
Our Courage than the (mart of Wounds, 
aut to Arms! to Arms! 


Enter V1llerius. 


vill. What from the Camp; when no Aſſault is near, 
Fierce Duke does thee to Slaughter call 2 
Or what bold Flect does rfbw at Sca appear, 
To hale and boord our Admiral ? 
Adm. We give, Great Maſter, this alarm 
Not to forewarn your Chiefs of harm : 
To whom aſlaults from Land or Sea 
Would now but too much welcom be. 
Alph. We want great dangers, and of miſchiefs know 
No greater 11] but that they come too {Jow. 
Adm. Why ſhontd we thus, with Arts greatcare 
Of Empire, againſt Nature war ? 
Nature, with ſleep and food, would:make Life laſt ; 
But artful Empire makes us watch and falt, 
Alpb. If Valour virtue be, why ſhou!d we lack 
/ The means to make it move? 
Which progreſs wonld improve ; ' 
But cannot march when Famine-ckeeps it back. 


dg. When 


"The Stege if KHODES. 4.2 
Adm. "When gen'ral Dearth. 
AMiQs the Earth, Cn 
Then even our loudeſt Warriours calmly pine, -:| 
High courage (though with Sourneſs (tl 
It yields to Yokes of humane. will.) 
Yet gracefully does bow to Pow'r Divine: 
_ Alph. But when but mortal Foes 
Imperiouſly impoſe 
.A Martial Lent 
Where ſtrength is ſpent 3 - 
That Famine, doubly borrid, wears the face 
Both of a Lingring death, and of diſgrace... 
Mar. For thoſe, whoſe, Valour makes chem quickly dye, 
Prevent the Faſt to ſhun the infamy.. 
yill. Whom have I heard? *Tis time all Pow' r ſhould ceaſe 
When men high born, and higher-bred 
(Who have out-done what moſt have read,) 
Grow like the Gowd, impatient of diſtreſs. 
Is there no room for Ho in any Breaſt? 
Adm. Not fince ſhe does appear _ 


Boldly a Sa where - 
She firſt was entertain'd but as a Gueſt. | : 
Alph. She may in Sieges be receiv'd, | 


Be courted too,and mych believ' dz 
And thus continue after.wants begins. 765 
But is thruſt out when Famine enters in.. ..” - | 
Yill., You have been tir'd in yain with paſſiveneſs3 
But where, when adtive, can you; meet Succeſs? 
Alph. With all the ſtrength of all our Forts 
Wee'll ſally out from all the Ports3 
And with a hot and, hot alarm 
Still keep the Turkiſh Tents ſo warm 
That Soly-2az ſhall in a Fever, lye. 
Mar. His Baſlas, g what we e do, wed Þ 
. Shall find that we were taught by you 
To manageLife, and teach them how to = 
yill. Valour's deſigns axe many heights above 
All pleaſures fancy'd in the dreams of Love. 
Byt whilſt, voluptuouſly, you thas deviſe 
Delightful ways to end thoſe miſeries 
Which over-charge your own impatient mind; 
Where ſhall the ſofter Sex their ery figd? 
When you with num'rous Foes lye dead, 
(I mean aſlleep 1n Honour's Bed) 
They then may ſubje& be 
To all the wild and fouler force 
Of rude(t Victory 5 
Where noiſe ſhall deafen all remorſe. 
Alph. If ſtill concern'd to watch and arta 
That we may keep from harm 
All who defencelel are 
And ſeldom ſafe in War, 
When, Admiral, ſhall we 
From wearineſs be free? , tical 
© yall. The 
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vill. The Rhodians by your gen'ral Sally wy 
| Get high renown 3 


| Though you at laſt moſt bravely loſe the Wh vt 00 051 


And they their'Town. 
Then when by anger'd'$olyhran'tis ſway'd, 
On whom ſhall climbing Infants ſmile for aid > 
Or who ſhall lift and reſcue falling?Age, © - 
When it can only frown at Turkiſh rage 2 | 
The living thus-adviſe you to eſteem” 
And keep your Life that it may ſuceour them : ! 
But though you are inlin'd to hear Death plead” 
As ſtrongly to invite you'to the Dead, 
Whilſt. vidryt does beyond compaMion move, - 
Yet ſtay till your 7a-the ſpeaks'for Love! | 


Alph32Faatts name's ſuch a double charm, CALED 


As ſtrait does arm me; and as {oor unarm. 
Valour as far as ever Valour wetrit;, 
Dares go, not ſtopping at-the Sultans Tent, 
To free Tznthe when to Rhodes confin'd: 
But halts, when it corfidets T 
Amid(t ten Thouſand Twk#miy dye, 
Yet leave her then to many morebehind. 
Adm. Since Life is to bekept, what mult be done? 
Vill. All thoſe attetaptsof Valour we muſt ſhin + 
Which may the $»ltar vex; And;fince bereft 
Of food, there is no help brit Freaty left: 


p : 
i Þ 


Adm. 'Rbodes, when the' World tat thy ſubmiſſion know; 


Honour, thy ancient friend, will court thy Foe.” 
Mar. Honourbeginsto bluſh, and hide his face :_ 
For thoſe who/Treat ſheath all their Swords, 
To try by length of fencing words / 
How. far they may'confent to meet difgrace. - | 
Alph. As noble minds with © 0M. wants confeſs; 
So Rhodes will baſbfully declare di 


If 


A'Shout within "and a Noiſe of forcing of Doors. 


Vill. Our guards will turn confed rates with the crowd, © 


Whoſe mis'ries now infult 'and' make them' loud: 
Their leaders (trive with-praiſes t6 appeaſe, 


And ſoften the miſ-led with promiſts. ' -* [Exit Admiral, 


Alph. Theſe us'd with awe to wait | 
Far from your Palace gates | 
But, like lean Birds in Frofts, their hunger now * 
Makes them approach us and familiar” grow. * | 
vill. They have ſo long been Dying. that 'ris'fit 
They Deaths great privilege ould have; 1 
Which does in all a parity admit :--* 
| No rooms of State are in the Grave. 


- Enter Admiral. AY 
Adm. The Peoples various mitids 


(Which are like ſudden winds, 


Such as from Hilly-coaſts ſtill changing blow) __ 
Were lately as a ſeerert ' kepr 


In many whiſpers of ſo ſoft hots - al 


And 
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And in a calm fo deeply low; 3-01 bail « 
As 1f all Life had foundly flepts 1! 
But now, as if they meant to'waken Death, oy 07 
They raſhly rife, and loud in' Fumults grow. 
Mar. They fee our (trength is hourly heſago' 
Whilſt $olymax's does (till increaſe. 
Adm. Thus, being to their laſt day p pre driven, 
Ianthe,' now they cry | 19117 pact r 
Whoſe nathe; they raiſe 6 high | 
And often, that it fills the vatle of Heaven. 
Alph. If Solymtan does much her Looks eſteem, 
Looks captive him, and may enfranchiſe'them.” © | 
Adm. By many'Ptis'ners, fitice our Siege began, | 
They have been told, how Potent Solymrarn; 
In all aſlaults, ſeverely did command” ''* 
That you and ſhe 
Should ſtill be free 
From all attempts of every!T##kzſb hand.” 
Alph, It rudenefs were in'me not to conſel 
That Solyman has civil been, / 
And did much Chriſtian honour win 
When he 1anthe reſcu'd from diſtreſs, 
Adm. They were from many more advertis'd too, '' | 
That he hath Paſs-ports ſent for 'ker and' you': kd 
Which makes them hope the Pow'r divine +} * | 
Does by ſome bleſſed'cauſe defign”- BY 
lanthe to procure their Liberty: 
Or if by Heav'n 'tis not entirely me'nt 
That powerful Beauties force ſhould ſet them free, 
Yet they would have her ſtrait in Treaty ſent 
To gain ſome reſt for thoſe, 
Who of their reſtleſs foes 
Continual wounds and faſts are weary grown. 
Mar. Whoſe mighty hearts conceiv*d before, 
That they were built to ſuffer more; 7 | 
Aſlaults and Battries then our Rocky Town. '* | 
Yill. Thoſe who, with Gyant-(tature, ſhocks receiv'd, 
Now down to Dwarfiſh ſize and: weakneſs fall. 9 07 t C 
Mar. Who once no more of harm from ſhot beliey' d | 
Than that an Arrow hurts a wounded Wall. | 
Alph. She Treat? What pleaſant, but what frantick Creams, 
Riſe from the Peoples Fever of extremes ? | 
T will allay their Rage, or try *F 
How far 7anthe will comply. ; [ Exit. 


Enter Tanthe and her two Women at the other Door, 


Tent. Why, wiſe Villerins, had you power to ſway 
That Rhodian Valour, which did yours obey ? 
Was not that pow'r deriv'd from awful Heav'n 
Which to your Valour hath your Wiſdom given ? 
And that dire you to the Seaſons meet | ' 
For deeds of War, and when 'tis fit to treat. 

vill. E're we to Solyman can ſue, 

Ianthe, we mult treat with you. 
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The people find that they have. no defence 
But in your Beauty and your Eloquence.  _*; - /, 
Mer. To your requeſts Great 80hwax may yield. 
Tart. Can hope on ſuch-a weak foundation build > 
Mar. In you the famiſh't peoples hopes are fed. 
Tant. _Can your diſcerning eyes 
_.(Which-may inform the wiſe) 
Be by vain hope, their blind Condudtor, led ? 
Vill. When winds in Tempeſts rife 
Pilots may ſhut their eyes. 
Mar. And though their practice knows their way, 
Muſt be content a while to. ſtray. a t; 
Tant. Though 8olyman ſhould ſofter grow 5 
And tomy. tears compaſiion ſhow ; 
What ſhape of comfort can appear to me, 
| When all your outward War ſhall ceaſe, 
If then my Lord renew his jealouſie 
And ſtrait deſtroy my inward peace? 
Yill. The Rhodian Knights ſhall all in Council fit 
And with perſwaſions, by the publick Voice, 
Your Lord ſhall woo till you to that ſubmit 
Which is the Peoples will, and not your Choice. 
No arguments, by forms of Senate made, 
Can Magiſterial Jealouſie perſwadez 
It takes no Counfe!, nor will be in awe 
Of Reaſons force, neceſſity, or Law. 


[ Exit with the Marſhal and her amen; 


vill. . Call thy experiencgback, 
Which ſafely coaſted ev'ry thore 3 
pr let thy reaſon Jack 

| No wings to make it higher ſoar; 

For all thoſe aids wilt much too weak appear, 

With all that gath'ring fancy can ſupply, 

When ſhe hath travell'd round about the Sphere, 

To give us ſtrength to govern Jealoufie. 

Adm. Willi you believe that Fair Zanthe can 

Conſent to go, and treat with Solyman, 

Vainly in hope to move him to remorſe ? 

vill. *Twill not be ſaid by me 
That ſhe conſents, when ſhe 
Does yield to what the People would inforce. 
Their ſtrength they now will in our weakneſs find, 
Whom in their plenty we can ſway, 
But in their wants muſt them obey, 

And wink when they the Cords of pow'r unbind. 
Adm. *Tis likely then that ſhe muſt yield to go. 
Fill. Who can reſiſt, if they will have it ſo? 
Adm. Where e're ſhe moves ſhe will laſt imnocent. 
vill. Heaven's ſpotleſs Lights are not by motion ſpent. 
Adm. Alphozſo's Love cannot ſo ſickly be _ 

As to expreſs relapſe of Jealoutie. _ 

. Vill. Examine Jealouſie and it will prove 

To be the careful tenderneſs of Love. | 


[t 


n} "5 Ds ery" 0 nt. FEY & 2599624 $ 153% he I" N 
& - F " _ hn - 4 Webs DO En" 17h MY Y FR "_u OM: 7" WL} . ES Ty (eb OT ng POE Ws Bad er TE 
FO. GOMER rHn Were Ro A Era 6d a We Os 3s ET A tr 4; > x 2 OE SEE ET. PEI 10 WT PP EL 1 ge on EE OWE 0-2, ic I IO 
"IN ESE RT Ig OE I 1d on $i I WL 9) ns Es (V EP A HR RESE $f ih A IE 287 2] r + IS) je f bs oe + he © 
b - EY 3 a nn. n CO 8 > 3. os EBRD £3 I hs EN : Ch ER ICT, La e 9 
4 oo» ** : Is; WY. 35> L ® 
| EY : I F 


? Nt 7 4. 8 
77 S TP - 6 4 
: Se TW TE Fg $ 
w_— . — ? _ 


$ , F we : 
y : - 
» - 
£207 - 
v ; WF 
= Sanactinn> = tt. a Md at. macs th + þ 0 - "LI TER _ ; 
= = . : 
#4 £58 ae ty a — 0 | 
; A G \ . n T p 
og ', RI I : F : 4 3F 
:  #* | | s - ; i» 
s ” - _ - —_ hop aid 


It can no ſooner than Celeſttal fire © 
Be either quench't, or of itſelf expire. OT 0 
Adm. No ſigns are ſeen of Embers that ftemain 
For windy paſſion to provoke. | 
Vill. Talk not of ſigns; Celeſtial fires contain 
| No matter which appears in ſmoke. 
Be heedful, Admiral; The private peace 
Of Lovers ſo Renown'd requires your care * 
Their League, renew'd of late, will if it ceaſe | 
As much perplex us as the Rhodian War. EI [ Exit. 
Adm. How vainly mult | keep mine eyes awake, | 
Who now, Alphonſo, ang enjoyn'd to take, 

. For publick good, a private care of thee; 
When [ ſhall rather nced thy care of me? 
Love, in Zanthe's ſhape, paſs't throngh my eyes 
And tarries 1n my Breaſt. But if the wile 
Villerius does high Jealouſie approve 
As Virtue, and becauſe it ſprings from Love : 

My Love, I hope, will ſo much Virtue be 
As ſhall, at leaſt, take place of Jealouſie. 
For all will more reſpect 
® The cauſe than rhe effect. 
WhatlT diſcern of Love, ſeems virtue yet, |, Akt : 
And whilſt that Face appears I'll cheriſh it. F Exif, 4 


——— 


— 


The ſame S$cene continues. 


The Second ACT. 
A great Noiſe is heard of the People within, 
Enter Villerius, Admiral, Marſhal. 


wan 7 murmurs with their hunger will increaſe : 
T heir noiſes are effects of emptineſs. 
Murmurs, like Winds, wilt loader prove 
When they with larger freedom move. 
vill. Winds which in hollow Caverns dwell, 
Do fir{t their force in marmurs waſte; 
| Then ſoon, in many a fighing blaſt, 
' _ Get our, and up in Tempeſts ſwell. 
Adm. Your praQtis'd — no publick burden fearss 
Nor (toops when it the weight of Empire bears. 
Vill. Pow'r is an Arch which ev'ry common hand ' 
Does help to raiſe to a magnifick height : 
And it requires their aid when it does ſtand ad 
With firmer ſtrength beneath increaſing weight. 
Adm. *'Tis noble to endure and not reſent 
| The bruiſes of Afﬀfliictions heavy hand. 
But can we not this Embaſly prevent? | 
Vill. Tanthe needs muſt go: Thoſe who withſtand 
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The Tide of Flood, which is the Peoples will, _ 
Fall back when they in vain would onward row : 
We ſtrength and way preſerve by lying (till. 
And ſure, ſince Tides ebb longer than they flow, 
Patience, which waits their Ebbs, regains 
Loſt time, and does prevent our pains. 
Adm. Can we of ſaving and of gaining boaſt 
In that by which 7athe may be loſt? 
She wholly Honour is3 and, when bereft 
Of any part .of that, has nothing left, 
For Honour is the Soul, which by the Art 
Of Schools, is all contain'd in ev'ry part. , 
Fill. The Guiltlefs cannot Honour loſe, and {be 
Can never more than Virtue guilty be. 
Adm. The talking World may perſecute her name. 
vill. Her Honour bleeds not, when they wound her Fame. 
Honour's the Soul, which nought but Guilt can wound; 
Fame 1s the Trumpet which the People ſound. 
Adm. Can no expedient (top their will ? 
Vill. The practice grows above our ſkill. 


Laſt Night, in ſecret, I a Pris'ner (ent 


To Mriſtapha, with deep acknowledgment SE 
For fair 7anthe's former Libertie, 
And Paſs-ports, offer'd fince, to ſet her fee 
My Letters have no 11] acceptance met); 
But his reply forbids all means to treat, 
Unleſs 1athe, who has oft refus'd - 
That Paſs, which honour might have ſafely us'd, 
Appear before Great Solymar, and ſue 
To ſave thoſe Lives which Famine muſt ſubdue. | 
Adm. Sad Fate! Were all thoſe drowlie Syrrups here [ ſide. 
Which Art preſcribes to Madneſs, or to Fear, : 
To Jealoufje, or careful States-mens Eyes, 
To waking Tyrants, or their watchful Spies, | 
They could not make re ſleep when ſhe is lent 
To lie Love's Lieger in the $ultan's Tent. | 4 great ſhout within. 
Mar. What ſudden pleaſure makes the Crowd rejoyce? 
What comfort can thus raiſe the publick Voyce ? 
ill. *Tis fit that with the Peoples inſolence, 
When in their ſorrows rude, we ſhould diſpence3 
Since they are ſeldom civil in their joys: 
Their gladneſs is but an uncivil Noiſe. 
Adm. They ſeldom are in tune, and their tunes laſt 
But like their Loves raſh Sparkles ſtruck in haſte. 
Fill. Still brief, as the concordance of a Shour. 
Adm. What 1s ſo ſhort as Muſick of the Rout? 
vill, Though ſbort, yet 'tis as hearty as 'tis loud. 
Adm, Diſſembling is an Art above the Crowd. 
Vill. Whom do they dignifie with this applauſe ? 


Erter Alphonſo, Tanthe. . 


Alph. Of this, grave Prince, Tanthe is the Cauſe; 
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©I from the 'Temple lead her now: _ 
Where ſhe for Ahodes pay'd many a vow; 
And did for ev'ry Khodian mourn 
With ſorrows gracefully devout : 
But they pay'd back at our return 
 _ More vowsto0 her than ſhe laid out. 
Fill. If they ſuch gratitude expreſs | 
For your kind Pray'rs in their diſtreſs, . 
Tanthe, think, what the Beſieg'd will do 
When the Belteger is o'recome by you? 

Though Rhodes by Kings has, quite forſaken bin 

Without, whilſt all forſake their Chiefs within ; 

Yet who can tell but Heav'n has now delign'd 

Your ſhining beauty and your brighter mind 

To lead us from the darkneſs of this War, 

Where the Belieg'd forgotten Pris'ners are : ; 

Where glorious minds have been ſo much obſcur'd 

That Fame has hardly known 
What they have boldly done, 

And with a greater boldneſs have endur'd. 

Alph. If Heaven of Innocence unmindful were, 

Ianthe then might many dangers fear. 

Your hazards, and what Khodes does hazard too, 

' Arc leſs than mine when I adventure you 

Who doubttul perils run 
That we may try to ſhun - 

Such certain loſs as nought can elſe prevent. SL 
Adm. Revolted Jealouſte! can he conſent? | [ Afde. 
Tant. If Rhodes were not concern'd at all \ 

In what I am defired to:undertake _ F 

[ ſhould it leſs than Duty cal! 
To ſeek the Sultan for Alphonſo's ſake... 
Alph. The $#ltar has with forward haſte _ 
Climb'd to the top of high Renown; 
| And ſure, he cannot now as faſt, | 
By breaking truſt, rug backward down. 
Tart. We ſhould not any with Suſpicion wound EP 
Whom none detect, muchleſs.believe that thoſe 

In whom by trial we much vertne, tound .. 

Can quickly all their ſtock of virtue loſe. ; 

Adm. How ſweetly ſhe, like Infant-Innocence, , F ahate: 
Runs harmleſly to harm? : 
High Honour will unarm 

[t ſelf to furniſh others with defence» | 
Mar. Her mind, aſcending {till o're humane heights, 

Has all the Valour of our Xhodiar Knights. 

ViIll. What more remains but Pray'rsto recommend 

Your ſafety to the. Heav'nly Row'rs, 
You being theirs much more than ours. 

Il to the 8xltar: for your Paſs-port ſend. , _ . . 

. ZTant. That may diſgrace the truſt which we ſhould give, 

And leſſen the effetts we ſhould receive. 
Letſuchuſe forms ſo low 

As not by trial know 


FAVES os SEES 4. 
+, * RE LINS ? 
; 


38 The Siege of RHODES. " 
How high the Honour is of Solyman - 

Who never will deſcend 

Till he in Valleys end | 
That race which he on lofty Hills began. 

His pow'r does every day increaſe, 

And can his Honour then grow leſs? 

Bright power does like the Sun 

Tow'rds chief perfection run, 

When it does high and higher riſe. 

From both the belt effects proceed, 

When they from heights their glories ſpread, 

And when they dazzle gazing eyes. | 
'Alph. How far, Tanthe, will theſe thoughts extend? 

Vain queſtion, Honour has no Jouriieys end ! 
Adm. Her Honour's ſuch, as he who hmits it | 7 

Muſt draw a Line to bound an infinite, 

Vill. Since Fate has Jong reſolv'd that you muſt go, 

And you a Paſs decline, what can we do? 

Tart. The great Example which the $zltax gave 

Of virtue, when he did my honour fave, 

And yours, Alphonſo, too in me, 
When I was then his Enemy, 

Shall bring me now a Suppliant to his Tent, 

Without his plighted Word or Paſs-port ſent. 

So great a telt of our entire belicf 

Of Clemency, in ſo renown'd a Chief, 

Is now the greateſt preſent we can make: 

His Paſs-port is the leaſt that we cantake. 

Alph. Tanthe, T am learning not to prize 

Thoſe dangers, which your virtuecan deſpiſe. 
Adm. My Love 1s better taught; 

| For with the pangs of thought, 

| I muſt that ſafety much ſuſpect, 

Which ſhe too nobly does neglett. [ 4 ſbout within, 
Vill. You hear them Admiral! | | 
Adm. \ Agen the people cal], 

Our haſte provoking by a ſhour. 

Vill. Gohang a Flag'of Treaty ont, 
High on Saint Niclzs Fort! 
Then clear the Weſtern Port 
| — To make renown'd Zanthe way ! [ Short agen. 
Adm. Heark ! they grow loud! 
That tide, the Crowd, 

Will not for Lovers leiſure ſtay. 

8p Mar. That ſtorm by ſuddenneſs prevails, 

| And makes us lower all onr Sails. 

Fill. To MuStapha 1'l] ſtrait a Herald ſend, 

That Solyman may melt when heſhall know, 

How much we on his mighty mind depend 

By truſting more than Ahodes to ſuch a Foe. 


 [Exennt Villerius, Admiral, Marſhal. 


Alph. How long Tanthe (hould I grieve. 
If I perceiv'd you could believe 


That 


That I the Rhodianrs can (& much eſteern, 
As to adventure you to reſcue them? / 
Yet I for Rhodes would frankly hazard all 
That I could mine, and not Zexthes call. 
But now I yield to let you go - 
A pledge of Treaty to the Foe, -- 
In hope that ſaving Rhodes you may 
Prepare to $3cily your way. _ 
Were Rhodes ſubdu'd, Zenthe being there, 
1a9the (ſhould the only loſs appear. . 


Tart. Much from us both is to the Rhodians due, 
But when [I ſue for Abodes, it is for you. 

Alph. 1anthe, we muſt part! you ſhall relye 
On hope, whilſt I in parting learn to Dye. 


. Zent. Take back that hope! your dealing is not fair, 


To give me hope, and leave your (elf deſpair. 

Alph. I will but dream of Death, and then 

As virtuouſly as Dying men 
Let me to ſcape from future puniſhment 
Come to a clear confcllion, and repent. 
Tent. I cannot any ſtory fear .,, 
Which of A/phonſo I ſhall hear, 
Unleſs his Foes in malice tell it wrong. 
Alph. Tanthe, my confeſſion is not long, 
For fince it tells what folly did commit 
Againſt your honour, ſhame will ſhorten it. 
Tent. Lend me a little of that ſhame 3 
For I perceive grow to blame 
In practiſing to gueſs what it can be. , 

Alph. It is my late ignoble Jealouſie.. - 
Though parting now ſeems Death, yet but forgive 
That crime, and after parting I may Live. 

And as I now again great ſorrow fhow, 
Though I repented well for it before; 

$o let your pardon with my ſorrows grow 3 
You much forgave me, but forgive me more. 

Tant. Away! Away! How ſoon will this augment 
| The troubled peoples fears, 

When they ſhall ſee me by Alphonſo ſent 
To treat for Khodes in tears? _, 


Alph. What in your abſence ſhall I do 
Worthy of Fame, though not of you ? 
Tant. By patience, not by ation now, 


Your virtue muſt ſucceſsful grow. { 4 ſhout with 


Alph. In throngs the longing people wait 
Your coming at the Palace Gate. 
. Let me attend you to the Peer. 
Tart. But we mult leave our ſorrows here. 
Let not a Rhodian witneſs, be 
. Of any grief in you or me; 
For Rhodes, by ſeeing us at parting mourn, 
Will look for weeping Clonds at my return. 


*n. 
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The Scene is Chang'd to the Camp of Solyman, the Tents and Guards 
ſeem near, and part of Rhodes at a diſtance. 


Enter Solyman, Pirrhus, Ruſtan. 


"-N One (Glorious s#/tan) can your Conquelt doubt 
_ VN When Rhodes his hung a Flag ef Treaty our. 
Solj. Thy courage haughty Rhodes, | '/ 
(When I account the Odds ' | 
Thou haſt oppos'd, by long and vain defence) 
Is but a braver kind of Impudence. L 
Thou knew'ſt my ſtrength, but thou didſt better know 
How much I priz'd the brav'ries of a Foe. 
Pirr. Their Sallies were by ſtealth, and faint of late. 
Soly. Can flowing Valour ſtay at ſtanding flood? 
Pirr. No, it will quickly from the mark abate. 
Ruſt. And then ſoon ſhew the Dead low Ebb of Blood. 
Soly. When thoſe who did ſuch mighty Deeds before, 
Shall leſs, but by alittle, do, 
It ſhews to me and you, 
Old P:rrbus that they mean to do no more. 
By Treaty they but boldly beg a Peace. 
Pirr. Shall I command that all our Battries ceaſe? 
Soly. You may, then draw our out-Guards tothe Line. 
Pirr. And 1'll prevent the ſpringing of the Mine. [ Exit. 
Enter Muſtapha. | 
Muſt. Villerius (ends his Homage to your feet : 
And, to declare how low 
The pride of Khodes can bow, 
Tanthe will be here to Kneel and Treat. - 
Ruſt. What more can Fortune in your favour do? 
Beauty, which conquers Viftors, yields to you. 
Soly. What wandring Star does lead her forth? Can ſhe 
Who ſcorn'd a Paſs-port for her Liberty, 
Vouchſafe to come, and Treat without it now ? 
The firſt did Glory, this Reſpe& may ſhow. 
Pow'rs beſt Religion ſhe, 
_ Perhaps does civilly believe 
To be eſtabliſh'd, and reform'd in me, 
Which counſels Monarchs to forgive. 
s Enter Pirrhus. 
Pirr. A ſecond Morn begins to break from Rhodes ; 
And now that threatning Skie grows clear, - 
Which was o'recaſt with ſmoke of Cannon-Clouds. 
The fair 7anthe does appear. 
| Soly. Pirrhus, our Forces from the Trenches lead, 
And open as our Flying Enſigns ſpread. 
And, Afuſtapha, let her Reception be 
As great as is the Faith ſhe has in me. | 
I keep high: Int'reit hid in this command 3 
Which you with ſafety may 
Implicitly obey, 
But not without your Danger underſtand, 


Your | 


The Sizge of RHODES. 


bf 


Your try'd obedience I fhall much engage, - 
Joyn'd to the prudence of your practis'd age. _ 
Muft. We are content with age, becauſe we live 
So long beneath your ſway. 
Pirr. Age makes us fit t'sbey 
Commands which none but Solyzran can give. 


[Exernt Pirrhus, Muſtapha, Ruſtan. 


_ Soly. Of ſpacious Empire, what can I enjoy ? 
Gainivg at laſt but what I firſt Deſtroy. 

*Tis fatal (Ahodes) to thee, 

And troubleſome to me 

ThatT was born to govern (warms 
Of Vaſſals boldly bred to arms: 
or whoſe accurs'd diverſion, I muſt ill 
Provide new Towns to Sack, new Foes to Kill. 
Excuſe that Pow'r, which by my Slaves is aw'd : 

For I (hall find my peace 

Detſtroy'd at home, unleſs | 
I ſeek for them deſtructive War abroad. - [ Exit 


Enter Roxolana, Haly,Pirrhus, Muſtapha,Ruſtan, Pages, Women. 


Roxol. Th'. Ambaſſadors of Perſia, are they come? 
© Haly. They ſeek your Favour and attend their Doome 
Roxol. The Vizier Baſhaw, did you bid him wait? 
Haly. Sultana, he does here expett his Fate. 
Roxol. You take up all our $»!tazs boſom now 3 
Have we no place; but that which you allow ? | 
Ruſt, Your Beauteous greatnels does your ear incline 
To Rumours of thoſe crimes which are not mine. 
My Foes are proſp rous. in their diligence, 
And turn ev'n my ſubmiſſion'to offence. 
Roxol. Ruſtan, your Glories rile, and {well too faſt. 
You muſt ſhrink back, and ſha!t repent your halte. 
Muſt. Th Fg yptian preſents which you pleas'd t' aſſign, 
As a Reward ro th' Eunuch Salladine, 
Are part of thoſe allotments Haly had. 
Rox2al. Let a Diviſion be to Haly made. 
Pirr. Th' Armenian Cities have their Tribute paid, 
And all the Georgian Princes ſue for aid. 
Roxol. Thoſe Cities, MuStapha, deſerve our care. - 
Pirrhus, ſend ſuccours to the Georgian War, 
Muſt. Th' Embaſſador which did the Jewels bring 
From the Hungarian Queen, does Audience crave. 
Roxol. Pirrhns, be tender of her Infant King. 
YVho dares deſtroy that Throne, which I would fave, 
Ruſt. Sultanz, humbly at your feet [ fall, 
Do not your 8$ltar's will, my Counſel call. 
Roxol. Ruſt4n! Go mourn | But you may long repent : 
My bulie Pow'r wants leiſure to relent. - 

Ruſt. Think me not wicked, till I doubt to find 
Some ſmall compaſſion in-ſo great a mind. | 
Roxol. Theſe are Court-Monſters, Corm'rants of the Crown': 
They feed on Favour till th' are over-grown3 


— 


Then 
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Then ſawcily believe, we Monarchs Wives 
Were made but to be Dreſs't 

| For a Continu'd Feaſt ; | ; 
To hear ſoft Sounds, and play away our Lives. 
They think our Fulneſsis to wane fo ſoon 
As if our Sexes Governeſs, the Moon, 
Had plac'd us, but for Sport on Fortunes lap; 
They with bold Pencils, by the changing ſhape 
OF our frail Beauty, have our Fortune drawn; 
And judge our Breaſts tratiſparent as our Lawn) 

Our hearts as looſe, and ſoft, and ſlighe 

As are our Summer Velts of Silk ; 
Our brains, like to our Feathers light ; 
Our blood as ſweet as is our Milks :; | 

And think, when Fav'rites riſe, we are to fall 
Meckly as Doves, whole Livers have no Gall. 
But they ſhall find, I'm no Exropean Queen, 
Who in a Throne does fit but to be ſeen; 
And lives in Peace with ſuch State-Thieves as theſe 
Who rob us of our buiſineſs for our eaſe. [ Exeant 0mmnes. 


OO—— 


The Sceve continues. 


The Third ACT. 


Enter Solytman, Muſtapha, Pirrhis, Ruſtan- 


Our Duty 'tis and juſt _. 
To ſay, you have encompaſls'd us with all 
That we can private truſt 
| Or publick Honours call. 4 
Pirr. In Fields our weak retiring Age you grace 
With forward AGtion 3 and in Court, 
| Where all your mighty Chiets reſort, 
Even they to us, as Kings to them, give place. 
Rxſfl. The Cords by which we are oblig'd are ſtrong. 
Solz. You all have Loyal been, and Loyal long: 
| To ſhew I this retain in fall belief, 
[11 doubly truſt you, with my ſhame, and grief. 
A grief which takes up all my Breſt : 
. Yet finds the Room fo narrow.too _ 
That being ſtraightned there it takes no reſt, 
\- But mult get out to trouble you. 
That grief begets a ſhame which would difgrace 
My pow'r if it were publiſht in my face. 


MA Ajeſtick Sultan! at your feet we fall; 


Muſt. Your outward calm does well 
. Your inward ſtorm diſguiſe. 
Ruft.  , But long dead calms fore-tell 


/ That Tempeſts are to riſe. 
. Soly. My Roxolana, by ambitious ſtrife, 
To get unjuſt Succeſſion fot her Son. 


Has 
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Has: put in doubt 
| Or blotted out 
All the Heroick ſtory of my Life; 
And will loſe back the Battels I have won.' 
Pir. E're 11] advice ſhall lead her far, ſhee'll Go6h 
Her Guide, and, faſter than ſhe went, return. - 
Muſt. Thoſe who advis'd her 11], in that did do 
Much more than we dare hear except from you. 
Soly. O Mvsſtapha! is it too much for me, 
To think, I juſtly may poſſeſlor be. 
Of one ſoft Boſom, where releas'd from care, 
[ ſhould ſecurely reſt from toils of War? KY, 
But now, when daily tir'd with watchful Life, 
(With various turns in doubtful Fight, | 
| And length of talking Councils) I at night 
In vain ſeek Sleep with a tempeſtnous Wife. 
Wink at my ſhame, that, whoſe Banners brave 
The World, ſhould thus to Beauty be a Slave. 
Pir. This Cloud will quickly paſs 
From Raxolana's face. | 

Muſt. The weather then will change from foul to fair. 

Ruſt. Tempelts.are ſhort, and ſerve to clear the Air. 

Soly. Since I have told my Sickneſs, it is fit 

You hear what Cure I have preſcrib'd to it. 
Thoſe Lovers Knots I cannot ſtrait untwine, 
Which, ſure, were made to laſt 
Since they were once ty d faſt 
With ſtrings of Roxolana's heart and mine. 
Muft. How can ſhe vaſt Poſſeſſion more improve? 
Has ſhe not all in having all your Love? | 
Soly. T have deſign'd a way tocheck her Pride. 
It 1s ngt yet forgot, 
That even the Gordian Knot 
At laſt was cut, which could not be unty'd. 
Does not the fair 7anthe wait 
Without, in hope to mitigate, | 
By ſoft'ning Looks, the Rhodians fate ? 
Let that new Moon appear, 
And try her Influence here. [ Exit Muſtapha, 
 Pir. What Lab'rinth does our $xltar mean to tread 
Shall ſtraying Love the Worlds great Leader lead? 
Enter Muſtapha, Ianthe. 

Soly. When warlike Cities (fair Embaſladreſs) 
Begin to treat, they cover their diſtreſs. 

In ſhewing you, the Artful Rhodians know 
They hide diſtreſs and all their triumphs ſhow. 
From with'ring Rhodes you freſher Beauty bring, 
And ſweeter than the boſom of the Spring. 

Tant. Cities (propitious Szltan) when they treat, 
Conceal their wants, and ſtrength may counterfeit : 
But ſure the Rho4iars would not get eſteem, 

By ought pretended in my ſelf or them. 
Tf I could any Beauty wear 

Where Roxolana fills the Sphere, 

YetI bring griefsto cloud it here. 
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That grief begets a ſhame which would difgrace _ 


Then ſawcily [bvlieve, we Monarchs Wives _ 
Were made but to be Dreſs't 
For a Continu'd Feaſt ; 
To hear ſoft Sounds, and play away our * Lives. 
They think our Fulneſsis to wine fo ſoon 
As if our Sexes Governeſs, the Moon, 
Had plac'd us, but for Sport on Fortunes lap; 
They with bold Pencils, by the changin A ſhape 
OF our frail Beauty, have our Fortune drawn; 
And judge our Breaſts tratiſparent as our Lawn; 
Our hearts as looſe, and ſoft, and flighe < 
As are our Summer Velts of Silk ; 5 
Our brains, like to our Feathers light ; 
Our blood as ſweet as is our Milk * 
And think, when Fav'rites riſe, we are to fall 
Meckly as Doves, whole Livers have no Gall. 
But they ſhall find, I'm no European Queen, ' 
Who in a Throne does fit but to be ſeen; 
And lives in Peace with ſuch State- Thieves as theſe —_ 
Who rob us of our buiſineſs for our eaſe. [ Exennt 0mmnes. 


OSOTTT—_— 


Ti he Sceve continues. 


The Third ACT. 
Enter Solyman, Muſtapha, Pirrhis, Ruſtan. 


Muſt. A jeſtick Sultan! at your feet we fall ; 
MM Our Duty 'tis and juſt 


To ſay, you have encompaſs'd us with all 
That we can private truſt 
Or publick Honours call. 4 
Pirr. In Fields our weak retiring Age you grace 
With forward Attion 3 and in Court, 
Where all your mighty Chiefs reſort, 
Even they tous, as Kings to them, give place. 
Rxufl. The Cords by which we are oblig'd are ſtrong. 
Solz. You all have Loyal been, and Loyal long: 
To ſhew I this retain 1n full belief, 
pl doubly truſt you, with my ſhame, and. grief. 
A grief which takes up all my Breſt : 
Yet finds the Room fo narrow too _ 
That being ſtraightned there it takesno relt, 
Burt miſt get out to trouble you. 


My pow'r if it were publiſht in my face. 


Muſt. Your outward calm does well 
| Your inward ſtorm diſpuiſe. 
Ru. ol But long dead calms fore-tell 


| That Tempeſts are to riſe. 
 Soly. My Roxolena, by ambitious ſtrife, 
To get unjuſt Succeſſion fot her Son. 


Has 
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Has-put in doubt 
Or blotted out 
All the Heroick ſtory of my Life; 
And will loſe back the Battels I have won. | 
pir. E're 11] advice ſhall lead her far, ſhee'll ſcorn 
Her Guide, and, faſter than ſhe went, return. 
Muſt. Thoſe who advis'd her ill, in that did do 
Much more than we dare hear except from you. 
Soly. O Mv«ſtapha! is it too much for me, 
To think, 1 juſtly may poſſeſfor be. 
Of one ſoft Boſum, where releas'd from care, 
I ſhould ſecurely reit from toils of War? 
But now, when daily tir'd with watchful Life, 
(With various turns in doubtful Fight} 
And length of talking Councils) I at night 
In vain ſeek Sleep with a tempeſtnous Wife. 
Wink at my ſhame, that!, whoſe Banners brave 
The\World, ſhould thus to Beauty bea Slaye. 
Pir. This Cloud will quickly paſs 
From Raxolana's face. P 
Muſt. The weather then will change from foul to fair. 
Ruſt. Tempelts are ſhort, and ſerve to clear the Air. 
Soly. Since I have told my Sickneſs, it is fit 
You hear what Cure I have preſcrib'd to it. 
Thoſe Lovers Knots I cannot ſtrait untwine, 
Which, ſure, were made to laſt 
Since they were once ty d faſt 
With ſtrings of Roxolana's heart and mine. | 
Muft. How can ſhe vaſt Poſſeſſion more improve ? 
Has ſhe not all in having all your Love? 
Soly. T have defign'd a way tocheck her Pride. 
It 1s nat yet forgot, . 
That even the Gordian Knot 
At laſt was cut, which could not be unty'd. 
Does not the fair 7anthe wait 
Without, in hope to mitigate, 
By ſoft'ning Looks, the Rhodians fate ? 
Let that new Moon appear, Fs 
And try her Influence here. | [ Exit Muſtapha, - 
_ Fir. What Lab'rinth does our $zltan mean to tread ? 
Shall ſtraying Love the Worlds great Leader lead? 
| Enter Muſtapha, Ianthe. 
Soly. When warlike Cities (fair Embaſſadreſs) 
Begin to treat, they cover their diſtreſs. 
In ſhewing you, the Artful Rhodzars know 
They hide diſtreſs and all their triumphs ſhow. 
From with'ring Khodes you freſher Beauty bring, 
And ſweeter than the boſom of the Spring. - 
Tant, Cities (propitious S#ltan) when they treat, 
Conceal their wants, and ſtrength may counterfeit : 
But ſure the Abodians would not get eſteem, 
By ought pretended in my ſelf or them. 
If I could any Beauty wear 
Where Roxolana fills the Sphere, bo”, 
YetI bring griefs to cloud it here. Soly, 
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Soly. Your Rhodes has hung a Flag of Treaty qurt. 
Tant. You can as little then my ſorrows doubt 
AsTcan fear that any humble grief 
May ſue to Solymzrn and want relief. EC 
Soly. You oft the protier'd freedom did refuſe, 
Which now you ſeck, and would have others uſe. 
Tant. I then did make my want of merit known 5 
And thought that gift too much for me alone; 
And as 'twas fit « 
| To reckon it = 
More favour than T:rthe ſhould receive ; 
So ir did then appear 
, That ſingle favours were 
Too little for great Solymar to give. 
Soly, Much is to every Beauty due : 
| Then how much more to all | 
Thoſe divers forms we Beauty call; 
| And all are reconcil'd in you? 
But thoſe who here for Peace by Treaty look, 
Muſt meet with that which Beauty leaſt can brook 
Delay of Court, which makes the Blood fo cold 
That youngeſt Agents here look Pale and.Old. 
Here you muſt tedious forms of Pow'r obey. — 
Your buſineſs will all Night require your ſtay. 
Tant. Bus'neſs, abroad at Night? ſure bus'neſs then 
Only becomes the confidence of Men. 
Thoſe who the greateſt Wand'rers are, 
Wild Birds, that in the day 
Frequent no certain way, 
And know no limits 19 the Air, 
Will (till at Night diſcreetly come 
And take their civil reſt at home. 
Soly. Is the protection of my pow'r. ſo {light, 
That in my Camp you are afraid of Night ? | 
Lint. Stay inthe Camp at Night, and Khodes ſonear, 
Honour my guide and griev'd 4/phonſo there? 
Soly. Treaties are long, my Buf/as old and flow ; 
With whom you muſt debate before you go. 
Let not your cauſe by any abſence fail. _ 
Your beauteous preſence may on Age prevail. 
Tart. Alas, I came not to capitulate,. 
And ſhew a love of Speech by long debate : [She kneel:s. 
But to implore from Solyz2an what he 
* To Rhodes may quickly grant, 
And never feel a-want - 
Of that which by diſpatch would doubled be. 
Soly. Tanthe riſe | your grief may pity move ; 
| But graceful grief, 
Whilſt -1t does ſeek relief 
May pity lead to dang'rous ways of Love. 
Tant. Why Heav'n, wasI miſtaken when I thought 
| That I the courlſelt ſhape had brought 
And the moſt wither'd too that ſorrow wears > 
Solz. If you would wither'd ſeeem, reſtrain your Tears. 


The 
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The morning Due makes Roſes blow 
And ſweeter ſmell and freſher ſhow. 
Take heed, 7nthe, you may be to blame. 
Did you not truſt me when you hither came? 
Will you my honour now too late ſuſpect, 
When only that can yours proted&? 
_ Tart. If of your virtue my extreme belief 
'May virtuous favour gain, 
My tears I will reſtrain. 
It is my faith ſhall ſave me, not my grief. | 
Soly. Conduct her ſtrait to Roxolana's Tent : 
And tell my haughty Empreſs I have ſent 
Such a myſterious Preſent as will prove TE 
A Riddle both to Honour and to Love. [| Exennt ſev'rdt way:. 


The Scene returns to that of the Town Beſieg'd. 


Enter Admiral. 


Adm. Dwells not Alphonſo in Tanthes Breaſt ; 

As Prince of that fair Palace, not a Gueſt > 

Can it be virtue in a Xhodian Knight 

To ſeek poſleſſion of anothers right ? 

Yet how can I his. Title there deſtroy 

By loving that which he may ſtill enjoy? 

My paſſion will no leſs than virtue prove. 

Whilſt it does much ZTarthes virtue love. | ' 

If in her abſence I her ſafety fear, 

'Tis virtuous kindnefs then to wiſh her here. 

But of her dangers I in vain | 
Shall with my watchful fears complain 
Till he grows fearful too, whole fears muſt be 
Rais'd to the Huſbands virtue, Jealouſie. = 
Enter Villerins, Marſhal. 
vill. - Does henotſtem 
As if in Dream, 

His courſe by ſtorm were on the Ocean loſt ? | 
Mar. He now draws Cards to ſhun a Rocky Coalt. 
Adm. The fooliſh world does Jealouſie miſtake : 

"Tis civil care, which kindneſs does improve, 

Perhaps the Jealous are tos much awake 

But.others dully fleep o're thoſe they love. 
He muſt be jealous made, for that kind fear, 


—  — 


When known, will quickly bring and ſtay her here. My 
vill. What can jy; flence now portend, 
When the aſſembled People ſend 


Their thankfulneſs to Heav'n in one loud Voice? 
The hungry, wounded, and the fick rejoyce. 
Mar. Our Quires in long ayer wt ling , 
| The Bells of all our Templesring, 
Our Enemies | 
. Begin to riſe, 
And from our Walls are to their Camp retir'd 
To ſee 7anthe there in triumph ſhown. 
Their Cannon in a loud ſalute are fir d, 0 _ 
And eccho'd too by louder of our own; 
| G 


Who 
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Adm. Who is ſo dully bred, 
| Or rather who ſo dead 
Whom fair Tarthes triumph cannot move ? 
From th' Oceans boſom it will call 
A linking Admiral, 
Who flies to ſtormy Seas from ſtorms of Love. 


Enter Alphon(o. 


Alph. Our Foes (great Maſter) wear the looks of friends. 
A Zanjack from the Camp attends 
Behind the out-let of the Peer; | 
 _ And he demands your private ear. | Ex. Vil.and Mar. 
Adm. Would you had met 7arthe there. 
Alph. Since well receiv'd, you wiſh her here too ſoon. 
The'morning led her out 
And we may doubt 
How her diſpatch could bring her back-e're Noon. 
Adm. Her high reception was but juſtly due; 
Who with ſuch noble confidence, 
Could with her Sexes fears diſpence, 
And truſting Sol[y-ra could part from you. 
Alph. By that we may diſcern her rifing mind 
O're all the Pinnacles of Female kind. 
Adm. Strangely ſhe ſhun'd what Cuſtom does afford, 
The pledges of his Paſs and plighted word. 
Alph. Not knowing guilt, ſhe knows no fear, 
And ſtill muſt ſtrange 1n all appear, 
As well as fingular in this; _ 
The Crowd of Common gazers fill 
Their eyes with objects low and i!l, 
But ſhe a high and good Example is. 


Enter Villerius, Marſhal. 


Mar. Ianthes Laurels hourly will increaſe! 
Vill. I have receiv'd ſome ſecret ſigns of peace 
From Muſtapha, whoſe truſted Meſſenger 
Has brought me counſel how to counſel her. 
; She muſt a while make ſuch appliances 
| | As may the haughty Aoxolara pleaſe, 
| To whom ſhe now by Solymran 1s ſent, * 
- And does remain our Lieger in her Tent. 
Adm. In Turkzſþb Dialect, that word, remain, 
| May @aiy ſums of tedious hours contain : 
And in a Rhodian Lovers ſwift account, 
To what a Debt wilt that ſad reck'ning mount. 
| yill. To night, Alphonſo, you muſt Tech dlones: 
But Time is ſwift, a night is quickly gone. 
For Lovers nights are like their {ſumbers ſhort, —— 
I muſt diſpatch this Zenjack to the Court. 
Alph. The quiet Bed of Lovers is the Grave ; Exennt Ville- 
For we in Death, no ſenſe of abſence have. LUrivs Marſbal. 
Adm. Rhodes in her view, her Tent within your fight! 
And yet to be divided a whole Night! _ 
Alph. A ſingle night would many Apes ſeem, 
Were not ſure that we fhall meet in Dream. 


p 


Adm. She 
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Adm. She muſt no more ſuch dang'rous Viſits make; 
Methinks I grow malicious for your fake, | 
And rather wiſh &hodes ſhould of freedom fail, 
© Than that anthers power ſhould now prevail. 
'_ _ Alphb. Your words myſterious grow. 
Adm. Alphonſo, no. | e 
For it whilſt thus you for her abſence mourtj 
Her pow'r ſhould much appear, 
She'll want excule, 
Unleſs ſhe uſe 44 
A little of that power for her Return 
To day, and nightly reſting here. 
Alph. The hardned Steel of golymar is ſuch, 
| As with the Edge-does all the World command. 
And yet that Edge is ſoftned with the touch 
Of Roxolana's gentle hand. 
And as his hardneſs yields, when ſhe is near, 
So may Jaxghe's (oftnels govern her. 
Adm. The day ſufficient feems for all addreſs, 
And is at Court the ſeaſon of acceſs ; 
Deprive not Roxolana of her right; 
Let th' Empreſs lye with Solyzz#ax at night. 
And as that privilege to her is due, 
So ſhould'Zanthe ſleep at Rhodes with you. 
Alph. I'll write! The Zaxjack for my Letter ſtays; 
Love walks his round, and leads me in a Maze. [ Exit. 
Adm. Love does Alphonſo in a Circle lead; | 
And none can trace the ways which I muſt tread. 
Lovers, in ſearching Loves Records, will find 
But very few like me, 
T hat (till would Virtnous be, 
Whilſt to anothers Wife I (till am kind. 
And whilſt that Wife I like a Lover woo, 
I uſe all art | 
That from her Huſband ſhe may never part, 


And yet even then would make him Jealous too. = [Exit. 


The Scene returns to that of the Camp. 


Enter Roxolana, Haly. 


Rox. Think, Hely, think, what I ſhould ſwiftly do? 
A Rhodian Lady , and a Beauty too, a 
In my Pavilion ladg'd? It ſerves to prove. | 
His ſetled hatred and his wandring Love. 
Who did he ſend to plantthis Canker here? 

Haly. Old Baſſa Muitapha. . 


.Rox. Bid him appear. [ Exit Haly. 


Hope, thou grow'ſt weak, and thou haſt been too ſtrong. 
Like Night, thou com'ſt too ſoon, and ſtay'ft too long. 
Hence! ſmiling Hope! with growing Lofants play : 
If I diſmiſs thee not, I know 
Thou of thy ſelf wilt go,' 
And canſt no longer than my _ ſtay. | VE 
j Cx 2 
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To find a Baſis where thou firm mayſt ſtand | 


_ Ebbwith his love, and with his anger flow. [Exit Muftapha. 


tu open all the Doors to let thee out: 


And then call in thy next Sueceflor, Doubt. 
Come Doubt, and bring thy lean Companion, Care, 
And, when you both are lodg'd, bring in' Deſpair. 
Enter Muſtapha, Haly. | 
+ . uſt. Ofir op'ning Buds, and falling Bloſſoms, all 
That we can frefh and fragrant call, 
T hat Spring can promiſe, and the Summer pay, 
Be ſtrew'd in Roxolana's way. | 
On Natures faireſt Carpets let her tread; _. 
And there, through Calms of peace, long may ſhe lead 
That Pow'r which we have fottow'd far, 
And painfully, through ſtorms of War. 
Rox. Bleſſings are cheap, and thoſe you can afford: 
Yet you afe kinder than your frowning Lord. 
I dare accuſe him 3 but it 1s too late. — —.= [weeps. 
What means that pretty property of State, . | 
Which is from &hodes tor Midnight Treaties ſent? [9 
Private Cabals of Lovers in my Tent? 
Your Valour, Meuſtapha, ſerv'd to.convay 
Loves freſh ſupplies. You Souldiers can make way. 
Was it not greatly done to bring her here? 
Muſt. Duty in that did over-rule my fear. 
It was the Mighty $o/yman's command. | 
Rox. Thou fatal Fool} how canft thou think 


On thoſe rough Waters where I fink ? 
Mut. If Roxolana were not rank'd above 
Mankind, ſhe ſtrait would fall 
Before that Pow'r which al] 
The valiant follow, and the virtuous love. 
Rox. I grow immortal; for I Life diſdain: 
Which ill with thy diflike of Dying ſuits. 
Yet thou, for ſafety, fear'ſt great pow'r in vainz 
Who here, art but a Subject ro my Mutes,_- 
Muſtapha draws a Parchment, 
Mufl. Peruſe the dreaded Will of anger'd[Power 
Toucht with the Signet of the Empaezour : 
It does enjoyn Tarthe's ſafety here: . 
She muſt be ſought with Love, and ſerv'd with Fear. 
This diſobey'd; your Mutes, who ſtill make haſte 
To cruelty, may reſt for want of- breath, 
'Tis Ader'd they ſhall ſuddenly be paſt | 
"Their making ſigns, and fhall be dumb with Death. 
This dreadful Doom from &9/ymarx I give. | 
But if his will, ,which is our Law, 
Be met with an obedient awe. 


The Empreſs then may long in triumph Live [ 8he weeps. 


Rox. Be gone ! thy Duty is officious fear. 
If I am ſoft enough to grieve, 
It 1s to ſee the Sxltar leave 
The warring World, and end his Conqueſlts here, 
Craw] to my Sxltar, ſtill officious grow | 


Haly. 
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Haly. Preſerve with temper your Imperial mind; 
And, till you can expreſs 
Your wrath with good ſucceſs, 
By angring others to your ſelf be kind.- | 
Rox. If thou canſt weep, + thou canſt endure to bleed : 
Men who Compaſſion feel have Valour too : 
| ſhall thy Courage more than Pity need: 
Dar'ſt thon contrive as much as I dare do? 
Haly. I'll on, as far as weary Life can go. 
Rox. Then I ſhall want no aid to my deſign: 
Well dig below them, and blow up their Mine. [ Exennt. 


& ' » 
The Scene returns to that of the Town Beleaguer'd. 


The Fourth ACT. 


Enter Solyman, Muſtapha, Ruſtan. . 


Soly. \AN Roxolana ſuch a Rival bear ? 
Muſt. \ _, She has her fits of courage and of fear. 
As ſhe Joes high againſt your anger grow, 
So, truiting ſtrait your Love, (he ſtoops as low. 
Soly. Her Chamber-Tempeſts I have known too well: 
She quickly can with winds of paſſion ſwell; 
And then as quickly has the Womans pow'r 
Of laying Tempeſts with a weeping ſhowr. 
What looks does the detain'd 7a»the ſhew ? 
Muſt. She (till 1s calm 1n all her fears. 
Ruſt. And ſeems'ſo Lovely in her Tears 
As when the Mornings face 1s waſht in Dey. 
Enter Pirrhus. 
Pir, The world ſalutes'you $#ltan! Ev' ry Pow'r 
Does ſhrink before your Thrones and ev'ry how'r 
A flying Packet or an Agent brings 
From A(/a, Africk, and Enropean Kings.— 
Soly. With Packets to old Zager go; 
Who, freed from aCtion, can with ſleep difpence 5 
And having little now to do, . 
May read dull Volumes of Intelligence. 
Theſe Writing-Princes covet to ſeem wiſe 
In Packets, and by formal Embaſſies : 
They would with Symphonies of civil words 
(Sweet ſounds of Court) charm rudeneſs from our Swords : 
Teach us to lay our Gauntlets by, 
That they unarm'd; and harmleſly, 
From fartheſt Realms, by Proxy, might ſhake hands; 1 1-25 
And, off'ring uſeleſs friendſhip, {ave their Lands. [ Exennt. 
Enter Villerius, Alphonſo, Admiral, Marſhal. 
Adm, He came diſguis' d, who brought your Letter here, 
And ſought ſuch privacy as argu'd fear. 
Mar. But (Sov'raign Maſter) yours did ſcem to be 
Convey'd by one leſs pain'd with Secrefie; 
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And Rhodes ſhall nobly pay that virtue back. 


| Who does for anſwer ſtay. 
vill. Mine came from Muſtapha. 
It would import a promiſing increaſe 
Of our Conditions by approaching peace. 
But does requeſt us to,conſent, 
That fair zazthe may yet longer ſtay 
In pow'rful Roxolana's Tent ; | 
And that requeſt we underſtand 
As a.command 
Which, though we would not grant, we muſt obey: 
. Alph. Mine by a Chriſtian Slave was brought ; 
Who from the E'unuch Baſla, Haly, came; 


And was by Roxolana wrote : 


See the $#/tana's Signet and her Name. 
She writes---but oh ! why have I breath 


. Totell, how much 'tis worſe than Death 


Not to be Dead _ 
E're I agen this. Letter read? 
* Adi, Oh my prophetick fear ! 
Alph. She writes, that if I hold my honour dear; 
Or if 7azthe does that honour prize, 
I ſhould with all the art 
Of Love confirm her heart. 


And ſtrait from Solywar divert her Eyes. 


. Adm. Who knows what end this dire. beginning bodes? 
Alph. And here ſhe likewife ſays, 
He to Zanthe lays 
A cloſer Siege than c're he did to Rhodes. | 
Adm. Tanthe, I will (till my Love purſues [Afde. 
Be kind to thee, and to Alphonſo true: # 
But Loves ſmall policies Great Honour now 
Will hardly to my Rivalſhip allow : 
Thoſe little Arts, bold Duke, I muſt lay by 
And urge thy Courage more than Jealouſie. 
Vill. Where is thy honour now, fam'd Eaſtern Lord? 
Adm. Why ſought we not his Paſs-port or his Word? 
Alph. How durlt Tenthe have fo little fear 
As to believe. : 
That in the Camp ſhe ſhould recieve 
Freedom from him who did beliege her here? | 
Adm. Whilſt in her own diſpoſe ſhe here remain'd 
I of the brav'ry of her truſt complain'd : 
Her gen'rous faith too meanly was deceiy'd, 
And muſt not be upbraided bur relfev'd. | 
Vill. To reſcue Rhodes ſhe did her (elf forlakes 


Alph. Great Maſter ! what ſhall poor Alphonſo do? 
Since all he has 7anthe's 1s; 
| And now in this 
Muſt owe Tanthe and her fame to you. 

Vill. If any virtue can in Valour be: 
Adm. Or any Valour in a Rhodian Knight : 

-Alph. Or any Lover can have Loyalty. 
Yill. Or any Warriour can in Love delight. 
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Mar. If abſence makes not mighty Love grow leſs. 
Adm. Or gentle Lovers can compaſlion feel. 
Alph. If Loyal Beauty, when in deep diſtreſs, 
Can melt our hearts; and harden all our Steel. | 
Yill. Then let ns here in ſacred Yows combine. 
My Vow is ſeal d——— | [ They Joyn their Swords. 
Adm. And mine, — 
Mar. And mine. | 
Alph.. And trebly mine. oo 
Vill. Behold us, Fame, then ſtay thy flight, 
And hover o're our Towers to Night. 
Freſh wings together with the Morning take ; 
As early as afflicted Lovers wake. | 
Then tell the World that we have joyn'd our Swords ; 
But *tis for griev'd 7anthe, not for Rhodes. 
Alph. Now we ſhall proſper, who were weary grown 
In Rhodes, and never could ſucceſsful prove | 
When Empire led us forth to ſeek renown, 
For Honour ſhould no Leader have but Love. | Exennt omnes. 


* The Scene is Chang'd. 


Being wholly fill'd with Roxolana's Rich Pavilion, wherein is dif 
cern'd at diſtance, Tarthe ſleeping on a Couch; Roxolana at one 
End of it, and Hal at the other; Guards of Eunuchs are diſco- 
ver'd at the wings of the Pavilionz Roxolana having a Turkiſh 
Embroidered Handkerchiefin her left hand, anda naked Ponyard 
in her right. 


Rox. Hou doſt from beauty, Solyman, 
| As much refrain as Nature can; }. 
Who making Beauty, meant it ſhould be loy'd. 
But how can I my Station keep 
Till thou, Zexthe, art by Death remov'd? 
To Dye, when thou art young, 
Is but too ſoon to fall aſleep 
And lye aſleep too long. 
Helg. Your dreadful will what power can here command 
But pity ? Oh let pity ſtay your hand! 
Rox. Sultan, I will not weep, becauſe my tears 
Cannot ſuffice to quench thy Loves falſe flame : 
* "Nor will I to a paleneſs bleed, 
To ſhow my Loves true fears, 
Becauſe I rather need 
More blood to help to bluſh away thy ſhame. _ 
Healy. How far are all his former Virtues gone? 
Turn back the progreſs of forgetful Time: 
The many favours by your $»ltar done | 
Should now excuſe him for one pupos'd crime. 
Rox. Haly, Conſult ! Canl do ill 
If many foul adult'ries I prevent, 
When I but one Fair Miſtreſs kill? ; 
Halz. Be not too early here with Puniſhment. 
Your 8Sx»/ta now | | : 
' .. Does only ſhow | The 
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The grudgings of a Lovers fev rifh fit. 
'You find his inclinations (ſtrange, 
But, being new, they ſoon may change : 
And they have reacht but to intention yer. 
Rox. Long before deeds Heav'n calls intention fin, 
'Tis g60d to end what he would 11! begin. 
Haly. Do not relinquiſh yet your firſt defigrr. 
Before you darken all her Light 
Examine, by your judging'Sight, 
IF in your Sphere ſhe can unblemiſhe ſhine. 
You meant to prove her Virtue and firſt try 
How well fhe here could as a Rival live, 
Ee as a judg'd Adultreſs fhe ſhould dye - 
In pard'ning her you Solyman forgive. 
And can you add to your lov'd greatneſs more 
When able to forgive the greateſt pow'r? 
Rox. Tell me agen Alphonſo's-ſhort reply 
When I by Letter wak'd his Jealouſie 
And counſell'd him to write and to adviſe 
His Wite to lock her Breaſt, and ſhut her Eyes? 
| Haly. With filence firſt he did his ſorrows bear z 
Then anger rais'd him, till he fel] with fear : 
At laſt, ſaid ſhe was now paſt Counſel grown; 
Or elfe could take no better than her own. 
' Rox. His thoughts a double Vizard wear, 
And only lead me to ſuſpence, 


| It ſeems he does her dangers fear, 


And fain would truſt her innocence. 

Wakeher! I will purſue my firſt deſign. 

Haly. I go to draw the Curtain of a ſhrine. _— 
Awake ! Behold the pow'rfut Empreſs here. 


| lanthe riſes and walks at diftance 
| | q from Roxolang 
Tant: Heav'n has the greateſt pow'r ; 


Heav'n ſeeks our love, and kindly comforts fear. 
| This js my fatal how'r. * 
Rox. Though beauteous wher ſhe ſlept, 
Yet now would I had kept 
Her ſafely ſleeping ſtill. 
She, waking, turns my Envy into ſhame; 
And does it fo reclaim 
That TI am Conquer'd who came here to kill. 
Tant. What dangers ſhould I fear? 
| Her brow grows ſmooth and clear : 
Yet ſo much greatneſs cannot want diſguiſe. 
The Great live all within” 
And are but ſeldom feen 
Looking abroad through Caſements of their Eyes. 
Rox. Have courage fair $7ciliar, and cofhie near, 
.Tant. My diſtance ſhews my Duty more than fear. 
' Rox. I have a Preſent for yon, and *'tis ſuch 
As comes from one who does believe 
[t 15 for you too Intle to receive; 
And 1, perhaps, may think it is too much, 


Tant. Who 
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Tant.' Who dares be bountiful to low diſtreſs? 
Who to 1anthe can a Preſent make 
When Rhodes beſieg'd has all ſhe would poſlels; 
And all the world does ruin'd Rhodes forſake? 
Rox. The Preſent will not make the Giver poor; 
And, though 'tis fingle now, it quickly can 
Be multiply'd; you ſhall have many more, 
It 1s this kiſs—— It comes from golymar. 
Tant. You did your Creature courage give; 
And made me hope that I had leave to live 
When you from dutious diſtance call'd me near : - 
But now I ſoon ſhall courage lack : 
I am amaz'd, and muſt go back : 
Amazement 1s the ugli'{t ſhape of fear. 
Rox. Are Chriſtian Ladies ſo reſerv'd and ſhy ? 
Tant. Our ſacred Law does give 
. Them precepts how to live, 
And Nature tells them they muſt dye. | 
Rox. *'Tis well they to their Huſbands are fo true. 
But ſpeak, 74rthe, are they all like you? 
Tant. I hope they are, and better too, 
Or, if they are not, will be ſo. 
Rox. They have been ſtrangely injur'd then. 
But Rumour does miſtake. 
Some ſay they viſits make 3 
And they are viſited by Men. 
Tart. What cuſtom does avow 
Our Laws in Time allow; 
And thoſe who never guilty be 
Suſpe& not others liberty. 
Rox. This would in 4a wonderful appear : 
But Time may introduce that Faſhion here. 
Come nearer ! Is your Huſband kind and true? 
Tart. If good to good I may compare 
| (Excepting Greatneſs) I would dare 
To ſay, he is as Solyman to you. ; 
Rox. As he to me? How {trong is innocence ? - 
Prevailing till *tis free to give offence. 
Indeed, Alphonſo, has a large renown 
Which does ſo daily ſpread, 
As it the world may lead; 
And ſhould not be contrafted in a Town. 
Tant. As we in all agree, 
So he will prove like me 
A lowly ſervant to your riſing Fame: ; 
Rox. But is he kind to you, and free from blame ? 
Civil by day, and loyal too at Night? 
Tant. By Nature, not by {kill 
.: He 1s as cheerful (till 
And as unblemiſht as unſhaded light. 
Rox. - Theſe Chriſtian Turtles live too happily. 
I wiſb, for breed, they would to Aſa fly. 
You muſt not at ſuch diſtance ſtand ; 
Draw near, and give me your fair hand.—— 


4. 
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I have another Preſent for you now 3. 
And ſuch a Preſent as I know 
You will much better than the firſt allow 3 
Though Solyman will not eſteem it ſo. 
'Tis from my (elt- 


of friendſhip ſuch a Seal—— [ Kiſſes her. 
As you to Solyman muſt ne'r reveal. ——— | 
And that I may be more aflur'd, 
By this agen you are conjur'd. —— | 
; bw. ! Preſents ſo good and'great as theſe 
L ſhould receive upon my knees. 
Rox. I will not, leſt I may revive your fear, 
Relate the cauſe of your confinement here. 
But know, I muſt 
Your virtue truſt; 
Which, proving loyal, you are fafe in mme. 
Tart. The light of Angels ſtill about you ſhine! wk 
Haly. The dang'rous ſecrets of th' Imperial Bed ' Haly:. takes 
Are darker than the riddles of the Throne. ? Ianthe aſide. 
The Glaſs, in which their CharaQters are read, M.. 
We Eunuchs grind, and *tis but ſeldom ſhown. 
Tant. I ſhall with cloſe and weary 'eyes 
Retire from all your Myſteries. 
And when occafion ſhall my honour truit, 
You'll find I have ſome.courage, and am juſt. - 
Rox. Perhaps, Tanthe, you may ſhortly hear 
Of Clouds, which threatning me, may urge your fear. 
Be virtuous ſtill! 'tis true my $xltanfrowns, 
But let him win more Battels, take more Towns; 
And be all day the fore-moſt in the Fight 3 | | 
Yer he ſhall find that I will rule at Night. [ Haly looks in. 
Hah. The Guards increaſe, and many Mutes appear, 
Lifting their Lights, to ſhew the $x/tar near. 
Kox. My new ſeal'd friendſhip I muſt now lay by 
A while, and ſeem your jealous Enemy. | 
Be to your ſelf, and to Alphonſo true. | 
Tant, As he to me, and virtue 1s to you. [ Tanthe ſ?eps ar diflance. 


Enter Solyman. 


Soly. Has Night loſt all her dark dominion here? 
High hopes diſturb your ſleep; 
'But I ſuſpe&t you keep 
Tanthe waking, not with hope but fear.  - 
Rox, Too well, and much too ſoon I know 
Z Whom you are pleas'd to grace - 
I However, fince it muſt be fo, | 
You'l find I can give place. 
Soly. You had a place, too-near me, and too high. 
If but a little you remove 
From place of Empire or of Love 
You ſoon become but as a ſtander-by. 
| One ſtep defcending from a ſhining Throne, 
? | You to the darkeſt depth fall ſwiftly down. 
Rox. If I fat nearer to you than 'twas fit 
For Empires Heraulds to admit, 


[ $heWeeps. 
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(T being bora below, and you above ) 
' Pray call in Death, and T'1l, even then, bring Love. 
To theſe all places equal bez 
For Love and Death know no degree. 
$oly. I cannot Paſſions riddles underſtand. 
Rox. You (till have preſent Death at your Command; 
But formet Love you have laid by : 
Which, being gone, you khow that I can Dye.—— [Weepr. 
Soly. I better know that you have cauſe to weep. | 
| JB [-Txrns to Tanthe. 
Tanthe, all is calm within your Breaſt, 
Retire into the quiet ſhade of ſleep, 
And let not watchful fear divert your reſt. 
Let all the Nations of my Camp foffice, EP 
As Guards, to keep you from my Enemies ; 
( For of your own" 
You can have none) | 
Whilſt I but as Loves Sent'nel on you wait, 
Arm'd with his Bow, at your Pavilion Gate. 
Iant. Heav'n put it in your mighty mind 
Quickly to be, 
| More than to me, 4 
To all the Valiant Rhodians kind. 56 
And may you grieve to think how many mourn 
Till you ſhall end their griefs at my return. - 
Soly. You ſhall not Languiſh with delay. 
But this 1s bus'neſs for the day. 
'Tis now ſo late at Night that all Loves ſpies, 
| Parents and Huſbands too, 
The watchful, and the Watch ſeal up their Eyes; A” 
And Lovers ceaſe to woo. [Exeunt Haly, Tanthe. 
Rox. You alter ev'ry year the Worlds known face; 
Whilſt Cities you remove, and Nations chace. 
Theſe great mutations (which, with ſhrill 
And ceaſeleſs ſounds, Fame's Trumpet fill, 
And ſhall ſeem wonders in her brazen Books) 
Much leſs amaze mie than your alter'd looks ; 
Where I can read your Loves more fatal change. 
Soly. You make my frowns, yet ſeem to think them ſtrange. 
Rox. You ſeek a Stranger, and abandon me. 
Soly. Strange Coaſts are welcome after Storms at Sea. 
Rox: That various mind will wander very far, 
Which, more than home, a foreign Land prefers. 
Soly. The wiſe, for quietneſs, when civil War 
Poes rage at home, turn private Travelers. 
Rox. Your loves long froſt has made my baſom cold, 
Soly. Let not the cauſe be in your Story told. 
Rox, A colder heart Deaths hand has never felt: 
But 'tis fuch Ite as you may break, or melt. 
Sol. I never ſhall complain 
| W hen you are wet with Rain, 
Which ſofter paſſion does thus gently pour. 
What more in Seaſon is than ſuch a ſhowr ? 


[he Weeps. 
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Thoſe Mournings which your cruelties beget. 


You ſtil], through little Clouds, would lovely ſhow, 
Were all your Apri{-weather calm as now. 
But March refembles more your haughty Mind 
Froward and loud ofinet than calmly kind. 
Weather which may not 1gconvenyent prove, 
To Country Lovers, born but to make love : 
Who grieve not when they mutual kindnefs doubt, 
But with indifi rence meet a frawn or ſmile; 
As having frequent leaſure ta fall out, _ 
And their divided breaſts to reconcile. | 
Rox. The World had leſs fad bus'neſs known if you 
Had been ordain'd for ſo much. leiſure too. | 
Soly. Monarchs, who onward (till with Conqueſt move, 
Can only for their ſhort diverfion love.” 
When a black, Cloud in Beaurics {ky appears, 
They cannot wait till Time the Tempelts clears. 
Whilſt they to fave a ſullen Miſtreſs, ſtay, 
The worlds Dominion may be caſt away. - | 
Rox. Why 1s Dominion priz'd aboue 
Wile Natures great concernment, Love? 
Soly. Of Heav'n what have we found, which we do mere 
And ſooner, than exceeding Pow'r adore? 
The wond'rous things which that Chief Pow'r has done, 
Are to thoſe early Spies, our Senſes, ſhawn: | 
And muſt at length to Reaſon be aflur'd: 
Yet how, or what, Heav'n loves is much obſcur'd. 
And our uncertain love 
(Perhaps not bred above, | 
But in low Regions, like the wand'ring winds) 
Shews diff rent Sexes more than equal Minds. 
Rox. Your love, indeed, is prone to change, 
And like the wandring Wind does range. 
The gale awhile tow'rd Cyprus blew 3 
It turn'd to Crete and \tronger grew ; 
Then, on the Lyciaz ſhore it favour'd me :; 
But now , Tanthe ſeeks in Sicily. : 
Sol. In progreſies of War and Love 
Victors with equal baſte muſt mave : 
And in attempts of either make no ſtay: 
They can but Vitit, Conquer, and away. | 
Rox.. Loves molt Victorious and molt cruel Foe! 
Forſake me and to. meaner Conqueſis go! 
To Wars, where you, may Sack and Over-run, 
Till your Succeſs has all the. World undone. 
Advance thoſe Trophies which, you ought to hidez 
For wheretore are they rais'd | 
But to have (laughter. prais'd, 
And courage which is but applauded pride?. | 
Solg. Inm{o much Rain I knew a Gult would come: .- 
1']] ſhun the riſing Storm and give it room. 
Rox. Loves Foes are ever haſty in Retreat; 
You can march off; but. 'tis for fear 
Lelt you ſhould hear 
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Soly. The fear is wiſe which you upbraid - 
Ez For, whilſt thus terrible you grow, 
I muſt confeſs, | am afraid, | 
And not aſham'd of being fo. 
Rox. Go where you cover greater fear 
Than that which you diſſemble here : 
Where you breed il] your miſ-begotten Fame, | 
When charging Armies and aſlaulting Towns, 
You raviſh Nations with as little ſhame _ 
As now you ſhew in your injurious frowns. 
Soly. If we grow fearful at the face of War, . 
You, juſtly, may our terrour blame, | 
Since, by your darings, we might learn to dare. 
.. Would you as well could teach us ſhame. _ 
Rox. Your fears appear, even in your darings, great ; 
You would not elſe ſound cheerful Trumpers when 
The charge begins, whilſt Drums with Clamour beat, 
To raile the courage of your mighty Men. 
With Wars loud Muſick ſhouts are mingled too; 
. Which boaltingly ſuch cruel deeds proclaim 
As Beaſts, through thickeſt Furrgs, would bluſh to do. 
Your Wives may breed up Wolves to teach you ſhame. 
Soly. *Tis not ſtill dang'rous when you angry grow : 
 _ For, Roxolarna, you can anger ſhow. 
To thoſe whom you, perhaps, can never hate. 
This paſſion is3 but you have crimes of State. 
Rox. Call Nature to be Judge! what have I done? 
Soly. You have a Huſband loſt to ſave a Son. 
Rox. Sultaz, that Son 1s yours as much as mine. 


| Sol. He has ſome luſtre got in Fightz _ 
| But yet beyond the dawning light 
Of his new-glory, AuiF2pha does ſhine; ? 


Who is the Pledge of my Circaſian Wife; 
And from my blood as great a fhare of life 
May challenge as your Son. Has he not worn 
A Vidtors Wreath? He is my Eldeſt born. 

Rox. Becauſe her Son the Empire ſhall enjoy, 
Muſt therefore ſtrangling Mutes my Sons deſtroy ? 
Since Eldeſt born you may him Empire give : 
But mine, as well as he, were born to Live. 
'They may, as yours, though by a ſecond Wife, 
Inherit that which Nature gave them, Life. 

Soly. Whilft any Lite I ſhew by any breath, . 
Who dares approach them in the ſhape of Death, 

Rox. When you to Heav'ns high Palace ſhall remove, 

; To meet much more compaſlion there | 
Than you have ever felt, and far'more love 
'  Thane're your heart requited here; 

Will not your Baſlas then preſume to do 
| What cuſtom warrants and our Prieſthood too? 

Soly. Thoſe are the ſecret Nerves of Empires force. 

Empire grows often high 
| By rules of cruelty, 

But ſcldom proſpers when it feels remorſe. 
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Rox. Accurſed Empire ! got and bred by Art! 
Let Nature govern or at leaſt 
Divide our Mutual interelt - 
Yield yours to Death, and keep alive my part. 
Soly. Beauty retire! Thou doſt my pity move! 


Believe my pity, and then truſt my love! 
Ar firſt I thought her by our Prophet ſent 
As a reward for Valburs toils; 
- More worth than all my Fathers ſpoils : 
And now ſhe is become my punifhment. 
« But thou art juſt, O Pow'r Divine! 
With new and painful Arts . 
Of ſtudy'd War T break the Hearts 
Of half the World, and ſhe breaks. mine. [ Exit. 


[ Exit Roxol. 


— 
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The Scene is chang'd to a Proſpect of Rhodes by night, and the 
Grand Maſters Palace on Fire. | 


The Fitth ACT. o 
Enter Solyman, Pirrhus, Ruſtan. 


Sol. Ook Pzirrhus, Look! what means that ſudden light, 
[LL Which caſts a paleneſs o're the face of Night? 
The Flame ſhews dreadtul, and aſcends ſtill higher! 
Pirr. The Rhodian Maſters Palace is on Fire / 
Ruſt. A greater from Saint Georg's Tower does ſhine ! 
Soly. Chance it would feem, but does import deſign ! 
_ _ Fnter Muſtapha, 
Maſt. Their Flag of Treaty they have taken in! 
lz. Dare they this ending War again begin? 
zrr. They feed their flames to light their forces out ! 
Ruſt. And now, ſeem fallying from the French Redoubt! 
AMuf?. ON Orchaz takes already the Alarm! | 
Soly. Need they make fires to keep their Courage warn ? 
Pirr. The Engliſh now advance ! 
| Soly. Let them proceed! 
Their Croſsis bloody, and they come to bleed. 
Set all the Turn-pikes open, let them in! 
Thoſe Iſland Gameſters may, 


% 


(Who deſperately for honour play) 


Behold fair ſtakes, and rry what they can win. [Exennt omnes. 


Enter Villerins, Alphonto, Admira), Marſhal. 


Vill. Burn Palace, bura! Thy flame more beauteous grows 
Whilſt higher it aſcends. 
That now muſt ſerve to light us to: our Foes 
Which long has lodg'd our Friends. 
Alph. It ſerves not only as a light 
To guideus1nfo black a Night : 
But to our Enemies will terrour give. 
Mar. Who (leeing we ſo much deſtroy, 
What we in triumph did enjoy, 
That now we know not where to Live). 


Will 
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Will ſtrait conclude that boldly we dare Dye. 
rVill. And thoſe who tothemſelves lov'd life deny, 
Want ſeldom Pow'r to..aid their will 
| When they would others kill. 
Adm. Speak both of killing and of ſaving too. 
The utmoſt that our Valaur now can do 
Is when, by many Baſla's, Pris'ners ta'ne, 
We freedom for diſtreſs Tanthe gain, 
Alph. A Fewel too ſufficient to redeeni 
Great 8olyman were he in Chains with them. | - 
' ill. Hereſpread our Front! Our Rear is all come forth. 
We lead Two Thouſand Rhodiar Knights; 
All {kill'd in various Fights: 
Fame's Roll contains no names of higher worth. 
In whiſpers give command 
To make a ſtand! 
Adm. Stand ! | 
Within. 1 Stand! 2 Stand! 3 Stand! Po” 
vill. Divide our Knights, and all their Martial Train ! 
Alph. Let me by Storm the $#ltans Quarter gain. 
Adm: My Lot dire&ts my Wing to Mui7apha. 
Mar. ToPirrbys, o're his Trench, I'll force my way. 
Vill. Our honour bids us give a brave defeat ; 
Whilſt Prudence leaves Reſerves for a Retreat. 
All Lovers are concern'd in what we do. \ 
Loves Crown depends on you, on you, on you. 
Loves Bow is not fo fatal as my Sword, 
Alph. As mine. | 
Adm. And mine. ET | 
Together. Tanthe 18 the Word. [ Exeunt, 


A Symphony expreſling a Battel is play*d a while. 
Enter Solyman. 


Sol. Ore Horſe! more Horſe, to ſhake their Ranks ! 
M Pid Orchar haſte to. gaul their Flanks. 

Few Rhodian Knights making their ſeveral-ſtands, 

Out-ſtrike Allemblies of our many Hands. 


Enter Muſtapha,' Ruſtan. 


Muſt. Morat, and Valiant Zangiban are (Jain. 
Ruſt. But Orchan does their yielded ground regain. 
Soly. Our Creſcents ſhine notin the ſhade of Night. 
| But now the Creſceot of the Sky appears; 
Our valour riſes with her lucky lightz © - 
| And all our Fighters bluſh away their fears. 
Enter Pirrhus, 
Pirr. More Pikes! and paſs the Trench! fall in! fall ig !. 
That we may gain the Feild, e're day begin. 
Solzy. Advance with all our Guards! This doubtful ſtrife 
Leſs grieves me than our adds p-: 
Of number againſt Rhodes; | 
By which we honour loſe to reſcue Life. [Exen. 
A 
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Many, without in vain for entrance wait, 


| Was cut fo deep as by thy wounding words. 


' Tanthe may a longer fate attend. 


A S$wuphony ſounds a Battel agen. 
| The Scene Returns to the Town Befieg'd. 


Enter Villerius, Marſhal. 


#7ill. NEnd back ! ſend back! to quench our fatal fire! 
E're Morning does advance we muſt retire 


. Tuſtly aſham'd to let the days great Light 


Shew what a litfle we have done to Night. 
Enter. Admiral. 


Adm. We have been Shipwrackt in a Midnight ſtorms 
Who hither came (Great Maſter) to perform * 
Such deeds as might have given us cauſe to boaſt. 

Mar. We found the Night too black, 

And now no uſe can make 
Of Day, but to diſcern that we are loſt. 

Vill. Can thy great Courage mention our defeat 
Whilſt any Life 1s left to make retreat ? 

Adm. It is a juſt rebuke. 

Fill. Where is the Duke? 

Adm. Long tir'd with Valour's toils, and in his Breſt 
O'recharg'd with Lovers griefts, he ſought for reſt. 
To Fames eternal Temple he 1s gone. | 

And I may feat * 

Is enter'd there, | 
Where Death does keep the narrow Gate, - 
| And lets in none 
But thoſe whom painful Honour brings, 


With warrants ſeal'd by mighty Kings. 
vill. Villerius never yet by Turkiſh Swords 


Is that great Youth, the Prince of Lovers, ſlain? 
Adm. Who knows how much of Life he does retain? 
Twice I reliey'd him from the double force 
Of Zargibarn's old foot, and Orchan's Horle. 
My ſtrength was over-pow'rd ; and he ſtill bent * 
To follow Honour to the $xltans Tent. | 
Mar. Alphonſo's Story has this ſudden end : 


Fill. - Of Lifes chief hope we are bereft. 
Go rally all whom-Death has left. 
Let our remaining Knights make good the Peer. 
Our hearts will ſerve;to bear, 
Unheard, a ſtoln Retreat. 
Adm. But ſhall we leave 7anthe Captive here? 
Pill: T's to our Temple force our way 3 
And there for her redemption pray : 
Her freeddm now depends on our'return. 
In Temples we ſhall-nothing gain 
From Heav'n, whilſt we of loſs complain : 


Wee'll for our Crimes, not for our Loſſes, mourn.” [Exent. 
Enter 
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Enter Solyman, Pirrhus. 


$:1y. Let us no more the Rhod7ans flight purſue; 
Who fince below our anger, need our care. 
Compaſſion is to vanquiſh Valour due | 
Which was not cruel in ſucceſsful War, 
Pir. Our $#ltar does his pow'r from Heav'n derive, 
"Tis rais'd aboye the reach of humane force : 
It could not elſe with ſoft compaſſon thrive : 
For few are gain'd, or mended by remorſe. 
The world is wicked grown, and wicked men _ 
(Since jealous ſtill of thoſe whom they have harm'd) 
Are but enabl'd to offend agen 
When they are pardon'd and left arm'd. 


Enter Muſtapha, Ruſtan. 


Muſt. The Rhodians will no more in Arms appear : 
| They now are loſt before they loſe their Town. 
Ruſt, They may their Standards hide and Enſigns tear : 
| For what's the Body when the Soul is gone? 
Mut. The Pris'ner whom in doubtful fight we took 
| (Wholong maintain'd the ſtrife, 
For freedom more than _” 
Is young Alphonſo, the Sicilian Duke. | 
Soly. Fortune could never find, if ſhe had Eyes, 
A preſent for me which I more would prize. [Enter Haly. 
Haly. Your Boſom-ſlave (the Creature whigh your pow'r 
Has made 1n all the world the greateſt Wife) 
Did all this dang'rous Night kneel and implore 
That Heav'n would give you length of happy life, 
In meaſure to your breadth of ſpreading Fame, 
And to the heighth of Ottomans high name. 
Soly. Tell Roxolana [ eſteem her love 
So much that I her anger fear 3 
And whilſt with paſſion IT the one approve, 
The other I with temper bear. 
Haly. She charg'd me not to undertake t'expreſs 
With how much grief her Eyes did melt 
When ſhe this Night your dangers felt; 
| Nor how much joy ſheſhew'd at your Succels. 
She hears that you have Pris'ner took 
The, bold $zcilian Puke: 
And begs he may be ſtraight at her diſpoſe; 
That you may try how ſhe can uſe your Foes. 
Soly. This furious Khodzen Sally could not be 
Provokt but by his Jealouſte of me. | 
Muf?. He wanted Honour who could yours ſuſpect. 
Pir. The raſh, by Jealoufie, themſelves detect. 
Soly. His Jealouſie ſhall meet with puniſhment. 
Convey him (trait to Roxolane's Tent. [ Exit Pirrhus. 
But, Haly, know, the fair Tnthe muit 
Be ſafe, and free, who did my Honour truſt. 
You want no Mutes, nor can they want good {kill 


To torture or diſpatch thoſe whom they Kill. | 
I Bug 
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| But ſince this Duke's renown did ſpread and riſe 
(Who in attempt at Night 
Has often ſcap'd my ſight_) 
Take care that I may ſee him e're he dyes. | Exexnt ſeveral ways. 


L 


The Scene returns to Roxolana's Pavilion. 


Enter Tanthe in her Night Dreſs. 


Tant. F'N this Pavillion all have been alarm'd. 

The Eunuchs, Mutes, and very Dwarfs. were arm'd, 

The Ahodians have a fatal Sally made 3 | 

And many now, to {hun 
The griefs of Love, are run 
Sn—_ Nights dark walks to Death's deteſted ſhade. 
An Eunuch lately cry'd, Alphonſo's ſlain; | 
Now others change my priet, 
And give ſome ſmall relief, 
By new report that he's but Pris'ner ta'ne. 
Where, my aftlicted Lord, 
Is thy vidorious Sword ? 
For now (though 'twas too weak to reſcue thee) 
It might lucceſsful grow 
| It thy triumphant toe 
Would make an end of Love by ending me. 
Enter Roxolana. 
Rox. How fares my Rival, the $7ci/ian Flow'r ? 
Tart. As wet with Tears as Rolcs in a ſhow:r. 
Rox. I brought you Preſents when I ſaw you laſt. 
Tant. Preſents? If you have more, 
Like thoſe you brought bctore, 

They come too late, unleſs thay make great haſte. 
Rox. Are you departing without taking leave? 
Tart. I would not you, nor can your Guards deceive. 
Rox. You'l pay a tarewel to a civil Court ? 

Tart. Souls make their parting Ceremonies ſhort. 
Rox. The Preſent which the $X1tar ſent before 

(Who means to vex your baſhtulneſs no more ) 

Was to your Lips, and that you did rcfuſe: 

But this 1s to your Ear. I bring you news. 

Tart. T hear, my Lord and Rhodes have been to blame. 

Rox. It ſeems you keep intelligence with Fame : 
Or with ſome frighted Eunuch, her ſwitt Poſt; 5 

Who often has from Camps to Cities brought 
The dreaful News of Battels loſt, 
Before the Field was fought. 

Tart. Thenl may hope this is a falſe alarms 
And Rhodes has neither done nor taken harm. 

Rox. You may believe Alphonſo 1s not lain. 

Tant. Bleſt Angel, ſpeak! Nor is he Pris'ner ta'ne? 

Rox. He 1s a Pris'ner, and 1s given to me 

Tant. Angels are kind, I know you'l ſet him free. 


Rox. He 
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Rox, He has ſome Wounds, plac'd nobly in his Breſt. | 
Tart. You ſoon take back the comfort you have given. 
Rox. They are not deep, and ate ſecurely dreſt. '- 

Tant. Now you are good agen!” O heal them Heav'n ! 
Rox. In Heav'n, Tznthe, he may mercy find; 
He muſt go thither, and leave you'behind:+ ! 
ant. I hope, I {hall diſcern your looks leſs {trange 5 
And your expreſitons not fo full of change=— - 
Rox. Weep'it thou for him, whoſe ſawcy Jealoufie 
Durſt think the $xltan could be falſe to me? 
Iant. Though his offence makes him unfit to Hive, + 

I hope it 1s no crime in me to grieve. £1} T6:442 5 2 
Rox. Soft Fool! bred up innarrow Weſtern Coutts; 

Which are by Subjects ſtorm'd like Paper-Forts: 

Ttalian Courts, fair Inns for foreign Poſts 
Where little Princes- are bit civil Hoſts. 

Think'ſt thou that ſhe, who does wide Empire ſway, 

Can breed fuch ſtorms as Lovers ſhow'rs allay ? 

Can half the World be govern'd by a Mind 

T hat ſhews Domeſtick pity, and grows kind? 
14rt. Where are thoſe virtuous Vows you lately ſeal'd? 
Rox. I did enjoyn they ſhould not be reveal'd. _ 
Tart. But could you mean they ſhould be broken too ? 
Rox. Thoſe Seals were counterfeit, and paſs 
, | For nothing, fince my Sealing was 
But to a Chriſtian when I ſeal'd to you. 
Tant. Seal'd by your pretious Lips? What is ſo ſure 
As that which makes the $xltaz's heart ſecure? 
You to Religion many Temples rere; 
. Juſtice may find one Lodging in your brelt. 
Rox. Religion is but publick faſhion here ;' 
And Juſtice is but private intereſt, 
Nature our Sex does to revenge incite ; 
And int'reſt counſels us to Keep our own. 
Were you not ſent to rule with me at Night? 
Love is as ſhy of Partners as the Throne. 
Haly, prepare the Pris'ner; he muſt Dye. [ Enter Haly. 
Tent. If any has offended, it is'l. 
O think ! think upward on the Thrones above. 
Diſdain not mercy, fince they mercy love. 
If mercy were not mingled with their pow'r, 

This wretched world could not ſubſiſt an how'r.' 

Excule his innocenee; and ſeize my life ! 

Can you miſtake the Huſband for the Wife ? | 

Rox. Are Chriſtian Wives, ſo true, and wondrous kind > 

Tanthe, you can never change my Mind : 

For I did ever mean to keep my Vow : | 

Which I renew, and ſeal it faſter now. _— [ Kiſſer ber. 

The $xltai franckly gave thy Lord to me 3 

And I as freely render him to thee. 

Tant. To all the World be all your Virtnes known 
More than the Triumphs of your $#/tars Throne. 

*Rox. Send in her Lord, to calm her troubled Breſt. 
[Exennt Roxolana, Haly, ſeveral. ways. 
&. 9 Tant. Now 
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Tant. Now his departing life may ſtay 3 

| But he has Wounds. Yet ſhe did ſay 
'They were not deep, and are ſecurely Dreſt. 
Enter Haly, Alphonlo, bis Arms boupd. 


Haly. Fate holds your Dice 3 and here expect the Caſt, 


Your chance, if it be bad, will ſoon be paſt. 
Alph. My doom contains not much diverſity. 
To live, to dye, to be a ſlave, or free? 
Death ſums up all! by Dying we remove. 
From all the frowns of Pow'r, and griets of Love. 
Tanthe, are you here? 
I will diſmiſs my fear. 
Deaths dreaded Journey I 
Have ended e're I Dye. 
Death does to Heav'n the virtuous lead; 
Which I enjoy e're I am Dead. + 
For it is Heav'n to me where e're thou art, 
And thoſe who meet in Heav'n ſhall never part. 
Tant: Stay, ſtay, Alphonſo! you proceed too faſt 3 


| For am chang'd fince you beheld me [aſt. 


In Khodes I wholly did my ſelf reſign 

To ſerve your pow'r, but you are now in mine. 
And that you may perceive how ſoon I can 
Melt the Obdurate heart of Soly-ran 

Let this confirm your reſtleſs Jealoulie : 


[_Exit. 


You came in bound, and thus I make you free,— ['Unbinds hin. 


Alph. By this, Janthe, you expreſs no more 
Dominion o're me than you had before. 
In Ahodes T was a Subject to your will : 
Your fmiles preſery'd me, and your frowns did Kill, 


Tant. I know your Tongue too well; which ſhould deceive, 


One who had Study'd all the Art 
Of Love rather than her whoſe heart _ 
Too ſimply would your very looks belicve. 
But now you know, that though you are unbound, 
Yet ſtill your walk is on the $xltars ground. 
Alph. Tanthe, you are chang'd indeed 
| If, cruelly, you thus proceed. 
ant. In tracing humane Story we ſhall find 
The cruel more ſucceſsful than the kind. . 
Whilſt you are here ſubmitted to my ſway, 
It ſafe diſcretion were to make you pay 


| For all thoſe Sighs and Tears my Heart and Eyes 


Have loſt to make you loſe your Jealoulies. 

But I was bred in Natures fimple Schoo ; 
And am but Loves great Fool, 
With whom you rudely play, 


And ſtrike me hard, then ſtroke the pain Away. 


How are your Wounds? I hope you find them ſlight? 
Alph. They ſcarce will need the rip'ning of a Night: 
Unleſs, ſevere Tarthe, you 
By chiding me, their pains renew. Cit, 
Tant. Was it not Jealouſte which brought you here 2 
. Alph. It was my Love, conducted-þy my fear. 


Fear 
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Fear of your ſafety, not of virtue, made. 
The Rhbodians, by furprize, this Camp invade. 
In hope, by bringing home great Pris'ners, we 
Might {et the Rhodians.greater Miſtreſs free. 
Tart. The ſafety of 7anthe was not worth = 
That courage which miſ-led the Rhodians forth. 
The Worlds Contagion, Vice, could ne'r infe& 
The $#/tans Heart : but when you did ſuſpect 
His favours were too great for me to take; 
You then, Alphonſo, did unkindly make 
My merit ſmall; as if you knew 
There was to that but little due. 
Or if he wicked were, 
What danger could you fear? 
Since Virtues force all vicious pow'r controles. 
Lucrece a Ponyard found, and Porcia Coals. 
Alph. How low to your high virtue ſhall I fall? 


Tart. What chance attended in this fatal Nighc 
The Maſter, Marſhal, and the Admiral? 
Alph. [ loſt them in the thickeſt Miſt of F 1ght 


Yet did from Haly this ſhort comfort get 
That they to Rhodes have made a brave Retreat. 
As Love's great Champions we muſt them adore. 
Tent. Be well, Alphonſo, I will chide no more. 
Enter Solyman, Roxolana, Muſtapha, Pirrhus, Haly, Ruſtan. 
Soly. Haly, 1 did declare that I would ſee 
The jealous Pris'ner e're he Dy'd. 
Rox. Look there! you are obey'd. Yet pardon me 
Who, e're you pardon'd him, did make him free. 
Soly, Tn this have your virtue try'd. 
If Roxolana thus revengeleſs proves 
To him whom ſuch a beauteous Rival loves, 
It does denote fhe Rivals can endure, ; 
Yet think ſhe (till is of my heart ſecure. j 
Duke, this example of her truſt may be 
A cure for your diſtruſtful thoughts of me. 
You may imbark for the $3cil:zar Coaſt 
And there polleſs your Wife when Rhodes is loſt. 
Alph. Since freedom, which 1s more than Life, you give 
To him, who durſt not aſk you leave to Live; 
I cannot doubt vour bounty when I crave . 
That, graating freedom, you will Honour fave, 
My honour I (hall loſe, unleſs I ſhare 
In Rhodes, the Rhodians worlt effefts of War. 
To &3cily let chaſte Tazthe [teer : & 
And fing long Stories of your virtue there: 
Whilſt. by vour mercy ſent, to Rhodes I go, 
To be in Rhodes your Suppliant, not your Foe. 
Tant .. Alphonſo, I have honour too; ; 
Which calls me back to Rhodes with you. 
Were this, through tenderneſs, by you deny'd 
For ſoft concerns of Lite, 
Yet gracious Solymarn will ne'r divide 
The Huſband from the Wite. 
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+ For free, zſſur'd, and bold his Brow appears, 


Soly. Both may to Rhodes return 3 But it 1s juſt 
That you, who nobly d:d my honour truſt, 
(Without my Pals, or plighted Word) 
Should more by your advent'rous vilft get 
Than Empires int reſt would afford, 
Or you expected when yon came to Treat. 
Go back Jiwnthe; make your own 
Condirions boldly for the Town. 
I am content it ſhould recorded be, | 
That, when I vanquiſht Rhodes, you Conquer'd me. 
Lint. Not Fames free Voyce, nor laſting Numbers ean 
Diſperſe. or keep, enough of Solyman. | 
Soly. From Lovers Beds, and Thrones of Monarciis, ty 
Tho ever waking Madneſs, Jealoufie. 
And itt]l, to Natures Darling, Love 
(Thar all the World may hapry prove) 
Let Gianr-Virtne be the watchful Giard, 
Honour, the, cautious Guide, and lure reward : 


Honour, adorn'd in ſuch' a Poets Song, ; 


As may preſcribe to Fame 
What loyal! Lovers name 
Shall far be ſpread, and ſhall continue long; | Fxennt 0'nes. 


EPILOGUE. 


Hough, bafhſully, we fear to give offence; 

Tet, pray allow our Poet confidence. 
He has the priv'lege of old Servants got; 
Who are conniv'd at, and have leave to Doat ; 
To af pai? ſervice, and be chol rick too, 
Till they believe at laſt that all they do 
Does far above their Maſters Judgments grow : 
Much like to theirs, Tis his preſumption now. 


Becauſe, he [ery d your Fathers many years. 

He ſays he pleas'd them too, but he may find, 
Tex Witts, not of your Duller-Fathers mind. 
Which, we!l conſider'd Miſtreſi-Muſe will then 
Wiſh for her old Gallants at Fri'rs agen; | 
Rather than be by thoſe negleFed here, 

Whoſe Fathers civilly did Conrt her there. . 
But as old Miſtreſſes, who meet diſdain, 


Forbear through Pride, or Prudence, to complain 3 


And ſatisfie their hearts, when they are ſad, 
With thoughts of former Lovers they have had: 
Ewen ſo poor Madam-Muſe this night muſt bear, 
With equal pillſe, the fits of hope and fear; 
And never will againſt your Paſſion ſtrive : 
But, being old, and therefore Narrative, 
Comfort her ſelf with telling Tales, too lone, 

Of many Plaudits had when ſhe was young. 


FINIS. 
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Play-houſle abs Let. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Tnce you affeF things new, what I'm to ſay, 
& Shall be as great a Novel as our Play, 
Cuſtom: would have me ſpeak a Prologue now, 
But that we may intire adherence ſhow 

To Novelty (which in the Mode of Plays 

Like ſoveraign Nature over Cuſtom ſways ) 

1 mean my Prologue ſhall a Riddle bes; 

And thus propound it to the Company. 

A teeming Muſe big with imagination, 
Conceiv d a Monsiter of ſo new a faſhion 
That of the haſty birth, bing brought to Bed, 
We ſound it neither had a Tail or Head. 
The Limbs are ſuch, as no proportion bear, 
No correſpondence have, and yet cohere : 
Of ſeveral uſe, and ſeveral forms they be, 
Tet in the whole contexture they agree : 

They are disjoyn'd and yet united too, 
Which cannot but a Monſter ſeem to-you 3 
Tet ſuch a Moniter 'tis, as you'l admit 
Foy Pleaſure, and ſtill pay for Nurſing it. 

T ſte y are puzl'ds; but we jo diſpiſe 
Th advantage we might make by a ſurpriſe, 
That to unridle this, you here may come 
And joyn your Heads together in one Room, 
Where, for your Money, you ſhall ſit. at eaſe, 
Two hours a day, till Chriſtmas zf you pleaſe. 


The Firſt ACT. 


The &CENE opens, and upon two Stools are diſcover'd the Tire- 
woman and Chair-woman, one (helling of Beans, and the other 


Sowing. | x 
Enter Player and Houſe-Keeper. 

Play. 
For the Long Vacation. You may een dry.'em 
In the Sun, and lay 'em up in the Tiring-houſe 

For the Players: they may get Bacon to 'em 

When the Term comes. 


Hat, ſhelling of Beans? *'tis a proper work 


Howſ.K. 
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Houſ:K. Nay you may work on too, 'tis Holpital ware, 
Courlte ſhirts for the poor Poets. - [ Knocking hard at Dore. 

Play. Are they mad? ſure they take the Play-houtle for 
The Church-yard o're the way and mean to wake 
Our dead Neighbours. What would you have? -{[ Knocking agen, 

Tir.W. Pray knock civilly. I believe it is 
Some Country Poet with a ſtock of Plays. 
He brings his Ware to ſel] when the Fares's done. [ Knocking agen. 

Play. Some Univerlity Mule is in hard lahour, 
And 'ſhe takes our Tire- woman tor a Midwife. 
Open the Dore. T Exit Houſ. K. and enter again with Monſieur. 

Monſ. Be you von, two, tree of de Teatre. 

Houſ.K. We are ſtanding properties of the Play-houſe, 
Which, in vacation, lye in pawn for the Rent, 

Monſ. Dat is vel, bi de Bill de Houſe is to let, 

' Play. 'Tis to let, but you, Sir, knock'd fo hard 

As if you meant to take it by aſſault. 

Moni. Sir, me beſeſh your pardon, and vill give 
De good mony vor de Rent dis Vacation. 

Houſ:K. What would you do in't? we muſt like your Trade 
Before we lect our Shop, leſt we ſhould ride 
With John Dory to Paris to ſeek Rent. 

Monſ: Mi vil'make Preſentation of de Farce. 

Tir.lW, Farces, what be thoſe? New French Bobs for Ladies? 

Play. Pray-peace; I under(t:nd the Gentleman. | 


Your Farces are a kind of Mungril Plays. 


# 


But, Sir, I believe all French Farces are 
Prohibted Commodities, and will 
Not pals current in England. 
 Monſ. Sir, pardon me; de Ergelis be more 
Fantaſtick den de Franſh. De Farce 
Bi allo very fantaſtick, and vil paſle. 
Play. The Monſieur's in the right; for we have found 


Our Cuſtomers of late exceeding humorous. 


Monſ. De viſe Nation bt for tings heroique, 
And de fantaſtique, vor de Farce ! 

Tire.IW. I like not that theſe French pardonne-moys 
ſhould make ſo bold with old Fzgland. 

Houſ:K. Peace, Woman ; Weel let the Houſe, and get money. 

Play. But how will your French Farce be underſtood? 
For all our travell'd Cuſtomers are gone * 
To take the Air with their own Wives, beyond 
Hide-Park a great way a homely Country.mode 
Of their Fore-fathers. NH 

Tir.W. With grief we ſpeak its F; 
They may be aſham'd to leave their poor Miſtreffes 
And us behind 'em without Cuſtomers. 

Play. Pray ſave your tears for our next Tragedy. 
The Aorſcerr's all for merry Farces, but | 
CAsT ſaid, Sir,) how ſhall we underſtand 'em? 

Monſ. Me have a Troop of French Comazdien 


- Dar ſpeak a litle very good Engelis. 


Tir.W. Bleſs us! a Troop? 
Play. Woman, thou art no Linguiſt; they in France 
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Call a Company of Players, a Troop.. 
Tir. W. | thought he had ta'ne our long Tennis-Court 
For a Stable. ' 
Play. And you are ſhelling Beans for his Horſes. 
[ Knocking without again. 
Heuſ.K. Our Bill at the Door draws in morc Cuſtomers. | 
[Exit Houſe-Keeper. 
Play. Houſe-Keeper, look out! 
Monſieur, you may draw up your Troop of Farcers 
Within the Pales, they may chance to give us 
A ſhort trial of their proweſs in Poetry. 
Mons. Vel, Sir, you fal fee trange ting. { Exit Monſienr. 
Play. Who 1s't that knock'd ? [ Enter Houſe-Keeper, 
Houſ:K. Nay there's a couple. 
Play. What are they? | 
Houſ:K. Men 1n their ſhirts doing Penance, 
For the moſt ſcandalous fin of Poverty ; 
Two very hot Fencers without doublets: 
They wouid hire our Play-houſe. 
Play. For what ule? 
Houſ.K. For a School, where they'd teach the Art of Duet 
Which is a fit trade in the long Vacation 3 
For nothing makes young Gentlemen ſo quarrelſom 
As want of money. | | 
Play. Tell 'em the Red Bull (tands empty for Fencers. 
There are no Tenents in it but old Spiders : 
Go bid the men of wrath allay their heat 
With Prizes there. | 
Honſ.K | told,'em of Parcras-Church, where their Scholars 
(When they have kill'd one another in Duel) 
Have a Church-yard to themſelves for their dead. | Knocking again. 
Play. Bid ;em march off. [_Exit Houle-Keeper. 
We'll let this Theatre and build another, where, : 
At a cheaper rate, we may have Room for Scenes. 
Brainford's the place! 
Perhaps 'tis now ſomewhat to far 1'th' Suburbs; 
Byt the mode is for Builders to work ſlight and faſt; 
And they proceed ſo with new houſes, 
That old London will quickly overtake us. 


Enter Houſe-Keeper, Muſitian and Porter bearing Caſes ſer 
Inſtruments. 


Houſ.K. I've brought the man, who, without the Merchandize 
of two Cats, fhall make us all rich 17hitinetons.® 
Play. Hey, what have we here? 
A load of Tombs for dead Fiddles? 
Muſ. I find, Sir, by your Bills you'd let the Play-houſe. 
Play. We would find means to live, this dead Vacation. 
Muſ. That is; you wou'd have a good round Rent for it. 
Play. Which you'll ſcarce pay by playing Sellingers-ronnd, 
Muſ. Your wit, Sir, will never grow up to madneſs: 
'Tis only the fume of an empty ſtomach. 
You may recover in the Term, when you 
Get money to get meat, 
K 
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Play. Pretily well faid; but however, Sir, 

You {hould have been fare of our Shop before 

You brought 1n your Ware, 
Mu. Reſt you merry. 

There is another Play-houſe to let in rere-treet. 
Houſ.K. This man of mufick has more in his head 


Than meer Crotchets. I pray a word, Sir : 


I am the Houſe-Keeper. 
1ſ: You may lleep out your Office, Sir. 


 Y are not like to be wak'd with viſitants. [Going on. 


Play. Sir, under your favour, let's not part thus. 
Pleaſe but-to clear the miſt which you brought with you. 

Muſ. Well, Sir, be brief. 

Play. Why came you with ſuch confidence to- take 
The Houſe, as made you bring your Furniture 
Before we treated for the Rent? 

Muſ: Becauſe I thought you had been more in love 


' With your profit, than with your wit. 


Play. I, that's the- point ? whence ſhould -our profit riſe ? 
Auf. I meant to entertain the People with 

A Novelty 3 which I ſuppoſe 1s no 

II bait for thoſe ſmall Fiſhes, which I thought 


Mine own, and purpos'd you a ſhare 1th' Net. 


Play. But what's the compoſition of your Bait ? 
Muſ. I wou'd have introduc'd Herotque ſtory 
In Stilo Recitativo. 
Play. In Stilo Recitativo? 'tis well; 
I underſtand you, Sir. But do you think 


That natural? | . 


Mzuſ. Becaulc 'tis not in cuſtom 
You therefore think, Sir, it is out of Nature? 
Play. It ſeems ſo, Sir, to me, unleſs you would 
Metamorphiſe men into Birds. Suppoſe 
I ſhould not aſk,; but fing, you now a queſtion, 
And. you ſhould inſtantly ſing me an anſwer 3 
Would you not think it ſtrange? 
 Muf. Well, Sir, as how ? [ Plays and Sines. 
Play. Take out your Watch, and tell me, Sir, the hour ? 
Then you reply, - 
My Watch, Sir, is at Pawn, bur 'tis paſt Four. 
Af. Your heart is good, Sir, but y*are an i Mimick 
In Muſick, and your voice does breed ſome doubt 
Of your Virginity. 
Play. You'd make me bluſh 
If there were ſtrangers here; but if you pleaſe 
Ceaſe your rebukes, and proceed to inſtruction. 
Muſ. Recitative' Muſick 1s. not compos'd 
Of matter fo familiar, as may ſerve 
For every low occaſion of diſcourſe. 
In Tragedy, the language of the Stage 
Is rais'd above the common dialect; 
Our paſſions riſing with the height of Verſez =» 
And Vocal Muſick adds new wings to all ' 


Fg 


The pate of Poetry. [Knocking within noads. 


Hou. K. 
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Houſ:K.' Look out again! there's a freſh Cuſtomer. 
| | . | Exit Tire-Woman. 
Play. Be pleas'd, Sir, tg retire awhile, and tune 
Your Inſtruments. You fhall make trial of 
The length and depth of all the Ears we have. k- 
Myſ: T'll chuſe the Womens Tiring-Room for privacy. 
Play. You may 3 for they are gon, Sir, to rob Orchards, 
And get the Green-f1cknefs in the Country. | Exit Muſician and 
Porter at one Door. Enter Tire-Woman at the other.) 
Tir. WW. "There's fuch a crowd at door,. as if we had 
A new Play of Gundamar. | | ſ RP 
Play: See who they be. [Exit Houſe-Keeper. 
Our Bill has been up but two days, and I perceive 
We ſhall have uſe again of our Wardrobe. 
Go Woman ! drive away the Moths; 
For they arc grow" as big as Butterflies. [ Exit Tire-Woman, 


Enter Houſe-Keeper with a Dancing-Maſter, 


Houſ.K. All the dry old Fools of Bartholomew Fair 
Are come to hire nur houſe. The German Fool, 
T:r: Boridge of Hamb'rongh, and numberleſs 
Jack-Puddings; the new motion men of Norwich, 
Op'ra-Puppetsz the old Gentlewoman _ 
That profeſles the Galliard on the Rope 3 
Another rare Turke that flies without wings, 
Rich Juglers with imbroider'd Budgets; Hoop-men, 
And ſo many Tom-Tumblers that you'd think 
Lincolns-Inn-Field a Foreſt of wild Apes. k 
Play. Your Tumblers may trot hence, your Jugglers roo 
May e'en paſs and repaſs away to Southwark; | 
But, till the nation be more civiltz'd, 
Your Fool and Devil may be entertain'd ; 
They'l get money 3 none now but very choice 
Spectators will vouckſafe to fee a Play - 
Without 'm. Pray, what 1s that Gentleman? . E.- . 
Hoxſ.K. Not a ſpectator, Sir3 but one that would 
Fain hire our Houle to draw ſpeCtators hither, 
Play. What 1s your Myſtery? 
Dax.M4. Hiltorical dancing. 
Play. How ? high Hiltory upon Ropes? | 
Danc.Ma. Fie no, Sirz I'm for down-right plain hiſtory 
Expreſt in figures on the floor, a kind 
Of morals in dumb ſhows by Mea and Beaſts. 
play. Without any Interpreter ? 
Danc. Ma. Pardon me, Sir; the Audience now and then 
Muſt be inform'd by Chorus's in Rhime. | 
play. O, dumb-ſhows with ſpeeches? _ 
Danc.Ma. Yes, Sir, the ſame: but very ſhort. 
play. I apprehend: you, Sir, if theſe be not 
Novelties, F'll to Sea, and ſtrait ſeek our | 
A new World to find 'em. Theſe will take rarely, / 
Houſ.K. Wee'l buy Shovels to keep our Money from ruſting. 
Play. Well, my dear fantaſtick friends of Lodo, 


Who love Novelty, and would ſcorn to took - | 
K 2 , Even 
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Even on the Moon, but that ſhe changes often. | 
And becomes new; I hope we ſhall pleaſe you now. [ Knock.again. 
 Houſ:K. Another man of Myſtery ! | [ Exit Houl. K. 
Play. Sir, paſs the back way over to the Grange; 

-& An Inn where you may bait your Men and Beaſts; 

| And wee'l be for you ſtrait. [ Exit Danc.Ma. 


— — 


Fnter, at the other door, Houſe-Keeper. 


Hoenſ:K. Here is one Goodman John Leyden deſires 
To ſpeak with you and he does amiſs great ſatisfaftion 
By a word to the Wiſe. 
Flay. Tell him, the Wiſe are not at leiſure now 
To hear his Sov'raignihip. What would he have? 
Houſ.K. He would hire the Turband, Scepter,.and 
Throne of our Solymar the Magnificent; and reign 
This long Vacation over all the dominions 
In Portugall- Row. | : 
Play. He was an Enemy 
To.the exil'd Comicks: I will not hear him. 
| Houſ:K. Conſider well ! He'll draw ſpectators hither. 
| Play. Yes, ſuch as will give no more to ſee him here 
Than in the ſtreet to ſee a Blazing Star. | 
' Money is the main material of Rent: 
Your Kings of Munſter pay in prophecies only. 
Houſ:K He has a Ream of Paper about him : 
They are Bills of Exchange or Prophecies, 
Play. Bills of Exchange fign'd long ago at 1u»ſter. 
Bid him be gone. 
- Houſ:K. He's not ſuch an enemy to the Comicks, 
As one without 1s a Foe to him 3 
One who deſires admittance too. 
Play. What 1s he? 
Houſ:K. A man of  Meeter, a Poet. | 
Play. Diſmiſs your Doling, and let in your Poet. 
We muſt be eyer ciyil to the Muſes : 
*  Hexſ:K. The Poet has a ſpecial Train behind him, 
Though they look lean and empty, 
Yet they ſeem very full of invention. 
Play. Let him enter, and ſend his Train to our 
Houſe-Inn, the Grarge. [Exit Houſe-Keeper. 
Virgil himſelf, as ancient Poets ſay, | . 
Was once a Groom, and liv'd by Oats and Hay. 


Enter Houſe-Keeper and Poet. 


Poet. The Bill upon your door ſhews that 
Your Houſe was not of late much haunted. 
Howuſ:K. Not with Play-vilitors, nor is it now 
With Spirits, for you ſee none are afraid 
To hyre it. _ Tar: 
Poet. I did not ſuſpect, Sir, it could be haunted 
With Spirits, for you Players never hide money. 
Play. You Poets do; for 'tis but ſeldom, Sir, 
That any has been found about ye. | 
Poet. D'you ſet up of your ſelves, and profeſs Wit 
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Without help of your Authors? Take heed, Sirs ! 
You'l get few Cuſtomers. 

Houſ.K. Yes, we ſhall have the Poets. 

Poet. 'Tis becauſe they pay nothing for their entrance. 
But, my friends, leave off the endeavour to | 
Grow witty without occalion. I pray 
Be in earneſt. Do you mean to get money ? 

Play. That's the cauſe why we endeavour at wit. 

Poet. Wit will not do your work alone. 

You muſt have ſomething of a newer ſtamp to make your 
Coyn current. Your old great Images of | 
Love and Honour are eſteem'd but by ſome 
Antiquaries now. You ſhould ſet up with that 
Which is meer new. What think you 
Of Romances traveſti 
Play. Explain you elf. 
_ Poet. The Garments of our Fathers you muſt wear 
The wrong ſide outward, and in time it may 
Become a faſhion. | 

Houſ.K, It will be ſtrange, and then 'tis ſure to take. 

Poet. You ſhall preſent the aCtions of the 'Heroes, 
(Which are the chiefelt Theams of Tragedy) 

In Verſe Burleſque. | 

Play. Burleſque and Traveſti? Theſe are hard words, 
And may be French, but not Law-French. 

Take heed, Sir, what you ſay; you may be queſtion'd for'. 
We would do nothing, Sir, but what is legal. | 

Houſ:K. If it be French, TI pray tranſlate it to us. | 

Play. \Good, Sir, no French tranſlation till the Tearm 3 
[t is too precious for Vacation-ware. 

Moſt of the men of judgment are retir'd 

Into the Country, and the remainder that 

Are left behind, come here not to conſider - 
But to be merry at ſuch obvious things 

As not conſtrain 'em to the pains of thinking. 

Poet. Would you avoid Tranſlations out of Frexch? 

Play. We had a trial here of ſo much force 
As humane wit could bring, but truly, Sir, 

The number of our Cuſtomers (for whom 
Our Shop is chiefly open in Vacation) 
Aﬀe&t Commodities of lefler price. 

Poet. You meet my judgment in a direct line. 

Play. The French convey their arguments too much 
In Dialogue: their ſpeeches are too long. 

Poet. Indeed, ſuch ſingle length in their debates 
Bears ſome reſemblance with that famous Duel, 
Which, in the fields of Finsbary, was fought. 
Whilom at Rovers with long Bow and Arrows: 

It began at Day-break, and ended at 

Sun-ſetting 5 whilſt they each did gather up 

The weapons which the other ſhot, and ſent 
Them back again with like effec. | 

Play. Such length of ſpeeches ſeem not ſo unpleaſing 
As the contracted walks of their deſigns. 


Poet. 


> 
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Poet. Which are as narrow as the Allies in | 
Our Citty-Gardens. 
Play. I perceive you take the 
Air ſometimes within the Walls of I o»dow. 
| Poet. If I agree with you in finding your 
"Diſeaſe, it is ſome lign that I may know 
Your remedy 3 which 1s the Traveti, 
I mean Burleſque, or, more t'explain my ſelf, 
Would fay, the Mock-herotque muſt be it 
Which draws the pleaſant hither 1'th Vacation, 
Men of no malice who will pay for laughter. 
Your bufie Termers come to Theatres, 
As to their Lawyers-Chambers, not for mirth, 
Bur, prudently, to hear advice. 
Play.. You'd take our Houſe for Poetry- burleſque? 
Poet. | would, and introduce fuch folly as ſhall 
| Make you wilſez. that 1s, ſhall make you rich. | 
Play. Well, we'll be content, like other rich Fools, 
To be Jaught at. There is an old tradition 
T hat in the times of mighty Tamberlane, ! 
Of conjuring Favtus, and the Beauchamps | bold, 
You Poets us'd to have the ſecond day. 
This ſhall be-ours, Sir, and to morrow yours. a#Þ 
Poet. I'll take my venture, 'tis agreed ! 
Play. You bring materials with you to ſet up? 
Poet, My Mock-Burleſquers are without. 
Play. Condud *em to the Wardrobe, Sir, where you 
May take your choice of Cloaths- and properties : 
Only, give way, Sir, to your Predeceſſors; 
The proverb does appoint the firſt that come 
To be firſt ſerv'd. Here is a Morſjeur with 
. His Farce ; A ſpiritual Muſician too 
With his ſeraphick Colloquies expreſt 
In ſtilo recitativo. 
Honſ.K. And hiſtorical Dancers that diſperſe 
Morality by ſpeeches in dumb-ſhows. 
Poet. Well I will take my turn, I muſt come laſt. 
But, to declare my ſelf a linguiſt, Sir, 
I dare pronounce, Finis coronat opus. [ Exit Poet. 
Enter Tire-woman at the other door. 
TIr.. The crowd are haſt'ning to our doors, as if —— 
Play. It were to ſee an old at I a hang'd. 
What is the bus'neſs? 
Tir.W. They would come in, and ſec ſtrange things for _— 
Houſ.K. They follow'd the Porter that 
Brought the load of Mufick. 
Play. A man may bring a Pageant through the ſtreets 
As privatly upon my Lord Mayor's day, 
As a burden of V1ol-caſes hither. 
Tir.W. The fat Gentleman delfires he may come in; 
He that has but one hand. 
Play. He 1s our conſtant friend ; 
A very kind and a hearty ſpedtator + ; 
One who ne'r fails to clap at ev'ry Play. 
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Houſ:K. How can he clap with one hand ? be? 
Ply. 'Troth, the good man makes ſhift, by laying his 
Plump cheek thus--- then with ſuch true affetion 
Does ſo belabour it.--- He ſhall conie in. 
Woman, bid him haſten to the back-door. 
Houſ'K. We have ſome half hearted friends who clap cokily 
As if they wore furr'd Mittens. 
Flay. We muſt provide our Party 'gainſt to morrow ; 
Watch at the doors before the Play begins, 
And make low congies to the cruel Criticks 
As they come 1n 3 the Poets ſhould do that; | 
But they want breeding, which is the chief cauſe 
That all their Plays miſcarfy. 
Houſ.K, There 1s leaſt malice 1n the upper Gallery, 
For they continually begin the plaudit. 
Play. We'll hire a dozen Laundry-Maids and there 
Diſperſe * em, Wenches that uſe to clap Linen 
They have rough hands, and will be heard. 
Houſ.K.They ſhall be heard, or els we'll make 'em bring 
Their Laundry-Battledores. 
Pliy. Go, Guardian of the houſe, beſtir your ſelf; 
Houſe K.. And bid. our new Projeftors to make haſte: - 
If you will lend *em clothes and properties, 
I'll fit fome of our Scenes for their occaſions. 
Play. Let them begin in order, and to work. 
This is their day of trial, whilſt we fit 
Like two judicious Magiſtrates of wit. 
The Spaniſh Poet had fix hours to do, | 
What we dull Ezei/ifh undertake in two. [Exennt ſeveral ways. 


The Second ACT. 


Exter Gorgibus, Celie weeping, Servant. 


Celie. H tinke not myn Art vill conſant to dat. 

Gore. . Doe you grom-bell littel impertinant. - 
Vat vould your young fantalque braine govarne mi 
Raiſon paternell, Vich ſold give de Law 
De Fader or de Chile. You ſold be glad 
Of ſuſh a Huſband. You will ſay you be ignorant 
Of his humeur, bute you know he 1s riſh, 

He has terty touſant Duckat, and derefore 
Is honeſt Gentill man. 

Celie. Helas! my Arte! 

Gore. If de colore ſoud mi ranſport, I foud/ 
Make you fing helas in anoder facon. 7 R 
Dis is de fruit of de Romance, fling me 
In de fire, dos paplers dat vill your head 
Vit Colibets, ende rede de Stanzas of Pibrac. 

Ende de Tablets of de Confilier 1aties 
Viche vill teach you to follow mi dire&ion: 


Am I not Gorgibns your Vader. SO. 
Celie. 
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At de ſtrange coldneſs of his late affection. 


Celie. Ah Vader vill you datl forgete d'amitie 
Dat-I vow to Tele, I fond be blame _ 
If vit out your conlantT diſpoſe min perſon, 
Bute your ſelf did give min fait to his oat. 
Gore. Lelie is vell accomplis bute all ting 
Muſt ſubmit to,de good occaſion of 
Richeſ(s; de riſhe perſon vill come dis nite, 
If I ſee you regard him vit de helas | 
I fall vell I ſay no more— | [ Exit. 
Serv. Madam, I finde tis convaniant to have 
Pe Huſband to ly vit one in de cold nite, 
De Ive Berry viche ſhow finely on de Tree 
Ven ſeperate 1s good for no noting ; peace be 
Vit min dead Aarti. 1 did tinke it redicule 
To ule de cerimony of ayring de ſheet 
In de vinter, bute now I ſhake and quiver 
In de Dog days. 
Celie. Sall I comit de forfat of de vou 
In abandon Zelie vor dis uglea perſon? 
Sery.. Your Lelie is but Aſle to let his 
Voyage ſtop him ſo long, de length of his diſtance 
Make me ſugeſt ſome ſhange. 
Celie. Ah do not fink me dead vit de preſage. 
Serv. I know you love him muſh tenterly. { Celia draws forrh 
Lelie's Pidure and gtZing 0: it falls into a found. 


Madam, from vence procede dis. Ah! ce falls 
Into a ſonde! Hey quickely, Ho la 
Help ſome bodey. 
fs Us. - | Enter Sganarelle. 
Sear. Vat is de matter. : 
._ Serv. Myn Matreſſe is dying. 
Sear. Is dat all? I did tink all vas loſt to hear 
Suſh cry, but mi vill aproſh her., Madam, tell me 
If you be dead. Hey! ſee ſay noting. 
Can [I believe her vit out her .vorde. 
Serv. [ vill veche ſome body to carry her a'vay. 
Vill you old her uppe ? | 0400 [ Exit Servant. 
Sean. See 1s colt every vere. I vill feel if 


Her mout give debreat+ Leta me feel a littel. F Lays his hand on her 


By my trot me know not, bute me doe finde } Freaf?. 
Some ligne of de Iife———— 
| Sganarelle's Wife looks ont of the Window. 
Wife. Ah! vat I ſee, a Damoſelle in de armes 
Of myn Uſband? I will goe doone. He betray me, 
Ende I will ſurpriſe de villaine Huſband. | 
Sean. Vee muſt depefh to ſucor her ; ſhe-vil 
Be to blame to let her ſelf dy : to:goe 
To toder vorltss grand ſottiſe van vee 
May carry in dis. | ſ\ Exit carrying her out. 
Enter Sganatelle's Wiſe. 
Wiſe. Ha! is he already flay, vay vit his 
Dilicate Minion. . Mi vondert. not muſhe: 


- 


_ 
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De ingrate doe reſerve his careſle for oder. 
Ah how angry be [ dat de Law does not 
Permet de Vife change Huſband as de Smock: 
Dat voud be commode. But vat doe I finde—— 
De Enamail is finguliat; de Graving 
Charming; me vill open it. — [ Opens the PiFure. 
Enter Sganarelle. | 
Sean. Dey tonght her dead ande ſee is live again 
As de Harang in de Sea. Ha ! min vife here! 
Wife. O even! a Picture of man, of fine perſonage? 
*{ Sganarelle looks over his wifes ſhoulder. 
Sgar. Vat does ſee conſider vit ſo muche attention. 
Dis Pifture ſpeake no good ting to min honeur 
I feel de littel horne on mi bro. 
Wife. De vorke is hore vort den de Gold. It ſmells ſucet. 
Sean, Vat a plague! does ſee kifle it? 
Wife. Vou voud not be attacque by ſuſh fine man? 
Ah vy has not min Uſband ſuſh bon men. 
But min Uſband has de vil'd palt-pate. 


ys . 


Sean. Ah Curr Beeſh'! | [| $natches the Piffure from ber. 


Doe mi ſurpriſe you in your vantones, 
In meditation to 1njure your uſband, 
[Is not min morſell ſufficiant to | . , 
Stay your ſtomach, but-muſt you taſte de 
Haut gout of a Gallant. | 
Wife. Dat is good jeaſtz you tink bi 'tis finees 
To evade min complaint. 
Sean, Let oders be made Tom-foole, de caſe is 
Plane in min hand, a token of your Amours. 
Wife, Min anger has allready too muſh' occaſion, 
Tink not to keep dat from me. 
Sgan. May I not as vell make muſh of de 
Copie, As you of de Originall. 
Wife. Verefore you ſay dis, you keep de 
Miſtris in your arms. VellI can ſee your trick. 
Sean. 'Tis is de fine boy, de minion of de 
Bed, de dainty Drolle vit vome.—— 
Wife, Vit vome? proceed, —— 
Sgar. Vit vome, I fall tell tee in time, 
Wife. Vat does de good man drunkard means by tis? 
Sean. Goody (lutt you underſtand me too vell. 
My name fall be no more AMorftexr Sgararelle, 
But mi lore Cuckot; mi fall make your body leflſe 
By vone arme, ande two ribe. : 
Wiſe. You dare continew dis diſcours to put 
Me off, of de tought of your Miſtris. 
Sgan. Ande you dare play me dis divellis trieF. 
Wife. Vat divilis trick, ſpeaka? AY 
Sean. 'Tis not vort min labeur to cotnplaine now, 
Bute you provide min brou vit a fine 
Feadar of a Buck. | : 
Wife. Vell, after you give me de molt ſenſible injure 
Dat can invite a Voman to great vengance. | 
You voud amuſe me vit counterfeit anger 
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| To prevent deffect of myn reſentment. 
You make-de offence, and begin de quarrel]. 
Sean. Rare impudence, you carry it cunningly 
To make me tink you vertuous voman. 
Wife. Goe to your Miſtreſles ande. careſſe dem; 
Bute returne min picture vit out more trick. 
[She ſnatches away the PiUlure and runs out. 
$gar.You tink to ſcape me,butel vill ave it once more.{ Ryns affer. 
| Enter Lelic. 
 Lelie. Min Arte does abandon me teo muſh 
To feare. De Fader has promeſle allwaies, 
And Ceclie has manifefle dat love 
Viche ſupport min hope. 
Enter Sganarelle. 
Sear. I ave got it from de baggage mi vite. Ee at the (ight 
of Lelie, and compares the Picure with his face. 
De Devil is not ſo like de Devil, as dat face 1s to dis. 
Dat is de Villain dat make me de trange 


Ting call'd de Cuckol. [Lebe ſpies the Pidare in his hands. 
Lelie. Vat dol ſee? if dis bi min pitture : 

Ah Celie vat foud I tink of ti love?, [ aſide. 
Sgan. Ah pauver Sgamarelle, to vat deſtine 

Is dy reputation,expole now ? [ dfode, 
Lehe. Dis to! does alarme mi credence. [ Alide. 


Is it departed from de faire hand, 
To wiche I gave it one time. 
Sgar. [ fall be diſcern'd between two fingers, 


In de Ballade vit horus.on mi bro. | [Aﬀde. 
Lelie. Do min eies deceive min heart? | 4ſde. 
Sgan. AhVillain baſt, dow de courage to make | 

A Cuckol of $genarelle in de fleur of his age. [ Aſide. 


Lelie. Min eies dos not fheate me 3: *'tis min owne picture. 
[ Sganarelle turning his back to him. 


Sgan. De man 1s cunning. 
Lelie. Min ſurpriſe is exceeding. 
Sgarn. Vat voud he ave. 


Lelie. I vill accoſte him. : | Aftde. 
MaylI Hey! of grace, a vord., |  [Afde. 


Sean. Vat voud he ſay? 

Lelie. May. I obtain de faveur to. know now 
How dat picture came to your hande? 

Sean. Pardon me; 1 vill adviſe a. littel—— He compares the 
Begar, tis mi man, or rader. tis . : coin and. Le- 
Mi Vives man. lies face together. 

Lelie. Put me out of paine and-ſay: from veme it came. 

Sgan. Dis picture viche does vex/ you, ,js your reſemblance. 

It vas in de'hand of your acquarntance. 

De ſweet ardeur betweene mi Lady ande yau,, is koown 

To me, bute, I fall deſire you hereafter 

To maks no more ſuſh kine of love to injure 

De Huſband, and to abuſe our marriage. 
Lelje. Vat do-you meane her, from vome you had dis token? 
Sean. See 1s min Vife, andI am her Huſband. 


Leljie. Her Huſband? , | 
| Sgan. 
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 Sgar. Yes, her Huſband; -and a very A 
Huſband, you know de occafion. 


Andel fall acquaint her Parents Mit i. 44+: * v [ weed 


- 4, Lelie. Ah vat have I heard? I 'vas fold vw new Eſpouſe 
"Vas ugly as de Devil. After touſant proteſtation- 
From de unfaitful mout couds don ſhange me 
For _ A _ _—_ Im affront 
. T vit de toyle of nine a 
Db give me on de ſodains » chooque * uſb 
Violence dat min Arte begin to fayle. © © 
Enter Sganarelle's Wiſe. 
wife. [ vill ſeek min perfidious huſband; did you not os 
An ugly knave paſſe dis vay?— Helas! 
Vat is it dat troubll dis fine Gentelman? 
You are mn to fall downe vit ſickneſs. | 
Lelie. Tis ſickneſs dat take me on de ſodaine. 
Fiſe. I be feare you vil fall in de ſound 
In compaſlion let me lead you to the Porch of min Houſe, 
You may fit down a vile to recover. 
Lelie. Vor a moment I accept dis faveur. | gies theme at his Porch. 
__ - Enter Sganarelle. 
Sgan, Ah! vat do'l ſee? I dy! dere-is no queſtion 
Of de coppie of de picture, now I finds 
| Min Vife vit de original. Inot 
Dare enter in mine houſe, vor fear of mine collere * 
And vor more fear dat his collere ſhould be ? 
Greater then mine own l | 
wife, Maks not ſitſh haſte avay, your fi ckneſſe [Exit Wife. 
If you depart ſo ſoon vil take you agen. oy 
Lelie. No, no, I give you all tank imaginarie 
Vor dis obligeing faveur. T am recover” 
Sean. Dit is — dey diſguiſe all vit tvilitvess ; 
He perceive me3 let ſee vat he vill ſay. 
Enter Celie, and Lelie gazes on hos 
. Lelie. Min Art revive, dis object mi ifiſpire. | 
But I fond now min ſelve condamne vor mir 
Injuſt tranſportz ſee can not be blame. 
' If be de error of fortune dat vill hy 
No let me ave a. Vife ſo delicate. [Exit 
Sgan. ſees not Celie, but looks after Lelic's going one. 
- Sgan. Ven he caſts Seep Eies toward min houſe, 
DenlI ſoud tink he voud make me one Ramme- 
Celie. Lelie has appear juſt now to min” Eie5 
| Min cruel Fader has conceale from me 
His returne from-his voyage. | T7 
Sear; Vat min Vife doe may be in civilitie 
Ande compliment to him; de compliment ve” 
Be good ſometime: but 'tis no good faſon ” 
To Saks de Uſband. Cuckol. Vel ſal [ 
Lament vit out revange? . 
Celie.. Sir, de Gentilman "i before you 
Juſt now, vere did you know him? . _, 
Sgan. Helas! 'tis not mi, Madam, dat know him, 
But it is he dat kno min Vife. . 
L 2 
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Celie. Vat Sox give tro-bell to your, Eſprit? | 
Sgan. Madam, I ave great diſpolitiqn to cry. 
Seamrarelle is rob of his honeur, bute _ 
Figa for honeur, 'I be rob of min reputation 
Vir de Nabeurs. 
| Celie. Vit your permiſſion tella me how? . 
Sear. Dat young Gental-man (I ſpeak xt vit reverance 
To his qualitee) make bole-vit grin Vaſe. : 
Celie. He dat now 'palle, by.? | 
Sgan. De ſame, he make muſhe of min vie In corner. 
Celie, Ah, mi did judge dat his ſecret returne 
From his voyage vit out min knowledge, 


Vas preſage of loofe trick. 
Sgan. Madam, you cake min part. vit muſhe ſharitce, 


You grieve vor poor Cuckol,. bute oders 
Of de vicked vorlt made laugh at dem. 
Celie. O Even! Is it poſtibel dat he tinke 
To live after dis perfidie? , 
Sgarn. Madam, he is not dying: he is ſteale vay 
To:cate de good pott <#9 make him abel 
To make me more Cuc 
Celie. Ah Traitre, rue? man vit Jobill Art. 
Ende vit no Soule. 
Sean. Minot kno if he ave ſoule, bute mi 
Vife be acquainted vit his body. | 
' Celie. No torture is ſufficien vor his grand CrIMe.. . 
He deſerve to ly on de Rack. 
He doe ly allready at Rack an Manger, 
But dat doe him good ande me hurt. 
Celie. Helas de inconſtancy w 
Seer. Hey | Bute de ſigh vit out revange be [8ighs aloud. 
To no more propoſe den de bray of de Alle. 
Celie. Ah, injure de Arte dat never vas.infidel. 
$24. De,man dat make Cuckgol ave no jultice. 
Celie. *Tis too muſhg, ende deArte cannot tink + 
On it vit ont dying vit ;grief., ., 
Sgan. Be not too muſh in colere, Madam, I pray, 
My grief give you too great impr | 
 +;Celre. Tinke not I vill dy vit out a1. Fevenge 5. | | 
I.yall 1aſtantly, about it;  : ,_ ” [ Exit. 
gear. Trange ting dat her goodneſs promps her to: be 
Revenge vor me! mi tink her anger does, | 
Augment min diſgrace, ande;teache mi yat to doe, 
Begar I vill be revange vit grand fury: (Steps twoor three fleps 
; Bute, Sg4rarelle, (oftely if you pleaſe! Tt nab © returns back. 
De Cuckol-maker may-be.myche valiant, . | 
Ande lay de Baſton on de back as he doe Jay de. 
Horne on mi head. *' He may kille me,  -. REN 
'Tis better to ave de Horne den:no lite... 
If my vife has done injyre, let her grieve; 
Vy ſoud I cry dat doe no rong? 2 5K agen. . 
I begin to be ſenſible and vil ave de vengeance, 
Ande ſoundely,..vor,I vill yirſt tell de Kay 
Dat he ly vit min vite. 


C_——_—_——E 


Enter Gorgibus, Celie, Servant. 

Celie. T am prepar'd to ſubmit to your vill ; 
Diſpoſe, Fader, of min vous ande of me; 
Ordonne mi vedding ven yau pleaſe. 

Gorg. In trot de joy of dis doe tranſport me. 
If I not feel de Gout, my leg voud caper 
Vor joy of your obediance: you make mi 
Young as de chile, and I vill goe make de 
Preparation to make you gette de chile. 

Serv. Dis ſhange be ting of vonder. 


Celie. Ven you fall kno de motive dat conſtraia me 


To dis faſon of doing you vill not yonder muſh. 
Serv. Dat may vell be, 
Celie. Kno Lelie invad min Art vit perfidie, 

He is come from de voyage and vas vit—— 

" Serv. Look vere he come. 
| Enter Lelie. 
Lelie. Before dat vor perpetual time I fall depart 

From you, I fall ——__ you juſtly. 

Celie. Vat can you ave de confidance 

To ſpeak vit me agen ? | 
Lelie. If I ſoud not reproſh you for your ſhoice, 

I ver vicked mang live ! live contant . 

Ende make muſh of vort mor eſpouſe. 

Celie, Vell Traitre, mi vill live, ande mi deſfire 

Soud be dat your Arte bg troubell to ſee. it. 

Enter Spganarelle jm Armonr. 
Sgar. Bigar mi be deſp-rate, ende de-fy 
Man, Voman, and Chile dat make de Cuckol. 
Celie. Vat doe you turn your eles vit 
Same ende not anſer mi. | 
Lelie. Ah TI ave ſee too muſh. 'S 
Celie. Do dis object ſuffice to confond ti. 
Lelie. But it oblig you to bluſh rader, _ 
Sgar, My colere care not noo ane littel 
Pudding vor his valeur. , 
Lelie. Vat man be you dat tro-bill me? ende make 
Mi angry ! yit yom ved you vite? - 
Sgan. Vit ſome body, bute'mi be cunning 
As de Devil and vill no tell. 4p, 
Lelie, Vi be you armed in dis faſon? 
Sear. Perhaps 'tis my faſon vor fear it ſoud rain : 
Vat contantmant it vod be to-kill him? 
Sganarelle tak corage. 
Lelie. Vat you ſay? | . 
Sgan, Mi ſay notin bute about buſlnes 


= 


[ Exit. 


Vit min ſelfe. - [He beats his ſtomach aud face, 


Lelie. Dat is (trang man! 

$g4r. If mi had tayle like de Lyon, mi voud 
Beat min body into courage. 

celie. Dat obje& ſoud make you ane ſhame, 

From vich your eyes ſeem to be vonded.” 
LeliF Yes mi know bi dat object, dat you be 
Guilty of infidelite inexcuſable. 


- nr SV SE Ken ons Shs Sea died f aig} as tht 
. 1 * ; "INT ©; Ee att Ia SR ns OR Deo” : p | 1 8. of 2 gaps 6 
2s, wi : OTF 4 LM TS 1 Sue be eb ang eds RT 6t%. PE Sao ot MESS i bon FW I Ly bAlets (34 we 
$8.4 ob he ane aan on SR ed re SORE ea i io IR a ES 12 ot EO SE a on WH "04 k 4X wa wb? 2 
£61517 "fN By 4 Sg RETES.. 1 Oe Me LEE * POR: 0 IA" 4 . T3 : 
on GEES > ke.” } : [ 5 pes 
_ 


" The Play-bouſe to be Litt. 


Sh EST a oo M: A l ” 
& it PE rs ns. 2 Wake Ponte Pro Son CUE ES, - C8 6 4 ” a aha 6, Y 
x I EC RIES Toe PEE no oa: eo oe, dt" RR ENT 
: 5 os; NS EC Res Rr Er 43 IR [4 . VT : of 
| SF 5 E : 2 
2 # -, LY * J* x2 


" The Play-bouſe to be Lett, 


Sgan. Min Arte is littel as de Pin head. 
Celie. Ah, ceaſe before mi Traitre dis 
Cruel inſolence in your difcour. | | 

- Sear. Begar ſee be more angry for mi, det: 
I be vor mi ſelve. Be generous, S#4rar:!, 
Ands kille him a littel as ſoon as he 
Sall turne his back—— [ Lelie Paſſung two or three Teps without de- 
[ien, makes Sganarelle return, who did approach to kill him. 
Lelie. Celiz, fince min diſcour move your colere, | 
T vill ſeem vell ſatisfait of your Arfe, © | 
Ende praiſe de choice it has made, | 
Celie. Yeſe, my choiſe is ſuſh as-noting can allter. 
Lelie. Yeſe, you doe vell in defending it. 
Fear. See is {tout voman ende does vel to defend 
Min cauſe: Sir, your amours bi not legall. 
But I'm viſe, elſe ſtrange. ſlatghter voud proceed. 
Lelie. From vence dis plaint ende brutal anger ? 
Sgar. Min vife is min in publique and yours in privat.' 
Lelie. Suſh ſugeſtion be redicule. 
Celje. Ah Traitre! dou kno vell to diſembel. 
Lelie. Vat be you alſo angry becauſe mi 
Teache him diſcretion? = 
Celie.. Make your diſcour to him: he knd too muſh. 
Sger. In trot, Madam, you oblige mi vit your 
Trobel in mi defence [| Emter Sganarelle's Wife, and ſpeaks to Celie. 
Wiſe. Vell ave I found you now one oder time? bs 
Mi ſee vat doe paſſe; bute you ſoud doe vell 
Not to ſeduce de heart of min veak Uſband. 
Celie. Vat 1s de occaſion of dis tempeſte? 
Wife. You ave as muſh conſcience as de Devil, 
Ven he be ſecke vit eqjing vieſh on Fryday. 
Celie. Vat conſcience, ſpeaka boldly, a 
$gan. No body ſend for your Company Caroyre. 
Doe you kerelle vit her vor defending mi? 
Dont feare, dy Gallante fall be taken avay. 
Cel. Goe, benot feare mi ave ſufh intantion; 
Dit be vone extraordinarie dreame. | | 
Lelie. Vat extravagance be dis. |, [ Turning toward: Celie. 
Serv. Vat be de ende of deſe Galantries. {Servant eps between 
De more mi liſten, de leſſe mi underſtand. ) Lelie her Miſtreſs. 
I ſee mi muſt be concerne. | - TILE 
Lelie. Vel, vat you fay? 
Serv. Make reſponſe in order and leta me ſpeak. 
Vat is it dat you reproſh to my Maitreſs? 
Lelie. De Infidel has change me vor anoder. 
Ende.upon de rumour of her being mary'd 
Mt vas tranſport vit grief not to be egall'd. 
Serv. Marry'd? to vome? KE-f# 
Lelie. To dat vonderfull Gentilman. [Points tb S$ganarelle. 
Serv. Vat, to him? _ | —_ LE | 
Lelie. Yelſe, en verite! | | 
Serv. Voo told yau ſuſh ting? 
Lelie. Himſelve. B 
gar. Begarr dis be true as de Sun ſhina; 


* 
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Dat I may be marryd to min Vife. 
Lelie. Mi did ſee you vit great tro-bell of 
Arte ſnaſh min picture. 
$gan. Vell; ende here it be. | 
Lelie. You tolda me de perſon from vome 
You did ſnaſh dis Token, vas bond to you 
Vit. de knot of mariage. 
$g4ar. Mi vas cunning to ſnaſh it 3 vor 
Vit out dat, mi now diſcover her vile amour, 
Wife. Vat itory bi tis, mi found it by ſhance 
Under mya veet; ande preſantly after: 
Mi got Monfieur in his veakneffe into min houſe. 
Mi kno not vome de picture reſemble. [ Shewing it Lelie. 
Celie. I vas de cauſe of dis adventure 
Of de picture-z vor mi let it-fall ven mi 
Vas by your care convey to- your houſe. : .* 
Serv. Vit out me dere had bin ſtrange miſpriſion. 
Sgar. Sall vee take dis as currant money of France, 
Ende tinke de horne vas 1maginaire. 
Wife. Min feare, is not depart (o ; own ; 
Sgan. Bi mi trot let-us tinke our lelve oneſt puple. 
Accept vit out delay de berregaine propoſe. | 
Wife. Take heed den of de Cudge!, if I learn new ting | 
Of your defigne in corner. [ Celie having zalkt aſide with Lelie. 
' Celie. O Evens! 1f it be (o, vat ave I done? 
Vor tinking.you vit out true fait, mi ave 
Take in revange de unhappy reſolution 
Viche I did alvay rejet. Mi ave promeſle : 
To min Vader-— bute here he come. [ Enter Gorgibus. 
Lelie. Mi vill ſpeak vit him. Sir, you fee me returne 
Vit min firſt ardeur of true love, ende nou 
Mi hope you vill accomplis your promeſle : 
Touchant mi mariage vit Cele, 
Gorg. Sir, I ſee you returne vit de'ſame ardeaur, 
Bute mi reſolution ave found occaſion 
Sir, your hum-bill ſerviteur. 
Lelie. Vat, Sir, vill you ſhange min felicitie? 
Gorg. Yes, Sir, min daughter fall follow de Law. 
Celie. Helas! how fall min duty be expreſle? 
Againſt de honeur of min love? 
Gorg. Be dis ſpoken like de daughter to min 
Commandements. Vell you vill den retreat from | 
Your-inclination to Monſieur Yalere 2 [_Emter Villebrequic. 
Bute dere be his Vader, ſure he is come | 
To condus de buſineſle, Vat bring you here? 
Monſieur Yillebrequin #2 
Ville. One important ſecfet dat I be tell 
Dis morning viche does break min-promeſs to you. 
Mi Son vome your Daughter did accept vor 
Eſpouſe, has in private deceiv'd us all. 
Gore. Vat be de intantion of dis? 
Ville. He has bin eſpquſed four mont to Life 
 Endede Lady being of goot alliance, 
Mi vant de power to break de Contratt 
Mi made to -you. 
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Gorg. Vell let it broken, f ſo, vit out 
Yous leave your ſon Yalere be firſt ingage 
To anoder 3 mi cannot conceale from you, 
Dat my ſelve did make promeſle to my 
Daughter, dat Monſieur Lelie ſoud marry her, 
Hoo is come riche in virtu from his voyage, 
Ende fall ave her. 

Ville. De choice pleaſe me vel]. 

Lelie. Ende it vill crowne mia life vit happineſle. 
Min Arte is leap out of min Breaſt-for joy. 

Sean. Did ever ſome body tink himſelf more 
Cuckol den I. Vell, a viſe man may be 
Deceive ſometime, derefore to de Huſbands 
As a preſant I fall dis council bring, 
Dat is, tho you ſee all, believe no ting. 

Gorg. Bi mi trot it fall be a new proverb, 
Ende vor de joy of dis conclufion 
Let us have a dance a la ronde. 

Ville. M1 vill make one. 

Gorg. Mi vill make two. 

Wife. Ande mi vill make vone, two, tree. 

8garn. Mi cannot dance, but fall veche one To 
Dat fall dance rare $zrabrard vit Caſtinier. [_ Exit: Sganarelle. 


| They dance 4 14 Ronde. After the Dance S8ganarelle returns in a 
Buffoon habit, and dances a Jig, and fo the Farce ends. 


The Song to the Dance a ls Ronde. 
I. 


Mrs. Goſnel. H, Love 3s 4 delicate ting, 
. Ah, Love is a delicate ting, 


In Vinter it gives de new Spring. 
Chorus. It makes de dull Duſh vor to dance 
| Nimbell as Monſiexr of France. 


T. 


Mrs. Goſnel. Ande dowgh it often. does make, 
Ande dough it often does make, 
De head of de Cuckol to akes, 
Chorus. ' Tet let him bute vinke at de Lover, 
Ande de paine vill quickly be over. 


k 3. 


Mrs. Goſnel. De Hucband mu#t ſtill vink a littel, 
De Husband mut ſtill vink a littel, 
Ande ſometime be blinde as a Bee-tell: 


Chorus. Ande de Vife too ſome time mnt be, 
Ven he play trick as bline as he. 


The End of the ſecond AC s. | 
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The Thicd ACT: 
Exter Houſe-Keeper, Player. 


Play. WY * now to take a farther voyage than 
| From Emgland into France, and think 

Our ſelves with Captain Drake in the Weſt Indies. 
Houſ:K. Now we ſhall be in $tilo Recitativo. 

I'm in a Trance, when I hear Vocal Muſick ; 

And in that Trance, inclin'd to prophecie 

That 'twill bring us inundatigns of ſhillings. 
Play. Thou underſtand'(t Recitative Muſick, 

As much as a Dray-horſe does Greek. 


—_—n 
Ry agg * Arr 


THE 
' HISTORY of SY FRANCIS DRAKE. 


Expreſt by Inſtrumental and Vocal Muſick, and by A: 
of PerſpeQtive in Scenes, £c. 


en I rn In We gs 


; THE 
DISCRIPTION of the FRONTISPIECE. 


upon the top of which 1s written, jn an Antick Shield, PERU; 

and two Antick Shields are fix'd a little lower on the ſides, 
the one bearing the Figure of the Sx, which was the Scutcheon of the 
Incas, who were Emperors of Peru: The other did bear the $pread- 
Eagle, in fignification of the Auſtrian Family. 


. N Arch is diſcover'd, rais'd upon ſtone of Ruſtick work 


* 


oÞ ns es 


The Firſt ENTRY. 


"Hf E preparation of the opexing of the Scene is by 4 Prelude and 
Corante. Afterwards the Curtain riſes by degrees to an aſcend- 
ing Ayr, ard a, Harbour is diſcern'd, (which was firſt diſcover'd ty 
Sir Francis Drake, and called by him Port-pheaſant) where two $/ ips 
are Moor d, and Sea-Carpenters are ereding a Pinnace, whilft others 
are felling Trees to build a Fort. The narrowneſs to the entrance of the 
Harbour may be obſeru'd, with Rocks on eitber (ides and out at Sea 4 
8hip towing a Prize. And likewiſe on the top of a high Tree, a Mar- 
riner making his Ken. This Proſpe& is made through a Wood, differing 
from thoſe of European Climats, by repreſenting of Coco-Trees, Pines, 
&:d Palmitos, Ard on the Bougihs of other Trees ere ſcen Munkies, 
Apes, and Parrots. | 


The IntroduQtion of the Entry is by a Mattial $4-abrd. 
M 
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The Saraband being ended, Enter Drake Junior, and Boatſwain. 


Drak. g NLimb, Boatſwain, climb! and from the height 
jun. \ Of that ſteep Rock inform thy ſight ! 
From yonder Point our Maſter call. 
[1] here attend our Admiral, [ Exit Boatſwain. 
The Miſt aſcends, and ſouth'rd-it grows clear ! 
Mcethinks at diſtance ſomewhat does appear, 
Which wakens us with hope. 
Boat: A Sail! a Sail! 
Drak.jun. *T1s Engliſh built, or elſe ngy (ight does fail. 
Boatſ:within. Oho! Oho! another Ship I ſpy, 
And, by their Courſe, both to this Harbour ply. 
Dak. jun. She lowrs her Main-ſail, the wind does riſe! 
Boatſ-within. She now bears in, and ſhe docs tow a Prize! 
-. Enter: Drake Senior. 
Drak. ſen, To Sea, to Sea! Man out the Boat! 
Drak. jun. [t has not Tyde enough to float. 
Drak. ſen. Stir, Mates! ſtir, ſtir! and bring more hands: 
Shove, ſhove! and roul her o're the Sands ! 
Lanch forth, and make your Ken! 
Both by her Rigging and her Mould 
She brings our Country-men3 . | 
And has a rich and heavy Hould. [ Exennt. 
Enter a Marriner, | 
1 Mar. Ho, Mate! ho, ho! what canſt thou ſee 
From the top-Gallant of that Tree ? 
Mar.within. The Ship does Anchor caſt; 
And now her Boat does haſte 
To reach the Shore. 
I Afar. What ſeeſt thou more ? 
Mar.within. Enough to make me haſten down: 
For if my eyes prove true, 
The bowels of Terz 
Shall be ript up and be our own. 
The Lion Rowpe is landed here. 
1 ar. I! run to meet him at the Peer. 
A Tun of yellow Gold, 
Conceal'd: within our Hold, 
For half my ſhare I ſcorn to take, 
When he is joyn'd with Dragon-Drake. [ Exit. 


Two Marriners having met with another newly landed, dance to 

| a Ruſtick Ayre. 

The Dance being ended, Enter Drake Senior, Captain Rouſe, 
Drake Janjor, and Page. 


Drak. ſen. Welcome to Land my brother of the Sea! 
From childhood reckt by winds and waves like me. 
Who never canit a danger dread,” 
Since {till in dang'rons Tempeſts bred, 
Yet ſtill art ſafe and calm within thy brealt, 
As Lovers who in ſhady Coverts reſt, 


-® 
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Thy fame about the world does make her flight, 
And flies as ſwiftly as the wings of light. 
Rouſ: My fame does Jay her Trumpet down; 
When yours does publiſh your renown. 
Drak. ſen. What 1s your Prize? 
Ronſs  *Ti1s fraught with Spies: 
A Carvel rigg'd at $7vell for this Coaſt, 
To fetch from hence © 
Intelligence ; 
But; meeting me, ſhe has her voyage loſt. | 
Drak. ſen. Brave friend, wilt thou now guided be 
By that bright Star which uſhers me? 
Rouſ. What man 1s that, Lovid Admiral, 
Who does not haſten at your call? 
He muſt be either deaf, or ever lame, 
Who follows not your loud and leading fame. 
Drak, ſen. My courſe muſt mw not be 
R Upon the open Sea - 
Our Country's foes we mult invade | 
Through Woods, and ſeek them in the ſhade 
And follow them where Phzbus never ſhines, 
Through depths as dark and winding as their Mines. 
Chorus of all. That which enlightens, and does lead 
The World, and all our Vid'ries breed, 
We in thoſe Caverns ſhall behold, 
In ſeeing Man's bright Miſtreſs, Gold. 
Drak. ſen. Boat all our Guns ! haſte, haſte aboard! 
Unlade! then let our Ships be Moor'd! 
To raiſe our Fort, ſome hew down Trees! 
Whilſt others rig our Pinnaces. 
Their watchful Guards let ev'ry Sentry keep, 
That, after labour, all may ſafely ſleep. 
. Some o're remoter grounds 
Walk, and relieve their Rounds : 
Whilſt ſome ſecure each Poſt 
On out-lets of the Coaſt. 
That, .after wandring long to trace 
Wild Rivers, we may find this place 
: For our imbarkment free, 
To wander more at Sea. 


Drak jun. The jealous 8paniards lohg have underſtood 
The danger of this Harbour's neighbourhood. 


'Tis therefore fit 
- That thou ſhould(ſt Ieave behind, 
To govern it, 
A great experienc'd mind. 
Drak. ſen. IT know it 1s of high import. 


My ſecond thoughts conclude, thou Roxſe ſhalt 1tay, 


To finiſh and ſecure the Fort ; 
Whilſt we to Yerta-Cruz enforce our way. 
Chorus of all. We. muſt the Main forbear, 
And now a Coaſlting go, 
 Thenup with Rivers (teer, 
To watch how _— frow. 
2 


»* - 
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But if landing we pals 
Where Recoes through Foords are long wading. 
| Then wein pitty, alaſs, 
Their Mules muſt eaſe of their lading. [ Exennt 0neg. 


* 


The Second ENTRY. 


A Symphony vatiouſly hamour'd prepares the change of the $ceme. 


—— 


The SCENE #s chang d. 


In which is diſcern'd a Rockie Conntry of the Symerans, who were 
a Mooriſh People, brought formerly to Peru by the Spaniards, as their 
Slaves, to die in Mines; and having lately revolted from them, did 
live under the government of a Kingggf their own Eledlion. A Sea is 
diſtover'd, and Ships at diſtance, with Boats rowing to the ſhore, and 
Symerons z/porr the Rocks. | 3 


The ProſpeT having continu d a while, this Song is ſung by a Steers- 
man in the foreoitm Boat, and the Chorus by Marriners rowing in it. 


I 


Steers- Loof! and aloof! and ſteady. I ſteer ! 
we A 'Tis a Boat to our wiſh, 
And ſhe {lides like a Fiſh, 
When chearily ſtem'd, and when you row clear. 
She now has her trim 
: Away let her ſwim. 
Mackrels are ſwiſt in the ſhine of the Moon ; 
And Herrizgs in Gales when they wind us, 
- But, timeing our Oars, fo ſmeothly we run, 
That we leave them in ſhoals behind us. 
Chorus. Then cry. One and all ! 
Amain, for Whitehall | 
The Dzegos we'll board to rummidge their Hold; 
And drawing our Steel, they muſt draw out their Gold. 


2, 


Sfeers- Our Maſter and's Mate, with Bacon and Peale, 
man. In Cabins keep aboard ; 
| Each as warm asa Lord: 
No Queen, lying 1n, lies more at her eaſe. 
Whilſt we lie in wait 
For Reals of Eight, 
And for ſome Gold Quoits, which fortune muſt ſend: 
But, alas, how their ears will tingle, 
When finding, though'ſtill like He&ors we ſpend, 
Yet ſtill all our pockets ſhall jingle. 
Chorus. Then cry, One and all! 
Amain, &Cc. | 


Steer 5-22407. 
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Steers- But oh how the Purſer ſhortly will wonder, 
man. When he @ms in his Book 


All the wealth we have took, 
And finds that we'll give him none of the Plunder : 
He means to abate 
- The Tyth for the State : 
Then for our Owners ſome part he'll diſcount : 
But his fingers are pitcht together 3 
Where ſo much will ſtick, that little will. mount. 
When he reckons the fhares of either. 
Chorus. Then cry, One and all! 


Amain, &c. 
BY. 
Steers- At fight of our Gold, the Boatſwair will briſtle, 
man. But not finding his part, 


He will break his proud heart, 
And hn himſelf ſtrait 1th' chain of his Whiſtle. 
Abaft and afore! 
Make way to the ſhore ! 
Softly as Fiſhes which ſlip through the ſtream, 
That we may catch their Sentries napping. 
Poor little Dzegos, they now little dream 
Of us the brave Warriors of Wappine. 
Chorus. © Then cry, One and all! 
Amain, &c, 


This Song being ſung , Enter the King of the Symerons, Drake Sexjor, 
Pedro, and Page. 


f 


King. Great Wand'rer of the Sea, 
Thy walks ſtill pathleſs be. 
The Races thou doſt run, 
Are known but to the Sun. 
And as the walk above, 
Where he does yearly move, 
We only gueſs, though him we know, 
By great effects below. 
. $o, though thy courſes traceleſs are, 
As if conducted by a wandring Star, 
Yet by thy deeds all Climes acknowledge thee 3 
And thou art known and felt as much as he. 
Drak. ſen. So narrow 1s my merit wrought, 
That when ſuch breadth you thus allow my fame, 
I ſtand corrected and am taught 
To hide my ſtory, and to ſhew my ſhame. 
King. As tireleſs as thy body 1s thy mind: 
No adverſe current can thy progreſs ſtop. 
'Thy forward courage leaves all doubts behind. 
And when thy Anchor's loſt, thou keep'ſt thy Hops. 
Welcom ! and in my Land be free, 
And pow 'rful as thou art at Sea. 


Drak, ſer; 
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\ Drak. ſen. Monarch of much ! and ſtill deſerving more 
Than I have coaſted on the Weſtern ſhore !- 
Slave to my Queen! to whom thy vertue ſhows, 
How low thon canſt to vertue bez 17, 
And, ſince declar'd a Foe to all her Foes, 
Thou mak'ſt them lower bow to thee. 
King. Inſtruct me how my Sywerons and [ 
May help thee to afilict the Enemy. 
Dr.k. ſen. Aﬀord me Guides to lead my bold 
Victorious Sea-men' to their Gold: 
For nothing can afflict them more, 
Than to deprive them of that ſtore 
With which from hence they furnifht are ' 
T*aftiit the peaceful world with war. 
King. Here from, my boſom Pedro take, 
And him 0 chief ConduQtor make. 
Who once was. an unhappy ſlave to themz  - 
_But now is free by my deſerv'd eſteem. 
| He 1s as watchful as the Eye - 
Of Age ſtill wak'd with jealoufe 3 
And like experienc'd Lovers wiſcly- true 
Who after long ſuſpicion find, 
They had no cauſe to be unkind, 
And then with ſecond vows their loves renew. 
Drak. ſer. He is, ſince fo deſervingly expreſt, 
_ Remoy'd but from thy boſom to my breaſt. 
King. All other ayds requir'd to thy delign, 
Chuſe and receive, for ail my ſtrengths are thine. [ Exennt. 


Enter Four Symerons, who dance a Moriſco for joy of the arrival of 
Sir Francis Drake, and depart. Then this Song is ſang by a Chorus 


of Marriners within. 


Whilſt Merchants cry out, ſach ſport will undo 'em: 
And the Maſtey aloud bids, Lee the Helm Lee! 

But we now ſhall fear nor the Rocks nor the Sand, 

Whilſt calmly we follow our Plunder at Land, 
When others in ſtorms ſeek Prizes at Sea. 


HMarriners 
within. 


Chorus of ; Winds now may whiſtle, and waves may dance to 'em, 


The Third ENTRY. 


The change of the Scene is prepar'd by a Symphony, conſiſting of 4 
Martial Ayr, which having continu'd a while, the 8cene changes, and 
repeſents a Peruvian Town , pleaſantly ſcituated, with Palmeto-Tree-, 
Guavas, and Cypreſles, growing about it, whilſt Engliſh Land-Sonl- 
diers and Sea-men ſeem to be drawn up towards the Weſt end; whilit 
the Peruvians are ſeaſting their Gueſts, and Two of their Boys bearing 
Fruit towards the Strangers. | | 
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This 0bje# having continu'd a while , Enter Drake Senjor, Drake 
Junior, Pedro, Page. b” 


Drak. Arch! March! wheel to the right hand till, 
ſen. To ſhun looſe footing on that Hill. 

| From thy Meridian run, 

.._ O thou 1nflaming Sun! 
The Ayr above us elſe to fire will turn, 
And all this Sand beneath like Cynders burn. 
Now give the word ! | 
Drak. jun. Stand! 
Within. 1. Stand. 2. Stand. 3. Stand. | 
Drak. ſen. All firm and ſudden to command ! 
Halt for our Reer a while, and them 
Welt from that Wood draw up our Men. 
Stand to your Arms till we ſend out 
Qur truſty $ymerors to ſcout. 
Pedro. Scouts I have choſen, who can trace 
All the Retreats, which in the chace | 
The hunted ſeek all ſhades to which they run, 
When ſtrength leaves them, and they the Hunters ſhun. 

Drak. ſen. Are thele Peruvians friends, or, by ſurprize, 

Muſt we ſecure them as our enemies? 

Pedro. Great Chief, they rev'rence thy renown, 
And thou mayſt quarter in their Town. - 

Yet ſo advance with care, 

In all the ſhapes of Warz | 

That when the $pariards know 
How well they treat their Foe, 

The entertainment may appear, 

Not the effect of Love, but Fear. 

Drak, jun. Their dwelling ſeems fo freſh and flouriſhing, 
As if it ſti]] the Nurs'ry were __ | 
Of all the ſeeds that furniſh out the Spring 
For ev'ry Clime, and all the year. 

Drak. ſen. Here Nature to her Summer Court retires: 
Our Northern Region is the ſhade, 
Where ſhe grows cold, and looks decay'd, 
And ſeems to fit by artificial fires. 

Drak. jun. Advance, Advance, 

And in the Rear, 
To make-our number more appear, 
Let all our truſty $ywrons [pread 
Their Ranks, and be by Pedro led. | 
Chorus of all. All order with ſuch clemency preſerve, 


That ſuch as to our pow'r ſubmit, 
May take delight to cheriſh it, - | 
And ſeem as free as thoſe whom they ſhall ſerve. [ Exennt. © 


Five Peruvians Enter , and dance to a Ruflick, Ayr, after which, 
this Song is ſung by a Peruvian, and the Chorus to it by his Conntry- 
wen, whilſt they dance again in a Ronnd. ; 


Pery. 


# 
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Peri. With Boughs and with Branches trim up our Bowrs, 
And ſtrew them with Flowrs : , 
To receive ſuch a Gueſt 
As deſerves for a Feaſt | 
All that the Foreſt, or the Field, 
Or deeper Lakes and Rivers yield. 
Choris; Still round, and round, and round, 
Let us compaſs the ground. 
What man 1s he who feels | 
Any weight at his heels? | | 
Since our hearts are ſo ligit, that all weigh'd together, 
. Agree to a grain, andithey weigh not a feather. 


Ks 2. 


Peru. The Lord of the Sea is welcome to Land, 
And here ſhall command 
All our Wealth, and our Arms ; 
For his name more alarms. 
The $pariards, than Trumpets or Drums: 
Hark: how they cry, Drake comes, Drake comes! 
Chorus. Still round, and round, and round, 
Let &c. | 


Z. 


Per. Though to his Foes like thoſe winds he is rough, 
That meet in a huff: 
Yet that ſtorm quickly ends, 
When embrac'd by his friends: 
Then he is calm and gentle made, 
As Loves ſoft whiſpers in a ſhade. 
Still round, and round, and round, 
Let &c. 


Chor HS, 


nd 


The Fourth ENTRY. 


A Wild Ayr by way of Symphony, prepares the change of the Scene : 
which having continu'd a while, the Scene js chang'd; wherein is diſ- 
cern'd upon a Hill, a Wood, and in it a Tree, which was famons in 
thoſe times for extraordinary compaſi and height; on the top of which, 

Pedro. (* formerly a Slave to the Spaniards, but now employ'd by the 
Mooriſh King to condnG& $:r Francis Drake towards Panamah) had 
promisd Sir Francis Drake to ſhew him both the North and the $outh 
Atlantick Seas, Engliſh Soldiers and Marriners are repoſing them- 
ſelves under it. 4t diſtance the Natives are diſcern'd in their hunting 
of Boars3 and at wearer view, two Peruvians are killing a Stagg. 


This Objes baving remain'd a while, 


- 


_ Enter 
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Enter Drake Senior, Drake Tunior, Page. 


Drake Boar \o fierce and large 
ſenior. A No Hunter e're did charge. ®* 
| Advance thy Spear, 
And turn him there. | 
Drak, jun. This laſt encounter he has bravely ſtood ; 
But now has loſt his courage with his blood. 
Drak. ſen. He foams, and ſtill his Tuſks does whet, 
As if he ſtill difdain'd retreat. 
Drak. jun. The wound you gave him makes him turn his head, Oo 
To ſeek the darker ſhades, where he was bred. ; 
Page: Follow, follow ! 
Drak. ſen. Stay my Victorious Boy | 
When a couragious Beaſt does bleed, 
Then learn how far you ſhould proceed 
To uſe advantage where you may deſtroy : 
To courage even of Beaſts ſome pity's due 3 
And where reliſtance fails, ceaſe to purſue. 


" Enter Pedro. 


Pedro. Our men have firmly ſtood and ſwiftly run: 
The Game was plenteous and the Chace is done. 
Drak, jun. Pedro 1n ſev'ral forms has all 
That ev'ry where we merit call. 
Drak, ſen. Wary in War as Chiefs grown old; 
And yet 1n ſuddain dangers bold. 
Civil and real too in Courts ; 
Painful in bus'nefs and in ſports. 
Pedro. Behold that Tree which much ſuperiour grows 
To all that in this Wood 
| _ Have many Ages ſtood: | 
Beneath whoſe ſhade your Warriours may repoſe. 
Drak. jun. There let us ſtay 
And turn our Prey 
Into a Feaſt 
Till in the Weſt 
The Cypreſs curtain of the night is drawn. 
Then forward march as eariy as the dawn. 
Drak. ſez. Is this that moſt renown'd of Weſtern Trees 
On whole Main-top 


| Thou gav'{t me hope 
To view the North and South Azlantick Seas ? 
Pedro. It is3 therefore with ſpeed 


Thither, my Chief, proceed : 
And, when you climbing have attain'd the height, 
Report will grow authentick by your ſight. 
Drak, ſen. When from thoſe lofty branches I 
The ſouth Atlantzrh ſpy 
My vows ſhall higher fly, 
Till they with higheſt Heav'n prevail, 
That, as I ſee it, I may on it fail, 
Drak. jun. No Engliſh Keel hath yet that Ocean plow'd. 
Pedro. If Prophefie from me may be allow'd, 
Renowned 


_ 
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Renowned Drake, Heav'n does decree 
That happy enterprize to thee 
For thou of all the Britans art the firſt 
That boldly durſt 
This Weſtern World invade ; 
' And as thou now art made 
The firſt to whom that Ocean will be ſhown, 
So to thy Ifle thou firſt ſhalt make it known. 
Chorus of all. This Propheſie will riſe 
To higher Enterpriſe. 
The Ereliſh Lion's walk ſhall reach as far 
As proſp'rous valour dares adventure War. 
As Winds can drive, or Waves can bear | 
Thoſe Ships which boldeſt Pilots ftear. | [ Exennt. 


This Song is ſung by two Land Souldiers, and two Seamen. 


Seame How comes it you Landmen, and we of the gea, 
Though oft mixt together yet ſeldom agree? 

Landm. A Riddle, which we can find out no more 
Than you can why Seas conteſt with the ſhore. 

Seam. We give a ſhrewd guels how our quarrels have grown 
For ſtill when at.Land we are joyntly delign'd 
To the dainty delight of ftorming a Town, 
You run to the Plunder, and leave us behind. 

Landm. Alas, our dear Brothers! How can we forbear ? 
But aboord when you have us, where wonderful Gold 
Is ſhovell'd like Ballaſt, y*are even with us there: 
We fight on the Decks, whilſt you rummidge the Hold. 
. Sear. But now we ſhall march where the Dzegos (though loth 
To part with it civ'ly) may ſoon oblige both. | (gers, 

Landm. They ſo much are ſcar'd from their wits with their dan- 
That now they want wit to be civil to ſtrangers. 

Chorus Come let us joyn hands then, and nere part aſunder, 

of all. But, like the true Sons of truſty old Mothers, 
Make equally haſte to a ſnap of the plunder, 
Then juſtly divide, and ſpend it like Brothers. 


This Seng being ended, the two Land-Soutdiers and two Sea-men darce 
a Jigg, to intimate their ſuture amity. 


The Fifth ENTRY. 


This Entry is prepared by an Ayr and Corante; and then the Scene 
#s chang d, in which is diſcover'd the riſing of the Sun through 4 
thick Wood, and Venta-Cruz at great difFance on the South fide. This 


being diſcern'd a while, 


Exter Drake Senior, Drake Junior, Page, Souldier. 


Drak. Ty Old Rouſe, doubting our ſafety 'by our ſtay; 
jun, Thinking his patience longer than our way 3 
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And having well ſecur'd our Port, 
Our Trenches digg'd, and rais'd our Fort, 
Is here arriv'd, reſolving ſtill to be 
A ſharer in your worſer deſtiny. 
He was conducted by a $ymeron ; 
And bows for what his raſher Love has done. 
Drak. ſen. I ſhall be very flow. * 
When I muſt backward go 
With puniſhment to overtake 
The errours which my friend did make. 
Tell him 1 know his fault is paſt; 
And now I cannot but go faſt, 
| When I fhall forward'move 
To meet approaching Love. [ Exit Souldier. 
The morn begins her glory in the Eaſt ; + 
And now the World prepares . 
To entertain new cares; : 
Though th'old ſaffic'd to hinder all our reſt. 
Drake jun. Benighted Seamen now their courſe reform 
Who, Coaſting, were miſguided by a ſtorm. 
Now Merchants to imported ſtowage haſte, 
Whilſt Plowmen drive from Cottages their Teems. 
The Poor in Cities riſe to toyl and faſte; 
And Lovers grieve to leave their pleaſant dreams. 
Drak. ſen. Be careful not to ler 
The CampsRevelie beat | 
To make our Warrtours riſe and move : 
But as Heav'ns Traveller above 
Unheard begins, and ſilently his way 
Does ſtill continue till he perfeCts day, 
$o all this progreſs muſt be calmly made. 
The winds, which till unſeen 
Have in their motion been, | 
Oft paſs without a whiſper through the ſhade. 
Drak, jun. Fach, dutious as your \lave, 
Does to your Orders grow 3 
 Andall, as in the Grave, 
are huſht and private now. 
Drak. ſen. E'te we begin to march, ſend out 
The $ymerons again to (cont: _ 
Let not our Wings be Jooſely ſpread : 
The Van I'll at fome diſtance lead. 
Thoſe who the Baggage bear 
Let Pedro (till relieve, and cloſse 
Secure their haltings in our Grols. 
You ſhall command the Rear. 


"——_ 


Enter Rouſe. 


Rouſe. Arm, Arm! make haſte, and bring me to my Chief! 
Drak, ſen. What great diſtreſs does haſten for relief! 
Rouſe. T come not now thy pardon to receive, 

Becauſe my raſher love without thy leave 

Durſt venture for a ſhare 

Of thy miſhaps in War. | 
1 N 2 1, al 
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Drak, ſen. What wildneſs more 
Than I have ſeen before 
In Deſerts openly expos'd 
Or Woods with ancient growth of ſhades inclos'd, 
Or Seas, when nought but mane 90g has appear'd, 
And only Thunder and the Winds were heard, 
Does now thy wond'ring looks poſleſs ? 
Drak: jun. What more than yet thou canſt expreſs? 
Rouſ: Drake, thy belov'd renown is loſt, 
OF which thy Nation us'd to boaſt : 
Since now where thou a ſword doſt wear, 
And many marks of pow'r doſt bear, 
The worlt of licenſe does beſt Laws invade: 
For Beauty 1s an abject captive made; 
Evqa whilſt thoſe flowry Ornaments are worn 
Which ſhould the Bridal dignity adorn. 
IF thus the crowd be ſuffer'd to deride 
The ſacred Rites and Honours of a Bride, 
Let ſavage War devour all civil Peace, 
Love fly from Courts to Camps, and Sexes ceaſe. 
Drak, ſen. Thy myltick meaning thou doſt leſs 
By words than by thy looks expreſs. 
Drak. jun. That we may better know 
Thy thoughts, make haſte to ſhow 
The object of our wonder, and thy fear. _. 
Konuſ: Turn your unhappy eyes, and (ſee it there. 


The Scene is ſuddenly changed into the former proſpe& of the riſing 
of the Morning, and Venta Cruz 3 but about the Middle, it. is vary'd 
with the diſcov'ry of @ Beantiful Lady ty'd to a Tree, adorn'd with the 
Ornaments of 4 Bride, with her hair diſhevel'd, and complaining, with 
her hands towards Heaven : About her are likemiſe diſcern'd, the Sy- 
merons who took her priſoner. 


Drak. ſen. What diſmal beauty does amaze my fight, 
Which from black ſorrow breaks like Morn from Night ? 
 _ And though it ſweeteſt beauty be 
Does ſeem more terrible to me 
Than all the ſudden and the various forms 
Which Death does wear in Battels and in ſtorms. 
Rouſ: A party of your Symerons (whole eyes 
Pierce through that darkneſs which does :1ight diſguiſe 
Whom weary toyls might ſleepy make, 
But that revenge keeps them awake) 
Did e're the early dawning riſe, 
And cloſe by Yenta-Cruz ſurpriſe 
A Bride and Bridegroom at+their Nuptial Feaſt, 
| To whom the Syw'rons now 
Much more than fury ſhows _ 
For they have all thoſe cruelties expreſt 
T hat Spaziſh pride could e're provoke from them 
Or Mooriſh Malice can reyenge eſteem. | 
Drak. ſen. Arm! Arm! the honour of my Nation turns 


To ſhame, when an afflicted Beauty mourns. 
Though 
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Though here theſe cruel 8yxzerans exceed 
Our number, yet they are too few to bleed 
When Honour muſt revengeful be 
For this affront to Love and me. 
Drak. jun. Cur Forces of the Land, 
Brave Chief, let me command. 
 Drak.ſen. March on! whilſt with-my SeamenT advance, 
Let none, before the Dice are caſt, deſpair; 
Nor after they are thrown, diſlike the chance; 
For Honour throws at all, and (till plays fair. 
Rouſ. In beauties noble cauſe no Seamen doubr, 
If Poets may authentick be. 
For Sea-born Yerws fake let them march out : 
She leads them both at Land and Sea. 
Drak. ſen. Long yete're night 
I ſhall in fight 
Their ſtormy courage prove: 
Each Seaman hath his Mermaid too ; 
And by inſtinct mult love, 
Though he were never taught to woo. 
Exter Pedro. , 
Pedro. Stay ! ſtay! ſucceſsful Chief! my heart as low 
As the foundation where thou tread'(t does bow : 
| But 'tis not for my own offence; 
For if I ſhould offend 
"My King, in thee his friend, 
I would not with my ſelf. diſpence. 
Thy mercy (ſhall our pattern be, 
Behold th'afliicted Bride is free. 


The Scene is ſuddenly chang'd again, where the Lady is vaniſht, and 
nothing appears but that Proſpe which was in the beginning of the 
Entry. | Sk | 


She is as free and as unblemiſht too 
As if ſhe had a Pris'ner been to you. 
Drak. ſen. What are they who diſpguis'd in nights dark ſhade, 
Unlicens'd, from our Camp this ſally mad-? 
Strait to the ſtroke of Juſtice bring me thoſe ! 
Pedro. They thought their duties was to take their foes. 
Be merciful, and cenfure the offence 
'To be but their miſtaken diligence. _ | 
Drak. jun. Suſpe not Pedro in this crime, who ſtill 
Has ſhewn-exaCt obedience to thy will. 
Pedro. And noble Chief, the cruelties which they 
Have often felt beneath the gpaniards ſway 
(Who midſt the triumphs of our Nuptial feaſts 
Have forc'd our Brides, and ſlaughter'd all our gueſts) 
May ſome excuſe even from your reaſon draw : 
Revenge does all the fetters break of Law. 
Drak, ſen. The future guidance and the care 
Of their demeanour in this war, 
Is ſtrictly, Pedro, left to thee: 
The gentle Sex muſt (till be free, 
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' No length of [{tudy'd torments ſhall ſuffice 
To puniſh all unmanly cruelties. 
March on! they may e're night redeem 
By vertuous Valour my elteem. [ Exeunt Drake ſenior, 
| Drake janior, Rouſe, and Page. 
Pedro. Ho! ho! the Pris'ners ſtraight unbind, | | 
And let the Bride all homage find 5 
The Father and the Bridegroom hither bring. 
 Erre yet our Van ſhall far advance, 
Know Diegos you mult dance. 
Strike up, ſtrike up, in honour of my King. 


Enter the Father of the Bride, and her Bridegroom ; the Bridegroom 
dancing with Caſtanietos,to expreſs the joy be receives for his liberty, 
whilſt the Father moves to his meaſures, denoting the fright he had 
receiv'd from the Symerons, when he was ſurpriz d at his nuptial 
Entertainment. | | 


The Sixth ENTRY. 


This Entry is prepar'd with a Martial Ayr , and preſently the Scene 
3s chang'd; wherein is diſcover d the ProſpeF of a hilly Country, with 
the Town Panamah at a diſtance, and Recoes of Mules, in along train, 
loaden with Wedges of Silver and Ingots of Gold, and travelling in 
ſeveral Roads down a Mountain. There likewiſe may be diſcern'd theis 
Drivers and Guards. | 


Enter Drake Senior, Drake Junior, Page. 


Drak. jun. HE KReco 1s not yet within our Ken. 
Drak, ſen. It will be {trait. Draw up our men, 
And in low whiſpers give our orders out. 
Drak. jun. Where's Pedro now ? 
Drak, ſen. Upon the brow 
Of that high Hill, I ſent him there to (cout. 
: Enter Rouſe. 
Rouſ. Chief, we are all into a Body drawn, 
And now an hour is waſted ſince the dawn, 
Drak. ſen. The time will yet ſuffice. We halted here 
To ſtay for our,tir'd Baggage in the Reer. 
Ronſ; If ought from new reſolves thou wilt command, 
| \ Speak, Chief, we now in expeCtation ſtand. 
Drak, ſer. If Engliſh courage could at all be rais'd, 
By being well perſwaded,. or much prais'd, 
Speech were of uſe : but Valour born, not bred 
* Cannot by art (ſince being ſo, 
It does as far as Nature go) 
Be higher lifted, or be farther led. | 
All I would fpeak, ſhould tell you, I deſpiſe 
That treaſure which TI now would make your Prize: 
Unworthy 'tis to be your chiefeſt aim. 
For this attempt is not for Gold, but Fame; 
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| Which 1s not got when we the Reco git, 
But by ſubduing thoſe who reſcue it. 
| Enter a Souldier. 
Sol. Pedro deſcends the Hill, and does defire 
That from this open plain you would retire, 
And wheel behind that Wood a little ſpace. 


Drak.ſen. Divide our Forces to ſecure the paſs. [ Exennt. 


Enter Drake Junior, 4 Souldier, Rouſe, - ard a Mariner, the Souldier 


and Mariner being brought to be plac'd as Sentries. 


Drak, jun. This muſt your ſtation be; 
. Stand ſtedfaſt as that Tree! 
Ronſ. Bravely alive upon this ground, 


Or greater elſe in death be found. [Exeurt Drak. juz. and Rouſe. 


The Bells of the Mules are heard from within. 


Mar. Mules! Mules! I hear their walking chime, Ting, Ting !— 


They love ſad Tunes, how dolefully they ring ? 
$ol. This ſound ſeems ſingle, and from far does come. 
Would I were leading one rich Mule at home. 
Mar. Still one and all I cry. 
Sol. The reſt are paſſing by. 
Hark ! hark! this mournful toling does foretel 
Some D#egos death, it is his paſling-Bell 


Enter Pedro, leading a Symeron to be plac'd as 4 Sentry. 


Pedro. Here Sym ron, you muſt bold and watchful be, 
Two Foes reſiſt, but if oppreſt by three, 
Then ſtrait fall back to that next Sentry there: 
Or if in Groſs th' Enemy does appear, 

Both to the third retirement make, 

Till we th' Alarm, advancing, take. 

Mer. Friend Pedro, friend! Is't one and all? 

Pedro. Speak ſoftly, Sentry, doſt thou call? 

Mar. How many golden Recoes did(t thou ſpy ? 

Pedro. But two : in which I gueſs 

By diſtant view no leſs 

Than ninety loaden Mules are paſling by. 

Sol. What number is their Guard who march before? 

Pedro. Five hundred Foot, their Horſe may ſeem threeſcore. [ Exit. 

$ol. Friend of the Sea, their number 1s not ſmall. 

Mar. *Twill ſerve our turn, they crying one and all ! 

But brother of the Land, *+» 
We now muſt underſtand 
That Baſia is the Word. 

Sol. Would thou wer't ſafe aboard. 

Mar. Aſleep under Deck, and danc'd on a Billow, 
With two filver Wedges, each for my Pillow. 


Enter Drake Senior, with his Sword drawn. 


Drak, ſen, That Volly was well fir'd, 

Our out-Guards are retir'd. 

Draw alll our Sentries in! 

The Skirmiſh does begin. | [ Exit. 
Claſhing of Arms is heard afar off. 


Enter 
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Enter Drake Junior. 


 Drak: jun, More Pikes! more Pikes! to reinforce 
That Squadron, and repulſe the Horlſe. 
= | Enter Rouſe. 

Ronſe The Foe does make his firſt bold count'nance good. 
Our charge was bravely made, and well withſtood. | 
| | Enter Pedro. 

Ronſ. Your 8ymrons, valiant Pedro, ſeem to reel. 

Pedro. Suſpect your Rocks at Sea. They dopbut-wheel. 
Haſte! haſte! brave 89wrons, haſte to gain that bank, 

And with your Arrows gall them in the flank. _ 
| [Claſhing of Arms within again. Exennt. 
Exter Drake Senjor, Page. 

Drak. ſen. How warmly was this ſtrife 
Maintain'd *'twixt Death and Life, | | 
Till Blood had quench'd the flame of Valours fire? 

Death ſeeming to advance in haſte, 

Whilſt Life, though weary, yet ſtood faſt; 

For Life is {ti]] unwilling to retire. 
My Land-men bravely fought, 
And high renown have got, 
For twice my'Sea-men they from death reliey'd. 
As oft my Sea-men have 
Preſery'd them from the grave, 
And did requite the reſcue they receiv'd. 
-- Enter Drake Junior, + 
Drak, jun. They fly! they fly! yet now they ſeem to face 
All thoſe who them purſue, 
And would the Fightrenew. [ Exter Rouſe & Ped. 

Rouſ. They fly, they fly! 

Drak, ſen. Away,” make good the Chaſe. [ Exennt 0mmes. 

Chorus of all within. Follow, follow, follow ! 


Enter Drake Senior, Drake Junior, Rouſe, Pedro, Page. 


Pedro. The Mules are ſeis'd, and in our pow'r remain. 
Drak. ſen. Draw out new Guards, and range them in the Plain. 
Thoſe who hereafter on our Legend look, ng 
And value us by that which we have took, 
May over-reckon it, and ns miſprize. 
Our dang'rous _ through ſtorms and raging floods, 
And painful march through unfrequented Woods, 
W1ll make thoſe wings by which our fame ſhall riſe. 
Your glory, valiant Engliſh muſt be known, 
When men ſhall read how you did dare 
To fail ſo long, and march ſo far, | 
To tempt a (trength much greater than your own. 
Drak, jun. And now by making our Retreat, 
We ſhall new Wreaths and Statues get. 


The Grand Chorus, firſt ſung by Drake ſex. 


Chorus of all. Our Courſe let's to victorious Exeland ſteer ! 


' Where, when our Sails ſhall on the Coaſt appear, 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe who from Rocks and Steeples py 
Qur Streamers out, and Colours fly, 
Will cauſe the Bells to ring, 
Whilſt chearfully they ſing 
Our ſtory, which ſhall their Example be, 
And make Succeſſion cry, To Sea, to Sea. Exeunt omnes: 


The Grand Dance begins, conſiſting of two Land-ſouldiers, two Sea- 
men, two Symerons, ard 4 Peruvian 3 intimating by their ſeveral in- 
terchange of ſalutations, their mutual deſires of amity. 


The Fourth ACT. 
Exter Houſe-Keeper, Player. 


Play. N2 W, Friend, we muſt ſtill ſuppoſe 
Our ſelves at Perx. | 
Hoxuſ:K. What's he? a humane Bird. 
Play. Afﬀeather'd Preiſt, who muſt ſpeak in the 
Dumb ſhow, and deſcribe the condition of America, 
Before the Spaniard {urpriz'd it, 


The Cruelty of the SPANIAR DS in PERU. 


The Argument of the whole deſign, conſiſting of ſix 
ENTRIES. 


HE Defign is firſt to repreſent the happy condition of the 
People of Pers anciently, when their inclinations were go- 
vern'd by Nature; and then it makes ſome diſcov'ry of 

their eſtabliſhment under the Twelve Tncas, and of the diflentions 
of the two Sons of the laſt I»ca, Then proceeds to the dilcov'ry 
of that new Weſtern World by the $paniard, which happen'd to be 
during the difſention of the two Royal Brethren, It likewiſe pro- 
ceeds to the $panzards Conquelt of that Tcan Empire, and then 
diſcovers the cruelty of the $paniards over the Indians, and over 
all Chriſtians (excepting thoſe of their own Nation) who landing 
in thoſe parts, came unhappily into their power. And towards the 
concluſion, it infers the Voyages of the Engl; thither, and the amity 
of the Natives towards them, under whoſe Enfigns (encourag'd by 
a Prophecy of their chief Prieſt) they hope to be made Victorious, 
and to be freed from the Yoke of the Spaniard. 


The Firſt ENTRY. 


HE Andience are entertain'd by Inſtrumental Muſick and « $ym- 

| phony (being a wild Ayr ſutable to the Region) which having 

preper'd the Scene, a Lantdchap of the Weſt-Indies 3x diſcern'd; di- 
0 


ſtinguiſht 
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ſtineniſht from other Regions by the parcht and bare tops of diitan 
Hills, by Sands ſhining on the ſhores of Rivers, and the Natives, in 
eather d Habits and Bonnets, carrying in Indian Baskets, Tngots of 
Gold, and Wedges of Silver. Some of the Natives being likewiſe diſ: 
cern'd in their natural ſports of Hunting and Fiſhing. This Profpe@ js 
made through a Wood, differing from thoſe of European Climats, by 
repreſenting of Coco-Trees, Pines, and Palmitos; and on the boughs 
of other Trees are ſeen Munkies, Apes, ard Parrots3 and at farther 


diftance, Vallies of Sugar-Canes. 


The $ymphony being ended: The chief Prieſt of Peru enters with his 
Attendant after him. The Prieſt is cloth'd in a garment of Feathers, 
longer than any of thoſe that are worn by other Natives, with a Bonnet 
whoſe ornament of Plumes does likewiſe give him a diſtin#ion from 
the reſt, and carries in his hand a guilded Verge. He likewiſe, becauſe 
the Peruvians were worſhippers of the Sun, carries the Figure of the Sun 
on his Bonnet and Breaſt. 


E— 


Thi Firſt Speech, 


Spoken by. the Prieſt of the Sun : 


taking 4 ſhort view of their condition, Lefore the Royal F amily of the 
Incas taught themeto live together in multitudes, under Laws, and 


made them by Arms reduce many other Nations. 


Hus freſh did Nature in our world appear, 
When firſt her Roſes did their leaves unfold : 
E're ſhe did uſe Art's Colours, and ere fear 
Had made her pale, or ſhe with cares lookt old. 
\ When various ſports did Man's lov'd freedom ſhow, 
And {till the free were willing to obey 3 
Youth did to Age, and Sons to Parents bow. 
Parents and Age firſt taught the Laws of (way. 
| When yet we no juſt motive had to fear , 
Our bolder 7c4as would by Arms be rais'd; 
When, temp'rately, they ſti]} contented were, 
As great examples, to be only prais'd. | 
When none for being ſtrong did ſeek reward, 
Nor any for the ſpace of Empire ſtrove : 
When Valour courted Peace and never car'd 
For any recompence, but publique love. 
We fetter'd none, nor were by any bound; 
None follow'd Gold through Lab'rinths of the Mine: 
And that which we on ſtrands of Rivers fonnd, 
Did only on our Prieſts in Temple ſhine. 
Then with his Verge, each Priclt 
Could, like an Exorciſt, 
The coldeſt of his ſtudents warm, 
And thus provoke them with a Charm, 


} 
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The Firſt Sopg. 


In purſuance of the mauner of their Life, before their Incas brought 
theme to live in Cities, and to build Forts. 


I, 


Wok yet our world was new, 
| When not diſcover'd by the old; 


E're begger'd flaves we grew, 
For having (ilver Hills, and ſtrands of Gold. 
Chorus. We danc'd and we ſung, 
And lookt ever young, 
And from reſtraints were free, 
As waves and winds at Sea, 


2. 


When wildly we did live, 
E're crafty Cities made us tame : 
When each his whole would give 
To all, and none peculiar right did claim, 


Chorus. We danc'd and we ſung, 
CC. : 


Zo 


When none did riches wiſh, 

And none were rich by busneſs made 
When all did Hunt or Fiſh, 

And ſport was all our labour and our trade. 


Chorus. We danc'd and we ſung, 
| &c. 


4. 


When Forts were not devis'd, 
Nor Cittadels did Towns devour : 
When lowly ſheds ſuffic'd, 
Becauſe we fear'd the weather more than pow'r. 
Chorus, We danc'd and we ſung, 
&C. | 


o. 


When Garments were not worn, - 
Nor ſhame did nakedneſs reſent : 
Nor Poverty bred ſcorn: 
When none could want, and all were innocent. | 
Chorus. We danc'd and we ſung, - + 
CC. 


The Second ENTRY. 


' A N Alman and Corante are play'd: after which a Trumpet-Ayr 
changes the Scene; where a Fleet is diſcern'd at diſtance, with 
WY a 


———-— 
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a proſpeF of the Sea and Indian Coaſt; the Ships bearing in their 
Flags the Spread-Eagle, to denete the Auſtrian Family; and on the 
right ſide are ſeen ſome Natives of Peru, pointing with amazement 
to the Fleet, ( as never having. hadithe view of Ships before) and in a 
monrning condition take their leaves of thir Wives and Children; be- 
cauſe of an ancient prophecy amongit them, which did ſignifie, That a 
Bearded People (thoſe of Peru having ever held it uncomely to wear 
Beards ) ſhould ſpring out of the gea, and conquer thew. The ob- 
je having remained a while, \the Prieſt of the-8un enters. 


The Second Speech, 


Deſcribing briefly the pleaſant lives of the Incas till this ſeaſon of ful- 
filling that prophecy, when a. Bearded People ſhould come from the 
Sea to defiroy them and two of theTacan Family ruine that Empire, 
which twelve of the Emperonrs had erefed. 


N all the:ſoft delights of (leep and eaſe, 
Secure from War, in peacetu! Palaces, 
- Our Tzcas hiv'd : but now I fee their doom : 
Guided by winds, the Bearded People come! 
And that dire Prophecy muſt be fulfill'd, 
When two ſhall ruine what our twelve did build. 
'Tis long ſince firſt the Sun's chief Prieſt foretold, 
That cruel men, Idolaters of Gold, 
Should paſs vaſt Seas to ſeek their Harbour here. 
Behold, in floating Caſtles they appear ! 
Mine eyes are ſtruck! Away, away 
With gentle Love's delicious ſway ! 
The Incas from their wives muſt fly ! 
And ours may ſoon believe 
We mourn to ſee them grieve, 
But ſhall rejoyce to ſee them dy. 
-For they by dying fafety gain: 
And when they quit, | 
 .. In Death's cold fit, 
Love's pleaſure they ſhall loſe Life's pain. 


. 


The Second: Song, 


Intimating their ſorrow for their ſuture condition, (according to the 
Prophecy) under their new Maſters the Spaniards. 


I, 


O more, no more, 
{ V Shall we drag to the ſhore 
Our Nets at the ebb of the Flood :; 
Nor after we lay 
The toyls for our Prey, 
Shall we meet to compals the'Wo9d. 
Nor with our Arrows e're delight, 
\._ +... To get:renowa 
ic. .. By taking down. 
: The ſoaring Eagle in his flight. 
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2, 


Make haſte! make haſte! 
You delights that are paſt! 
And do not to our thoughts appear : 
Leſt vainly we boaſt 
Of joys we haveloſt, 
And grieve to reckon what we were. 
The ics glory now is gong! 
Dark grows that light, 
Which chear'd our ſight, 
Set is*their deity, the Sun. 


Chorus. All creatures when they breed, 
May then with ſafety feed : 
All ſhall have times for liberty but we. 
We, who their Maſters were, 
Muſt now ſuch Maſters fear, 
As will no ſeaſon give us to be free. 


This Song being ended, a doleful Ayr is heard, which prepares 
the entrance of two Trdians, in their feather'd habits of Per! they 
enter ſeverally from the oppoſite ſides of the Waod, and gazing 
on the face of the $cexe, fall into a Mimick Dance, in which they 


expreſs the Argument of the Proſpect, by their admiration at the 


ſight of the Ships, (which was to thoſe of Perz a new and wonder- 
full object) and their lamentation, at beholding their Country- 
men in deep affliction, and taking their leayes of their Wives and 
Children. | 


The Thicd ENTRY. 


Symphony , conſiſting of four tunes, prepares the change of the 
/ q Scenes the profped conſiſting of a plain Indian Conntry, in which 
are diſtern'd at diſtance two Peruvian Armies marching, and ready to 


give Battel, being led by the two Royal Brethren, Sons of the laſt Inca, 


Arm'd with Bows, Glaves, and Spears, and wearing Buivers on their 
backs. The obje& having continu'd a while, the Prieſt of the Sun enters. 


The Third Speech, 


Titimating the unhappy event of the love of the laft Inca for he (con- 
trary to the cuſtom of all his Royal Anceſtors, who always marry'd 
their own Siſters ) had choſen to his ſecond Wife the beautiful Daughter 
of an inferiour Prince : his Prieſts and People having always believ'd 
20 blood leſs diſtant than that of his Siſters, worthy to mingle with 
his own ſor propagation of the Emperial Race. This forvige Beauty 
ſo far prevail'd on his paſſion, that ſhe made him in his age aſſign 4 
4 con(iderabte part of his Dominion to a younger $0n, his Anceſtors 
never having, during eleven Generations, divided their Empire. 


This Youth, growing ambitious afier his Fathers death, invaded his 
| | elder 
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elder Brother at that unfortunate time when the Spaniards, purſuing 
their ſecond diſcovery of the Peruvian Coaſt, landed, and made a 
prodigious uſe of the diviſion of the two Brethren, by proving ſuc- 
ceſiful in giving their ajſeſtance to the unjuſt cauſe of the Tounger. 


OW fatal did our 7nca's paſſion prove, 
Whilſt long made ſubje& to a foreign love ? 

Poor Lovers, who from Empire's arts are free, 
By Nature may entire!y guided be, 
They may retire to ſhady Cattages, * 
And ſtudy there only themſelyes to pleaſe : 
For few conſider what they mean or do; 
But Nations are concern'd when Monarchs woo. 
And though our Inca by no Law was ty'd 
To love but one, yet could he not divide 
His publick Empire as his private bed. 
In-Thrones each is to whole Dominion bred, 
He blindly pris'd his. younger ſon's deſert, 
Dividing Empire as he did his heart, 
And fince his death, this made the younger dare 
T affront the elder's ſov'rainty with war. 
Ambition's monſtrous ſtomach does encreaſe 
By eating, and it fears to ſtarve, unleſs 
It ſtil] may feed, and all it ſees deyour. 
Ambition 1s not tir'd with toy], nor cloy'd with pow'r. 


The Third Song, 


' Which purſues the Argument of the Speech, and further illuſtrates the 
many miſeries, which the Civil War between the twa Royal Brethren 


produc'd. 
I 


Welve Incas have ſucceſlively 
Our ſpacious Empire ſway'd; 
Whoſe power whilſt we obey'd, 
We liv'd ſo happy and ſo free, 
As if we were not kept in aw 
By any Law, 
Which Martial Kings aloud proclaim. 
Soft conſcience, Nature's whiſp'ring Orator, 
Did-teach us what to love or to abhor ; 
| And all our puniſhment was ſhame. 


2, 


Our late great yzca fatally, 
Did by a ſecond Wife 
Eclipſe his ſhining life, 

Whilſt reaſon did on love rely. 

Thoſe Rays ſhe often turn'd and check't 
Which'with direct 
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Full! beams ſhould have adorn'd his known 
And firſt authoris'd Race: But Kings who move 
Within a lowly ſphear of private love, 

Are too domeſtick for a Throne, 

Chorus. Now rigid War is come, and Peace is gone, 

Fear governs us, and jealouſfte the Throne. 
Ambition hath our Chiefs poſleſt : 
All now are wak't, all are alarm'd : 
The weary know not where to reſt, 
Nor dare the harmleſs be unarm'd. 


Afﬀeer this Song a Warlike Ayr is play'd, to which ſucceeds a 
Martial Dance, perform'd by four Peruvians, arm'd with Glaves, 
who enter ſeverally from oppoſite. ſides of the Wood, and'expreſs 
by their motions and geſtures the fury of that Civil War, which, 
by the ambition of the younger Brother, has engag'd their Country; 
and then depart in purſuit of each other. 


— <> <—_— 


The Fourth ENTRY. 


Symphony , conſiſting of four tunes, prepares the change of the 
A Scene; which repreſents a great Peruvian Army, put to flight by 


a ſmall Body of Spantards. This ebjed is produc'd in purſuance of the 
main Argument; for the Spaniards having firſt bred an amazement in 
the Natives, by the noiſe and fire of their Guns, and having afterwards 
ſubverted the elder Inca by aſſriting the younger, did in a ſhort time at- 
tain the Dominion over both by "ap po 45 The objed of this gcene hav- 
ing remain'd a while, the Prieſt of the Sun enters. 


The Fourth Speech, 


Intimating the amazement of the Peravians at the ſight of the Spam- 
ards iz Arms 3 the conſideration of the great diflance of the Region 
from whence they came + of the ill effets of Armour worn by a People 
whom they never had offended, and of the ſecurity of innocence: 


Hat dark and diſtant Region bred 
\ y For War that bearded R ace, 
Whole ev'ry uncouth face 
We more than Death's cold viſſage dread? 
| They could not (till be guided by the Sun. 
Nor had they ev'ry night 
The Moon t'inform their ſight; 
How durſt they ſeek thoſe dangers which we ſhun? 
Sure they muſt more than mortal be, 
Thar did fo little care 
For life, or elſe they are 
Surer of future life than we. 
But how they reaſons laws in life fulfill 
We know not; yet we know, 
That ſcorn of life 1s low. 
Compar'd to the diſdain of liviog ill. 
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And we may judge that all they do 
In life's whole ſcene is bad, 
Since they with Arms are clad 
Defenſive and Offenſive too. 
In Nature it is fear-that makes us arm 
And fear by guilt is bred : 
The guiltleſs nothing dread, 
Defence not-ſeeking, nor deſigning harm. [ Exit. 


The Fourth Song, 


Purſuing the Argument of the amazement and fear of the Natives, oc- 
 Caſion'd by the conſideration of the long Voyage of the Spaniards to 
invade them, | 


I. 


Hoſe foreign ſhapes ſo ſtrange appear, 
That wonderful they ſeem; 
And ſtrangeneſs breeds eſteem 
And wonder doth engender fear : 
And from our fear does adoration riſe : 
Elſe why do we encline 
To think them Pow'rs divine, 
And that we are ordain'd their ſacrifice? 
Chorus. 1. When we our Arrows draw, þc 
It is with dreadful awe: 
2. Moving towards them whom we are loth to meer, 
3. As if we marcht to face our deſtiny : 
4. Not truſting to our Arrows but our feet, 
As if our bus'neſs were to fiy, to fly! 


2, 


All in We thought them more than human kind. 
; Chorus. That durſt adventure life Os 
*'s Through the tempeſtuous ſtrife 
1 Of Seas and ev'ry raging wind. 
Through Seas ſo wide, and for their depth fo fear'd, 
That we by leaps as ſoon * 
May reach th'aſcended Moon, | 
As gueſs through what vaſt dangers they have ſteer'd. 
Chorus. When we our Arrows draw, 
Cs 


This Song being ended, a Saraband is play'd, whilſt two 8pan;- 
«rds enter from the oppoſite ſides of the Scene, exaGtly cloth'd and 
arm'd according to the cuſtom of their Nation: and to expreſs 
their triumph after the viftory over the Natives, they ſolemnly un- 
cloak and tinarm themſelyes to the Tune, and afterwards dance with 
Caſtanietos. ; 


The 
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The Fifth ENTRY. 


' A Doleful Pavin is play'd to prepare the change of the Scene, which 
A repreſents a dark Priſon at great diſtance 5 and farther to the 
view are diſcern'd Racks ,. and other Engines of torment, with which 
the Spaniards are tormenting the Natives and Engliſh Mariners, which 
way be ſuppos'd to be lately landed there to diſcover the Coat. Two 
Spaniards are likewiſe diſcover'd, ſitting in their Cloaks, and appear- 
ing more ſolemn 3 Ruſſs, with Rapiers and Daggers by their ſides 3 
the one turning a Spit, whilſt the other irbaſting az Indian Prince , 
which is roſted at an artificial fire. This obje@ having vemain'd a while, 
the Prieſt of the Sun enters. | 


 Fhe Fifth Speech. 


The horrour of the Natives, bred by the obje& of the diverſity o no 
forments devird by the Spaniards. Wy of 


Heſe ſtudy arts of yy ane, languiſhment, 
And ſtrength'ning thoſe for pains whom pain hath ſpent. 
They make the Cramp, by waters drill'd, to ceafe 
Men ready to expire, | | 
Baſte them with drops of fire, 
And then, they lay them on the Rack for eaſe.” 
| = 


What Race 1s this, who for our puniſhment 
Pyetend that they in haſte from Heay'n were ſent, 
As juſt deſtroyers of Idolatry ? 
Yet will: they not permit 

We ſhould our [dolls quit, 
Becauſe the Chriſtian Law makes Converts free. 


Or if, to pleaſe their Prieſts, ſome Chief permits 
A few of us to be their Proſelytes; 
Yet all our freedom then is but deceit. 
They eaſe us from our Chains 
To make us take more pains, | 
Light'ning our legs to give our ſhoulders weight. 4 


And other Chriſtian ſtrangers landing here, 

Strait, to their jealous fight, as ſpies appear : 

And thoſe, they ſo much worſe than Heathens deem, 
That they mult tortur'd dye. 
The world (till waſte muſt lye, 

Or elſe a Priſon be to all but them. 


The Fifth Song. 


Purſuing the Argument of the 8peech, by a farther deteſiation of that 
cruelty , which the ambition of the Spaniards made them exerciſe 


«, 


7n Peru. | 
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I. 


F Man from ſovreign reaſon does derive 
' | Or'e Beaſts a high prerogative, 
Why does he fo himſelf behave, 
That Beafts'appear to be 
More rational than he! 
Who has deſerv'd to be their ſlave. 


2. 


How comes wijd cruelty in humane breaſts ? 
Proud Man more cruel is than Beaſts; 
When Beaſts by hunger are enrag'd, 
They no long pains deviſe 
For .dying enemies, | | 
But kill, and eat, and are aſlwag'd. 


Ze 


So much is Man refin'd in pony 
As not to make men quickly dye. 
He knows by death of pains are paſt. 
But as he hath the ſkill 
A thouſand ways to kill, 
So hath he more to make pains laſt. - 


Chorus. When Beaſts each other chaſe and then devour, 
*Tis Natures Law, neceſlity, 
Which makes them hunt for food, -and not for pow'r : 
Men for Dominion, Art's chief vanity, . * 
Contrive to make men dyz | 
Whoſe blood through wantonnelſs they ſpill, 
Not having uſe of what they kill. 


This Song being ended, a mournful Ayr is play'd, preparing the 
entrance of three Peryvians, limping in (ilfer fetters. They are 
driven into the Wood by an'infulting 8p4aniurd, with a Truncheon ; 
then enter again loaden with Indian baikets full of golden Ingors, 
and filver Wedges, and lying down” with the weight of their bur- 
thens, are raiſed by the blows of the Sparzard, and fall into a halt- 
ing dance, till the Spariard zeviying their wearinefs with his Trug- 


cheon, drives them again into the Wogd. 


. 


j Lf 


The Sixth ENTRY. 


' \ Symphony prepares the liſt change of the Scene, and an Army is 

diſtern'd at diſtance, couliſting-of Engliſh and-Peruvians the 

Van ir leaps the Engliſh, -wbo are diftiveniſht by the Enſignes of Eng- 
th f 


land, and their Red-Coats. The Reer is.bronght.up by the Peruvians, 
who are known by their feather'd \Habits, Glaves, and Spears. There 
zs likewiſe diſtern'd a Body of armed Spaniards, their. backs turn d, 

and their Reer ſcatter d as if put to flight. Theſe imaginary Engliſh 
| Forces 
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Forces may ſeem improper, becauſe the Engliſh had made no diſcovery 


of Peru, in the time of the Spaniards firſl invaſion theres; but yet in 


Poetical repreſentations of this nature, it may paſi as a Viſion diſcern'd 
by the Prieſt of the Sun, before the matter was extant, in order 'to 
his Prophecy. This obje& having remain'd a while the Prieit of the 
Sun enters. | EF: 


* The Sixth Speech, 


Intimating their ff adoration of the Spaniards when they landed, the 
behaviour of the Spaniards towards them, and a Prophecy that they 
ſhall be reliev'd by the Engliſh. 


TE on our knees theſe Spaniards did receive 
As Gods, when firſt they taught us to believe. 
They came from Heaven,” and us o're heights wonld lead, 
Higher than e're our ſinful fathers fled. 
Experience now (by whoſe true eyes, though ſlow, 
We find at laſt, what oft too late we know) 
Has all their cous'ning miracles diſcern'd : 
'Tis ſhe that makes unletter'd mankind learn'd, 
She has unmaſk't theſe $pax;ſo dark Divines : 
_ © "Perhaps they upward go, 7 

- -» But haſten us below, ; | 

Where we, through diſmal depths, muſt dig in Mines. 


When firſt the valiant Ezglifs landed here, 
Qur' reaſon then no more was rul'd by fear : 
They treight the 8pariards Riddle did unfold, 
Whoſe Heav'n in caverns lies of others Gold. 
Our griefs are paſt, and we ſhall ceaſe to mourn, 
For thoſe whom the inſulting Spaniards ſcorn, 
And ſlaves eſteem 
-Fhe Engliſh ſoon ſhall free; chin 
Whilſt we the $pariards ſee 
Digging for them, oe 
The Prieſt being gone, a wild Ayr isplay'd, (differing from that 
in the Firſt Entryy which-prepares the comming in of a Spaniard 
out of the Wood, loaden with Ingots of Gold, and Wedges of Sil- 
ver. He makes his footing to the tune of the Inſtruments;3 and af- 
ter a while he diſcovers a wearineſs and. inclination.to; ſleep, to 


which purpoſe he lies down, with his baſker-for his pillow. Two: 


Apes come in from oppoſite ſides of the. Waod, and dance to the 
Ayr. Aﬀeer a while, a great Baboon enters, and joyns with them 
in the dance. They wake the: 8paniard,” and end the Antique 


AM 


Meaſures with driving him into the Woad...- 


_ The Sixth Song, | 
219113 #28 i 573301 86 AHN 
Purſuing the Argument of that Prophecy , which foretells the ſubverſion 
of the Spaniards by the Engliſh. A" 


E ſhall no longer fear 
The 8panzſh Eagle darkly hov'ring here; 
p P 2 | For 
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For though from fartheſt Climes he hither fled, 
And ſpatiouſly his wings has ſpread : 

Yet th' Emgh;ſþ Lyon now 
Does ſtill viftorious grow, 
And does delight 
To make his walks as far 
As th'other e're did dare 
| To make his flight. 
Chorus. 1 High, 2 high, 3 and high 
4 Our Arrows fhall flic, 
And reach the winged for our prey. 
Our Nets we'll caſt, and Sprindges lay : 
The Ayr, the River, and the Wood, 
. Shall yield us ſport and change of food. 
All in Chorus. Aﬀter all our diſaſters | 
The'proud 8pariards our Maſters, 
When we extoll our liberty by feaſts, 
At Table ſhall ſerve, | 
Cr elſe they ſhall ſtarvez 
Whilſt th' E-gliſo*ſhall fit and rule as our gueſts. 


This Song being ended, an Ayr confiſting of three Tunes, pre- 
pares the grand Dance, three 1:dians entring firſt, afterwards to 
them three Engliſh Souldiers, diſtinguiſht by their Ked-Coats, and 
to them a Spaniard, who mingling in the meaſures with the reſt, 
does in his geſtures expreſs pride and ſullenneſs towards the Indi- 
ans, and pays a lowly homage to'the: Exgliſh, who often ſalute him 
with their het, which falutation he returns with a more lowly gra- 
"ys whilſt the Engl and the Indians, as they encounter, colute 

| and ſhake hands, in ſign of their future amity. 


The Fifth ACT. 


Entey Houſe-Keeper, and Player. 


Play. TO W we muſt have one voyage more from 
Fer to Alexandriz (which in good troth, 

Is but a ſtep to ſwift imagination) | 
And then we may leep in'our empty Tnn 
Until next Term. 

Houſ.K We have no Scene of Alexandria. 

Play. A Canopy of State to ſhew the Majeſty 
Of thoſe who are preſented will ſerve turn. 

Houſ:K. Have w'ee quoth the blind Harper, 7 
When he wiſht to be as little ſeen as he ſaw others. 


Draw ho! + : 
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' The Scene of the Canopy where Czſar, Anthonius, Lepidus, Ptolom y, 
_ and Cleopatra appear, and their ſeperal trains on each (ide of them. 


Play. This Viſion ſhould have been enabled too 
By a ſhort ſpeech t'acquaint the doubtful SpeCtators 
With Ceſar, Antonius, and Lepidus, 

Ptolomy, Cleopatra, and their train. 


Houſ:K. That w'are to make this a kin to the dumb ſhow. --- 


Enter the Gypſies, Men and Women. 


Theſe are the Gypſies with which Cleopatra 
Entertain'd Ceſar, as blind Authors ſay. 


The Gypſies dance. 


The Dance being ended, the Gypſies depart, and the Scene changes 


into a Parrad or Court du Guard. 


Play. But where are now our Bullies the Burleſquers, 
That ſhow. the wrong fide of the Hero's outward ? 


Enter two Ev'nuchs. 


Oh, here comes two of Ptolemies Ev muchs. 


Enter Nimphidius, and azother Ev'nuch. 


Ev'n. You of your news Nimphidins are fo dainty |! 
Nzmp. If I had news, .ic troth I would acquaint ye. 
Ev'r. Then I have ſome, but oh, 'tis doleful matter ! 
Nip. Hab nab's the word! All caſtes are not Cinque quater, 
Ev n. Rome now of Eg ypt quickly will beguil us, 

Tyber is come to play her pranks in Nilus. 

' Nimp. If Tyber brings her plund'ring baſe Burgonions, 

Farewell on Nzlzs Banks our Leeks and Onions. 
Ev'n. A cruel wight 3 whole name is Mark Anthony, 

(So hard of heart that it is held all bony) 

Is here arriv'd for love of our black Gypfp, 

On Cleopatra he has caſt a Sheeps-eye: 

And Ceſar too with many a ſtout Terpawling 

Landed with him and comes a Catterwawling. | 
Nimp. How ſhe will ſimper, at the ſight of Ceſar? 


And oh, how truſty Toxy means to teaſe her ? 4 : 


Ev'n, Ah fickle fortune! who would e're have dreamt this, 
Rome's roaring Boys will ſwagger now at Memphis. 

Nip. Behold they come who quickly can iniorm us. 

Ev'n. Nimphidins, mum, be ſilent as a Dormoulſe. 


Enter Czſar, Mark-Anthony, Cleopatra, Ptolomy, Anthonio 


leading Cleopatra. 


Nimp. There Tony 1s, our Cleopatra leading 3 
_ Her eyes look blew 3 pray Heav'n ſhe be not breeding? 


Ew 2, 


— 


The Play-Houſe to be Lett. 


Evy'n, There's Ceſar too, and Ptolomy behind him, 
Prond Princock-Czſar hardly ſeems to mind him. +. 
. *  LExennt Nimph, Ev'nuch. 
Anth. Which is your Brother dear? I prethee ſhew me ? 
Cry mercy, Sir, are you the King. Ptolomy? : 
Piol. TI am as ſurely 'he (moſt mighty Toy) 
As ſhe is my ſweet Siſter, and your bony. - GET 
Anth. Great Ceſar come, ſhake filts with/ſtripling Royal, 
Though Pompey was betray'd, this Imp was loyal. . 
Ceſar. Know tender S$prixgal (Ill not chide but frump ye) 
You play'd at Trap, when Traps were lay'd for Pompey. 
With finger in eye his Wife had not wept here | 
If ſtead of Trapſtick you then had us'd Scepter. 
Ptol. When Fortune frumpiſh is, who e're withſtood her? 
Ceſar, this bus'neſs makes too great a pudder : 
I would not ſlander Popes now he dead 153 
Yet let me tell, what by my people faid is, 
You'll ſay the pratling people falſly charge'men; 
But all report that Pozzpey's Barge and Bargemen 
Had plunder'd Nilzs banks till there was ſcarce one 
Turky or Pigg left for the tyth of Parfonz _ 
Of which even Pompey muncht his ſhare in Cabin, 
Where, from the ſhore, he becken'd many. a drab in : 
Under the Koſe I ſpeak't, he was Dragon, 
When he brown Damſel got, with ſcarce a rag on; 4 0 
And came not here for reſcue, but to rob us; 
Yet we at laſt bob'd him who meant to bob us. 
Ceſar. Youth, you are to young to lit in the Sadle, 
And crow in a Throne, go cry in a Cradle. 
Tutor ſhould teach you to ſpeak-well of dead men, 
Go learn to rob Orchard, not to behead men. 
With blood of Rowan, your Ev'nuch does grow fat ; 
Such knaves wax crue), having loſt --- you know what. 
He rules the roſte, but fome body go call him! h 
I ſwear by Hefor Hannch, T mean to mall him ! 
Cleo. Is this your Ceſar? tell me deareſt Bunting? *- 
I'faiks I muſt have leave to ſpeak of one thing. 
Can he that's Cock of Fome be ſo miſtaken 
As thus to threaten poor Fg yptiar Capon ? 
I ſcorn, though but a Female and no Rowan, 
To meddle with an Ev'nuch who is n6 man. 
When firſt we ſaw you failing to our Haver,. 
We little thought to find'your cock a Craver- 
Anth. Peace Lamb, and be like Lamb-kine meek, and humble, 
Ceſar like Wolf, will bite when he does grumble. 
Where place does not itch, I feldom do'rub ye, 
Nay, you are ſtrait blub'ring if I but ſhub ye. 
If Ceſar's blood be up, Blade will not ſpare ye, 
Fe yþt will then be in a fine quandarie. 
Cleo. I'll not be ſcar'd,” though he look ne'r ſo hideous, 
He may go ſnick-up if he hates Nymphidions. 
Anth. His ſtomach bears not long. the wrongs he {wallows, 
But, if you'll not be counſell'd, take what follows. 


He'll 


* 
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He'll ſtrait be all for plunder and for forage. #4 
Cleo. Ceſar may ſpare his breath to cool his porrjdge 3 
He'll be the worſe, the more- one him beſeeches. - 


Anth. Chuck, I have done, I ſee you'll wear the Breeches. 


Ceſar. What have heard? ſhall it be ſaid in Hiſt ries, 
That Marcus Tony ſquabl'd with his Miſtreſs. 
If Love be out of Joynt, [11 be the Joyner, 
Say ſon of Scepter, ſpeak thau Monarch-Minor ! 


- Shall Lovers: fall to ſcratch like midnight Puſles. - 


Let's turn their frowns and wrath to leers and buſſes. 
Ptol. Moſt pujſant Plund'rer ! know the ſhort and long is, 


That all who know thee, find thy breath fo ſtrong is, 


As meerly with a word it quells the mighty, 
And ſtuns them paſt the cure of Aqua-vite. 
Cleo. Eg ypt's no fool for Rowe to put her tricks on, 


And you ſhall find that I can be a Vixon. 


Muſt warbling Ev'zuch dye, who ne'r was ſick long 
And fing ſhort Pſalm in Rope, who taughs me prick-ſong ? 


Ptol. Shall he who can read, and love leſſons taught her, - 


Be now deny'd Book, and dye for Man-ſlaughter ? 

Anth. Ceſar, things are not as th' World now ſuppoſes ; 
The caſe ſeems plain as on your Face your Noſe is. 
Great Pompey near ſhore, for Poultry was gapin 
Did count without Hoſt, and fo was tane nappi 


Cleo. What Ev much has done, he did for your ſake then: 


As Pompey did brew, he made him to bake then. 


Ceſar. Let Memphion Miſtreſs look but blithe and bonny, 


On Ceſar ſmile, as ſhe does ſmerk on 
Then Ev'zmch plump ſhall live, and grow ſtill thicker, 


| Like Hoſteſs fat, wha fits in chair of Wicker. 


Cleo. Ceſar, Gramercy, you now ſhew your breeding, 
Invite him ſweet heart, I pray to our Wedding, 
I thought my ſelf truly quite under hatches. L 
But now call Maid to bring her Queen new patches. 


\ Bring Kirchief lac'd 2: I'll no more be a Mourner ! 


And Ceſar, you ſhall find—— a friend in corner. 
Anth, Great ton of ſlaughter leers? he'd fain be at her, 
I'll daſh his chops, 1f mouth begin to. water. 


Hat black and broad, long Cypreſi'down behind it, 
Gown ſhort and Jooſe, and her hair under Pinner, 

(As if locks on Cheek, were token of Sinner) 

Where Bodkin is ſtuck in faſhion ſo odly 

As though out of zeal, Dame layd the French made by. 
'Maſs now I think on't, *tis Powpey's rich widow. 

Anth, Of mumping Minx, would we were fairly rid hoe! 

Cleo. Lord, how'ſhe looks? ſhe could cut us in Collops : 
Shall Tony, and I, fear ev'ry fat Trollops? 

Like hard hearted heart ſhe over us hovers, 
As Kite watches Chickens, ſhe watches Lovers. 

Corn. What have, caught ye! how all of ye ſtate on't, 
I'faith I'll to Rowe, 'and their do your errant : | 
By Senate y'are ſent to follow your calling, 
They think you are now their Enemies mauling : 


[ Enter Cornelie. 
Ceſar.Sly ſcowling look (though men of Aars ne'r mind it) 
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Man, Woman, and Child, you chief ſhould be killing, 
But 'ſtead of bgmbaſtiog _ are a billing 
With Queen who ſhould be her Pariſhes pattern, 
Good Houſewife in Houſe not ſauntring young ſlatern. 

, Cleo. Bodikins! pray why a gog Miſtreſs Pompey? 
As high as you are a Joan may out-jump ye, 

Be an example before y'are a Tutreſs! . 

You want a Tarquin to make you a Lucreſs, 

Corn. Marry come up, Goodman Ptolomey's daughter, 

_ Faith in your Wine, I perhaps, may put Water; 
For all your new Gown, y are but a black Gypſez, 

Sure Tony and you have drunk till y'are tipley. 

Nay take the whole Meſs, y have yet but a ſpoonful, 
I'll bate not an Ace, as Widow of Conſal.. © Ag 
For though you now perk it, as daughter of King, 

Birlady, I'll give you as good as you bring : 
I know your back's broad enough, ['ll put you to't. 
Cleo. Well, Goflip, I know too the length of your foot. 
Ceſar. Hey for Cornelia! ſhe's ſti]l for old Rowe. 
Corn. Ceſar, yo'd cog now, but ſome wiſer than ſome, 
Your crony and you in Fe ypt now flant it, 
Spending like Royſters, whilſt honeſt ment want it. 
Leave off your hedring with Heirs whilſt you fool 'um, 
And drinking Beer-glatles ſaper naculum ; 
Drowning of. ſorrow like negligent Debters, 
Sending to Provinces ſhort begging Letters, 
Which being deny'd, then with Armies you goe 
And take what you'll pay back to morrow to mow. 
Ceſar. Your Tipper's up, but Bilbo Wights ne'r mind ye, 
Turn Buckle of Girdle, wear it behind ye. - 
Antb. Let Goflips ſhake hands, and Ceſar appoint her 
Some Blade that has houſe to make her a Joyature. 
Widow, be friends, make no more ſuch a hot coyl; 
We'll find out rich Huſband to make the Pot boy]. 
Cleo. If the wound be few'd up, Ill not unrip it, 
Fl keep my tongue in, if ſhe'll pin down Typpet. | 
Ceſar. Proud Pompey (whom now we never ſhall lack more) 
Came in at a Gate, ſneakt out at a Back-dore. 
Great was the mortal, and long cock-a-hoop too, 
But down he did fall, whom all men did ſtoop too. 
Yet Fortune has done, bnt what does become her 
In Winter w'are Hay, and Graſs in the Summer. 
Corr. In troth it 1s true! we are of that ſort all ! 
Then farewell ſweet Pompey ſince thou wert mortal. 
Cleo. Well ſaid, Cornelia, I ſee you are heart whole, 

Hang up all care.” which from Body would'part Soul ! 

+ Where are the Fidlers? what Tune ſhall we fix on ? 

Faith, let's have the round of merry Mall Dixon. 

Ceſar. Call in the Fidlers but heark ye friend Tony, 

Whilſt now I think on't, have you any money ? 

For though in'War 1 did bear all before me, 

Caſh ſtays behind, and I'm fain to cry ſcore me ! 

Anth. Ceſar, my plunder (l ſpeak it with ſorrow.) 
Is ſquander'd with Girles, and I'm forc't to borrow, 
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Yet let 'em play us but princunt and prancum, - | * 
And we'll pay at laſt, or els we'll thank 'umi. ' 
OE ge. The Dance. | e\ =" 

' Ceſar. Let's to the Ale-houſe go, where Tapſters know me, - 
Fat Hoſteſs there wil truſt; lead King Ptolomey- | 
Fidlers will thither come, and never grumble; | 
In Play-houſe they are proud, in Ale-houſe humble. 
Goflips ſhall tatle there, while tongues will wag on, | 
And tomy Gypſies health I'll drink a Flaggon. ' CExenttt. 

Houſ: K. What is all done? _ + ©, 

Play. I, and we are undong, ſome body has let 
Our neighbours in--- '{]Iight the Houſe 1s e'en full, 
Stop 'em! they're like to hear, if they will ſtay 
An Epilogue, ince they have ſeen a Play. _ - [ Exennt omnet: 


* 


I 
. 


EPILOGUE. 


Ince you at Land no more can burry'd be, 
g The ſhifted Scene ſhould turn us now to Sea © 
Where our ſmall Bark does firike, where we d ſpy 
Towre the Admiral, with your Main-Top high. 
Our Pilot-Poet ſhould his Laurel vayl, 
(Which is his Flag) as low as we our Sayl. 

To ſhew you things yet newer, we did mean 
To repreſent a Mermaid in that Scene; ,.. 

Not proudly combing, with « Comb of Golf, 

Her long wet hair, till the vain wretch takes cold, 

(For ſo ſhe's painted by each bungling Rogue ) 

But in her hand an humble Epilogue ; 

Which thee by ſigns (for Mermayds ſeldom ſpeak) SR 
Should recommend to Criticks on the Deck : . 

And by a court fie, ſhould a Plaudit beg ;— 

Note, female fiſhes never make a leg. 

But that's an obſervation by the by. 

And now, methinks, T hear ſome ask me why 

That obſervation's made ? Our Author ſays 

'Tis juſt like thoſe which Criticks make at Plays. 

He ſffed he wiſht for our ſakes, not his own, cM 
(Tet that's a charity but rarely known ) | 
Sweh Audiences as learning doe forbear 

I mean, who never ſlrive to ſhew it here. 

This Landiſchap of the Sea (but by the way ) 
That's an expreſſion which might hurt our Play, 
If the ſeverer Criticks were in Town 3 
This Proſpe@ of the Sea, cannot be ſhown : 
Thepefore be pleas d to think, that you are all 
Behind the Row, which mee ſtile Portugal. 
The title at our dores was that which drew 
Tox hither by the charm of being new. 

Toul ſpoil the jeſt, unleſs the Play ſucceeds 
For then we may, een let our Houſe indeed. 


FINIS. 
Q. 


.T HE 


Unfortunate Lovers. 


— 


The Prologue ſpoken at Black-Friers. 


. T Ere you but half ſo humble to confeſs, 
| As yon are wiſe to knowwour happineſs 3 
| Onr Author would not grieve to ſee you [it 
Ruling, with ſuch unqueſion'd power, his wit -- *' 

What would T give, that T could ll preſerve 

My loyalty to him, and get deſerve _ 

Tour kind opinion, by revealing now 
The cauſe of that great florm which clouds his brow, 
And his cloſe murmurs, which ſince meant to jou, 
I cannot think, or mannerly or true. 

ell; I begin. to. be refoly'd, andlet 

My melancholy tragick. Mouſteur fret; | 

Let him the ſeveral harmleſs weapons uſe 

Of that all-daring trifle, call'd his Muſe 3 

Yet I llinform you, what this very day, 

Twice beſore witneſs, Thave heard him ſay. 

Which is, that you are grown exceſſroe proud, 

For ten times more of wit, than was allow'd 

Your filly Anceſtors in twenty year, 

T' expet# ſhould in tmo hours be given you here - 
For they he ſwares, to th' Theatre would come 

Ere they had din'd, totake up the beſt room 3 

There ſit on Benches, not adorn d with Mats, 

And gracionſly did vail their high-crown'd Hats 

To every half dreſs'd Player, as he ſiill 

Throughth hangings peep d to ſee how th houſe did fill. 
Good eaſy judging ſouls, with what delight 

They would expe a jig, or Target fight , 

A furious tale of Troy, which they ne'r thought 
Was weakly written, ſo twere ſtrongly fought. 
Laught at a clinch, the ſhadow of a jeſt, 

And cry a paſſing good one T proteſt. 

Such dull and humble-witted people, were, 

Event your fore-Fathers, whom we govern'd here ; 
And ſuch had you been too he ſwears, had not 

The Poets taught you how t'unweave a plot, 

And traF the winding Scenes, taught you to admit 
What was true ſenſe, not what id ſand like wit. 
_ Thus they have arm'd you 'gainſt themſelves to fight, 

Made ſtrong and miſthievons from what they write © 
Tou have been lately highly feaſted here | | 

With two great wits,Qthat grac'd our Theatre. 
But, if to feed you often with delight, 

Will more corrupt.than mend your appctite; 
He vowes touſe you, which be winch abhors, 
As others did, your homely Anceſtors. 
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The Unfortunate L overs. 


The Perſons in the Tragedy. 


Heildebrand King of the Lomberds. \ 

Aſeoli : Prince of Yerona. 

Altophil A Duke and General. 

Rangone A Count, Captain of the Guard to Aſeol;. 

Galeotto A politrck {tout ambitious favorite to 4ſcols. 

Morello A Gentleman, and creatureto Gal-oito: . 

Gand»lpho Brother to A/vrello, Captain of the Fort in Yeron4 

Rampino A young gallant Souldier, much indebced and 
_  vexed by Creditors. K | 

Bruſco An old Captain his companion. 

Hirco ; A Souldier, companion to them bath. 

Fri:klin An ambitious Taylor, to whom Rampino owes 

money. _ | . 

Arthiope Miſtreſs to Altophil. 

Amaranta Her Rival, daughter to Galeotto. s 

Orna Coulin to Amaranta. 


, A Carthulan. - 
Souldiers to Heildebrand. 
The Guard to 4ſcolz. 


The SCENE Ferona. 


orgs 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
Enter Rampino, Rruſco, Hirco. 


Ramp. (3 Gentlemen, ['ll ſhew you the whole Court, 
 , Hirco (| think ) was never here before. 
| Bruſco. Never ? he takes theſe o'r-grown babes, 
Theſe ſucking Giants of the Guard | 
For Colonels of $witzerland; And all 
The Ulſhers of the Preſence for famous Leaders. 
Hirco. Yes, of Women in the dark. 
Ramp. Why doſt thou ſneak and tread fo baſhfully 
Behind? Come boldly on, they'l think theeelſe 
A City-duna that ſues for leave to arreſt'em. 
Bruſco. He looks as if he had a black Jack under 
His Cloak, and came to beg budge at the Buttery. 
Ramp. Move on, this is the Preſence, Gentlemen, 
Hence is your paſlage to the privy Chamber, 
You-ſhould ere& your fingers to your hair, 
Which being order'd thus-------or, having us'd 
You Tortoiſe-combes to #itubate 
You empty heads, you may ſalute thoſe of 
But half a fortune thus but with half a face, 
T he favorite with-your full Body thus. 
Hirco. Ramtpino, walk no farther into ſight, 
Our Generals pleaſure was, we ſhould not be 
Diſcover'd yet, leſt his arrival here 


2.3 Should 


\The 'Unf orbunate /Eavers. 


Should be made known : tis ſaddain and by ſtealth. 
Enter Alcoli,. Galeotto, Amaxanta, awho w to ether. 
Rampi. Young Aſeol; our Prince, New, kno : 
Bruſco. Me thinks, ſince our aſt viſit to the Camp, . 
He is much grown: and we, Rampiro, who 
Purſue the ſullen buſineſs of the War, | 
Long now to ſhew himto the foe; not in his 
Perfume andSilks3 bur in his Iron Veſt. 
There he mult change his gentle looks, and fem 
To frown; men think his courage great. 
Ramp. Eruſco, he will make CSE? in future Ads 
Of chivalry mens belt belief : he has 
A nature vertuouſly inclin'd; and well 
The falſe Galeotfto knows how to ſubdue 
A heart unpractis'd and whoſe innocence 
Is all the Armour of his Breaſt. 
Bruſe. Is Galeotto his dear favorite ? 
” Ramp. He is, and was a Souldier in his,youth, 
Having the luck of early vicories, 
Which rais'd him to a reſtleſs pride, ſuch as 
He fince maintains,by. wicked arts of power 3 
The horror of his thoughts oft makes him ſad, 
His ſadnels 1s with midnight groans attended. 
But. Bruſco, they are Mandrakes groans and ſtill 
Bode death, nor is his mirth leſs dangerous 
Which, like the wanton play of Porpoſes 5 
Denotes a Trorm : he is familiar with 
His foe 5 but when he ſhakes him by the hand 
Tis not in kindneſs but'to reach his! Pulſe - 
That he may feel how foon nature would kill 
Whom he hath long proſcrib'd;.. 
Bruſe. W hat Lady's that ? 
| Hirco. I could lye perdue wither all night ith Snow! 
Ramp. *T.is Ameranta,  Galeottos daughter 3 
The beauty of her mind ſhines 1n-her tace : 
For ſhe is good as fair, and more to ihow 
Her.excellence,. her. vertues are ſo great, 
They overmatch his vice; but luckleſs maid, | 
She mourns within, .and loves the noble Dake, 
Our General, with a.diſtreſt ſad heart. | 
Aſeol. This news hath much of joy, and ſomewhat too 
Of wonder in't; Duke 4ltoph;] our General | 
So neer the Town, ſtola hither to prevent 
The triumphs due to his late victory. | 
'  Galeot. It is your Highneſs,cuſtom to. give truſt 
To my intelligence, and this hath truth. 
Enough to merit your. belief; but as 
You ever have vouchaf'd your help.ta make-- 
Me proſperous ſo I now beſeech you. | 
T' aftiſt my Daughters mourning Love. This Duke 
Is high in worth, as in his blood, and may., . 
(When wrought by you to choole;her for has Wik Py 
By his alliance ſo confirar my family, 4111441 
That I ſhall need to fear no change, of time, ! {\- i 
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- The Unfortunate Lowers: 


Nor angry tate, but trum your pr nc« iy (eli 
Aſcol. Fair Amaranta, do you love Duke Altophil? 
It is a choice ſo excellent, as you. 
Shall need no bluſh to cover your confeſſion, 
Amar. Since, Sir, it was his vertues taught me how 
To love, I hope my modeſty may give me 
Licence to confeſs it to the world. 
Aſcol. His judgment dwells too diſtant from his eycs, 
If he can look on ſo :much beauty, and 
Not wiſh to makent his; but, gentle mayd, 
T (hall in this perſwade him to his happineſs 
With all my pow'r and {k1i}l ! | 
Amar. | cannot doubt ' | 
Your pow'r in any thing, but where I am 
More juſtly doubtful of my own deſerr. 
Galeot, | ann the elder beggar, Sir, and by 
Comiminlyprattice want no confidence, | 
To craye your help in all neceflities. 
Aſeol. T his, Galeotto, is a kindneſs to my ſelf, 
[ long to ſee thoſe Nuptials conſummate, F 
Where each deſerves ſo much the others love: 
Let's in to make enquiry of the cauſe, 
Why his arrival 1s ſo!much conceald, — . - 
[| Exennt Aſcoli, Galeotto, Amaranta:; 
Bruſc. But why Rempino, fince this Lady is 
So rarely qualify'd, and being heir 
To all her Fathers wealth and hopes, does not 
Our General make her his Wife? ' 
Ramp. The cauſe is evident: for his 
Aﬀettions and his faith already are 
Engag'd to beautiful Arthiope.” . | 
Bruſe. Arthiope # the daughter of our old 
Dead General? alas, his fame was greater 
Than his fortune, for he has left her poor. 
Ramp. Moſt true: 
So poor, ſhe was conſtrain'd to live conceal'd 
here in Yerona, and become ('tis thought) 
Her Lovers chaſte and thankful penſioner 3 
And you have heard what ſtrange reports were oft 
Diſperſt into our Camp of her difloyalty : | / 
Some ſaucily would ſtile it luſt, and thoſe 
Were puniſht for their looſe and ſlippery tongues. 
Bruſc. It ſeems then, our Duke Alrophil retains 
Her (til in his thoughts with's former confidence ? 
Ramp. She grows the faſter to his heart; for he 
Had ſtrong ſuſpicions to believe theſe tales were 
Forg'd by Galeotto, who ſtrives, it ſeems, 
By this poor Ladies infamv, to make more : 
Eafte way for his fair daughters love! | | | 4 
Hirco. How full of miſchief are theſe wiſe men, Bruſeo # 4 
 Bruſe. It would be long, Hires, e're [ could ſqueeze | 
Such another plot out of thy lean head, 
 Hirco, Well! gentlemen, you'll find 
Our General an angry man e're night, 
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124 The Unfortunate Lovers. 
| Take that from my intelligence, though I . 
Receiv'd it (inee we came to Town ith ſtreets! 
Bruſc. How Hirco? come, the news? 
Hirco. The Lady whom 
You-call Arthiope, this morning, was 
Arreſted in her chamber, by the officers 
Of the Purgation-houſe, and is ſent thither 
To ſuffer for Unchaſtity ! - 
Ramp. Thou art drunk Hirco. 
- Hircs. I'm ſure this is the peoples language now, - 
And talkt on too, . by children 1n the ſtreets. 
And more, Three witneſſes (whom they believe 
Brib'd and ſuborn'd_) have all depos'd againſt 
Her Mayden-head; that was the phraſe.” 

Ramp. Here will be knocks 'ere long. 

Bruſe. Away, let's to Saint Lawrence Port, it was our 
General's will we ſhould attend him there, ——. [ Exentnt onmmes. 

| Enter Galleotto, Morello. 

Galeot. Morello, I'm ſubdu'd with thy fine arts 3 
Thou art as ſwift to execute as to 
Contrive, how did our witneſles behave 
Themſelyes when they beheld Arthiope ? 

AMarel. My Lord, like faithful valiant Rogues, 
Who had often o'recome their conſciences before; 
And therefore to reſfilt her bluſhes, thought 

Tt but an eaſfie viftory. The Articles 
Were many which they drew againſt her chaſtity. 
Alli theſe they read #hd ſwore to 1n a breath, 

_- And wiſh'd them longer for your Lordſhips ſake! 
Proteſting their good natures checkt them, cauſe 
They earn'd their mony with ſo little pains. 

Galeot. How did the Governours of the 
Severe houſe, digeſt th'employment my 
Requeſt did lay upon their gravities? 

' Morel. They are a kind 
Of more ſolemn Villains, and like old Fifhes 
Seem'd to demur and ſwim about the bait 
A while, e're they would catch what afterwards 
They ſwallow'd greedily. 

Galeot. I thank their tenderneſs! 

Morel. It ſeem'd at firſt as if her innocence 
And beauty would pervert their juſtice to 
Rebel againſt your Lordſhips power, 

But then, (preſuming pity was a little too 
Effeminate for ancient Magiſtrates, ) | 
\ They thought upon your Gold, and had decreed 

Her to the whip, but that I interpos'd 
To mitigate, their purchas'd- wrath! 

Galeos. *'T was ſafely done, for ſuch ſeverity 
Would much exaſperate her friends. 

/ Morel. Their ſentences, ſhe muſt from that 
Devour chaſt Colledge march, veſted in white, 
And with a purifying Taper in her hand 
To the Cathedral Church ! 
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Galeot.. It Altophil 1s true to his own honour, 
'Or have but any taſte of wiſdom 
In his love, this 1imputation will divorce 
Him from: her eyes. My Amaranta then 
, Hath no 1mpediment to terrifie her hopes3 
Theſe miſchicfts make me more indebted 
To my brain, in that they are obſcurely laid, 
And I their guilty Author am unknown.—— [ Enter Amaranta. 

Amar. O,S1r,1f either tears, or fervent prayers 
Can move you to compaſlion, ſhew it now! 

My woman (half depriv'd of breath with 
Her aſtoniſhment and haſte) imperfectly 

Hath told me news ſo ſad, would make a fierce 
Young Thracian Souldier weep before his Bride. 

Gal. This news were ſad indeed! what is't? ſpeak. 

Amar. My vertuous Rival, poor Arthiope : 
Is in diſtreſs, ſhe ſuffers ſhame, ſuch vile 
Abuſe, as lips, well taught, will bluſhto utter of 
Afﬀicted Enemies. | 
Gal. What's this to me? 
Amar. Sir, ſhe's guiltleſsly betray'd; 
I!l gage my yet unſpotted fame, nay, all 
The treaſures of my Soul, ſhe's innocent : 
Therefore [ beg you would employ your power 
To take her from the rigour of the Law, 
And puniſh thofe that have perverted it 
To exercile their cruelty !. 

Galeot. Away | thou meek religious fool, 
Strait to thy Cloſet .go. 

Amar. Injur'd Arthiope! Alas! thou canſt 
Not hope for truer grief than mine, 

When other Virgins ſhall lament thy death. [ Exit. 

Galeot. Morello! haite, diſpoſe our ſpies to watch 
For Altophil approach, and bring me word 
To whom his earlieſt viſits are addreſt. [ Exenrt. 

Emer Altophil, Rampino, Bruſco, Hirco. 

Altop. Hah! gone? there's treachery of State in this ! 
From her ſmall ſolitary manſion ta'ne, | 
Where ſhe liv'd cloyſter'd up, cag'd like a Bird, 
Forc'd thence, and by ſtern officers? , 
Hirco, what did the people ſay? 

Hirco. Nay, I know not; 
There is but litle truth 1n what they ſays 
Their murmurs are but noiſe, uncertain, Sir, 
And not to be believ'd? | 

Altop. Good Souldier ſpeak; _ 

Deal juſtly with my griefs, what did they ſay? 

Hirco, Why.,Sir, they talk'd as if--- pray do not hear't. 
All they diſcourſe is out of rage or drink. | 

Altop. IT pray thee vex me not with thy o'rewiſe 
Ill-manner'd love; Be clear; what did they ſay? 

Ramp, Hirco, tell the General ! 

Hirco. Why, if you needs will know, *tis given out 
She was convey d to the holy Colledpe, Sir, | 
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The new Purgation houſe, where witneſles 


Have ſeverally depos'd ſhe was unchaſt. 


Altoph. Bliſters and rotteneſs conſume thy Tongue, 
Vain Villain, thou haſt talkt away thy life. | Draws upon him. 
Bruſco. Oh! hold Sir, can-you-enforce - 
A ſlander from him, and then puniſh it? 


- Your Sword upon your Vaſlal too. 


| In this conſpiracy. 


Hirco. If Rogues will bear.falſe witneſs, can I help't; 
Gauſe they loſe their Souls, mult I Joſe my Life ? 
Ramp. Galiotto, the great Favorite, Sir, may be, 
By many arguments, ſuſpected chief 
Altop. Thou doſt revive ; | 
My jealous fear-with truth too naked, and 


- Too evident to be conceal'd.. What is - 


That holy Colledge which he nam'd ? | 
Ramp. A place to whip offenders for their luſt. 
Altop. O heaven ! why is your buſineſs ſo remote 
And high, that you can take no notice of 
Such wrongs as theſe? was ſuch a houſe thought fit 
To entertain Arthiope? you Friends 
And Faries riſe, take up your dwelling here : 
For all this goodly City I'1] convert 
Straight to one ſpreading flame, away. 
Kill all you meet, and. burn the reſt that are 
Impriſon'd or aſleep. | , | 
Ramp. Let's think of rifling firſt, then fire Shops after, 
Though I would fain wear Silks, I do not like”: 
Flame-colour'd. Taffata. | 
Hirco. I'll to the Mercers ſtraight 


_ And fall a meaſuring with my Iron yard. | 


Altoph. Why, Bruſco, doſt thou ſtandſo tamely now 3 
As if thou did'ſt not feel my 1njuries ? | 
Draw up the ſcatter'd Troops that winter'd here 


Since the Jaſt Sicge. 
Bruſco. O Sir ! cure your diſtemper-with 


Your wiſer thoughts 3 the Prince you know is here, 


He's gracious, and will do you right, loſe not 
The fame your noble youth hath juſtly gain'd , 
With one raſh Af, which muſt be Treaſon call'd 
And ſo interpeted by all the Court : 
Then think what danger a comotion here 
Would breed, ſince Heildebrand the Lombard: King, 
( Our watchful Enemy ) 1s now within'-.,, /« 
Ten leagues ſtrongly encamp dd ———— - | 
Enter a Carthuſian, Arthiope, who is held by him, clothed in 
White, a Taper in his hand, people and boys following her. 
Altop. What means this fad and baſhtul ſpeCtacle ? 
My friends, What penetential Lady's that 
You wait on with ſuch needleſs courtefie ? | 
Speak, you Sir, can you tell? are you all dumb? [| They ran from him 
Her's one whoſe habit promiſes ſo much as afraid. 
Civility as will afford meareply.  - [ Speaks to the Carthulian. | 
Pray, Sir, inſtru& me 1n this Ladies name, 
; | : ; And 
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And what's the cauſe ſhe thus in penance is 
Expos'd to be the publick Scorn# 
. Ramp. He's a Carthuſian, and by order ty'd 
To ſilence, Sir, he muſt not ſpeak. % 
Altop. Sure I have had ſome knowledge of her face ! 
Arthiop. Tis Altophil, the Lord of all my Vows, 
' Sweet Heaven let fall a cloud and hide me in't, 
That ſo my ſhame, fince undeſerv'd, may be 
Conceal'd from all but you, I ask not for 
| Revenge from men, their juſtice I have felt 
So cruel on my ſelf, that'll not wiſh 
It now to thoſe who thus have injur'd me! 
Altop. Mine Eyes have been too bold; 
It is not fit they ſhould diſcover her 
In ſo.much ſhame : But yet, it muſt be ſhe. * 
O heart !.heart / if ever thou wert made for love, 
Thou woul'd have broak with half that weight 
Which hangs upon thee now, Arthiope ! | | 
Arthiop. Fly ! fly! my Lord, and follow not this bght, + 
It is that walking fire-which fn the night | | 
Miſleads the Traveller, and I, like an 
Unwholeſom Miſt about it, needs muſt blaſt 
Whom it ſhall tempt to wander after me. | 
 Altop...Stay / ſtay ! tis inſtant death to take her hence : 
Though all your Tyrants of the Law were here, 
They ſhould fall down, down at her feet and hide 
Their antick faces in the Earth. Z ij | 
Forgive me, reverend Sir, I know, in this | , 
Your Office, you but execute ſome high command. | 
Lend me this Lady for a ſhort diſcourſe, 
And, on my honour, I'll reſtore her to | 
Your charge : The Law ſhall be exadtly fatisfi'd. { Takes her 1/72 
Arthzop. Sure, Altophil, you lately came from Heaven; 
For this 1s more than humane courteſie 
To own a luckleſs Virgin, ſo much loſt 
In ſorrow and diſtreſs ! | 
Altop. Preſerve thy tears : | 
This is a wicked place; ſuch pretious drops 
Should not bedew unhallow'd ground, thy infamy 
Is meant to me, and thou art puniſh't for | 
My envi'd love; 'it muſt be fo, the proofs 
Are too apparent that perſwade my faith. | 
Arthiop. My (orrows will ſeem eafie to me, though 
Accompani'd with death, Such is the joy 
I take, that you believe me guitleſs of . ' 
A crime, which, though I bluſh to name, yetT 
Muſt owne before the World © 
In this diſgraceful puniſhment. 
Altop. And I Arthiope , 'to vindicate 
Thy fame ( yet ſhew obedience to the Laws) 
In theſe injurious penetential weeds , 
Will lead thee boldly tothat Church 
To which thy penance is preſcrib'd ;' and there 
I'll marry thee, in ſcorn of all the dull 
X p R Miſtaken 
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Miſtaken world, go on—— | | [Shee kneel. 
Arthiop. O! Sir, though I am chaſte, - 
And to your love molt {tridtly-true,' yet you 
Should have reſpect to th' honour: of your houſe, 
Renown'd in War and foreign Courts; 
How will it be defil'd when they ſhall heat you are ally'd 
Not only unto me, but to my ſhame? LEP 
Which ts a ſtain ſo deep and publick now, 
That all my tears, though they could fall in ſhowrs, 
Will never waſh away. oe fig 
Altop. Go on; my reſolution needs no vows ! 
- Bruſc., Where is your reaſon, Sir? 
You that are wiſe enough to govern Armies in 
Their rage, ſhould have ſome care to rule 
Your ſelf: Though this fair Ladies truth 
And vertues are ſacred, and firm to our 
Belief; yet in the high importance' of 
A Wife, you ſhould be ſure to match when not 
A fingle doubt, though ne're ſ@ weak, conld be 
By envy urg'd? 
Arthiop. Sir, you have borrow'd much 
Of time, much have you ſeen, and ſpeak from 
Long experience 3: I know 
You love your Duke; therefore in this advice 
You have my thanks ſincerely from my ſoul ! 
Altop. Old man, could'it thou convey thy heart into 
|My breaſt, and ſo-poſſeſs my grief, could'{t thou 
With my afflicted eyes behold the great 
Gonſalvo's daughter, Miſtreſs of my lite, 
Diſgrac'd thus, like the peoples ſinful eff-pring, 

- Here in the (ſtreet : how would it ſtir thy blood, 
When thou didſt know her ſuffrance treacheroufly 
Contriv'd by him, whoſe malice would have blaſted all 
Cur holy vows; I'll not indure't :—- bura— burn | 
The Town; kill, kill all you meet,- 

Hirc. Rampino, raiſe the old Garriſon 1'th' Citadel, 
Fl to the Sconce behind the Bridge! | 
Ramp. Since they affect to ſee a Souldiers Miſtreſs 
In a white ſheet, wee'll ſee their wives in their 
Smocks too, before night. | 
Bruſe. Stay | ſtay ! is this your love unto your General ? 
Or thir(t to pillage and to blood. ——— _ -- 
Arthjop. Sir! let me quench your anger with'my tears: 
Let me requeſt you on my knees to leave 
Me to mine own misfortune, and the Laws, 
This dangerous a& at once will violate 
All your Allegiance to the Prince. _ 
Bruſc. Think on your ſelf, and us that muſt depend 
Upon your better hopes! 
Altop.My fair white mourner riſe, 
You with your Prieſty office, lead the way, 
'Tis to the Church, ſhe ſhall obey the Law. 
Hold high the Taper, and move boldly on; 
That injur'd Hymen is thy Torch, and this 
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My. wedding-day, diſwade me not, my ſoul 
Hath vow'd it, and 'tis ſeal'd in Heaven, you that 
Aﬀe& your General, follow, and afford 

Me ſtrait your ſhouts of joy. Not wealth, 
Wiſdom nor honour, is to me above 


The fame and reſolution of my love!—— ' © [Exenunt omnes. 
Several ſhouts are heard within. 


—_—_—_ "" 


Do _— —— 


ACT IL. SCENE I. 


Enter Bruſco, Hirco. 


Bruſe. T_T 1rco! have. you appeas'd the mutiny. 
Which by our Generals diſcontents 
Were rais'd amonglt his friends. 

Hire. All's quiet now 3 | 
They ſadly wear their fingers in their pockets, 
Which they did hope ſhould have been exercis'd 
In telling Dackets and Chiqueens. , * [ Enter Rampino. 

Bruſe. Rampino! 'tis ſulpeted you being peace ! 

Ramp. Two howrs I have been preaching 
On a ſtall, to a Conventicle of courteous Car-men, 
Who take il; that in ſo good a cauſe | 
They might not joyn with our Caſt Troops to pull 
Down prophane houſes and Idolatrous Churches. 
But they're gone ſwearing, and well edified: 
What news? is our General marry'd? 

Bruſe. Not yet. | 
_ Ramp. How? not marry 'd? 

Bruſc. No, Sir, ſome civil ſpy, who watch'd 
Which way the current of his diſcontents 
Would run, convey'd it to the Court, and ſtreight 
The Prince himſelf ſent to forbid the Banes. 

Ramp. The Embers are but cover'd yet, I fear 
When they are ſtir'd the fire will flame again. 

Bruſe. Our Duke did lead the Lady to his houſe; 

Repair'd to Court, where the kind Prince, with 
Praiſe and joy, rectiv'd him in his open arms. 
Ramp. This qualifies the heat of our affairs ! 
Bruſc. He then ſent out to ſeck thoſe witneſſes 
That were ſuborn'd againſt his Ladies fame; 
Who, being by ſevere enquiry found, 
Were by the Prince examin'd; and a while 
They juſtified their pretious oaths but (ti]] 
Falſhood betrays it ſelf: for when 
He urg'd for names of perſons, time, and place, 
With doubtful terms, and words disjoynted, they 
Began to ſtammer out their evidence 3 
Then Altophil claims leave he may preſent 
Their worſhips with an odd Engine of pleaſure. 
Ramp. Which courteous politicians call a Rock ! 
Bruſe. The ſame and each with painful care 
| R 2 | Was 
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Was ſlowly, Sir, wound up. | [Call Guard. 
Ramp. Like a huge Jack-weight by a weak ſick wench ! 
Bruſc. Right, Sir, and then they both confels'd, 
That Saint Galeotto brib'd them to their perjury. 
And know, my wanting men of War, he is 
By th' Prince imprison'd'in the Fort. 
Brave Prince, by this hand he ſhall never want. 
Firſt, I'll forgive him all my pay then, Hirco, 
Thou ſhalt lend him money | 
Hirc.” Excuſe me, Sir, 
Upon ſecurity not els; I've been 
Too often bit that way already. Retire. 
' Enter Aſcoli, Altophil, Galeotto, who is beld by the Guard: 

Aſcol. Though thou haſt ſo behav'd thy ſelf in War 
(Wiſely deſigning what thy valour wrought) 

T hat fortune cannot boaſt a ſhare in thy 
Fam'd victories; yet.I muſt chide thee "@x pay 
Since being mine, and in my boſom lodg'd, 
Thou to a beauty haſt thy freedom given, 
E're my conſent had ſaid thy power was free, 
To give thee from thy ſelf, or elſe from me. 

Altop. Sir, I have aſkt your pardon, and belieye 
My joys you did a litle leſſen with your frowns, 

To make them by your kindneſs now more full. \ 

Aſcol. T his ſeparation will be ſhort, for fines 
Your Miſtreſs I:ocence 1s by her falſe 
Acculers clear'd to the ſuſpicious world, 

Your Nuptials I will celebrate, with all 
The glory I can add to th' triumph of 

A friend; and you, Galeotto, ſhall receive 
Such puniſhment, as will declare 

My juſtice equal to your crime. 

Galeot. Sir, I confeſs your favour lifted me 
To hope allyance with the noble Duke; 

Which had I lawfully contriv'd ; perhaps 
Th'ambition had not much been blam'd? 

I am too juſtly loſt; yet Ill not beg 

Forgiveneſs of your Laws, but of your ſelf, 

And next my Lord of you; be pleas'd to think 
The wrongs were not of malice, but of pride. ; 

Altop. Not the Divel himſelf with his long praftice 

Had the {kill to Jay on me fo great a wrong, 
- But I could pardon it; unleſs when thus 
I ſee the vertue of my Miſtreſs ſtain'd, 
Betray'd to penance tooz that was a deed 
The moſt cruel would ſooner bluſh at than commend ! 
Galeot. Then TI provide to ſuffer, and to ſcorn 
| That fate, I cannot alter with my prayers! 

Aſcol. Thou once the health, art poyſon now to my fi laght | 
'Tis wholeſomer to look upon the Balililk 5 
Perfidious to my, friend! but where's Rangone, 

Who went to fetch your Miſtreſs Altophil 2 
I never ſaw her 'yet, traſt me you are 
A cunning Lover, that ſo long conceal 
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The beauty you admire. 
Enter Rangone, 'Arthiope, richly attir'd. 

Rangon. Madam ! your ſweetneſs doth deſerve the beſt 
Of joys, and I have brought you where they are. - 

Aſcol. What light 1s this, which e're the day 1s ſpent 
Breaks like a ſecond morning to our eyes? 

All other beauty ſeems but like a ſhade. | 
Rang. You ſent me for this Lady, Sir, will you + i6N 

Not ſpeak to her? ſee-where ſhe Kneels ! | 

Aſcol. O! riſe! if I have treſpaſs'd by neglect, 
Forgive in pard'ning me, your beauty too, 

Which forc'd my wonder to adore a while 
What I (perhaps)by rules of courteſie 
Should firſt ſalute. 

; Arthi. Sir, though I never fear'd my ſtock 
Of modeſty ſo ſmall, that I could want 
It for my neceſſary uſe; yer I 
Shall need to borrow bluſhes, if you lay 
More beauty to my charge than I dare own. 

Aſcol. Where have liv'd that I could never 

Hear (weet muſick until now ?- O Altophil ! 
I find the treaſure of thy love ſo great, 
That were it mine, I ſhould not blame. 
The envy of a friend, ſince from exceſs 
Of judgment, when it values things at full, 

Our envy grows. | | 

Altop. What means the Prince? 

Aſcol. Was ſhe thought fit 
T'indure the rigour of- perverted law ? 

Convey that Traitor hence, and never more 
Preſume to ſet thy treacherous foot upon 
The confines of my Land! 

Arthi. If you'll vouchſafe to make my;mercy an- * 
Example, Sir, to yours, I ſhall forgive | 
His cruelty. | | 

Aſecol. It were an injury to Heaven; 

Away, when next in my dominions | behold 
Thy loathed face, thy life 1s forfeited. 

Galeot. Sir, I preſume you'll think my daughter had 
No ſhare in my acknowledg'd crime, therefore 
It were not like your uſual juſtice, ſhe 
ſhould ſuffer in my puniſhment. 

Aſcol. She is too good for thy ſociety : 

Her vertues ſhall preſerve her ſtill. 
Galeot. Peace crown you here, and victory abroad. 
Exit with the Guard, 
 Aſcol. Know, Altophil, I have no thoughts which are | 
So ſecret to my ſelf, but I dare truſt 
Thy knowledge with them, and reſt ſafe. 
Why then ſhould thy intentions or defires 
Be hid from me? I fain would ingage thy 
Thoughts, thy priyate thoughts. 
Will you diſcover 'em my Altophil 2 
Altop. Sir, I was born to follow your commands * 


* 
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Aſk what you pleaſe; if I want knowledge how 

To ſatisfie your doubt, I'll ſtudy to know more. 
Aſeol. Is 1t decreed by the reſoly'd authority 

Of Heaven, (which no mediation here on earth 

Can e're diſwade or alter) that you needs 

Muſt marry fair Arthiopa? + 
Altop. I lookt for comfort, Sir, 

From your conſent, not trouble from your doubts. 
Aſcol. ls it inevitable then, as the 

Conjunctians of the pow'rful Planets are 3 

Speak, muſt it be? Is it decreed? 

* Altop. Tt is: and naught can alter it but death. 
Aſeol. How hardly then hath nature dealt with us: 

For we are Priſoners all; all circumſcrib'd, 

And to our limits ty'd : the fortunate, 

And lucklefs, are alike; for thou art with 


 &s ſtrictneceſlity unto thy happineſs 
Confin'd, as others to their evi! fate. 


Altop. To be her Priſoner. Sir, is more than 
To be free : nor can | with my.-bondage off, 
Whilſt I am fetter'd in her arms. 

Aſeol. You'll give me leave 
To try how far your Miſtreſs hath engag'd 


| Ker faith, and not be jealous, Altophit. 


Altop. T'll truſt ſuch vertue with mine enemy. ———— 
| [ Aſcoli withdrews with Arthiopa. 
Where is a Lovers wealth? what joy, 
Is there of beauty, when conceal'd, more than 
Of Jewels in the dark? and when reveal'd 
We (ſtand the hazard of-atiothers claim. 
Rang. | do not like this alteration in the Prince, 
It he doth love, I fear it is too late. 
Aſcol. Oh do not promiſe ſo much comfort in 
Your looks, and in your language, breathe diſpair 
"Tis like fantaſtick 4pril, that e're while 
With gawdy Sun-beams (mil'd upon the Spring, 
And in a minutes ſpace gathers a black | 
Thick elowd about his =s to make a ſtorms 
Have you no pity left? | ip 
Arthi. My pity, Sir, you'll hardly entertain 5 
Since it muſt come alone without relief! 
Aſcol. Why were you truſted with ſuch beauteous wealth, 
And make ſuch haſty bargains for your ſelf? 
Could you have {kill to know the value of 
Your Jove, and pive it all away at once? 
Arthi.. Sir, 4 beſeech you do not urge me 
To deny, what in your gentle clemency 
You ſhould forbear to aſk; Heav'n made my vows, 
And they are Altophils. 
Aſcol. No more, my treſpaſs, I'll decline, though I 
Augment my griefs, my/Altophil, farewell; ['T oo hires by the hand 
When thou doſt hear I'm fick 3 think what diſeaſe 
Arthiopa's negle& might once have bred - 


In thee, then; mourn me at/that rate 
Rangone 
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Kangone tollow me. | 
Altoph. Fmas unfortunate as ſhe is fair. 
But- yet the Prince is noble, and he may 
Digeſt this fit that ſhakes him out of frame: 
Theſe Gentlemen haveſhar'd' with me the ſharp 
Calamities of War; give them your hand. | Bruſco. Ramp. Hirc. 
Takecare my valiant friends here in the Townz k/7 her hand.” 
You give example of a ſober diſcipline. [ Exexnt Altophil, Arthiopa. 
Bruſe. A rare Creature. | | 
Ramp. No (weet meat in the World 
Is like the Conſerve of a Ladies hand. 
Hirco. She'll think ot'h Hircos this Twelvemonth by way 
Of a full buſs; T laid it roundly on. © - $5 
Kamp. You come after me, and kiſs but her Wriſt, 
Her hand was melted before into my mouth, ah ! [Exter Friſklin. 
Bruſc. WhatPlanet-ſtruck. [ Ram. Spies hire and falls back: 
Hirco. *Tis his Tayler, he owes him _— | 


[_ Ex. Aſcoli, Rangone. 


Ramp. How did the Raſcal find me out? I 
My lodging as often as conveniently 
I can remove my Trunks; thrice in two days 3 
Would's needle ſtuck acroſs his Throat. 
Frick, Sigmor Rampino | | | 
Ramp. Signior Frisklin I thought it ſhould be you. 
And how dear heart, and how, how does thy Wife ? 
My god-Son too at Nurſe, I've a Silver Whiſtle 
For him, tis coming in the Generals Waggon. 
Frick. All well _—_ But do the Wars thrive Sir ? 
Is there any _ Irring ? 
Ramp. Some of us have had ſome plunder in private: 
And keeping the Kays of other mens Trunks | 
Can know a Ducket from. a Doyt. We have 
Mauld King Heildebrand. | 
Frizh. We hear heis incamp'd ſome Ten leagues hence. 
Ramp. Yes, we have put him to his Sallades, like 
A ſaucy Frog on another mans Medow. - 
Frick, Signior there's an old debt ! | 
| Ramp. Dofſt think I have forgot it ? I prethee 
What {kirt's in faſhion now 3 the Jacket-way, 
Down to the hams? 
Frisk, Eight Sir, and ſhort. But Sir the debt is long. 
Ramp. I, 1, with all my heart 5 how are their Cloaks ? 
A Square full Cape. | | 
Frick. Juſt as you lefte'm, Sir, 
Would you would think upon your debt. 
Ramp. Doſt think I donot3 I prethee bring me-but a pattern of 
A Field Coat, I'd wear it looſe. I pray Gentlemen know my 
Friend; believ't I'd rather ſee him fit croſ-leg'd then any 
Man in Lombardy; his Thimble on, and's Needle thus ——— 
He'll run a tilt through cloath two inches thick. | 
Bruck. Is he (o excellent? he ſhall make my Cloaths. 
Hirco. And mine too if he pleaſe. 
Frick, Have they any ſorts, Sir, are they well ſtor'd? 
Ramp. A brace of rich cloſe curmudgingly fellows. 
Thou ſee'ſt they care not what their outfide is, of 


- 
14 
- 
: 


I 234 The Unforrate Lovers. 


7-0s. their pockets be well | lin'd. 
Frick. It'ſeems they area little careleſs, Sir, indeed. 


Where is your Lodging now ? 
Ramp. It may beinmy'Summer Manſion near 
' The Palace-yard, till fix a clock at night,. 
But then I muſt remove 3 the Fidlers do 
© So often waken me with their grating Grydirons, 
And good morrows, I cannot {Jeep for them; 
Fl ſend thee word where ſhall fix. 
Frick. And you'll remember, Sir, my bill ? 
Ramp. Doſt think I'll fail ? 
I prethee bring thy Weightsalong with thee, 
We may chance yrangle els about light Gold! 
Frick. Y are welcome, Sir, to: Town. 
Ramp. Away, leſt we be vext again with new 
Solicitors for the old Cauſe. [_ Exennt O MNCs. 
Enter Galeotto, Gandolpho, Morello. | 
Galeotto. "Is Amaranta ſent for by the Prince? 
Morells. She is, but for what cauſe I could not learn; 
My Brother, whom your former bounties have 
Prefer'd, and late made Captain of the Fort, 
Is come, Sir, to bewail your milſeries, 
And to make proffer of his ſervice to you. 
. Gandol. My Lord from low deſervings you have rais'd 
Me tothe beſt command, this Ren affords 
A Souldiers hope, but if my life can pay 
Your bounty, I will keep it for.that uſe. 
Galeot Your Naturesare ſo thankful, Gentlemen, 
For little courteſfies, that.1 am caught, 
If ever I can reach my former power, 
T'oblige my friends with greater benehits, 
Morel. My Lord, your wiſdom hath the kill to cure 
Diſtempers, ſtronger than your fortune feels. 
Galeotto. The Princes favour turns to a diſeaſe 
When our ambitious -greedinels he feeds, _ 
Till it does ſurfeit with his love: and ſtill 
The medicine for that ſickneſs we apply 
Like Weapon-ſalve, not to our ſelves but him, 
Who was the Sword, which made the Wound; and this 
State medicine 1s our ſeeming induſtry, | 
When with falſe cares reſembling falle alarms, 
We himof dangers warn when none are near; 
Whilſt ſfutors wake, we, with our undifturb'd 
Authority, ſleep ſafely and at eaſe, - 
And, to content our ſelves, the world diſpleaſe. 
Morel. Sande theſe wiſe leCtures ſhew a brain - 
Which will preſerve him, ſpight of pow'r; my Lord, 
My Brother is your own, "and we will ſhare 
Fhe hazards of your fortune. 
Galeotto. The Captain hath a.valiant Soul, and[ 
Perhaps ſhall uſe him ina dark deſign, 
Which with ſucceſs may richly pay his love. 
 Gandol. When of my faith you are moſt: confident, 
You can't expett fo much as I 1lperform. 


Galeot. Enough 
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Galeot. Enough, Morello, Sir, ſhall undertake 
For my belief to all you dare _ 
Make promiſe of, if you will pleaſe to bring 
Me to the Port, where now the remnant of 
My time conſtrains me to a ſhort farewel, 
['l] breathe my love, and buſineſs to you both. | Exems.. 
Enter Altophil, Arthiope. 
Altop. The Count Rargone from the Prince is ai 
My Gates, and happily arriv'd I hope ; 
For though we live as in a Covent here, 
You as my Nun, to morrow may proclaim 
This houſe a Court, and you my cheerful Bride. 
Arthiop. The frowns of: Heaven are to the vertuous like 
Thoſe thick dark Clouds, which wand'ring Seamen ſpy, 
And often ſhew the long expected Land 
Ts near. [ Enter Rang, Amar, her faceVail d. 
Rang, Felicity and everlaſting fame | 
Betide the Noble General : thus I 
Am bid ſalute you from our gracious Prince. 
Altop. I am the Creature of. his Power and Will. 
Rang. | with this gentle greeting, muſt preſent 
The richeſt treaſure Naturein her laſt _ 
Declining ſtock of beauty could afford. | 
The world ; behold it and admire. [ Uzv4ils, Amar. who weeps. 
Her Eyes diſolving thus in tears, ſhould teach | 
Your heart to melt, for know, moſt cruel Lord, 
She chaſtly has lamented for your love. | 
Altop. Alaſs! unlucky Maid ! how can your grief: 
Expect comfort from him, who knows not how 
He can redreſs his own? | 
Amar. Yet, Sir, I hope 'tis in your _ 
Power texcuſe th' unwilling error of 
My modeſty I ſurely am the firſt 
Sad Lady that has been conſtrain'd to ſeek 
Her Lover, and then wooehim too 3 but 'tis 
The Prince hath forc'd me hither to nouriſh my 
AﬀeQGion with your ſight, which elſe 
Had been conceal'd, and with your ſhadow fed. 
Arthio. Fair Amarantal mult needs lament 
The malice of your fortune, though 
My pity ſhews unkindneſs to my felf. 
Rang. Sir, my Commiſſion is to aſk, if. you 
Can love, and entertain this Lady for _ 
Your wifez and our kind Prince, befides the forfeited 
Poſſeſſions of her Fathers wealth, will to 
Her Dowry add honours, and Lands until 
You ſhare his dignity. | nn, 
Altop. Too ſoon this am'rons Riddle is refoly'd 3 
He has deſign'd this Lady for my wife, 
To make his way more eaſy to Arthjope. 
Arthio. O! Altophil! were I not well 
Inſtruted in your loyalty, how (ſoon 
Her beauty and theſe ſoothing hopes, would ſend 


. Me cold into the Arms of Death ? 


F-- Altop. Sit, 
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Altop. Sir, you muſt carry to the Prince, what I 
Ne're us'd to ſend 3 a harſh denyal of 
His ſutez which give me leave to ſay, is too ſevere; 
Amar. How am T lately hard'ned with the uſe 
Of ſorrows, that I thus can liſten to 
My angry doom, atid live? 
Rang. Summon your wile | 
And kinder thoughts, and ſend ſuch anfwer back,, 
As I may joy in the pants” + 
And ſoon procure a mutual happinefs. | 
Altop. To court me to a better knowledge of my blits, 
Than I already underſtand, | | 
Were but a vain attempt; I am refolv'd 
Within the chaſte embraces of theſe arms, 
To live or dye. 
Amar. My ears have forfeited their faculty; 
Why ſhould they ſtill preſerve their ſence, that could 
Not for a while be deaf, but needs mult hearken 
To my evil fate? . 
Rang. Sir, pardon my obedience to my Pririce, 
For I muſt execute a harſh command. _ | 
You of the Guard lay hold upon the Duke. [ Enter Guard ant ſtize 
 Altop. Fear not, Arthiope; foe joy remains . _ .-. Atop; 
Yet in the hope they will rot ſever us. 
Rang. She 1s my Priſoner, Sir, = 
And muſt to Cqurt, whilft you and Amarazta ſtay 
Confin'd together in this houſe. 
Altop. O cruel Prince! 
Arthi. Leſt we ſhould courage have texpett ar'etd 
Of our calamities, this way was found 
To make us yet more certain'of diſpair, 
Rang. In this, Sir, you perceive the thtricate, 
And pow'rful influence of love, which doth 
Pervert moſt righteous natures to — | 
Unjuſt deſigns. His God-head is not fully known, 
And all his myſteries but imperfedtty 
Are taught : for I atn charg'd to ſay this new 
Conſtraint is but the firft experiment | 
To try if you to Amaraita can 
Pay equal love for hers, and fair 4rthope 
Will to the Prince return th'affetion which 
The truth of his may aur go th debr? 
Arthi, O; my true Lord, ſhall we ner meet again, 
And interchange the ſtory of out loves, 
Which (till we'found fo. like, as if we two 
Had but one heart, wherein we gave them forms? 
Altop. 'Twere in to have no hope, we'll change 
——-Qur ſtars, for there are many more will 
Gladly take proteCtion of our Loves. 
Rang. My time was limited; your Miſtreſs is 
Become my charge, and muſt to Court. 
Arthi. Sir, give me leave but to ſalate this Lady, 
Whoſe friendſhip, though of noble worth, I ſhalt 
Too ſoon receive, too ſoon (I fear) forfake 3 
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You, gentle Amararnts, mult enjoy 

Your bleſſed habitation here, here with my Lord; 

Whom I would fain commend, not to 

Your care, but your negle&, for know, 

We in our Virgin baſhfulneſs eſteem 

Solicitation, and'addrefs a more 

Undoubted (in than our difdain. | 
Amar. Madam! I'm here a priſoner too, and will 

Exped, like others, in harſh times diſtreſt, 

His pity, not relief; I'll hope for that, 

If you'll permit it without jealouſie. | 
Arthi. Preſerve mein your kind remembrance, Altophzl. 
Altop. What other uſe have I of memory ? 
Arthi. Sir! I am loth to leave this Lady here, 

Impriſonment is cruel to a Mayd; 

Was it the Princes will ſhe needs muſt ſtay? 
Rang. Yes, I receiv'd it in a ſtrict command. 
Arthi. In pity, Altophil, I'll hide mine eyes; 

For though they have unhappy been to me, 

Yet to them will not ſo cruel be 

As to permit, they heedful view ſhould take /{ 

Of all thy love, and muſt at once forſake. [ Exenyt Rang. Arthi; 
Altop. Since, Amaranta, we are here inclos'd, 

And I muſt learn to wooe with love impos'd 4 

Let us contrive a way of wooing ſo, 

That from conſtraint love may to freedom grow. 

Our mortal love (which narrowly extends. 

No farther than life's leaſe, and quickly ends) - 

We will draw out to vaſt eternity 3 

But to begin that progreſs, we mult dy: 


' . 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


Enter Bruſco, Rampino, Hirco, their 8words drawn, a noiſe of 
Drums first heard afar off. he 


Ramp. LI's loſt, the Town's ſurpris'd, we are betray'd, 
A And by the Traitor Galeotto (old to Heildebrand 
The Lombards King; to whom Morello (falſe | 
As his falſe Lord) gave in the darkeſt hour, 
Of night, a ſecret entrance through the Weſtern Port. 
Hirco. No hope is left? the Citadel's betray'd. 
Bruſco. Paſt all recovery? Gandolpho, he 
Who was prefer'd to the command of it h 
Some two hours ſince, by the falſe favourite , | 
Has, like a treacherous Coward, fold it to 
The Lombards King, who hath not overcome 
But ſtoln us to captivity. | 
Ramp. What drowhe ignorance poſſeſs'd the Prince 
To truſt, with ſuch important-power, one whom 
He knew a Subje& to that Villains will ? 
. . Bruſe, I, there his reaſon ſhew'd her ſelf bewitch'd, Th 
S 2 | When 
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When he had baniſht Geleotto, and 
Incens'd his very ſoul to all malignity, 
That his invenom'd gall could e're produce; * 
\ Thea to put truſt in thoſe he had prefer'd? _ { Exter Rangone, 
Rang. O Gentlemen ! to what unſeaſonable uſe | 
Doe you advance your Swords, as if you meant 
To make the furious Victor ſport? when we 
Are ſo much paſt the likelihood of help, 
That all refiſtance you can ſhew, is but 
To haſten now the _ of your lives! 
Bruſe. It Chanels muſt o'reflow with blood 3 
Their veins, who come to empty ours, ſhall open too. 
Ramp. Why ſhould we calmly dye, as if we meant 
To breathe our fighing Souls out in our ſleep, 
| Departing with leſs noiſe than men who dream 
They dye? let's. venture to regain the Fort. 
Hirco, Well if we muſt fall, it is as good 
We do it climbing, as thus ſtanding ſtill. 
Rane. Your forces are too weak, 'tis fortified 
Aﬀready with two Regiments of 8witz.. 
I know you think I am as much enclin'd 
To hazard, as that man, who dares the moſt 
In glory or revenge: but this attempt 
Will only ſerve tincenſe ſtern Heildebrand, 
Againſt our Prince and Altophil; who with 
Arthiopa are priſoners now, and given 
To Galeotto's power, as a reward 
Firſt promis'd him to'purchaſe his loſt faith. 
Bruſe. The Prince, our General, and his Miſtreſs too; 
All ta'ne? the deſtinies are grown too cruel, — { prom afar of: 
Stand cloſe, and make this paſlage good. | 
Enter Heildebrand, Galeotto, Morello, Gandolpho, g8onldiers. 
Heil. What furious fools are theſe, who being but 
A ſcatter'd remnant of diſcourag'd ſtrength, 
Preſume defiance ſtill, when all the reſt 
Have ſafely yielded to our power? Bid them 
Submit, and give their weapons up. | 
Galeot, Why, Gentlemen, will you thus vainly tempt 
A danger from his wrath, who (till forbears 
DeſtruQion where his mercy is implor'd? 
Preſent him your unprofitable (words, 
And I'll procure a full aſſurance of 
Your lives and liberties. | 
Rarg. Kindneſs ſounds harſhly from a Traitors tongue, 
If you had ſtill been loyal to your Prince, 
Such mediation had been out of uſe. 
Galeor. This |anguage is too bold; it does denote 
Your anger great, and your diſcretion ſmall : 
But fuch untimely choler, know, I can 
As eaſily forgive as ſcorn; and will 
Adviſe you by ſubmiſſion, to enjoy 
Your lives, and to continue free. 
Morel. The counſel that he gives you is 
Not fit toſbe refus'd. 14? 


138 


Gandol. 
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Gandol. You, brothers of the Camp, is it not better 
To live and ſpend your pay, when you can get it, 
Than + 1% and hav't laid out in-Funeral plums? 
Heilde. If y are in love with death, we can afford 
It you with taking but a little pains if you'll 
Deſerve to live, you ſhall enjoy the ſame 
Conditions we afford the Town; be free, 
And ſtill protected by your former laws 3 
But firſt yield up your Swords. 
 Bruſe. Our ſwords are all our wealth, take thoſe away 
And we are left to poverty and ſhame. va\- 
Heil. Your grant already hath allow'd our Citizens 
The preſervation of their Lands and Goods. 
Ramp. Shall Souldiers fare worfe thandealers in ſma]l wares? 
Heil. The tribute of your arms we'll but poſitſs 
Till night, and then, on the honour of a King, 
They ſhall be all reſtor'd. | 
Rang. In our reſiſtance, Gentlemen, vainly 
We give away our lives; let us preſerve 
Them rather for our Princes future uſe. 
Bruſe. Since 'tis decreed, make anſwer as you pleaſe. 
Rang. Upon your -Kingly word we yield! 
Heil. Diſarm, and lead them to the Citadel, 
Where, when you have enroll'd their names, take care 
That our engagement be made good. { The Souldiers take away their 
Ramp. | pray look to the Ribband on the hilt, Swords.) 
' It was a Widows favour. "Exit Rang. Bruſc. Ramp. Hirc. $oxldjers: 
| Heil. Where, Galeotto, are your priſoners? 
Galeot. Safely confin'd in my own houſe, and now 
(Great Sir) according to your Royal grant, 
[ crave the full diſpofing of their lives. , 
Heil. Take our conſent, we cannot leſſen what 
At firſt our bounty did aſſure; but then 
Your ſecret promiſe muſt be ſtraight perform'd. 
Galeot. At night, or let me forfeit all your truſt. 
Heil. Lead to the City-Senate, that we may 
Receive their homage,” and confirm their Laws. 
Still wear your ſecret promiſe in your thoughts —&& [| Exennt. 
Enter Amaranta, ' Phoebe. 
Pheb. Madam, your litle Couſin, 0rza, ts 
Without, and comes to vilit you. 
' Amar. Attend her in. | ; [Exit Phatbe. 
This dreadful ſtorm of War has frighted her. , 
Can childhood, in a Cloyfter bred, fear danger 3 
Not being grown to the unhappy ſence £1 
Of love neglected and diſdain'd. FEater Orna. 
Orna, How doe you, Madam ? ; | 
Amar. Alas, ſweet Couſin, you look pale. 
Orne. We have been praying all night in the Nunnery 
For fear of the Souldiers. | 
Amar, The Souldiers will not hurt ye. 
Orna. I hear they are cruel black men, Coulin, 
Amar. Fear nothing, you are ſafe. 
Orna. I dare ſtay any where but in the dark. 
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Ss Wh You come in ſeaſon hither 3 prethee (ing 
That Song which Garths taught thee e're ſhe dy'd. 


Orya. I'm out of breath. 
Amar. Pauſe and recover 1t. 


The Song. 


Orna. Ann to Loves Lott ry! Run, Maids, and rejoyce © 
When, drawing your chance, you meet your own choice 
And boaſt that your luck, you help with deſign, 

By praying croſſ-leg'd to old Biſhop Valentine. 
Heark,, heark | a Prize is drawn, and Trumpets ſound! 
Tan, ta, ra, ra, ra! - 
Tan, ta, ra, ra, ral 
Heark Maids! more Lots are draws ! Prizes abound, 
Dub! dub a, duba, dub | the Drum now beats ! 
And, dub a, dub a, dub, Eccho repeats. 
As if at night the God of War had made 
Loves Queen a shirmiſh for a Serenade. 
Haſte, haſte, fair Mayds, and come away ! 
' The Prieſt attends your Bridegrooms ſtay. 
Roſes and Pinks will be flrewn where you go; 
Whilſt I walk, in ſhades of Willow, Willow. 
When I am dead let him that did flay me, 
Be but ſo good as kindly to lay-me 
There where negleFed Lovers mourn, 
Where Lamps and hallow'd Tapers burn, 
Where Clerks in Quires ſad Dirges (ing, 
Where ſweetly Bells at burials ring. 
My Roſe of youth is gon, 
Wither'd as ſoon as blown! 
| Lovers go ring my knell! 
Beauty and Love farewel\ 
And le(t Virgins forſaken 
Should, perhaps, be miſlaken 
In ſeeking my grave, Alas |-let-them know 
T lye near a ſhade of Willow, Willow. 
6 Enter Page. | 

Page. Madam, your Father expedts you in the Garden. 

Amar. I fear his pity of me will undo him; ' 

Ora. I pray deſire him to ſpeak to the King, 

That the Souldiers may leave drumming. I'm ſure 
We can't ſing Matins for'em in the Nunnery. | 

Amar. Come Couſin, I will teach you grief betimes, 
Leſt when your growth admits of love, it then 
Should meet you unprepar'd. | [ Exeunt. 

Enter Aſcoli, Altophil, Arthiope, their arms bound. 

Hſcol. My fall from Sov'reign title and command, 
My loſs of that which nature worſt can ny(s, 
Delightful liberty 3 thus being bound 
And fold, like a cheap ſlave; 

| Not all theſe ſuffrings make me mourn ſo much, 
As did that ſeparation when I | 
A while divided you from each others ſight, 
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Yet when I ſaw your fiths were both oblig'd, 
And to your vertues knit, then, Altophil, 
[ did refign my nuptial hopes, and gave 
Her loyalty the praiſe, and rev'rence due 
Even to a Saint. s OY 

Arthi. Your uſage, Sir, I have confeſs'd; 
Was noble, though unfortunate, and 1 
Shall ſcarce find tears enough left to 
Lament my own Captivity! when [ 
Behold 'my mourning Lords and yours. 

_ Would there were here 
Some flowry bank, ſhaded with Cypreſs, 
Ewe and Sycamore, whoſe melancholy brow 
Hung o're a little diſcontented brook, 


Which murmur'd ſtil], as if it wiſely kney 4 Dis 


It travell'd to ſome River that muſt ſoon 
Convey it to the Seaz where they would both, 
Involv'd with troubled waves, be loſt. Here we 
Would fit, comparing mighty Courts.to- greater Seas, 
Where Lovers like (mall Rivolets are vex'd 
A while, and then o'rewheltn'd. A rural refidence 
Near Woods and Meads, though it be humble, is 
The place where we might love, and be ſecure. 
Arthi. Why then did my too valiant Father, and 
Your ſelf, Irlfibe all the peaceful world 
With hunting after fame? loaden and cruſh'd 
In heavy Armour for the chaſe of it ; 
Toyling to get us ſo much eminence 
As ſince has ruin'd our content? oh that 
We firſt had met in Shepherds homely weeds! 
*Altop. T, my Arthiope, or that wenow 
Might ſo enjoy our liberty 3. then if 
Ambition did inflame my thoughts to aim 
At victories, I ſhould not combate for a Crown, 
But wreſtle for ſome Chaplet wreath'd by you. 
Aſcol. How Kindly I 
Should take it from the Celeſtial pow'rs, if they 
Would make your ayrie wiſhes real truths3 - 
And me ſome Neighbouring Villager, who came 
Gladly to wonder at your loves, and court 
The beauties of your Miſtreſs mind, my- Altophit, 
Such Rivalſhip is noble, though 'tis new. 
Entey Galeotto, Gandolpho, Morello, Souldzers. 
Altop. Appear,. and let thy rage infhi her worſt 5 
How weak, dull Traitor, aff thy miſchiefs are, 
Who canſt invent no other puniſhment 
To quit thy Daughters ſtil] neglected love, 
But what we'll ſuffer, and embrace with ſcorn. 
Aſcol. Perform thy malice; come, that we may 
Smile to think how after ages will record 
Thy deeds in ſcornful proverbs to expreſs 
Diſloyalty, 
Arth. And Maids, when they but hear thy name, 
Shall. croſs themfelyes in ſuperſtitfous fear. 


The Onfortunute Lovers. 


Ct. ca 


Morel. Theſe 
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Morel, Theſe are but crabbed Complements 
To him who has your lives at his Command. 

Galeot. Right Sir, if I could eaſily remove 
My gall from off my Liver to my Heart; 


But now [| take no joy 1n bitterneſs : | | 
Thus I requite their wrath, unbind them ſtreight. [" Soldiers un- 


_Altop. How's this? what may this courteſie portend ? bind-them.] 
Galeot. Waſt not your wonder, Sir; it is nodream. 
Altop. His finful Nature is converted ſure? 
Galeot, Now being all made free, you Altophil, 
And fair Arthiope, have but exchang'd Ex 2] 
Theſe Fetters, to be joyn'd ineverlaſting Bonds ; 
Start not, they are but Matrimonial Cords 3 
And eaſie to be worn, though ne're unti'd : 
Such Manacles you'll gladly enter 1n. 
Arth. My prayers did find the neareſt way to Heaven : 
How quickly they were heard ? | 
Altop. Thoſe ſtains are-all > 
Wip'd off, which did disfigure thee, thy brow 
Is quite unwrinckled, and is grown ſo ſmooth, 
That thou wilt hardly know 1t 1o thy Glaſs. 
__Afeol. Galeotto | this reſtores thee to my kind 
Eſteem again 3 whilſt I behold their happineſs, 
F can forgive thy Treaſon unto me. 1 
Galeot. Convey thoſe Lovers to their Bridal-Chamber, 
And let the Cerimonaal rites be ſuch as I direqed. 
Altop. Come my Arthiope, gladneſs muſt leave 


No room for Virgin-bluſhesin thy Cheeks. [ Zx. Morel. Altop.Arthi. 
for Is my employment void, muſt I not go 


A 
And help to Celebrate this blefled hour ? 

' Galeot. No Sir, you havea greater buſineſs of your own, 
And may be thought as happy too, 
If you will prove as wiſe in your conſent, 
As I am kind in what I ſtreight ſhall offer. 

Aſcol. Inſtra& me better what you mean. 

Galeot. You fee how your moſt rig'rous doom upon 
My perſon and my wealth, enforc'd me to 
Such ways in my revenge, as ſince have made 
Me apt for more ambitious hopes than thoſe 
I loft: This froward Duke held my alliance in 
Diſdain : Now he is more in my contempt 3 
For you ( his maſter, Sir, ) I think 
Fitter timbracemy daughter as a wife. 

Aſeol. There's myſtery in this diſcourſe! 

Galeot. *Tis caſte Sir, when you conceive, that [ 
By marriage have remov'd Arthiope, . 
From your poſleffian. 

Aſcol. But I have made a vow 
Since ſhe ſeverely did refuſe the firſt 
Moſt Lawful paſſions that I ever felt, 
All other beauty ſhall appear too Jate, 

Galeot. Thole are raſh vows, which lovers 
In diſpair, or Choler make. 
Conſider, this perform'd, my power with Hezldebrand 

May 
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May keep you yet in your dominions free, 

Some little yearly tribute being paid. ; 
Aſcol. It is not in your power to force my love? 
Galeot. Sir, if I ſhould, it were but juſtice, and 

' Divine 3 ſince in my abſence you conſpir'd 

T'inforce the Duke to make my daughter his, 

That your defires might ſuffer no impediment, 

When they ſhould court Arthiope. 

Aſcol Thou rudely doſt awake 
Thoſe thoughts, which fain would ſleep 3 Ill hear tio more. 

Galeot. Go! bind him then / and lead him where he was 
| Before reſtrain'd; you ſhall have time to meditate 
And make your reſolutions of more worth. 

' Gandol. My Lord! I'll watch him like your Sentinel; 

Aſcot. Slave! doſt thou uſe the as fond Children do 

Their Birds, ſhew me my freedom in a String 3 

And when thou'ſt play'd with me a while, then pull 

Me back again, to languiſh in my Cage? 

This inſolence will make thee chief in Hell——— [ Exennt: 

| Enter Hirco, Friſklin. 

Frick. Well, this is a good King, the Laws ſhall have 
Their courſe 3 it matters not who Reigns, as long 
As every one may come by his own! if 
Signior Rempino pay me not, I can 
Arreſt him now. 

Hirco. Signior Fricklin, y*are in the right, 

For thus to faill his day, is a moſt vild thing. 

Heaven will ne'ar bleſs him. 

Frick, Never, 'tis impoſſible he ſhould cometo good 
That fails his day. Heaven keep my friends 
Fram failing of their day ! | 

Hirco. Who would have thought, *thad bin ſo great a ſin? 

But the truth is, I n'er ſtudi'd the Caſuiſts. 

All that Iread is inthe Muſter-book. 

Frick, But as you told us, Sir, is he fo great 
Already with the King? | 

Hirco. Upon my honour he ſent him juſt now 
A Sword for a Preſent, and this to me, - 

Becauſe Iam his friend! 

Frick. Yours ( wig men? 1s not very rich ! 

Hirco. No, aplain Vandal hilt, 'twas his great Grandfires. [ Enter 
I've tald your friends here, how much you are Ram. 
In favour now at Court, and they rejoice | 
Kindly at it. Bear up. and make it good. 

Frick, Sir, we have reaſon to be glad, I pray 
How.cam't about? may we learn alittle 
Of the ſtate devices? | 

Ramp. Troth partly merit, for you know 
I wear my cloaths as' well as another man 3 
Beſides I had the Inck to be moſt near 
Akin to him who did betray the Fort. 

Frich, Ah! Signior ! if you could have betrai'd it 
Your ſelf, then we had been all made. | 
Ramp. Well! there's no time loſt, 53 may haye occaſion 


To 
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To betray ſomewhat hereafter 3 men that 
Will riſe, muſt not be tehder of 
_ 'Their Jabour and good will! 
Frick, Signior/ y'are in the right : 
For if we labour in our Calling, Heaven 
Will help usto betray ſomething or other 
For our good. | 
Karp. Signor Frisklin, IT owe you 
For much profitable counſel. 
Frick, I, Sir, and mony for other things! 
Ramp. We'll talk. of that anon. 
Tt ſhall coſt me four Duckets but I'll 
Ger thy Picture, and by thy fide I'll have 
Young Tory, thy Son drawn too, x 
Eating of Cherries ina green Coat. 
Frick. Signior! this was the day you promis'd me? 
| Ramp. I, d' you hear, you ſhall work for the King. 
Frick. Who: | Sir, Alas. 
Ramp. Come, it. muſt be ſo, his Taylor dy'd this morning. 
Frisk. I pray Signtor. | 
Hirco. *T1s very true, 2p 
He fell mad with ſtudying of new faſhions. 
Frisk, I ſhall be thanktul if you'll uſe your pow'r. . 
Ramp. You can1th long vacation every year 
Travelto Paris, and inſtruct your ſelf 
In the neweſt mode and the beſt cut? 


Frick, T have a Brother lives there, Sir. He is 
A Shoo-maker, and lately ſent me Poſt 
A pattern of the fineſt Spur-leathers3 


*T was ſo admir'd at Court. ' 
Ramp. Write for him ſtraight he ſhall be prefer'd too 


If he be known ſo trim at's payring kaife, ' 
He cannot mils th? reverſion of that place. 

Frick, If the houſe of the Frisklin's rife, your Sons 
Sha'not want. They ſhal} be Pages, Sir, to mine. - 
Signior, my Money's due fince Lammas laſt, , | 

Ramp. I'm ſtudying to prefer your wite . 
At Court: if ſhe will chuſe any employment 
In the Queens fide, her hopes ſtand fair, the Queen 
Lies in at Mantua: let me ſee what think 
You of a Rockers place to the young Prince. 
Frick, Why truly, Sir, if ſhe may carry my 
| Small Son along, I would be loth to leave him 
Behind in a lone houſe. | | | 
Ramp. You mult by him a new hat, and. d'you hear 
Let him abſtain from Ginger-bread, 'twill ſpoil 
His growth: 
Frisk. A litle, Sir, on holy days. 
Ramp. You will be ſelf will'd. | 
Frith, He always had a care of my Son, 
Remp. You may viſit me tomorrow 
And know more. | 
Frick, Tll bring my meaſure with me. Tis two years 
_ SinceI wrought for-your Worſhip ! 


Ramp. Do, 
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Ramp. Do, do, farewell ! Hirco make haſte, and ſhift the Air ; 
There's nothing ſo unwholſom, after faſting, | 
As the breath of Creditors. _ ' [Exennt. 
Enter Morello, Altophil, Arthiope. 
Altoph. Rich Perſian Hangings, Venetian Tapers, the Bed too 
Of 7ralian Nuns embroidery, purl'd and imbols'd. 
Galeotto ſhews his bounty great to deck \ 
Our Bridal Chamber, with ſuch foreign pomp; 
But where's the Prieſt, who with his holy words 
Should make us fit to enter here? Ld 
Morel. Roſting the Pig he receiv'd in his laſt Tythes. 
Altoph, Your mirth is ſomewhat ſtrange : does it become you ? 
Morel. How little are you practis'd in the affairs 
And ſouls of men, to think this ſumptuous Bed 
Withio, and Furniture could entertain an Enemy #2 
Altoph. For whom was it prepar'd ? | 
Morel. For mighty Heildebrand, the Lumbar:'s King, 
Who, when he gavethe Prince and you to be 
Obedient Pris'ners to my Mafters will, 
Receiv'd a promiſe that th'enſuing night, 
He ſhould enjoy this Lady in his Arms. 
Arthio. Ay me! what prodigies are here? 
Altoph. Villain, take that for thy intelligence. [ Strikes hint. 
Morel. So fierce in your rewards! What hoa ! ſeize on the Duke, 
Then bind him; and the Lady too. [Enter Sou!diers and lay hold on 
Altoph. My ſenſe is with affiiction ſo much dull'd, | (him. 
That injury is now become my ſport. 
_ What follows? I beſeech you to proceed. 
Morel. Souldiers avoid the room. [ Exennt Souldiers. 
Know Sir, the wiſe Ga/eotto to advance 
His gratitude, with wit and novelty, 
To his new Maſter, the victorious King, 
Ordain'd that you, this Ladies Lover, ſhould 
Upon your knees preſent her to his arms. 
Your proud neglect of Amaranthathen 
He juſtly has repay'd. 
Altoph. O! damn'd infernal Dog! | | 
Morel. I'll leave you Sir, take leiſure, and reſolve | 
T' accept of this employment, or todye. _ [ Exit. 
Altoph. How divers are the changes of his tyranny 3 
Ere while he flatter'd us with pleaſant ſhows 
Of comfortable hope, then ſuddenly 
Preſents us with more horrid forms than death. 
rebiop. Death is our happieſt expeCtation now. [ Exter Amaranta. 
wer. T he chicfeſt bleſiings that arebred above | 
on you both, like Summer ſhowers, which come 
To ripen what before was but in infancy 
Of growth : firſt, A/rophil, on you, who are 
Moſt noble to the world, though much unkind 
Tome; next on your Bride, whoſe virtues ſhine 
So clear, that I muſt check my envy, and confels, 
I have ſome joy to ſee her fortunate. | 
. Altoph. Can this be Amaranta's voice? is ſhe 
Peryerted too, and taught to mock at our diſtreſs? 
| L -3 Arthiop. 
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Arthz. This ill becomes a Maidens modeſty ! 
Amar. Forbid it goodneſs; if you ſuffer ought, 
That I ſhould make your miſeries my ſcorn; 
For juſt Heaven knows, my Father, ſeeming full 
Of kindneſs, and of baſte, lately diſturb'd 
My Orizons, with news he had defign'd 
The Prince to marry me, which, Altophil, 
Was but unwelcome hope, fince my beſt Love 
Muſt dye with your diſdain; then told me all 
Theſe preparations were to celebrate 
Your nuptials with Arthiope. 
Altop. My nuptial rites! that was a feigned diſguiſe 
To hide his foul laſcivious purpoſe from £ 
Your baſhfu] ſight. | 
Amar. My Lord, though he hath wrong'd you much, 
Do not miſconſter him, as fit for all impieties. 
Altop. Alas! it is too dire a truth! 
Witneſs theſe Bonds, witneſs thoſe. griefs 
Which hang upon Arthiope, like black 
Wet clouds upon the mornings cheek ; ſhe is 
Appointed for the luſt of Hezldebrand; 
And I, by your obdurate fathers will, 
Muſt be jnforc'd to ſee and ſuffer it. 
Amar. Horror ! why ſhould Ftarry here, 
And liſten to ſuch things as are not fit | | | 
To be believd? ['$he 3s going out. 
Altoph. Stay ! Amaranta! ſtay! | 
If you are pitiful , and have that heaven 
Within your breaſt, which with ſuch lively truth 
Is figar'd in your face, expreſs it now! —- 
You know the ſecret paſſages and dores 
OF this your Fathers houſe, convey, with your 
Beſt {kill and truſt, my Miſtreſs to ſome dark 
Unuſual place, where ſhe may reſt ſecure 
And ſafe from violence ! b 
Arthi. Upon my knees I beg, - : ["Kneels. 
If yet the ſoftneſs of your Mothers nature 
Have any refidence within your breaſt : 
Look like a Virgin on a Virgins grief; 
And let your mercy find ſome way to hide 
My honour from the reach of wicked men. 
Altop. In hope of your compaſſion, ſee how low mM. 
I fall to be my Miſtreſs Advocate. | Kneeks 
Amar, Let me henceforth in darkneſs dyell; 
For why ſhould I again make ule of light, 
That can endure to ſee the Monarch of my 
Heart thus humbl'd at my feet ? 
Riſe, Sir, riſe ſweet Arthiope, though it 
Seems ſtrange (lince you my Rival are) 
I ſhould affiſt your fortune, whoſe felicity 
Muſt ruine, mine, yet 1 will juſtly do't 
With hazard of my life, 
Altop. Whar ſtrange malicious courtelie : (you ſtars) 
Was this, when you did make the firſt eleqion 
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Of My love ſo excellent, and with Arthiope 
So fill'd my breaſt, that thereno room was left 
To entertain, this Ladies true 
Aﬀettion, till it came too late. 
Arthi. And I could not confirm 
My own chief happineſs, but whilſt I did 
Oppole the chaſt proceeding of her hope. | 
Amar. Firlt,I'Il unty theſe mis-becoming bonds. [' she unbinds then. 
Now follow me! The watchful Guards are fo 
Diſpos'd about the houſe, that you have yet 
No ſeaſon for eſcape 3 but there's a Vault, 
Deep bury'd under yonder Turrets Arch, 
Where Þ1] conceal you both, till with my tears 
I quench my Fathers irreligious wrath. 
Altoph. This kindneſs to your Rival will become 
(In all ſucceeding times ) a ſtory fit 
To ſoften thoſe who are obdurate made 
By frequent tormeants of ſuccesſleſs love. 
Fame loud ſhall (ing it, and preſerve it long; 
Whilſt lovers make it their eternal ſoog. [ Exennt. 


ACT IV. Scene I. 
Enter Heildebrand, Galeotto. | 


Heild. Heſe Ornaments ſhew much Magnificence 
And wealth : the proſp'rous Monarch of the Eaſt 
Might here vouchſafe to ſleep, though when his bold 
And ſuperſtitious fables made him think 
The Sun was marry'd,. and would ſend 
His gliſt'ring Wife to be his Concubine. 
Galeot. Theſe Tapers, Sir, @ 
And theſe refulgent Stones, will all grow dark 
When you behold Arthiope; who now 
( That you may find my promiſe juſt } you ſhall 
Embrace; where is ſhe? ha! death on this ſlave. 
Morello, told me that he left her here; 
Her Lover too! faſt bound to my dispoſe ------ [_ Enter Amaranta: 
Amaranta! what Devil counſel'd thee 
To this untimely vifit in the night? 
Amar. It was a careful Angel, Sir, who to 
Prevent the dangers near your Soul, hath given 
Me order to dehort that rage, which does 
Perſue Arthiope. 
Galeot. Where is ſhe ? ſpeak ? 
Where's Altophil? removy'd and hid by thee? 
Heild. Her beauties make his faint deſcription ſhew more 
Like envy, than juſt praiſe; 
My wife her ſelf who was thought beautiful 
Shews foul and tauny to her. 
Galeot. Why doſt not ſpeak, I know ſhe can't eſcape 
The Confines of my houſe, my Guards are made o 
oo 
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Too watchful, and too ſtrong; where 1s (he? ſpeak ? [.$he kneels. 
Amar. Sir, I confeſs, I've hid her from your wrath, | 
And, till this great diſtemper of your mind be cur'd, 
It is not ſafe ſhe ſhould appear. | 
Heild. Why doſt thou let her kneel ? ſuch excellence 
Should not fo humble be. EE woe 
| Galeot. The poſture's comely, Sir, it is my Daughter. 
Heild. Hah ! his Daughter ! this courteſfie 1s new | 
 Andexquiſite,'I love a parent for my Bawde ! 
Galeot. Tell me ! thou troubleſom and virtuous fool, 
Where thy bewitching Rival is conceal'd, 
Or I'll torment thee, till thou wake thy dead 
Unlucky Mother with thy groans. | 
Heild. Galeotto | hold, doſt thou uſe force? © 
' Galeot. The Lady whom I promis'd for your boſom, Sir, 
She has preſumptuouſly remov'd from hence ! 
Heild. What Lady's that? 
Galeot. The fair Arthiope. 
Heild. There's none fo fair as this, all beauty elſe 
She turns to black Companions of the night. 
I need not thy opinion in a beauty, 
Nor carel for the Muſick of a name. 
My gentle Excellence, waſte not thoſe tears, 
Whoſe Sov'raign pow'r would an amendment give 
To Nature where ſhe weakly does refide ; 
And, falling in the Spring, quickly convert 
A Canker to a Roſe. Come, mourn no more. 
Amar. Sir! you are merciful. 
And by the great prerogative of your 
Command, may ſoon procure an eaſier weight 
Than he hath laid upon the Innocent. 
Heild. Believ't he ſhall not practiſe Violences 
To bed ſweet Beauty, go, he 1s reclaim'd ; 
Upon thy life purſue her not : thy looks 
Are grown too terrible to court hePnow. [ Exit Amaranta. 
Galeot. But will you then forego my promiſe, Sir! 
Heild. Your firſt aſſurance was, her Lover ſhould 
Preſent her willingly into mine Arms, 
And that I muſt expect: there is no caſe 
Nor pleaſure 1n Conſtraint. | 
Galeot. You mean Arthiope. 
I'll fetch her Sir, if you'll but let me force 
This peeviſh Girl, to tell where ſhe's conceal'd. 
Heild. This is that fair Arthiope whomTll enjoy. 
Galeot. Perſwade my Daughter to your Bed 
You are marry'd Sir. . 
Heild. Or thy ambition elſe 
Perhaps would be (o bold tothink, I'd chuſe 
Her for my Wife! | 
Galeoz. In troth the other way 
Is but a ſhameful kind of love 
Yet may be fit enough for loſt Arthiope 3 
If youll take leifure till I find her out; 
But to betray a Daughter ? 


——_—— ul As 
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Heild. You lately would betray | 
Your Country, Sir, why not your daughter now > 
Mock not my rais'd deſires, bring her to night; 
Not forc'd by terror, or outragious ſtrength, 
But; by the ſoothings of thy Tongue, wrought to 
A willing and a free conſent 3. go! do't 
Or thou ſhait bleed. [ Exit. 
Galcot. Peace to your Majeſty ! ' 
This Fool in areligious pity hath | 
Deſtroy'd her ſelf, 1'th choiceſt hour of time. 
When I deſign'd ſhe ſhould be wedded to 
The Prince : for dull loos Heildebrand, 
If th'other had but ſatisfh'd his luſt , 
In dranken bounty would ſurrender all | 
His Conqueſt here, t'endow and make her great. 
What is our humane cunning, our obſcure, 
And vicious Wiſdom, worth? fince at this Play 
Of policy a gameſter cannot win 
By having {kill, but power to help his fin. [ Exit. 
Enter A\coli unbound, Rangone, Gandolpho. 
Rang. I hear the Lady, Sir, and Altophil 
Are Pris'ners ſtill, and by that Traytor were 
But led to counterfeit delights, 
Aſeol. My own afflictions quickly vaniſh from 
My thoughts, when I remember theirs ; you ſee 
This Captain gives my hands their liberty 3 
But I believe him now ſo far reclaim'd, 
That he'll contrive the freedom of 
My perſon too. 
Rang. Gandolpho, know 
The counſel I have given, will ſhortly, when 
Your reaſon and your piety conſult, 
Advance your profit much, your honour more. | 
Aſcol. Your error paſt I have forgiven as well * 
Aſſur'd Galeotto's cunning did ſeduce 
Your eafie Nature in pretence of gratitude : 
To uſe your Country ll, and me your Prince. 
But your amendment now ſhall have as full 
Reward as if the memory were loſt 
Of all your former guilt. 
Rang. How excellent repentance ſhow's ! itmay 
Perhaps proceed too ſlow, but when 
'Tis reall never comes too late. 
Gandol. Sir, thus dejected on the Earth, I beg 
Tour pardon, and ſhould riſe made happy, though 
Not innocent, if you believe that I 
Was wrought into my crime, by him who found "2 
A ſubtle uſe of my unſ{kilful Love. [ Kiſſes Bis hand. 
Aſcol, My faith is willingly confirm'd, and you | 
CalF'd back to all the favour you forſook; 
The Citadel continues ſtill in your command , 
Though now with Strangers re-inforc'd ; 
And by your power a ſecret entrance may 
Be ſoon devis'd for a ſurpriſe. 


Rang. The 
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Rang. The abſence of your perſon, Sir, which is 
So much lamented now, when you appear, 
Will add a courage*cual to the joy 
Our Souldiers ſhall receive, and though diſpers'd, 
The Town may. yield enow for this deſign. 
Gandol. What valour, or long practice in the War, 
 (Madeperfeft with much doubtful enterprize ) 
Can do, we ſhortly wyll atchieve: but yet 
A while you muſt reſt cloſe in durance here. 
Aſcol. My patience is ſo wile, it will perſwade 
Me to't, R4rgore, come; the dangers which 
Theſe Lovers fear, are ſuch, as we will ſoon. 


Prevent, or elſe endeavour to revenge. 
Enter Amaranta, Phebe, Orna. 


Amar. Send back my little Couſin to her Cloiſter ; 


She has a ſoul too muſical for mine. 
Phebe. Shall ſhe go to night Madam? 
Amar. I, preſently. My diſcords are 
Unfit Companions for her harmony. 
Orne. Call for the Coach. Iam grown weary of you. 
"Tis merrier being in the Nunnery 
Then here. Phebe pray call for the Coach > 
Phebe. Firſt fing the ſong to her you promis'd me, 
It may put her out of this dull humour, 
Orza. Couſin leave your melancholy and hear me. 


[ Exennt, 


_ 


The Song. 


"Tir, in good truth, a moſt wonderſul thing 
(I am Cen aſham'd/1o relateit) 

That Love ſo many vexations ſhould bring 

- And yet few have the wit to hate it. 

Loves weathgr in Maids ſhould ſeldom hold fair - 
Like Aprils meine ſhall quickly alter. 

T'll give him to night « lock of my hair, 
To whom, next day Til ſend a Halter. 


1 cannot abide theſe malapert Males. 
Pirats of love, who know no duty ; 

Tet Love with a Storm can take down their 8 4ils 
And they muſt ſirike 10 Adm'ral Beauty. 


Farewel to that Maid who will be undone 
Who in markets of men ( where plenty 
Is cri'd up and down ) will dy even for one. 

T will live to make Fools of Twenty, 


Amar. Muſick to her who does all comforts lack 
Is like j er 87% winds before a Wrack. 
Orna, Coulin farewel, I'll go fing with the Nuns. ['F [2 
Enter Heildeband, Galeotts Arthzope. | L 29 
Galeot. The beams of your bright beauty could not be = 
' $0 ws _ I muſt find them out. 
_ Arthi. My hfe I now eſteem not worthy of m 
Since you have (ever'd me from Altophi!, F Ea | 
: z | Galeot. Your 
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Galeot. Your Lover yet is ſafe; but if you uſe 
The King with cruelty, expe the like 
On him -»-»----I knew, when he beheld 
Her luſtre ſhine, my Amarante would 
Be free; already he grows hot : this fire 
Like thoſe which Chymiſts keep, muſt ſtill 
In ſecret burn, whilſt gazers void the room - 
Heild. How ſhall I now redeem the error of 
My former wonder, which, in ignorance, 
Comitted fond Idolatry to one 
Whoin her greateſt beauty may become 
Your Worſhiper, and not decline her own 
Prerogative 3 though ſhe excel a Throng 
Of others that are comely too. 
Arthio. Sir } Tam hither forc'd 
By a perverſe and treacherous Counſellot 
His Tongue hath much envennom'd your chaſt Eats, 
And would perſwade you to a horrid fin 
| But all my comfort 1s, your Nature hath 
Been ſtill ſo rightly taught, you'll: eaſily 
Reſiſt temptations of a greater ſtrength. | 
Heild, Know youare hither come, to lay your white 
Attractive hand upon my Scepter, whilſt 
You make your reſolute decrees of War 
Or peace: fold up my Enfigns, and command 
Them ſtreight unfold again, untill they ſpread 
Their bloody Colours in a foreign Land : 
But then, my pretious ſweetneſs, you muſt love. 
* Arthio. Your'goodnefſs, Sir, I will 3 butif your thoughts 
Are prompted to attempt unlawful deeds, 
Sure all. the righteous world muſt hate you then 3 
Nor would I be the laſt, ſhoald frown upon 
A wicked Lover though a King. _ 
Heild. Such cold diſcourſe befits an Hermitage, 
Where age and hunger make a reverend pretence, 
To hate the'pleafure, when ( alas ) 
They have out-liv'd the appetitez you mult 
Come nearer yet —— 
Arthio. O think upon your honour, Sir, and what 
Protects it, Heaven. 
Heild. Tt is ſome pleaſure to 
Delay thoſe thoughts a while, draw near, make me 
Acquainted with your lips: why ſhould they want 
Impreſſion that ſo eas'ly iwell 3 that are | 
So foft, and fit to take the Seal of Love? 
Arthio. You'll fright my Soul 
From this unhappy Tenement, where ſhe 
[Is ſhaken ſo with that ſtrange tempeſt in 
Your looks, as ſhe'll no Jonger ſtay. 
Heild. Let her come forth, and in my boſom reſt, 
Arthio. No, Sir, her ſecond dwelling 1s above 
The Stars, where ſhe will tell ſach tales of you, 
If you perſiſt, that th' Earth ſhall grow'too hot 
For your abode, and ſhortly _— | 
& %, 


[ Exit. 
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© Toocold; they'll mend, and multiply their fires; 
Againſt you come. 
Heild. Were you leſs fair, ſuch coynefs would diſwade. 
Arthio. If you continue in this exercife | | 
Of impious power be ſtill a King 3 but may 
. You live to know your Title given you for 
A ſcorn, no ſubjects left you to obey 
Nor Enemies to conquer what you have, 
*T will be ſo little and ſo cheap: this in 
Your age, when miſeries do moſt perplex, | 
And ſtrength is quite decay'd that ſhould ſupport 
The weight, which younger patience thinks no load. 
Heild. Are you ſoexcellent at curſes, Lady ? 
Arthio. But better far at bleſſings, Sir 3 it you 
O'recome the furious danger of your will, 
Be ſtill a King 3 and may your Scepter grow 
Within your hand, as if it had a root. 
May it bud forth, and ſpread'in boughs, till't yield 
A comfortable ſhade, where other Kings 
May (it delighted, and ſecure, from al! 
The ſtorms of War, and Tyranny 
Heild. Leave me! away! 
That cloſet make your Priſon until-night, 
Where you ſhall harbour ſafe, from himthat would 
Betray your Virgin-wealthz but look not back : 
For then you ſhare the guilt of: my next crime 3 
You carry in your face the fire that feeds 


My flame, which if. I: ſee, *twill kindle ſoon, 


WhatT will ſtrivetoquench. [_ Exennt ſeveral ways, 
Enter Rampino, Hirco at one dore, Bruſco at another. 
Bruſco. What Cabit'd up like Sea-fick Ladies in 
A ſtorm? abroad! abroad! if you can find 
No buſineſs now, you may alk leave to ſleep 
For ever. TY 
Ramp. Right reverend | Bruſco what news? 
Bruſco. The Count Rangone has had conference with 
Th'afflicted Prince. We muſt meet at his houſe, 
Where we ſhall find Confed'rates, and with hearts 
Of as reſiſtleſs;metal -as our own. | 
We only want now a convenient Store-houſe where. 
_ We may convey the Arms and Amunition, 
Ramp. You may have Frisklins houſe. 
You could not find+a ſafer|Magazin, | 
If you ſhould travel through the whole Town Map. | Ezter Frilk, 
See where he comes. 
Frick. Signior, my wife remembers her to you ; 
And defires you of all lovesI may take 
Meaſure of the King immediately 3 
And you know, Signior ſhe's (as they ſay ) 
A kind of longing Woman. 
Ramp. Well, you ſhall, 
But I've another employment for you 
Firſt. This night you muſtwatch at your back dore, 
Where you ſhall ſee, come gliding down the Stream 


Aw_— 


A Boat fraught with the Princes Arms and Amunition 
Which we have ſtole. Reveive *em, for you know 
Men that will thrive muſt labour in their Calling 
Frick. Signior, you ſay right; I have-ever found 
It the beſt way. 153 | 
Ramp. To morrow I will ſend you Cuſtomers; 
Whom you may ſell 'em too, and afterwards 
Pay your ſelf my debt. [ Exernt. 
= Enter Altophil, bound again. 
Altoph. Arthiope, Arthiope! O that 
The double Concave of this diſmal place 
Could but reverberate her name ; I would 
Be mock'd, though with a ſound of happineſs, 
Rather than quite depriv'd; the Ghoſts 
Of impious men walk and reviſit their : 
Abodes on Earth: but ſhe is gone like things 
Moſt excellent : the Souls of Votaries, 
Who, when departed, know this vile, this corrupt world 
So much unfit to mix with their pure. Air 
As they willnere return. Arthiope | [ Enter Amaranta with a 
Amar. What voice is that; which with Sword drawn.] 
Such fatal accent does bemoan ſome great 
Eteroal lols. 
Altoph. Arthiope 1s gone, © | 
The ſecret Vault, where thou did'ſt Feave us ſafe 
Enclos'd, was by' Morells fourid; who with 
Rude help of Murderers enfore'd her from 
Mine Arths, and left me bound. ſt 
Armar. I fear'd ſome danger near, 
Which made me haſte to your reliet;z once more 
(My Lord )let megive freedom toyaur ſtrength----- [Unbinds him. 
Here, take this Sword, 'tisa moſt pretious Jewel, 
Ard like aRelick has hung long within 
Our Armoury. If falſe Aprelloſhall 
Return to threaten death, defend your ſelf. 
Altoph. I would this bounty had been earlier brought. 
Amar. My fears are ſo increas'd, I dare not ſtay 
To ſee the end of your uncertain fate. 
Be watchful and conceal'd 
Altoph. Tf unweari'd curtelies 
Of this ſoft Maid, afflift my memory : 
Since my affetions were fo far engag'd, 
E're they become her due, that now 
I canot pay her equal love for love, 
But to anothers loſs.------ What noiſe 1s that ? 
A ſecond Door reveal'd ? it opens to00--»- [ Heflepe behind the Arras. 
| wy Enter Galeotto, Morello. 
Morel. He's trufs'd and pinion'd like a Pullet, Sir, 
And you may Spit him when you pleaſe. 
Galeot. Yes, he muſt dye, for Amarenta loves 
Him ſo, her wiſhes elſe 'will ne're be quieted, 
Nor ſhe admit the Prince, though I could win 
His heart : he ſuffers for diſdain of her; 
She ſhall appear, and ſee it too, 'twill breed 
CS 5 Ul 2 | | Her 


[_ Exit. 
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Her up to greatneſs, whoſe chief nouriſhment 
Is blood, when you have-lockt the dore, give her 
This key; and {cad her hither. ; 
Morel. If ſhe ſuſpe&t the cauſe, ſhe will not come. 
Galeot. I ſay ſhe muſt, and wait yow cloſe about 
The King, to watch th'event of his hot enterprize. - [ Exit Morello, 
Duke 4lrophil, where 1s yaur mighty grace? | 
Altap. Who is't that makes my title his bold mirth? 
__ © Galeor, His fetter's off! his ſword too is in his hand ! 
This argues treachery. *8trives to go back to the dore, 
Altop. Nay, no retiring yer, q Altophil fteps between. 
I have been here reſerv'd your priſoner, Sir, 
But your dull bounty now has made you mine. 
| ,Galeot, The very ſword I won in duel from 
The fam'd La Roch, i'th' Vale of Chemberie, 
If I were taught t'obſerve as Wizards do, 
This chance is fo ſiniſter, *twould infuſe 
A ſuperſtitiqus trembling through my veins. 
Altop. What is it makes. your admiration ſtill 
Employ:d?. this abje& of your cruelty ? 
Galegt. Who furniſht thee with ſuch a rich defence 
For reſcue of thy life? | 
Altop. Your daughter, Sir! 
Galeot. So true to him that hates her! 
And ſo falſe to me! deſtruftion on her heart! 
Altop. Your curſe will figd fo little, entertainment 
Where her vertues are, that it muſt ſoon return 
To your own breaſt, the memory of her 
Would fain diſwade my juſt revenge on thee, 
Where haſt thou left Arthiope £2 
Geleot. With Heildebrand ! 
Altop. That fatal word calls back my abſent 
And relenting ſpirits to my arm, which grew 
With thoughts of mercy weak, but now it hath 
A force too ſtrong for thy reſiſtance. [They fight a while and part. 
| Galeot. T am-glad to find you are fo ative, Sir. | 
Altop. And you too are known a Maſter in 
' This angry art: your Rapier-miracles are chronicl'd 
By the hot fencing French; but I'll adventure 
Some fmall praQice, Sir. \, [Fight again and -w 
Galeot. Pauſe! pauſe! a while, and keep your little brea 
Since *tis your laſt, to make your friend more ſport. 
Altop. So merry? 'cauſe your Divel is ſo learn'd, 
| And taught you fence in ſubtle lines ny" by 
- A rule; ſtill Statue-like, ſtanding as ſtiff as if 
Your poſture-were.in braſs, I'll diſcompoſe 
It ſtrait. [Fight again, Galleotto is pounded —— ſever. 
Galeot. I did not think your (kill ſo excellent. FE 
I ſhall drop down without rev hewn with a | 
Hatchet, like a ſenſeleſs Jag,, this to requite 
Your kindneſs, Sir {—« _ [. Fight, Gal. is wonnded agein--- they ſever: 
Altop. Laugh and be ghd now 3... 
You are-not tickled with a ſtraw; you ſee 
This is a kind of ſport will make you bleed, —* 
1 Gateor. 


3 a Sr En 9 Moos aria 
T he 'Unforrunatt Lovers, 


_———_ Re EE CODES 


| Galeot. O my falſe fame, whereart thounow? he bores 
And drills me where he liſt, - as if I were 
Already dead, my breaſt a board us'd to 
An Augur, not.a Sword: -as if he had 
Forecaſt how many holes would ſerye to make 
My obſcure heart tranſparent to the world. 
'The Furies greet you, Sir—— [ Fight, Galeot. falls. 
Altop. This for my much wrong'd Prince----this for Arf>zope---- 
And though a glorious Villain, yet like to 
A Villain fall, deſpis'd upon the Earth z 
Not pity'd in thy parting groan. 
Galeot. Oh! oh! your wrath and I woether end=—= [| He dies, 
 Mtop. 'Tis{trangel ſcap'd without a Wound, he was 
A cunning duelliſt'; whoſe tread is that ? [ Enter Amaranta, 
Amar. Fear ſtill makes others ſiviſt to fly from danger, 
And me ſtill ſlow t'encounter it, ſure 1 
Have ſtay'd toolong, where are you, Sir? 
Altop. Sweet, Amaranta, hide thine Eyes! 
Amar. Can they be weary grown of ſeeing you? 
Altop. But here's another objeQ, that will wake them ſtart 
Till they have crackt their ſtrings. 
Amar. My Father ſlain ! mercy | how far is thy 
White Throne remov'd from Earth, that aced » I, 
Thy daily Orator, could not be heard? 
Altop. My blood will turn to tears at her dire obſequy! 
Amar. O Altophil 1 thou cruel Lord, did 1 
For this, with ſeveral hazards of my life, 
And filial faith, keep thee from death? that Sword 
I gave you for defence,and ſtraight, 
Perverting all my courteſies, you did 
Preſent it to my Fathers breaſt. 
Altop, He was a wicked man! 
Amar. Were your uncivil accuſation true 5 
Yet for my ſake you might have ſpar'd his life. 
For'me, whom, though you could not love; 
Yet you might well have pity'd, or at leaſt 
You ſhould have ſoon confſd der'd, that I ne'er 
Deſerv'd your hatred in ſach high extreams. 
Altop. There was no help, but one 
Of us muſt fall, and [ preſery'd my (elf. 
Amar. On ſuch wile cautions my 
Indulgent nature ſcorn'd to meditate, 
When I deliver'd you from murd'ring hands; 
But made the danger haſtily mine own. 
Altop. Thoſe words like ſubtle Light'nin pierce, and ſoon 
Will kill me, though they make no wound 5 
Here, take this Sword, revenge thy Fathers cauſe, 
Revenge tby:cauſe, whoſe ave I have been forc'd 
To pay with ſome negle@, kill me and be:j 
Amar. Did you but call' t neglet? and ſaid that you 
Were forc'd to it? 
Altop. So forc'd, as I ſhall ever be, fince my 
Firſt plight was ſeat'd 3; there is no end of that 
Conſtraint. 


ws The Unfartunate 


- Amar. Still to lament, and never to be lov'd ? 
Altop. 1 am the cauſe of all thy grief 3 make haſte, 
"Tis fit I dye———— 
Amar. That ſentence is my doom 
Altop. Hold, Amaranta, hold !. 


Where are our better Angels at ſuch times. 
As theſe? tweet 'Virgin, breathe awhile {\—— 


Amar. Go tell Arthiope ſhe needs not fear 


Her Rival now, my Bridal-Bed is in the Earth. 
 Altop. Oh ſtay! there may be help! - 


Amar. When you come near my grave, if any F lower 


Can grow on (fuch unlucky ground, pray water't with 
A ſingle tear, that's all l ask: Mercy Heaven— 


- Altop. For ever gone! make much of her you Stars! 


She i is the brighteſt e'reſhall come into 
Your numberleſs Society. Her laſt 
Salute was ſent unto Arthiope : 

Till ſhe be ſafe I muſt not follow thee, 
But I will haſten, gentle Maid, to wear 
Immortal wings, and thy new luſtre then 
Will be ſo known above, that if I ſtray, 
It can direct and light me to o.my wey+ 


[ $he falls on the Sword: 


[ Dies. 


I 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
Enter Aſcoli, Altophil. 


Aſeol. TV we confine our ſelves to this obſcure 


Diviſion of the Houſe, we may be ſafe. 


The Guards beneath, Kargone did corrupt, 
And made my entrance hither eaſi ily 
Atchiev'd: but thou haſt cold a piteous tale ; 
The latter part will give poſterity 

A laſting Cauſe to mourn 3. for though 
Galeotto (uffer'd' juſtly for his crimes, 

CAnd IT muſt ever praiſe that Victory) 

Yet Amaranta's fate was too ſevere. 


Altop. Alas! it is not good to name her, Sirz 
t will corrupt our thoughts, and hs.J them to 


A deſperate belief. 


Aſcol. Can your intelligence 


Arrive at no report which may declare 
Your Miſtreſs uſage with the King ? 


Altop. All paſſages are ſtop'd, no Souldiers voice 


I; louder than a whiſper now, and thoſe are 
Breath'd too in the dark.: 


[ Enter Arthiope, her hair hanging 


Aſcol. Look where ſhe comes. : * (looſe about ot ber. 


Altop. If that/be ſhe 


Who gives her ſorrow ſo much ornament 

With Hair diſhevel'd;: and: her. baſhful looks 
Declin'd; with ſighs which ſoon would penetrate 
The higheſt vault of Heaven, 
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If that be ſhe I would preſerve lier ſtill, 
A ſtranger to my (ight. | 

Arthiop. I come to ſeek 
You Altophil, but you are found too ſoon. 

Why ſhould I vex a Lovers tendernefs? 

My lamentations are fo great, they'll ſerye 
T' infuſe a virtue in a Fury's Ear, 

If pity may be call'd a virtne, but 

| hope it is not ſo, for then the world's 
Deficient, which too long has wanted it. 

Altop. What diſmal ſtory hangs uponthy Tongue ? 
Speak it aloud, to' wake the Deſtinies, 

Who ſure are now aſleep, thy ſufferance elſe 
Will make us think they take no care of what 
They can fo ealily create. 

Arthiop. Fierce Heildebrand, 

That Tyrant King! O! that my memory 
Can keep a Name, ſhould be forgot by all _ 
The World. 

Aſcol. He finds our martial ſouls are now 
Growa tame, and meek as Doves; he'll ſhortly uſe 
No Iron Scepter here, we can be aw'd 
And govern'd by a Reed. | 

Arthiop. Tothis perfidious King I was convey'd 
By Galeotto, falſer than himſelf, 

Endur'd his fiaful Courtſhip, and ſubda'd 
Ar firſt' with threatning Vows, the fury of 
His will : ſo that he ſeem'd reſtor'd to grace. 

Altop. And did he fall again ? 

Arthiop. His piety . 
Grew ſoon too high a bliſs for him, 
With tedious ſteps he'labour'd up the Hill; - 
Whoſe top being reach'd, his elevation ſhew'd 
Soſtrange, that it amaz'd his ignorance, 
And giddily he tambl'd down, in far 
Lels ſpace than he could climb. ' 

Aſcol. Ah ſwift inconftancy ! 

Arthiop. In a (hort moment, Sir, he fell 


From all that's good, to the'extremity of all that's ill, 


For in the darkeſt and moſt guilty hour 
Of Night, he came and ark. my Cartains drawn 
But ſo uncomely rude were his intents, _ 
That though I there had ſlept'as in a ſhrine, 
(A place which death or holineſs did priviledge 
With reverend eſteem) yet he would force 
His way 3 you ſacred powers conceive hoy fit 
{t is the reſt ſhould make me ever dumb. 

Altop. I have begun 
In blood, and —_ go on3 inhumane guilt 
Is ſo diſpers'd and, grown ſo ſtrong, that now 
Revenge from every valiant hand will be 
Acknowledg'd lawful and divine! __ 

4ſcol. Let's haſten to our furious buſineſs, come, 
! have ſome ſtrength in Ambuſh neer the Fort3 


: _ Ie, T ach _ q 6 a mira , ; | X | : 
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And bold Rangone waits within Cexpect . | 
What hidden troops I will cqmmand t'afſault 
That place which this vilde Monſter hath uſurp'd. 
Altop. That charge confer upon my care; 
Away 3 let's give him ſwift and filent death, 
Like Cannons, which deſtroy e're they are heard; 
Yet ſince we're ſever'd in our enterpriſe, 
We'll take a ſolemn leave. For ever, Sir, 
Farewell !—— our uſual fortune can perſwade 
Us to no better confidence. | 
Aſcol. Yes! noble Altophil, _ 
We'll meet again, I'll find thee, though i'th' clouds. 
Altop. I have of late been ſo much us'd 
To weep, that I ſuſpect the chryſtal 
CF mine eyes is but a kind of Ice, 
Which ev'ry warmer change of weather thaws. 
Aſcol. The ſweeteſt, though moſt injur'd of thy ſex, 
Farewell! and think ſuch comfort yet remains, 
As muſt not be deſpis'd, though but in hope. 
*Arthi. Oh, Sir, my grief my reaſon would deſtroy 
If I had any left. *Tis ſaid the chaſte | 
And cleanly Ermine never will endure 
To live, after the Hunter has 
Her whiteneſs ſoil'd, . _ | 
Altop. Arthiope ! we both are Lovers ſtill, 
Though two ſo much unfortunate 3: Time ne're 
Could find in his Records.  [ Exennt omners, 
Enter Bruſco, Gandolpho, Rampino, Hirco. 
Bruſc. What lazy Elephants are theſe? huge rogues 
That cannot dig through mould as ſoft as dough. 
Ramp. Is not the Mine yet finiſht 2 
Gandel. Have patience, Gentlemen, I'm confident 
Tt has already reach'd the Parapet, 
And ſtreight the powder will be lay'd. 
Ramp. But is the ambuſh well ſupply'd which ſhould 
Break 1n upon the Garriſon when-fire 1s given? 
Bruſe. Thoſe follow my direCtion, and are all 
Prepar'd to execute at their juſt time. 
Hirco. Then our ſucceſs is ſure, for the old troops: 
Have private meſſage ſent, that they'll afſault 
The City-gates, before the Sun can riſe 
To ſhew them to the _— | 
Gand. I know they're led-by brave Piſearo the 
Lieutenant to our General,. and I have 
Planted thoſe will give them entrance, though 
They tread upon their mothers and their wives. 
Bruſc. It recreates my ſoul to think 
How this luxurious ſtupid Hez/debrand 
In pleaſure ſnores, and little thinks 
He ſhall be wak'd with an alarm. 
Gandol. You, Sir, muſt take important care, leſt in 
The ſtreets your conſultation be with thron 
Of friends betray'd : for bufie numbers will be ſoon 
Obſerv'd; your quazter.is the Weſtern-bridge. 
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orders, they muſt be given you there. 
Ramp. Direct your ſelves ; 
Hirco, along with me. 
Enter Heildebrand, Morello, Rangone. 


Morel. This is the Count Rangone, Sir, who was 


Before your Conqueſt here 5 chief Captain of 
The Guard, unto the Captive Prince. 
Heild. From Galeotto, Sir, is your affair? 


Rang, This Ring he humbly ſends a preſent [Gives him 4 Ring. 


To your Majeſty, it was the firſt rich pledge 
You gave him to confirm his new integrity 3 


By which he would perſwade your royal thoughts 


I am a Meſlenger of truſt, with hope 
It may procure me privately your ear. 
Heild. Leave us, Morello, and attend within. 
What is the cauſe he can ſo ſoon neglet 
His duty here? he did not 
Wait to day ! ; 
Rang. His Daughter, Sir, is fick, 
O're whom ſo fondly he laments, that he 
Supplies both her Phiſitians art and diligence. 
Heild. Proceed to his requeſt ! 
Rane. Your wiſdom, Sir, will much admire, 
To what a calm and eafie ſufferance 
He_ hath redue'd 4r#hiope! reclaim'd 
Her froſty nature to ſuch warm, ſuch ſoft 
And feminine deſires, as it is fit 
Her beauty ſhould poſſeſs. 
Heild. Thou doſt bewitch me with thy news. 
Rang. Sir, ſhe no more retains the ſeeming. 
Frowardneſs and peeviſh rigor of a Maid, 
But wonders why the Roman Lxcrece did 
Complain, becauſe enforc'd, ſince boldly ſhe 
Concludes it now the only ſubtil way 
To compaſs pleaſure without fin. 
Heild. Wiſe Aratines Philoſophy, he read. 
It to his Neece. 
Rang. No queſtion, Geleotto had 
Good modern Authours for his dodrine, Sir, 
Elſe *twould not thrive fo well. His inſtant Suit 
Unto your greatneſs is, you would prepare 
To humble your occaſions ſo this night, 
As you may viſit him3 and you ſhall find 
The Lady alter'd to your wiſh. 
Hezld. It lay not in the power of all his {kill 
And vigilance, to'ſend me a requeſt 
I would { willingly receive: this glad 
Aſſurance render him with my beſt thanks, 
And then return to be my guide. 
Enter Rampino, Hirco. 


[_ Exit Morello. 


[ Exennt. 


Ramp. Stay here, and watch'for more ſupplies, the word 


Is gone about, I've drawn to our Confed'rates 
From an obſcure. blind Lane, a race of fuch 
| X 
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" Inllebned men, as have not ſeen the Sun 
Since the laſt great Eclipſe, when wonder, more 
Than buſineſs brought them out. | 
# Hirco. Have they-any clothes? 
Ramp. Why doſt thou think they go to play a Prize? 
Is't of neceſlity they muſt appear 
In Scarlet Breeches, and clean lac'd Shirts? 
Swords they have all, although their Scabards are 
A little torn about the Chape, they'll ſerve 
To poke; unleſs men are ſqueamiſh, and will 
Not ſuffer them to enter their bodies 
Becauſe th' are ruſty. 
Hirco. | wou'd not be a Bailiff in their way ! 
Ramp. Strait when the hurry ſhall begin to riſe, 
Beware my Goſlip-Goldſmiths Shop there be 
Among us that will drink our Mornings draughts 
In plate, without asking how much an Ounce. | Enter Frisklin, 
Hirco, Look there, you muſt wear an inviſible Ring. 
 _ Frick. The Chapmen are come, Sir, but let me tell you 
I do not like 'em. They look ruſtily, 
Each wears a pound of hair on's upper Lip. 
Pray Signior let *em, not deal on the Ticket. 
You know ready Mony makes the Pot boll 
Though the Devil piſs out the Fire. 
Ramp. They ſhall pay ready money, Farewell. 
Frisk, But heark-you Signior, I may tell you in private |ſ—— 
One of them took my Wife into the Colehole, 
And about an hour after ſhe ſhrieckt abominably. 
Ramp. No more words. 
Frick. But hope, Sir, you will remember my Bill. ['£xztFrisklin. 
Rimp. Away, I will. 
Hirco, if thou meet'{t Frisklin in the dark, 
| Prethee give him a prick 1n the belly-piece; 
For he has prickt me there often. 
Hirco. I will dohim that kindneſs for thy ſake, [Ex. ſeveral ways. 
: Enter Heildebrand, Rangone. 
Rang. He ſaid I ſhould receive the Lady here, 
*Tis (trange he fails: if, Sir, it will become 
Your greatneſs to expett a while, 1'll ſeek 
Galeotto out and ſend her hither. 
Heild. The obje@ may deſerve my patience; but take care 
Y'are ſwift in your return. : 
Rang. If wiſhes can 
Procure proſperity to the deſign, 
T hou ſhalt not want them, Altophil, I'll guard 


The Gates below to hinder all impediments. [Exit. 
Heild. This ſure is ſome preparative, although 
The ſound's not very amorous. [ Strange Muſick is heard above. 
The SON 6. 
r.' 


yo! 0U Fiends and Fwries come alone, 


Each bring a Crow ao Wmeſoe Prong, 
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Come, drag your ſhackles and draw near, 
To ſtir up an old Sea-coal Cake, 
Which in our hollow Hell 4id bake, 
Many a thouſand, thouſand year. 
Chorus. Until your Harveſt day at'doom, 
| No grief like this will ever come, 
| From whom you may that pleaſure find, 
Which does your malice feed 'gainſt humane kind. 
| h - 


In ws pulacng broth Tereus hath boil ds 
Baſted with Brimftlone, Tarquin hath broy['d 
| Long, long enough; then make more room : 
Like ſmoakie Flitches hang them by 
Upon our ſooty walls to dry, 
A greater Raviſher will come. 
Chorus. Until your Harveſt day, &c. 


3. 
If you want Fire, fetch a'ſupply, 
From Titna and Puteolt! 
Tet flay awhile, you need nat ſtir, 


Since if his glowing Eyes "wn chance, 
To caſt on Proſerpine a glance 


ron pandredackoey, hog Exter Altophil. 
Chorus. Until your Harveſt day, & 5; FL op 


Heild. My ſenſes-are grown ſick! ſpeak / what art thou ? 

Altop. Men call me Altophil. 

Heild. He encounter'd ina Battel on 
The Banks of $ibari/? I'de rather meet \ 

Thee-in that River, ſtemmjng againſt the Tyde; 
Than thus wall'd in where horrour dwells ; 
I am betray'd [— 
Altop. Stir not! you are confin'd; * 
And cannot ſcape me now; fer ſuch events 
As are preſcrib'd Pth' ſecret Book above, 
We here ſhall both-receive. 

Hezld. I fear not mine, my fingle valour is 
Enough, if thou art all mine Enemies ? 

Altop. You come to viſit Galeotto, Sir : | Draws the hangings. 
See where he rudely fits, ill manner'd Lord, 

That will not riſe to welcome ſuch a Potentate ! 

Heild. How, dead? the obje& likes me not. 

Altop. Survey him well; he was your Traytor, Sir. 
Co hug him now; cherifh that falſhood, which 
Could ruine States, and draw a Nation to - 

Captivity 3 open his head, where all 

His plots and policies are treaſur'd up. 

And take them out, 1t is not fit ſuch wealth 
Should dye conceal'd and uſeleſs in the Grave. 

Heild. Is there no more 
Remaining of thoſe ſweating toyls, danger, 

And ſtudious Wit that helps ambition to 
Aſcend, than ſuch a pale Complexion and 
A could dumb mockery of what he was? 
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Altop. Now, Sir, to entertain your pretious time 
With new variety (although I know - 
You are in haſte) ſee, Amaranta, here. —— [ Draws the Hangines. 
Heild. Is ſhe ſo alter'd, and grown filent too ? 
Altop. This was a noble beauty ance, repleat 
With all thoſe ornaments which Lovers in 
Their kinder paſſion, or our Poets in 
Diviner Fury, have proclaim'd with praiſe. 
And this ſo ſanctify'd a thing, you did | 
Endeavour to corrupt. Pray court her now, 
And thrid her tears for Oriental Pearls, 
Take Rubies from her Lips to darken all 
The Jewels in your Crown, y* ave undertook 
To do't in counterfert Hyperbole's. 
Blaſt her fair Eyes with your falſe fighs, and (wear 
'Tisno Idolatry. You may, for look | 
How like a Goddeſs a dead Lady ſhews. | 
Heild. I'll ſee no more; ſince they are fit for Monuments, 
Why were they not interr'd before I came? 
Altop. :Yes! you muſt needs behold all that 1s gay 
And pleaſing here, 'twill make your welcome ſeem 
More abſolute : come forth Arthiope—. | Enter Arthiope, her hair 
Heild. That living {ſpectacle Aiſtu Ss and frights (difhevell'd as 
My ſenſes more, than all that's diſmal near (before. 
The dead. There is no Traytor like to that 
Within : my courage fails-me now, which till 
This hour I truſted moſt. 
Altop. Look on the ruine you 
Have made of ſuch a building, Cherubins 
Would ſtrive to dwell-in, but that they knew 
They then muſt diſpoſſeſs a ſoul as good 
As they ; ſee how it droops ! 
Heild. The period now 
Of my injurious life draws on apace. , 
Altop. Prepare your Valour and your Sword, for love 
Unto that ſacred Title which you bear, 
You ſhall not dye ſurpris'd without defence, 
But try what uſeful ſtrength is-left you now 
Your Virtue's gone. -, 
Held. Stay then, I'll'call to my remembrance all 
The noble deeds of my heroick youth,. 
Whilſt growing mighty with thoſe thoughts, I may  - 
Behave my ſelf as if I had no guilt. 
Arthiop. O hold! my Lord! why ſhould you hazard thus 
The treaſure of your life? impoveriſhing . 
The needy remnant of the virtuous world 
In my: revenge, leave it to holy Powers. 
Heild. Wilt thou be courteous to her, and deſiſt 2 
Altop. Move but a little back, Arthiope! _ 
Could(t thou believe me worthy of thy love, 
Yet doubt my fortitude t' encounter him, 
Whoſe Crimes have left him no affiſtant, but 
What comes from Hell; all that was good forſook 


Him when he injur'd thee, —— 


[_ Both Draw: 


Arthiop. 
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Arthiop. "Tis an offence to beg your ſafety now | 
Altoph. By all the fervour of our mutual Vows, 
I charge thee give me liberty to try 
What anger can perform when it is jult. 
Arthiop. I cannot difobey, though when I ſee 
Your dangers, I can dye iy 
Heild. I am refolv'd for thy aſſault, yet ſtay: 
That Lady's ſuff*rings hang ſo heavy on 
My Soul, that it foretels a longer ſleep 
Than I would willingly begin; I wiſh 
Thou could(t prepare me with a little wound, 
That might let out my luſtful blood, and leave 
The reſt to ſtrengthen me for this dire cauſe—— 
. Altoph. I'm good at opening of a Vein; there, Sir——[ They frobt, 
Heild. Had that afflicted terror in her face (Heild. falls. 
Been hid, thou ſhouldſ(t have found more trouble in | 
This conqueſt, though high juſtice made it thine. 
I feel defires of bliſs, and thoſe T hope 
May proſper, though preſented very late----- [He Dyes. 
Alteph. Depart forgotten, and forgiven----- 
Arthiop. Why doſt thou ſhrink > ſpeak A4ltophil ! why doſt 
Thou bow like weary and unweildy age? 
Altoph. His Sword has been too buſte here, juſt here 
About the heart Er fe 
Arthiop. The region of thy love, 
I find thou haſt a wound by perfect ſympathy, 
For mine grows ſick, and does deſire ro bleed. 
' Altoph. How fares my Miſtreſs? ſweet Arthiope. 
Arthiop. Your pulſe muſt give account of all my health; 
Altoph. Take't not unkindly,T muſt leave you now, 
My Eyes grow dim, and I would furniſh them 
With everlaſting light. 
Arthiop. O my dear Lord! 
Let me not think that voice was yours. 
Altoph. Alas! that in a loyal Lover, death 
Muſt argue ſome inconſtancy, ſince 'tis 
The firſt occaſion to forſake what we 
Can neer enjoy again. | 
Arthiop. I ſhall not be forſaken 3 for I feel 
I can decay apace, and keep you company. 
Altoph. Firſt let me ſeek my Vows where they-were ſeal'd, 
They were ſo ſtrictly kept, 'that I ſhall find | 


Them warm, as if but newly breath'd——- [ Kiſſes her hand. 

Theſe are the Funeral Rites of Love—— 1. y - [LHe Dyes. 
Arthiop. Break heart. 

It is the way to ſhew that thou wert true. _ ['$he Dyes. 


Within, Victory ! the Fort istaken ! Victory | __—© 
Enter Aſcoli, Rangone, Gandolp, Rampi, Bruſco, 
_ - Hirco. Guard. 

Aſcol. Your Brother dy'd, Gandolpho, in the firlt 
Aſſault : you and the Souldiers (till ſhall ſhare 
My belt afte&tion and rewards. 

Omnes. Long live your Highneſs. 

R4ng. O, Sir, the ſplendour of our triumphs 1s | 

Eclips'd 
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Eclips'd, we came too latez behold 
The Tyrant is not only ſlain, but here | 
The valiant General lies, his Miſtreſs too, 
Embracing, though inſenſible of love. | 
Aſecol. Friendſhip and love are dead; I find 
My ſorrows are too mighty for my tongue. 
Rang. The King thus ſever'd from them, it appears 
_ He firſt was kill'd by Altophil, who ſtreight | 
Fell after of a lingring hurt, Arthiope ! 
Diſcerning this, did ſurely need 
No other wound but grief. 
Bruſe. The glorious Wreath of War is wither'd. 
Ramp. No Prince had e're a braver General ; 
His Valour made you no leſs fear'd abroad, 
Than lov'd, and obey'd at home. 
Hirco. But now we may hang up our Arms, 
And yield to every Enemy. 
Rang. Sir, though 'tis fit you mourn, yet take ſome care 
So to proceed, as that your Subjects may 
Be perfe@ly aſſur'd of our late Victory ! 
Aſcol. Bear hence theſe woful objects of our firſt 
True Elegy; thy Statue, Altophil, 
Shall in my Palace ſtand, with ſad A4rth;ope 
Lamenting (till; and Amarants fixt 
On th' other ſide, hiding her Eyes, which found 
Too much of beauty in her Rival's face. 
In _— Gold, by old Epheſian Art 
Deſign'd,-this Triple Figure I'll advance : 
Though it will little credit add to Fate 


Jn _—_— —_—_— 


That made ſuch Lovers ſo unfortunate, | [ Exennt Ones. 


 EPILOGUE. 
O7: Poet in bis fury hath profeſt, 


Tet gravely too, with's hand upon his breaſt, 
That he will never wiſh to ſee us thrive, 
If by an unhumble Epilogue me ſtrive 
To court from you that priviledge to day 
Which you ſo long have had to damn a Play. 
"Las, Gentlemen, he knows, to cry Plays down 
Ts half the buſineſ; Termers have in Town 3 
The reputation of their wit grows ſtrong, 
As they can ==} Amongthe; be t 'right or wrong, 
Tour Wives and Country friends may power exa@, 
To find a fault or two in every AG : 
But you by his conſent moſt kindly ſhall 
Enjoy the priviledge to rail at all: 
A happy freedom, which yeſteem no leſs 
Thar Money, Health, good Wine, or Miſtreſſes 3 
And he, he hopes, when age declines his wit 
From this our Stage 3 to ft and rule ith Pit; 


Heaven 
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He willingly, ſhall aſſume 4 Charter firm, 

As yours, to kill a Poet every Term. 

And though he never had the confidence, 

To tax your judgment in his owe defence, 
Tet the next #ight when we your money ſhape, 
He'll ſhrewdly gueſs what your opinions ave. 


FINIS. 


The Wits. 


=» < —_—_— 


To the Chiefly Beloved of all that are Ingenious, and No- 
bl, ENDY MION PORTER, of His Maje- 
fty's Bed-Ghamber, = 


STIR, 


Fm you covet not acknowledgments, receive what belonge 
Jo .gou by a donble Title : your goodneſi hath' preſerved life in 
the Author then reſcued his Work from a crue! Fafion 3 
which nothing but the Forces of your Reaſon, and your Reputation could 
ſubdue. Tf it become your pleaſure now, as when'it nad the advantage 
of Preſentation on the Stage,” 1 fhall be taught, to boaſt ſome merit in 
my ſelf : but with this inference; you ſtill Cas in that doubtful day of 
my tryal) endeavour to make ſhew of ſo much Juſtice, as may counte- 
n4nce the love you bear to ws | 


Pong 


Towr moſt obliged, and thank ful 
humble Servant, 


. 
Wirttilam Diavenant. 


To the Reader of Sir William D'avenant's Play. 


T hath been ſaid of. old, that Plays are Feaſts, 
{ Poets the Cooks, and the SpeQtators Guelts, 
The Ators Waiters: From this Similie, 
Some have deriv'd an unſafe libertie 
To uſe their Judgments as their Taſts, which chuſe 
Without contraul, this, Diſh, and that. refuſe: 
But Wit allows not this large Priviledge, 
Either you muſt confeſs, or feel its edge 3 
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Nor ſhall you make a current inference _ 
If you transfer your Reaſon to your Senſe; 
'Things are diſtinCt, and muſt the ſame appear 
To every piercing Eye, or well-tun'd Ear. | 
Though ſweets with yours, ſharps beſt with my taſte meet, 
Both muſt agree this meat's or ſharp or ſweet : | 
But if I ſent a ſtench or a perfume, 
Whilſt you ſmell nought at all, Emay preſume 
You have that ſenſe imperfet- So you may 
Aﬀet a ſad, merry, or humerous Play, 
If, though the kind diſtaſte or pleaſe, the Good 
And Bad, be by your Judgment underſtood ; 
Bue if, as in this Play, where with delight 
I feaſt my Epicurean appetite 
With reliſhes ſa.curious, as diſpenſe 
The utmoſt pleafure to the raviſht ſenſe, 
You ſhould profeſs that you can nothing meet 
That hits your taſte, either with ſharp'or ſweet, 
But cry out, 'tis infipid 3 your bold Tongue 
May do its Maſter, not the Author wrong 3 
For Men of better Pallat, will by it 
Take the juſt elevation of your Wit. 


T. CAREW. 


The Prologue, ſpoken at the Black Fryars. 


Leſs me you kinder Stars ! How are we throng 'd: 
B Alas ! whom hath our long-ſick-Poet wrong'd, 
That he ſhould meet together in one day 

A Seſſion, and « Fation at his Play? 

To Judge, and to Condemn; For't cannot be 
 AmoneSt ſo many here, all ſhould agree. 

Then 'tis to ſuth waſh expeFation rais'd, 

As it were to be wonder'd at, not prais'd- 

And this, good faith, Sir Poet (if I've read 

Cuſtoms, or Men) ſtrikes you, and your Muſe, dead ) 

Conceive now too, how much, how oft each Ear 
 Hath ſurſeited in this our Hemiſphere, 

With various, pure, eternal Wit; and then 

My fine young Comick Sir, y are kill d agen. 

But 'bove the miſchief of theſe mow 4 ſort 

Of cruel Spies (we hear) intend a ſport _ 

Among themſelves; our mirth muſt not at «ll 

Tickle, or fir their Lungs, but ſhake their Gall. 

80 this jogn'd with the reſt, makes me again © 

Tp ſay, Ton and your Lady- Muſe within 

Will have but a ſad doom; and your trim Brow | 

Which long'd ſor Wreaths, you muſt wear naked now; 

"Leſs ſome reſolve out of a conrteons pride, | 

To like and praiſe what others ſhall deride £ 
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8 they've their humour t003 and we in ſpight 


Of our dull brains, will think each fide ith' right. 


Such is your pleaſant judgments mpon Plays, 
Like Parallels that run ſtraight, though ſco'ral ways. 


. 


CO _——_————_—_— _ 


Prologue ſpoken at the Duke's Theatre. 


IT, whith is all the Gold a Poet has, 
Can ſeldom far by any Standard paſs. 

Nor can great Pow'r by any ſtamp enjoys 
Wit to the World as nniverſal Coyn. © 
For though voi Nations off have enmity, 
And in moſt things : yet always all agree, 
And ev n like SubjeFs of one Pow'r ſubmit, 
That all may differ in the price of Wit. 
*Tis by allay, like Gold, more carrant made : 
Eut Poets, joyn'd with States- men, ſhould perſwade 
Ton, our Free-States, and all great States Fagree 
How much allay in Gold and Wit ſhould be. 
Pure Wit, like Ingots wrought without allay, 
will ſerve for hoord, but not for common pay. 
Th'allay's coorſe metal makes the finer laſt; : 
Which elſe would in the Peoples handling waſte. 
So Country Jigs and Farces mixt among 
Heroique Scenes make Plays continue long. 
But there are ſome who would the World perſwade, 
That Gold is better when the Stamp is bad; 
And that an_nely ragged piece of Eight. 
Is ever true in metal and in weight: 
As if' a Guinny and Lovis had leſs 
Intriz(ick, vallue for their handſomneſs. 
So divers, who outlive the former age, 
Allow the coorſeneſs of the plain old ſtage; 
And think rich Veſts and Scenes are only fit 
Diſeniſes for the want of Art and Wit. 
Since Wit's extrinſick vallne among ft all 
Has ſeaſons, Money-like, to riſe and fall; 
And ſince our Poet found his did begin 
To leſſen, * be, Prince-like, did call it in 
And then he quickly melted it again : 
For what is hotter than a Poets brain? 
He hopes the ſecond ſtamp has brought it forth 
With decoration and will raiſe the worth, 
Or it, at leaſt, by being Mill'd, does get 
Form ſo exatt as noue ſhall counterſeit. 
For as in dearth of money, States grow bold 
With Laws, and ſuffer Coinevs of falſe Gold; 
So you, our States, in want of Wit, he ſays 
Permit ſome publick, Coiners of falſe Plays. 
If gliſring ſhows, or jingling ſounds you paſs 
For current Plays, we juſtly pay' you S_- 
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ell, Gentlemen | Let him 'o > others I 
His wit for Gold; I by your Silver 
Tm of your Party and theſe ſhifts abhor : 
Poets are Princes but are very poor. 
He may, at laſt, endeavour to enjoin | 
Tow, 4s his SnbjeFs, to take Leather coin. . 


_—Y 


The Perſons of the Comedy. 


Pallatine the Elder, Richly Landed and a Wit. 
Pallatine the Younger, A Wit too, but lives on his exhibition in 
Sir Morelay Thwack, A humerous rich old Knight. (Town. 


Sir Tirant Thrift, Guardian to the Lady Ample. 

Meager, A Souldier newly come from Holland. 
Pert, ' - His Comrade, | 
Engine, Steward to Sir Tirent Thrift. 

The Lady Ample, An Inoheretrix,and Ward to Sir Tirant Thrift. 
Lucy, Miſtreſs to the younger Pallatine. 

Einet, Woman to the Lode Ample. 

Snore, © A Conſtable. 

Miſtreſs $nore, His Wife. j 

Miſtreſs @zeaſe, Her Neighbour. 


Watchmen, &Cc. 


The Scene LON DON. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


Enter Toung Pallatine, Meager, Pert. 


To. Pall. 'Elcome o'fhore Meager/ Give me thy hand. 
*'Tis a true one; and will no more forlake 
A Bond or Bill than a good Sword ; a hand 
Which will ſhift for the Body, till the Laws 
Provide for both. 
”  Meag. Old Wine, and new Cloaths, Sie, have made you 
Wanton !! D*'you not ſee Pere, my Comrade ? 
To. Pall. Ambiguous Pere! haſt thou danc'd to the Drum ? 
Could a Tafia Scarf, 4 long Eſtridge wing, 
A (tiff Iron Doublet, and a Brazeel P. 
| Tempt thee from Cambrick ſheets, from Caudles 
Where the pretious Amber ſwims? . 
Pers. Sir, we have been to kill we know not whom, 
Nor why; Led on to break a Commandment, 
With the conſent of Cuſtom and the Laws. 
Meag. Mine was a certain inclination, Sir, I 
To do miſchief, there, where I found no Judges , 
To fright Juries, nor x Jurics to fright me. 


To. Path 
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To. Pall, Nothing but Honour could ſeduce thee, Pert; 
Honour, which is the Darling of the yourhful, 
And the old Souldiers wealth; a jealoufie 
In the Noble, and myſt'ry to the' Wiſe. i 
Pert. It was, Sir, no Geographical fancy, + 
(Cauſe in our Maps, I lik'd this Region here, 
More than that Coyntry lying there ) made me 
Partial which to fight for. 
To. Pall. True, ſage Perf. 
W hat 1s't to thee, whether one Dor Diego, 
A Prince, or Hazs war Holm, Fritter-ſeller 
Of Bombell, do conquer that Parapet, | 
Redout or Town, which thou ne'er ſaw'ſt before > 

Pere. Not a clipt Doyt to me, but Honour, Sir. | 
» To. Pall. Why rightz elſe wherefore ſhouldſt thou bleed for him, 
Whoſe Money, Wine, nor Wench, thou n'ere haſt us'd > + 
Or why deſtroy ſome poor Root-eating Souldier, 

Who never gave thee the lye, deny'd to pledge 
The health of thy poor Miſtreſs, nor return'd 
Thy Tooth-pick ragged, which he borrowed whole. 

*Pert. Never to my knowledge. 

Meag. Comrade, 'tis time— 

To. Pall. What to unſhip your Trunks at B;/lingegate? 
Fierce Meager, why ſuch haſte? Do not I know | 
That a Moule yoak'd to a Peſcod; may draw 
Your Goods? 'T | 1545 

Pert. Why we have Linen, Sir. '' 

Yo. Pall. As much, Sir, as will fill a Tinder Box. 

I like not, Friends, + F 
' This modeſt, quiet poſture, of your ſhoulders. 
Why ſtir you not, as if you were both fencing 3 
Or do you poorly hide your Cattel, leſt 

The Skipper make you pay their paſſage over? 

Pert. Know, Palatine, Truth is a naked Lady, 
She will ſhew all, eager, and I have not—— 

To. Pall. The Treaſure of Saint Mzrk, I believe, Sir; 
Though you are as rich as caſt Servingmen, 

Or Bawds led thrice into Captivity. 
Fert. Thou haſt a heart of the right ſtamp, I find, 
It is not comely in thine Eyes, to ſee 
Us Sons of War fneak by a Tavern with 
Remorſe, becauſe we can't.unpawn the Oaths 
We left at the Bar for the laſt Reckoning. 
Meag. And abſtain from Fleſh, as if Ezgliſh Beef 
Were all reſerv'd for Sacrifice. 
Pert. Whilſt Colon keeps more norſe than Mariners 
At Plays, or Apple-Wives that wrangle for 
A Sieve. % 
Meag. Contribute, come contribute, Pallative. 
To. Pall. Stand there, cloſe on your lives; for in this Houſe 
Lives a rich old Hen, whoſe young Egg (though not 
Ot her owa laying) I have in the Embers. : 
The Niece and | would quickly marry and |, 
To bed, if th' Aunt, who has fat up too long, 
wy YL. 2 
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By threeſcare years; would go but to her Grave. 
Pert. No Plots upon generation 3 we two 

Have faſted ſo long, that we cannot think 

Now of begetting any thing 5 unleſs, 

Like Canibals, we might eat our ownTIfſue. - 

To. Pall. I ſay cloſez ſhrink in your Morions, go! 
Meag. Why hiddenthus? A Souldier may appear. 
To. Pall. Yes, in a Sutlers Hut on the pay day. 

But do you Know the filence of this Houſe ? 

The gravity and awe? Here dwells a Lady; 

Who has not ſeen a Street, fince old King Harry 

Call'd her to a Mask I never-faw- her yet, 

And to arrive at my preferment firſt © _. 

In your ſweet Company, will'(L take it) 

Add but little to my hopes. Retire, Go. - [They ſtep aſide, he calls 
Pert. We'ſhall obey: | ( between the Hangings. 
To. Pall. What Luce, Luce! my Miſtreſs! now is the old Beldam 

Mitleading her to a Cuſhion 3 where ſhe nts 

Muſt figh and falt. 'Lxce, Luce! | 

No hope; ſhe. 15 undone. She'll number o're ' 

As many Oriſons,-as if ſhe had .- | . 

A peck of Beads to her Roſary. ' Lace / | | 

Luce, Luce / My April Love; dear Miſtreſs, ſpeak! | Exter Luce, 
Luce. Pallatine, fax Heavens ſake keep in your voice 

My cruel Aunt will hear you, and I'm loſt: 

To. Pall, What can ſhe hear, when her old ears are ſ(taft 

With as much warm Wax, as will ſeal a Leaſe. 

What does ſhe liſt'ning upon Earth? ſhe ſhould 

Goſlip under ground, with ſuch crawling creatures 

As Heaven provides t'accompany old people. 

Luce. Still worſe ! were not my heart unwilling to 

Conſent to that which might disfhgure thee, 

I could wiſh thy face-were blaſted. 

To. Pall. How now? from whence this tempeſt, Luce? 
Luce. Thou doſt out-drink | 1u5 | 

Danes at their Weddings, and outſwear French Gameſters 

When their firſt misfortune rages; c.out-quarrel * 

One that rides Poſt, and is (topt by.a Cart : 

Thy walking hours are.later in the night 

Than thoſe which Drawers, Traytors, or Conſtables 

Themſelves do keepz for Watchmen know thee better 

Than their Lanthorn. And here's your Surgeon's Bill, 

Your kind thrift (I thank you) has ſent it me 

To pay; as if the narrow exhibition 

My Aunt allows for Aprons, would maintain 

You in Sear-clothes; { Pall. farveys the Bill. 
Meag. Can the Yefsows of Utrick chide fo prettily ? 
Pert. Meager, I ſhall need (if T ſtay long here ) 

| No Elixar of Beef to exalt nature, 

Though I-were leaner than a Groat. 

Yo. Pall. This Surgeon's a-Rogue, £xce 3 a Fellow, 

That has no more care of a Gentlemans 

Credit, than of the Lint he has twice us'd. 

Lace, Well Sir, but what's that Inſtrutnent he names? _ 

w 07 To. Patt; 
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To Pall. He writes down here, for a Tool of injeftion; 
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Lace, a ſmall water Engine, which I bought 
For my Taylor's Child, to ſquirt at Prentices. 

Luce. I, NT, Sir, he wants wit, as well as virtue, 
Who knows not how t'excuſe his wickedneſs. 
I ſhall be old at twenty, Pallatize, 

My grief to fee thy manners and thy mind, 
Has wrought ſo much upon my heart. 

To. Pall. Fy Luce! I'd rather keep our marriage Supper 
' In a Church-yard, and beget our firſt Child 1 
In a Coffin, than hear thee prophecy. bs 
Luce, thou art drunk, Z»ce, far gone in Almond milk. 

Give me thy hand. —— | 212 

Pert, Now do I diffolve like Supar in Sack. 

Meag. He's ploughing the Indies, good Gold appear ! 

To. Pall. I'm a new man, Lxce. Thou ſhalt find me 
In a Geneva Band, that was redac'd 
From an Aldermans Cuff, with no more hair 
Than a Puritan wears; this debaſht Whinyard, 

[ will reclaim to anon Bow and Arrows 3 

And ſhoot with Haberdaſhers at Firybury 

And then be thought the Grandchild of old cl:z2. 
| And more, my Lvce, hang at my Velvet Girdle, 
A Book wrapt up in Sea-green Dimmity, | 
And (quire thy untooth'd Aunt to an exerciſe. 

Luce. Nothing but.Eaw and Age can make you tame. 

To. Pall. What Money haſt thou, Lxce ? 

Luce. ÞF, there's your bus'neſs ? I 

To. Pall. It is the bus'neſs of the world; for all 
Great 1njuries grow but to get more money. 

And doesnot Juſtice fit for the ſame end ? 

Men are not wiſe without it; for it makes 
Wiſdom more known 3 but when a Fool is poor, 
'Tis next 01d Aches and bad fame: 

Luce, think on that, and: rob thy Aunt 

E're ſhe has time to make an Inventory. 

Pert. A good Pioner, he works to the bottom. 

Luce, Haſt thou no taſte of Heaven ? wert thou begot , 
In a Priſon, and bred up in a Galley ? 

Yo. Pall. | am loth, for thy ſake, to mount a Coach 
With two Wheels, whilſt the Damſels of the Shop 
Cry out, a goodly ſtrait chin'd Gentleman. | 
He dyes for robbing an Attorneys Cloak-Bag 
Of Copper Seals, .and foul Night-Caps, together 
With his Wives Bracelet of Mill-Teſters. 

Lute. There, Sir 
'Tis Gold, my Pendants, Carkanets, and Rings, 
My Chriſtning Cawdle Cup, - and all my Spoons, 
Are melted in that lamps Nay, pray take all! 

And with it all my anger. $6P 

To. Pall. This Baggage ſleeps 
Croſs-leg'dz and the Devil has no more power 
Ore that charm, than dead 'men o're their lewd Heirss 
[ muſt marry her, and ſpend my Reveme + 


[ Flings him a Purſe. 


[ Exit. 
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In Cradles, Pins, and Soap. 
Meag. Pallatine, how much ? 
Fert. Honourable Pall! 
' To. Pall. Gentlemen, you muſt accept without gaging 
Your corp'ral Oaths torepay in threedays. : 
Pert. Not we Pall in three Jubilees, fear nor. 
To. Pall. Nor ſhall you charge we with loud vehemence 


| (Thrice before company) to wait you in | 
My Chamber ſuch anight, for then a certain 
Drover of the South, comes to pay you money. 


Meag. On both our Faiths. 
 Pert. On our Allegiance Pall. | : 
- To. Pall. There then; go both and ſhift, [ Gives theme Gold. 


And bruſh your skins. Meet me at the new Play, - 
Fair and perfum'd.. Strange words are hanging 
On the lips of Rumour ! 
| Pert. Language of joy, dear Pall ? 
To. Pall. This day is come to Town 
The Minion of the Womb, my Lads, my elder Brother 3 
Witty, as youthful Poets 1n their Wine; 
Bold as a Centaur at a Feaſt; and kind," 
As Virgins that were ne'er beguil'd with love. 
I go to ſeek him; meet me and rejoice. 


Pert. 4 


Enter Sir Morglay Thwack, E1d. Pall. zew and richly 
cloath'd but ning themſelves. 
Eld. Pall. Sir Morglay, come 3 the hours have many wings 3 
The Town does look, me thinks, as if it would. F 
Invite the Country to a Feaſt. ; 
Thw. At which, neither the Serjeants nor their Yeomen - 
Muſt be the Waters, Pallatize, leſt ſome | 
Of the Gueſts pretend bus'neſs. How doſt like me 2 
Eld. Pall,, As one whom ancient Women ſhall no' more 
Forbear, than they can warm Furs'or Muſcadine. 
Thw. Pallatine, to have a volatile Ache 
.- Which removes oft'ner than the Tartars Camp; 
To havea Stitch, th#t ſucks a man awry, 
T1ll he ſeems crooked as a Cheſnut bough)z 
Or ſtand in the deformed guard of a Fencer, 
To have theſe hid in Fleſh that has liv'd (inful 
Fifty long years: yet husband ſo much (ſtrength 
As could convey me hither fourſcore Miles, 
On a deſign of wit, and glory, may 
Be regi(tred for a ſtrange northern at. _ 
Eld. Pall. T cannot boaſt thoſe noble maladies 
As yet3 but time, dear Knight, asI have heard, 
May make man's knowledge bold upon himſelf. -. 
Theſe Clothes and Jewels are the ſnares in which 
Your Lady Wits, and their wiſe Compeers Male, 
May chance be caught / 
| . © Enter Yo, Pall. 
To. Pall. Your welcome, noble Brother, 
Muſt be hereafter ſpoke; for I have loſt 
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Much of my breath with haſte to find you out. 
Eld. Pall. Your joy becomes you, it has Courtſhip int. 
To. Pall. Sir Morglay Thwack! I did expe to ſee 

The Archer Cimbeline, or old King. Lud 

Advan&e his Falchion here again, e're you, 

'Mongſt ſo much ſmoak, diſeaſes, Law, and noiſe. 

Thw. What your Town gets by me, let 'em lay up 

For their Orphans, and record in their Annals. 

| come to borrow where F ll never lend, and buy 

What III never pay for. | 
To. Pall. How? will you pay nothing ? 

Thw. No, [ll pay no body. 
Eld. Pall. Nor ſhall he lend money to a ſick friend. 
Yo. Pall. This gives me newer wonder than your Clothes. 

Why in ſuch ſhining trim, like men who come 

From rifled Tents, loaden with Vidory ? 

EId. Pall. Yes, or like eager Heirs, new dipt in Ink, 

Who ſeal'd in haſte, leſt Parchment ſhould grow dear. 

We come tobe the bus'neſs of all Eyes; to take 

The wall of our Saint George on his Feaſt-day. 

Thw. Yes, and then imbark'at Dover, and do ' 

The like to Saint Dexrjs : all this, young Sir, 

Without charge too3.T mean to us: we bring 

A hum'rons odd Philoſophy to'Town, 

Which ſays. pay nothing. | 
To. Pall. Why, where have liv'd? - 

Eld. Pall. Brother, be calm, and edifie:: But fir 

Receive a principle; never hereafter ah 

W1ll I disburſe for you one limber Groat. 

To. Pall. Faith give me ſomething, though. it be no mote 

But what may enable me to make you 

A Preſent for this comfortable news. 

_ ElA. Pall. Brother, though you ſhould ſend me more Epiltles, 

Than younger Factors write in their firſt Voyage, 

To all their ſhort-hair'd Friends; or abſent Lovers 

Pen near their marriage week, t' excuſe the flow 

Arrival of the Licenſe, and the Ring: 

Yet not one penny ſhould depart my reach. 

To. Pall. This Doctrine will not paſs. How ſhall I live? 
Eld. Pall. As we intend to do, by our good Wits. 

To. Pall. How, Brother, how ? vil 

Eld. Pall. My, Frrend, Sir Morglay, and my ſelf, have leas'd 

Out all our Rents and Lands for pious uſes. 

Yo. Pall. What, Co-founders; give Legacies e're death? 

Pallatine the pious, and old Saint Merglay. 

Your names will ſound but 11] in Kalendars. 

How long, Sir, muſt this raging zeal continue > 
Eld. Pall. Till weno more fubliſt here by our Wits: 

Then we'll renounce the Town, and patiently 

Return againunto'our Mother Earth, 

There ſwagger in the Wool which we ſhall borrow 

From our own Flocks. | 
Thw. But, e're we go, we'll leave ſome Monuments 

Of the vaſt treaſure, purchas'd by our Wit, 
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\ I have a mind, Sir, to re-edifie -*_ | 
The decays of. Fleet-Ditch; from whence Þ hear, 
The roaring veſtals are but lately fled 
To ſhun the ſcourge of perſecution. 
To. Pall. What an obſcure ſmall Star have I, 
Which never yet could light me to to this way ? 
Live by your wits? : he 
EId.Pall. So live, that Uſurers 
Shall call their moneys in, remove their Bank 
T*Ordinaries, 8prine-Garden, and Hide-Park: 
Whilſt their glad ſons are left ſeaven for their chance, 
At hazard, Sir: a hundred, and all made at Sent: 
Three Motley Cocks of Darby ſtrain, 
Together with a Foal of Peggibrige. 
Thw. Sir, | will match my Lord Majors Horſe, make Jockeys 
. Of -his Hench-boys, and run 'em through Cheapſide. | 
Eld.Pall. What Girles are gracious now, what Beauties, hah ! 
Thw. Not Sir, that if we woo, we'll be at charge 
For looks, or if we marry, make a Joyature, 
Eld.Pall. | could keep thee, 
(I mean in ſuch a garb as may, become 
An honeſt Gentleman) with the ſole Tithe 
Of Tribute, I ſhall now receive from Ladies. 
Thw. Your Brother and my ſelf have ſeal'd to Covenants. 
The female youth I yield to him, but all 
From forty to fourſcore are mine; a Widow 
You'll ſay, is a wiſe, ſolemn, wary Creature; 
But though ſhe has clos'd up nine Huſbands eyes, 
And has poſſeſt their*wealth, yet, in one month, 
I will waſte her, to her firſt Wedding-ſmack, 
To. Pall. Amazemeht knows no eaſe but in demands, 
Pray tell me, Gentlemen, to all this vaſt | 
Deligament (which ſo ſtrikes my Ear) dedud& 
You nought from your revenue, nought that may, 
Like Fuel, feed the flame of your expence? ; 
Eld.Pall. No more than ſerves to feed a Jew with Bacon. 
Theſe gaudy Clothes and radiant Stones, beſpoke 
'Gainſt our arival here, together with | 
A*certain ſtock of Crowns 1n eithers purſe, 
Is all the charge that from our proper own 
Begins or furthers our deſfignz and of 
Theſe Crowns,. not one ſball be uſurp'd by you. 
Thw, No, no relief, but wit, and ſome good counſel. 
Eld.Pall. The ſtock my Father left you, if your care 
Had purpos'd ſuch a ſollid courſe, might well 
Have rais'd you in the Trade, but we ſpend light ; 
Our Coach 1s yet unwheel'd : Sir Morgl/ay, come 
Let's ſuit thoſe Frieflaud Mares with our own ſtrain. 
To. Pall.” Why, Gentlemen, will the defign keep horſes? 
Thw. It may be they ſhall live. by their wits too. | 
To. Pall. Their Maſters are but bad Tutors elſe. 
Well, how you'll purge our Ladies and weak Gentry of 
Their treaſure, by your gilded Pills, a head 
That is not old may comprehend. But, Sirs, 
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The coltive City, tak't from my experiment, 

Will not be purg'd your way; that 1s, not gull'd > 
Thw. Not gull'd? they dare not be'ſo impudent. 

1 ay they ſhall be gull'd, and truſt, and break, 

And pawa their Charter too. | 

70. Pall. Is't lawful, Brother, 

For me to laugh, or ſmile, who have no money ? 
Eld pall.. Yes, Sir, at your ſelf. | 
Yo. Pall. You both have taſted Natures kindneſs, Arts, Ez 

And men, have ſhin'd in moveing Camps, have ſeen | 

Courts in their ſolemn buſineſs, and gay pomp, 

Are ſo acquainted with the Town, that in the 

Dark you know the Signs of ev'ry Street : 

And can ſuch Sages leaſe out Lands to feed Cripples, 

Whilſt 'you your ſelves will live here by your wits? 

 Thw. Where we were cheated in our youth, 

We mean to conzen 1n out Age. 

Eld.Pall. Brother, I came 

To be your wiſe example in the Arts Fo 

Which lead to thriving glory, and ſupream life ; 

Not through the humble ways, wherein dull Lords 

Of Lands, and Sheep do walk : But you are warm 

In anothers wooll, and'think your tame eaſe 

Vertue, call it content, and quietneſs. 

' Thw. Write Letters to your Brother, do; and be 

Forſworn in every long Parentheſis, 

For Twenty pounds ſent you in Butchers filver. 
Eld.Pall.Counſel is pretious, caſt it not away. [ Ex. Eld. Pall. and 
To. Pall. Sure neither of theſe wondrousWits were borg (Thwack. 

To more than to five Senſes, yet they aim 

To do far greater things and newer in the 

World than I. Well, they are ſtrangely wile, 

And I am but the Lady Fortunes Fool, | 

Whom (be, perhaps, does for her pride, or ſport, 

Keep gaudily ſometimes3 and then condemns INE 

Me to her uſual Livery and yet, 

Though but her Fool, if my deſign ſucceeds, 

T'1l turn to ſolid Gold their airy dream: ' 

They by rheir Wits ſhall live, and I by them: | [ Exit. 


— On —_—- 


ACT IL. SCENE IL. 


Enter Lady Ample, Ginet, Engine. 


Amp.N A Y Guardian hors'd? this evening ſay'ft thou, Exgize. 
Eng. 'Tis two how'rs, Madam, fince he left the Town. 


Amp. Saw'(t thou his ſlender leg in the Stirrop? 
His Iv'ry Box, on his ſmooth Ebon ſtaff; 
New civeted, and hanging to his wriſt 2 
With his warp'd face, cloſe button'd in his Hood, 
That men may take him for a Monk diſguis'd, 
| y : 


0-0 


--- And-fledPolt from a Purſuivant? - +. | 
| Exg. His crafty Age may be reveng'd, and triumph 
'Ore your wit. To morrow night - 
The utmoſt minute of your Wardſhip ends. , | | 
And I, his 0Jd Interpreter, 'expound _ [Knocking ready. 
'The meaning of this haſty Journey which | 
He took, is to provide a Huſband for-you. 
Amp. Such.as my judgment and my eyes muſt hate, 
That then he may inlarge my compolition. - 
+ Eng, Madam, I am conſtrain'd tocall him Maſter, 
But I am ſervant to fair Truth and You. 7 
Amp. Fl make eleCion to delight my ſelf: 
What compoſition ſtricteſt Laws will give, _ 
His Guardianſhip may couſen from the Bank 
My Father left; and not devour my Land. 

Gin. Your Ladyſhip has liv'd fix years beneath 
His roof, theref9 may gueſs the temper 
Of his heartz But Engine, Madam, is 
Tour humble Creature. : | | 

Amp. Thou ſhalt begin to know my bounty when the 
Next Sun ſets, for then my Wardſhip ends. [Knocking within. 
| That ſpeaks command or haſte, open the dore. [_ Enter Luce. 
Luce, weeping, alas poor wench £ | 

Luce. Madam, undone beyond all hope, but what 
Your pity will vouchſafe to miniſter. 

Amp. Haft thou been ſtruck by Infamy? or doſt thou 
Come a Mourner from ſome Lovers Herſe? | 
\.. Luce. Tam the Mourner and the Mourned, 

. Dead to my ſelf;- 

My cruel Aunt has baniſht me her Roof; 
Expos'd me to the night, the winds, and to 
All griefs which follow common Wanderers. 

Amp. But has ſhe, Lxce, no_motive for this anger 5 
No cauſe, which you would willingly conceal? 

Lace. Suſpicious of my chaſtity, which 
Heaven would diſallow as falſe; though ſhe 
Accus'd me only for my thoughts. we 32; 

Amp. What ground had her ſuſpicion? 

Luce. Young Pallatine, whom vertuouſlly I love, 

Was faln into ſuch want, as generous youth 
Does ſeldom patiently endure without 
Offending Law. I, to prevent my fear, 
Sold all my Jewels, and my trifling wealth, 
To pay his debts; and ſhe believes that ſome 
Uncivil conſequence attends the Gift. | 

Amp. This, Lxce, is ſuch Apoſtacy in Wit, - 
As Nature muſt degrade. her ſelf in Weman 
To forgive it? ſhall love put thee to charge? 

Eng. How ſhe is ſtung with this? 

Amp. Thy feature and thy wit are wealth enough 
To keep thee high; but thou invert'{ their uſe, 
Thy Lover like the fooliſh Adamant ; 

The Steel, thou. doſt allure and draw 
To waſte thy vertue, not to get by it. 


Lxce. This 
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E: =" This Dodcrine, Madam, is but new to ne. -- 
Amp. How have liv'd thiakſt thou? E'enby my Wits. 
, Ginet. Your Guardian had ſtarv'd me, but that the green Sickneſs 

Took away my Stomach. - Garbo 5h0n, 
Amp. Thy Diſeaſe, Gizet, made thee in love with morter, * 

And thou eat'ſt him up a piece of an old wall, 

Eng. A priviledge my Maſter only gave FEz > 

To her; none elſe of all the Houfe durſt do it.- + 
Amp. When I did feel the torment of his thrift, 

Nature, my Steward, I did call 'accompt; - | 

Ard took from her Exchequer ſo much Wit 

As kept me fince. I made my Bearded-males 

To offer up, and bow, then laugh'd. : 

At their Idolatry. | 
Gin. A Jewel for a ſmile, and that but counterfeit: 
Lace. | feel I am inclin'd t endeayourin = *#* 

A calling, Madam, I'd be glad to live. 

Amp. Know, Luce, this isno Hoſpital for Fools. 

My Bed is yours, but on condition, Lyce, 

That you redeem the credit of your Sex; 

That you beginto tempt, and when the ſnare 

Has caught the Fowl, you plume him, till you get 

More Feathers than you loſt to Pallatize. 

Luce. I ſhall not waſte my time in vain, 

While I imitate your Ladiſhip. 

Amp. Give to a Suitor! I would fain behold 

That man who durſt 

Woo me with ſo much impudence, as to 

Expect a tribute from me. 

Eng. Madam, you are | 

Not far from the poſſeſſion of your wiſh. 

There is no language heard, no bus'neſs now 

In Town, but what proclaims th'arrival here, 

This morning, of the elder Pallatine. 

Luce. Hah' ſure he is Brother to my vain Lover. - 
Engin. He brings with him a Buskin-Knight, who does 
Outface all objedts, of Antiquity. - , 
Amp. What's their deſign? 
Eng. They mean to ſhine in Jewels: 
If you demand who pays for *em. Why, Ladies. 
They talk of keeping publick Banquets, where 
They ever purpoſe to be cloath'd'like Bridegrooms 
Ask 'em who pays for 'em, they anſwer, Ladies. 
They mean to1ye with all thofe Ladies too, 
And pay 'em but with iſſue male, who ſhall 
Inherit nothing but their wit, and do the like 
ToLadies when they grow to Age. 
Amp. Engine, how ſhall we ſee 'em, Engine? 
Eng. 'Tis, Madam. in the power of time to ſhew em. 
Amp. Attempt it, Engine, and be proſperous. | 
Gin. I'd loſe my wedding to behold theſe Dagonets. 
Amp. My Guardian's out of Town. I mean tolive 
Like Ceſar's Miltreſs till to morrow night. 


I would, like a departing Lamp, before 
Z 2 
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Leave you in the dark, ſpread in-a blaze. 
Eng. Madam, commandthe Keys, the Houſe, and me. 
Amp. Come, Luce, let us-contrive to tempt 'em hither. 
[Exennt Amp. Ginet, Engine. 
Young Pall. beckens Luce from behind the Hangings. 
To. Pall. Luce, Luce! | 
Luce. Death on my Eyes! how-came you hither? 
To. Pall. T am a kind of Fly, Lace, _ 
Which til! ſhifts place to follow the Sun-beams - 
I muſt needs play 1n the flames of thy beauty. 
Lace. Y'ave us d me with a Chriſtian care, have younot? 
To. Pall. Come, I know all. I've been at thy Aunts Houſe, 
And there committed more diſorder than 
A ſtorm in a Ship, of a Cannon-Bullet 
Shot through a Kitchin, amongſt ſhelyes of Pewter. 
Luce. This madneſs 15 not trye;I hope. 
To. Pall. Too true; witneſs a ſhower of Malmſy Lees, 
Dropt from thy Aunts own Urinal on this | 
New Feather. -- 
Luce. You have ſeen her then? 
To. Pall. Yes, and The looks like the Dame of Babylon 
I told her ſhe muſtdye, and her belov'd 
. Old Velvet-hood be fold to ſome Dutch Brewer 
Of Ratclif, to make his Yefrow Slippers. 
Luce. Speak low. I am depriv'd, 
By thy raſh Wine, of all attonement now. 
Unto her after Legacies, or love. 
To. Pall. My Luce, be magnify'd, Iam all Plot, 
All Stratagem. My elder Brother is in Town: ; 
The Lady Ample's fame hath caught him, Girl : 
F'm told he means an inſtant viſit hither, 
Luce. What happineſs from this? 
To. Pall. As he departs from hence, 
Meager and Pert are laid t' encounter his 
Long Ears, with Tales leſs true than thoſe of Troy. 
Luce. You aretboloud. Whiſper your news wighin, [Exennt. 
Enter Engine, Eld. Pall. Thwack. | 
- Eng. You call and govern Gentlemen; but pray, 
Take notice where you are. 
Eld. Pall. Sir Tyrant Thriſt 
Dwells here, the Lady Ample is his Ward 5 
She is within, and we'mult ſee her. * 
Thw, Tell her, a devout Knight, -who, to ptevent 
Temptation in others, made himſelf gray 
By a charm, would ſpeak with her.. 
Eng. I ſhall deliver bach your Errands. 
They come as if our very wiſh had brought 'em. + [Exit. 
Eld. Pall. Sir Morglay you have broke our Covenants. 
. Thw. However, do but hear what I can lay. | 
Eld. Pall. From forty to fourſcore, the written Law 
Runs ſo; this Lady's in her nonage yet, 
And when you preſs into my company, 
Where viſitations are decreed mine own, 
It argues heat which my rebukes muſt coo]. 
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Thw. What ſfiould I do? would'ſthave me keep my Chamber 
And weigh Gunpowder. Solitude leads'me _ | | 
To nothing leſs than Treaſon. I had rather 
Dig, till I blow up all, than thus ſit ſtill. 

E1d. Pall. Follow your task. You ſee how early | 
Have found this young Inheritrix; go ſeek 
The aged out, . bones unto bones. And then 
Like Cards il] packt, ſhuffle your ſelves together, 
Until you both diſlike the Game. | 
Thw. Well, Sir, a wither'd Midwife, or a Nurſe, are thoſe 
I would find here, ſo they be rich, 
Enter Ginet. 
Gizet. My Lady underſtands your haſte, and ſhe 
Her ſelf conſults now in Affairs of haſte, 
But yet will haſtily approach to ſee” 
You Gentlemen, and then in haſtereturn. [ Exit. 
Eld. Pall. What's this, the ſuperſcription of a'Packet 2 
Thw. Now does my blood wamble. You, Sucket-eater ! 
| [offers to follow her, Pall. ſtays bins. 
Eld. Pall. Theſe Cov'nants, Knight, will never-be obſerv'd, 
11 ſane the Forfeiture. ' ' Enter Ample, Luce, Ginet. 
[ E1d.Pall. a»d Thwack addreſ7 to kiſs them, and are-thruſt backs 
Amp. Stay Gentlemen. Good Souls, they have ſeen, Lyce, 
The Country Turtles Bill, and think our lips - 
In. Town and Court, are worn for the ſame uſe. | 
Luce. Pray how do the Ladies there? poor Villagers, 
They churn ſtil], keep their Daries, and lay up 
For embroider'd Mantles, againſt th* Heirs birth, 
Amp. Who is begot in Chriſtmas Holydays. | 
Eld. Pall. Yes Lady's, when Spirit of Mince-Pye reignsin the blood. 
Amp. I hope old Penny-Gleek is there 
In fathion yet, and the treacherous foot 
Not wanting on the Table-frame, to jog 
The Husband, leſt he loſe the Noble which 
Should pay the Grocer's man for Spice, and Fruit? 

| Lace, The good old Butlerſharestoo, with his Lady 
In the Box, bating for Candles that were burnt, 

Afﬀer-the Clock ſtruck ten ? ; 

Thw. He does indeed. . ; 
Poor Country Madams, they are ſubject ſtil! 
To thoſe dull beaſts their Husbands. 
Lace. And then the Evenings, warrant ye, they ſpend 
With Mother Spectacle, the Curate's Wife 3 | ® 
Who does inveigh 'gainſtcurling, and dy'd Cheeks; | 
Heaves her devout impatient Noſeat Oyl + 
Of Jeſamin3 and thinks powder of Paris 
Prophane, \asth' Aſhes of a Romiſh Martyr. 
Amp. And in the days of joy andtriymph, Sir, 
Which come as ſeldom to them as new Gowns, + 
Poor humble wretches, they ſtill frisk and dance, 
In narrow Parlers, to a ſingle Fiddle, 
Which ſqueaks forth tunes, like a departing Pig. - PD4s 
Luce. Whilſt the courſe Hinds ſhake from their feet more duſt, 
Than fell from roots of Trees which danc'd to Orphens. 


Amp. 


. 
The WITS. 
' Amp. Do they not pour their Wine too from ah Ewer, 


- Or ſmall gilt Creuſe, like Orapge-Water kept 
To ſprinkle holy-day Beards? EET” 

Lace. And whena Stranger comes, ſend ſeven Miles Poſt, 
By Moon-ſhine, for another Pint? 

Eld. Pall. All theſe, indeed, are doleful truths; but whar 
Do you, th'exemplar Madams of the Toivn? 

Still Play away your youth, as haſty Gameſters 
Stake their light Gold, not with deſire toloſe it; 
But in a fond miſtake that it will fit 
No other uſe? | 
Thw. And then preſerve your age; 
As ſuperſtjticus ſinners il] got wealth, 
Part for the Church, and part for Hoſpitals. 

Eld. Pall. If you are rich, you begger thouſands by 
The ill example of your coſtly vanities. | 

Thw. If you are poor, | 
Like wanton Monkeys, chain'd from fruit, 

You feed upon the itch of your own Tails. 

Lace. Roſe-Vinegar to waſh that Ruffians mouth ! 

Amp. They come to live by their Wits; let them uſe*em. 

Lyce. They have ſo few, and thoſe they ſpend ſo faſt, 
That they will ſcarce leave any'to maintain them. 

Eld. Pall. You ſhall maintain us then. *Tis a deſign 
The ſubtle have decreed of late, You ſhall 
Endow us with your perſons, and your goods 

Without your matrimonial Manacles, 
Which would oblige affeQion againſt Nature. 

Amp. Moſt excellent reſolves ! ; ; 

Eld. Pall. But if you'll needs marry 3 do not expet 
A ſingle Turf for a Jointure. 

Thw. I would no more doubr to poſſeſs you two 
(Were't not for certain Cov'nants lately {tgn'd) 

Than I would fear uſury in a ſmall Poet. 
Amp. You would not? 
Thw. But look to'your old Widows : 
My title there is good : ſee they be rich; 
| For fear I leave their Twins upon the Pariſh ; 
To whom the City will deny Blew-Coats, - 
Becauſe a Country-wit begot 'em. | 

Amp. Why all for Widows, Sir ? can nothing that 
Is young invite your mouldy appetite ? 

Th. No, in ſooth; Damſels at your years make love 
Too lowd:; your paſſions fill the Town with ſomuchtalk;' 
A man may with leſs noiſe lie witha Drum. 

Amp. Think you ſo, Sir? £1 | 

Thw. Give me the filenceof arev'rend Widow. [ Amp. #4kes Pall. 

Amp. Pray, Sir, allow me but your Ear aſide. (aftde. 

Though this old Archer of the North does boaſt - xn | 
Of more than all his ſtrength ean juſtifie : 
Yet you have nobler breeditrg, than to think 
All Ladies reliſh. of an appetite, 
Bad as the wot yqur evil chance has found. 

EId. Pall. All are alike; or e}fe if any are 


Leen £374 "eos pee OY | $4 SO REEL rx.+.9 Ver ee Eig fed ag FO. 
© - BEST 7 © Wwe: pb + ; PO 4 S: - CO 0g [Py + W» SN phy KH h 


£ L F4 TRA 

ue y ” © A X : — 64 8 Yi "x" 08 

o et . 41 Rs boy 4 au $$. as * 55h 6 ARS " 3 0 £ Pt WS 4 RES bn 
VE Ts "oY TR SH Bad's, 286% i: TF I. Po 2 9) | of on bs: UNE WT AE 2.4 EET. 7. Tp 9 = IN 4 Oo br 2 _- XN £7 EX vo V "UN ca of 
1 rake” 25 EO REED. "5 Ag al 2 io PE + 3% 8 Br Er eto on hits. ger he ET ER OO _ yy E = 
TS "Se Fs . 3 ORE 8 4g 3}. - | Bhs © # bop. © 7 *% g.> - $4 = 
; Fe 7 > 7 v s $7 x f $8 TES "* # J res r ” EE 
a 


3 ok Es es 8” eB Gen 7 pa 
- «48 TY > ES RSE es WO - $A; BROM, J $5 + 
£ Fat 4; EY Won ra 43 BR Cs RS; oy _ 6 LS 4 Ln "7 LY RI Wy Ads. 
3 2 4 5 HY, a Fee : [ c- F Db! « ; : bY 1's 
x * s | : - iS - 
4 : * a; & 
: . - $ | 
4 4 " 
. 5 TE: il 
. - Zan FP 3 . WE 4 * FS: 
- ES 4 > &< #? | 
+ * ; KF. it] % v 
"OY {0 . "Je oU , 
——_ 


More virtuous than others, 'tis not my. fault. ' © 
Amp. I would to Heav'n-you'ld mend your bad: opinion: 
| have the confidence to wiſh yow well. gy 
Eld. Pall. And I've the confidence to wiſh-youill, 
As your opinion judges of mens wiſhes. 4 
But, Lady, 'tis partly for my own ſake. i 
Amp. Are you thus free to other Ladies tov ? 
Eld. Pall. Troth, Madam, I am but aman3: but-yet 
Would be an honeſt man, and do yeu all, 
As far as I am able, equal juſtice, 
Amp. Y offend me, Sir; yet I'll not ſhew it by 
Offending you with ſtaying in your fight. | 
Sir, thoſe who are unkind need not becruel. [ Exit: 
Thw. She's caught, Pallatine3 wilt thou leave her thus? | 
Eld. Pall. Iſprinkle water on her paſſions Fire: 
Difdain allays love's flame to raiſe it higher. 
Luce. Is't not good, Sir, to make a Lady angry? 
Eld. Pall. *Tis Womanhood to be but ſeldom pleas'd. 
| Lucce. Ginet, does this become the Gentleman ? tk 
Gin. Asage and half a Smock would become me. [ Enter Engine. 
Luce. Engine, ſhew them their way. 
Eng. It lies through this door, Gentlemen. 
Eld. Pall. Sir, we ſhall need no Guide, But, do you hear ? 
' We'll receive no Letters. wk | 
Thw, Nor no meſſage from th' old Widow, your Mother, 
If you have any, no, though ſheſend for me 
* When ſheis dying, and does lie half drown'd 
In Rheum. {.Exeunt Engine, Eld. Pall. Thwack. 
Luce. Alas good old Knight! we ſhall ſee him ſhortly 
In as many Night-Caps as would make. 
Sick M4homet a Turband for the Winter. [Enter Ample. 
Amp. Are they gone Luce ? 
Luce. Yes, but will both return e're long. Madam, 
You feign pretty well the firſt qualms of love: 
But the next fit you mult difſemble more: 
Amp. How rude theſe Village Gentlemen axe grown? 
Luce. Sure if they did not hunt all day, and ſleep 
_ All night, their Wives would e'en grow weary 
Of their company. #0 
Amp. Come, Luce, I have a thouſand buſfie thoughts 
More than a Hood of Sarſnet can keep in. 
If I make not theſe Univerſal Lovers 
Curſe the vain cauſe that brought 'em now to London, | 
I'll my ſelf go a milking in the Country. | [Exennt. 
Enter Snore, Mrs-Snore, Mrs, Queaſy. 
2ueaſ: Maſter Szore, pray hear me; you are Conſtable. 
Snore. Lord, Neighbour £2xeaſ3, whatneed this > D* you think 
I do not know my own Office ? Wo 
Bxeaſ: Who you? I warrant you, 
As well as the proudeſt of 'em, and no man 
Is more hearty to the poorz: for no man 
Gives 'em more good Counſel, to forbear coming 
Near the Pariſh, for the good of us all. FO 
Snore, Well, well, be brief; 
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[ proteft ['m ſo full of weighty matters, * 

t my head grows &'en too big for my Hat. 
You muſt be brief, Neighbour eaſe, I fay, 
In ſhorr, you mult be brief. = 
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Mrs.$nore. My Huſband has but too much of the Kings bufineſz. 


Bueaſ. Alas, I know't! but you being as I ſaid, 
In your Office. | 6.0. 
 Snore. Again? will you ſtill go a Mile about 
To my Office, before you come next dore 
To the matter? where is the Warrant? 
Core, give me the Warrant. 
Bueaſe Pray ſtay 3 'tis wrapt up 
In a clean Handkerchief, and I'll be ſworn 
*Tis of the beſt ſort of Warrants ; the Juſtices 
Own hand is to't.. I ſcorn but t' have the beſt, 
And from the beſt. I am ſure it coſt me 
A round ſhilling. | 
8nore. Let me ſee, let me ſee. © Well—— 'twill ſerye turn; 
Mrs. Queaſs My Rent has been long due, and you maſt get 
Into the houſe to ſearch for Harlotry people—— | 
Nay but Goſlip, hear me a little. | | 
Snore. Q wretched Authority ! muſt thou ever 
Have thy Ears open, and thy Eyes ne'er ſhut? 
Still all noiſe and no ſleep? no reſt in Office ? 
Mrs. $Snore. Bodikins ! can't yon hear a Neighbour ſpeak > 
£Qxeaſ. You may ſay to the old Houſwife 3 why, Miſtreſs, 
(For you muſt give good words) my neighbour @weaſie 
Has forborn PRING after day.z ſhe has 
Children and you have none. The Baggages 
About you are able to earn their own living, 
And, to ſay truth amongſt our ſelves, 
Too eaſily; the more's the ſhame. | | 
$nore. What's all this to the matter? | 
Mrs.$nore. Goflip Qzeaſie, had I my Huſbands Office, 
I would not for the verſal world endure you. 
Truly, truly you have too many words. 
Haſband, you only need to ſay, Miſtreſs, - 
(For the truth is, ſhe goes like any Lady) 
You know that my Neighbour @zeaſe has ſtill 
Forborn and forborn, and has had good words 
After good words; but where is the money to make 
The Pot boyl? her Huſband is a weak 
And ſickly Man with getting many Children: 
And you are able to work for your living 3 
 . Nay, they ſay your Maids work day and night 3 
And for my part ———— 
$zore. Your part is too long. En 
Mrs.$nore. How? what a murrain ails you trow ? may not 
One make uſe of ones own tongue for a Neighbour 2 | 
I knew what's what before you were my Huſband. 
Snore. O Parriſh, Parriſh! how art thou miſtaken? 
Thou buildſt Schools to breed poor Children to Latin, 
The Pope's language but I ſay, and ſay't again, 
Come, fall to work; and build me Schools to breed 
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Old women to lpeak no language: 
8:e:xſi Truly, Goſſip. your Huſband's in/the rights 
There's no care raken of women.in years.” 
Mrs.$nore. Faith they ſhall never; breed me to be old 
Whilſt I live, nor tv be dumb till I'm dead. - | 
Snore. Wife, Wife, be patient, Wife ! D'you think 
] am to ſerve no more Warrants but this? I have 
Four more for ſearches, impoſſible ſearches: 
I am to ſearch for four of the moſt dangerous 
And the moſt inviſible Knaves that ever 
Carry'd a dark Lanthorn. 


Mrs.Snore. Nay, thou haſt a hard taſk, that's the truth oft / 


Sncre. One of 'em ({omewhat deaf, as [ am told, 

For | have ſpies) has lodg'd above twelve months 

In a Belfry. The ſecond has corrupted 

A Tankerd-bearer, and lies in a Conduit. 

The third to change his complexion, 1s turn'd 

Chimney-ſweeper, [and {kulks all days in Chimneys, 

And at night trains Horſe and Foot under ground. 

The fourth (if ſpies may be believ'd) does lye 

At Anchor in a Sculler on the Thames: 

I ſhall know where; and will prove to his face 

(la ſpight of $4than) that he lies not there 

To bob for Griggs, but to bob for the People. | 
Mrs.$nore. Nay, for thoſe under ground, or on the water, 

I know not what to thiak ; bur if -there be 

Any Knaves above ground, thou'lt fad 'em out 

I'faith 3 that [ll ſay for thee. 

Queaſ. If any man in Town can do't, he'll do'ts 

And bring 'em face to tace, alive or dead, 

To make their anſwer to the Law. 

Mrs. Snore. Well Goflip; If the Harlot paysnoRent, 

Shall my Huſband carry her to Priſon? 

Su-af” In truth I know not what to ſay. I would 

Be lth to be too cruel; for the woman 

; (Bating her overcourteoulneſs in bringing 

Youth together_) does ſeem an honeſt. woman, 

And keeps a very orderly houſe. 

Mrs.$nore. Berlady, and that's a good thing- 
Bueaſ. No fleſh comes there o'Sundays; powder'd or 

Not powder'd: no [ warrant ye, though n'er 

So brave 3 nor Apprentices but on Holy-days, 

When their hands are rid of their Maſters buſineſs. 
Mrs.8nore. And none can live without ſome recreation. 
Sore. She ſhall have recreation too in Bridewell. 

Sneaſ. Nay, pray Maſter Sore, let her labour on 

Tn her Calling, els ſhe can't pay her Rent. 


Mrs.$nore. Huſband, that's very truez Rent muſt be pay'd. 


Sore. Well, Neighbour $xzea/ie, go home with my wife, 


And when 'tis late and dark I'll ſerve the Warrant. - | Ex. ſeveral 


Enter Yo. Pall. Meager, Pert. The two laſt 
being newly cloathed. 
To. Pall. Mounſieur Meager, and 'Mounſieur Pert 3 
You had not embroider'd {kins in your Mothers womb3 
T Aa 


Surely Nature's Wardrobe is not thus lac'd ? 
Pert. We flouriſh when thy favour ſhines, and are 
A little exalted with our new Plot. , 
Meag. The Chamber's bravely hung. 
Pert. To thy own wiſh. The Bed has aq Alcove. 
Our ſtock is all laid out : If it miſcarry, 
Meager and I, poor Snakes, muſt be content 
With our old skins again. 
Meag. If T have more left to maintain a large 
Stomach, than one comely ſhilling, 
I am the Son of a Carman. 
To. Pall. Do you ſuſpeft my invention ? 
Pert. Pall, no ſuſpicions, Pall; but we, who imbark 
Our whole ſtock in one Pinnace, would be glad 
To have all Pyrates aſhore. | 
Meag. When ſhall we, tame Town-Fools, encounter this 
Country Hefor, who would live by his Wits? 
To. Pall. I left both at the Lady Amples Houle; 
They needs muſt paſs: this Street, if they reach home. 
Pert. May we not yet contrive 'gain(t the old Knight ? 
Can we not ſhare him too? | 
To. Pall. That Wheel muſt move 
Alone, Sir Morglay Thwack's too rugged yet; 
And would obſtruct our other motion now 
But time may file him ſmoother for our ſcrue. 
Pert. Shrink off Pall; Iſee 'em. 
Enter Thwack. E1d. Pall. 
Eld. Pall. You want the patient leiſure to proceed 
By wiſe deſign. My temp'rate abſtinence 
Will make her paſlions grow more violent. 
Thw. But Pallatine, I do not find I have | | 
The cruelty, or grace, touſe a Lady ſo. | Pert.takes Eld. Pall. aſide. 
To. Pall, Now, now, my pretious Pers! , 
Pert. Sir, I have bus'neſs which may much concern you. 
Eld. Pall. From whom ? 
Meag. From a young Lady, Sir. 
The ſecret needs your care in hearing it, 
And mine 1n the Lay, You may 
Be pleas'd, Sir, to diſmiſs that Gentleman. 
Eld. Pall. A young Lady? good! 
Our Coach attends us, Knight, i'th' bottom of 
The hither Street, you may go home alone. 
Thw. IT '1l ſooner kill a Serjeant, and chuſe my Jury 
Tn the City. 
Eld. Pall. Wilt thou deſtroy all that our Fortune builds? 
Thw. Come, what are theſe? I heard 'emmname aLady. 
Eld. Pall, You heard them ſay then ſhe was young, and what 
Our Covenants are remember. 
Thw. Young? how young ? 
Eld, Pall. Sir Morglay, our Cov'nant is all I ask. 
Thw. For ought | know ſhe has a mind to me. 
Eld. Pall. Our Covenants ſtill I cry, 
Thw. I will away to morroy to the North. 
ElAd. Pall. Why lo? _ 


Thw. Theſe tlly Covenants, you know, 
I ſeal'dto in my drink ; and I perceive the' 
Game will all be yours. * wo op hg 7 
Eld. Pall. But what ſucceſs canſt thowexpeR, ſince we 
Have ſcarce enjoy'd the City a full day >: | 
Thw. I ſay let me haye wotnan, be ſhe young 
Or old, Grandam, or Girl, I maſt have woman. 
El4. Pall. Carry but thy patience like a Gentleman, 
Let me but ſingly. manage this adventure; --: 
And [ll to morrow cancel ourold Deeds, 
And leave thee to ſubſcribe tothat which thy 
Free pleaſure ſball direct. 63-51 
Thw. We'll equaliy enjoy 
Virgin, Wife, and Widow... ; nn 7 
Eld. Pall. What I have ſaid, 1f I had leiſure now 
''d ratifie with Oaths of thy own chuſfing. | 
Thw. Well, go, and fill the Shops with thy notch'd Iſſue 3 
That when our money's ſpent, we'may be truſted, | 
Break, and cozen in our own Tribe. Ca goes forward and turns 
Eld. Pall. Leave me to Fortune. back again ſuddenly. 
Thw. D* you hear, Pallative ! perhaps this young Lady 
Has a Mother. | +44 x ag 3 
Eld. Pall. No more. Good night. ; [ Exit Thwack; 
I have obey'd you, Gentlemen, no Ears + 
Are near us but our own. What's your affair ? 
Meag. We'll lead you tothe Lady's Manſion, Sir 3 
*Tis hard by- <] we 
* Eld. Pall. Hard by? | 
Pert. Yes, Sir. | 
That is the Houſe. l | 
Eld. Pall. Theſe appear Gentlemen, | 
And of ſome rank. I will in: - [ Exennt Eld. Pall. Meag. Pert. 
To. Pall. So, fo, the Hook has caught him, and the Line 
Will hold, thoygh's wits were ſtronger than his Purſe-Strings. 
Sir Morglay Thwack's gone home, his Lodging I 
Have learn'd, and there are Ginsprepar'd for him. 
My Broth@'s enter'd, and e're this amaz'd 
To ſee the ſtrange complexion'of the Houfe 3 
But '*twas the beſt our treaſure could procure. [ Exit. 
Enter E1d. Pall. Meag. Pert. with 2 Light. 
Eld. Pall. Lead me no farther; for this ſeems ſo much 
Unlike the Manſion of a Lady, that | 
I think poor wither'd witches better lodg'd:. 
Pert. Sir, you ſhall ſee the innet Room is hung. 
Eld. Pall. You mean with ſpacious Cobwebs, where, perhaps, 
There's a race of old Norman 
Spiders that came 1n with the Conqueror. 
Meag. This Chamber will refreſh your'eyes, when you | 
Are more prepar'd to enter it. ' [ Leads him to the Hangings. 
El. Pall, & ſadden change indeed. FO 4 
| ſee ſome ſhew of entertainment there; - 
. There Lovers may have place for their warm wiſhes, 
And not takecold « But,Gyptlemen, why are 
Theſe other Rooms ſo naked and deform'd ? 
ANG Aa2 Pers; 
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Pert. What you have ſeen fit for your wonder, da 
Declare the haſty ſhifts to which ſhe is 
Expos'd, who now purſues your love. She has 
Honour and wealth, but would not cheapen either, 
By making her dull Servants witneſſes 
Of her deſires with you. Therefore, t* avoid 
Suſpicion, ſhe has hither ſent this part 
Of her neglefted Wardrobe. 
Meag. And will, e're time grows older by an hour, 
Guild all this homely Furniture at. charge 
Of her own Eyes; her beams can doit, Sir. 
Eld. Pall. My manners will not ſaffer me doubt it. 
Pert. We hope ſo too: beſides, thoughevery one, 
Who has a heart of's own, may think his pleaſure 
We would be loth your thoughts ſhould throw miſtakes 
On us, the very humble Miniſters 
Of your kind Stars. =A | 
HMeag. Sir, you may ſuppoſe us Squires of the Kerchief. 
... Eld. Pall. Excuſe my want of courage, Gentlemen : 
I am not bold enough to think you ſo. 
Pert. Nor will, I hope, be wrought to that miſtake. 
Eld. Pall. Not all the art of your ſubmiſſion can 
'E're render you to my belief worſe than 
My ſelf: Good Gentlemen, do not invite 
My thoughts to any abje& apprehenſion. 
Pert. Excuſe us, Sir; it 1s not our intent. 
Eld. Pall. T would not be provok'd to do you wrong. 
Pert. Well, Sir, enough. You ſhall know all. 
This Lady has a noble mind, but ſo 
O're maſter'd by her blood, that we believe 
Nothing but death, or you, can be her remedy. 
--Eld. Pall. And ſhe is young? 
Meag. Sir, as the April Bud. | 
Eld. Pall. *T were pity then ſhe ſhould be caſt away. 
Pert. You havea juſt compaſſion, Sir 3 and, to 
Prevent ſo ſad a period of her beauty, 
We have aſſembl'd in a trice; our ſelves, 
The habit of this Room, the Bed within, 
And your moſt fortunate perſon. 
Eld. Pall. In my opinion more could not be done 
Were ſhe Inheritrix of the whole City. 
Pert. But, Sir, allow us to requeſt, that if 
You can reclaim her appetite with chaſte 
And wholſom Homilies, ſuch counſel as 
Befits your own morality, you'll pleaſe 
To fave her life, and not undo her honour ? 
Meag. We hope you will afford her comfort by 
Your grave and-loving Leftures, rather than 
By any other exerciſe. | 
ElAd. Pall. Brothers and Friends ! a ſtile more diſtant now 
Cannot be giv'n; I muſt embrace you both. | 
Y' have hit the very Genter unto which - 
The toyls and comforts of my Studies tend. 
Pert. Alas, we drew our Arrows but by aim. 


TheWTTS. | 187 


| El4. Pall. Know, Gentlemen, I have converted more 
Than ever Aretine miſled. Jl 
Pert. And can you mollifie the Mother, Sir, 
In a ſtrong fit? | 
Eld. Pall. Sure, Gentlemen, I can; 
If Books, penn'd with a clean and wholſom mind, 
Have power toedifie. Would they were here. 
Mee. What Sir ? 
ElId. Pall. A ſmall Library, 
Whichis Companion to my idle hours. 
Pert. Your Books have Titles, Sir ? 
Eld. Pall. A Pill to purge the pride of Pagan Patches, | 
A Lozenge for the luſt of loytring love, 
And Balſoms for the bites of Babef's Beaſt : | 
With many more, which though not writ by men 
Recluſe andſhav'd for Cloylfers, yet were penn'd 
By ſeparated Wights, who wear ſhort hair, 
Long Cloaks, and little or no Cutts. ys 
Pert. But, Sir, if this chaſt means cannot reſtore 
Her toher healthful temper, then I hope, | 
Yon will vouchſafe your lodging in that Bed. [ Points to the Bed. 
Eld. Pall. Much would be done toſave a Lady's longing. 
Meas. Tis late, Sir, pray uncaſe. [ They help to uncloath him. 
Pert. Your Shoo— Good Sir—.'tis fit for my exerciſe. 
Eld. Pall. Well, *tis your turn to labour now, and mine 
Anon, for your ſakes, Gentlemen, I profeſs —_— 
Pert. My friend ſhall wait upon you to yvar Sheets ,, 
Whilſt I depart toleadthe Lady hither : 
Whom if your doctrine cannot well reclaim, 
Pray hazard not her lifez you have compaſſion. 
_ Eld.pall. Oh, think me not cruel |—— [ Ex. Meag, Eld, Pall. 
2. | Enter Young Pallatine. 
Pert. Pall, Come in Pall! 
To. Pall. Is he tn Bed? | 
Pert. Not yet. | ' 
But he does [trip himſelf with more delight 
Than arnold Snake that longs for a new skin. 
To. Pall. If we could laugh 
In our Cofhas, Pert, this would be a jeſt 
Long after death: he is ſo eager in 
His witty hopes, that he ſuſpects nothing. | 
Pert. O, all he ſwallows now is melting Conſerve! 
To. Pall. Meager ? what news? [ Enter Meager. 
Meag. Laid, gently laid? he is all Virgin, Sir, 
From the Crown of his head to his very Navel. 
To. Pall. Where are his Breeches? ſpeak ! his Hatband too? 
It 1s of price, the Stones are Rofial and 
Of the white Rock. 
Meag. 1 hung *em- purpoſely aſide, 
Th' are all within my reach. Shall I ſtepin? 
To. Pall. Softly, Meager; ſoftly, Rogue, 
As if you were to tread on gouty Toes. —— 
[ Meag. t4kes ont his Hat and Breeches, the Pockets aud Hathend 


being rifled. 


Meag. 


Meag. Hold Pall! th' Exchequer 1s thine own! we will 
Divide when thou art gracious and. well pleas'd 3 | 
\ It gliſters like the ſtalls of Lowbard:-ſtreet. 
Pert., This was the produdt of his Heards and Flocks. © 
To.Pall. His Flocks were many; but ſee what they come to: 
A little room contains 'em all-at Jaſt. -. 
So, ſo, convey the Garments in- again ! 
Becauſe he is my Mothers Mayden-head, 
And a great Country Wit, he ſhall not be | 
Expos'd to naked thighs, and a bare head. [_4 noiſe without. 
What noiſe is that? Pert. look out! | 
Pert. Make haſte! old $zore | 
The Conſtable, his Wife, a Regiment of Halberds, 
And Miſtreſs @xeaſie too, the Landlady 
Of this dark houſe, are at the door. ; : 
Meag. Belike then they have heard that our dear friend, 
The Bawd,: fled hence laſt nightz and now they come 
To ſeize upon her moveables for Rent. - 
To.Pall. The Bed within, and hangings, which we hir'd 
To furniſh our deſign, are all condemn'd, 
My Brother too; they'll uſe him with leſs pity 
Than a Court-Gameſter does a City-heir. 
Pert. No matter, our adventure is well pay'd! 
Follow! I'll lead you a back way, where you 
Shall climb o're Tiles, like Cats when they make love. 
_ T0.Pall. Some patiently get wealth by tedious thrift 3 
Others inherit Land; but my poor Stock 
Grow greater when my Brother's Flocks increaſe : 
He ſheers the Sheep, I get the Golden Fleece. | [Exennt. 


ACT II. SCENE. I. 
Enter Snore, Mrs.Snore, Queaſie, Watchmen. 


Mcr.$nore, Ays o'my breath, I have not ſeen the like; 
| What would you have my Huſband do #2 
"Tis paſt one by Bow, and the Bell-man has gone twice. 
L2neaſ: Good Maſter Sore, you being the Conſtable, 
May do't as they ſay, be it right or wrong. | 
*Tis four years rent, come Childermas Eve next. 
Snore. You ſee, Neighbour £zeaffe, the doors are open, 
And all are fled; I would fain ſee the Bawd. © 
Mrs.Snore, I, or the Whores; my Huſband's in Authority, 
And ſt! takes care to hunt the wicked out. | 
If one ſhews him but a Whore at this time 
Of night (good man) you bring him to bed. 
Queaſ. I pray Miſtreſs $nore let him ſearch the Pariſh, 
They are not gone far; I muſt have my rent; | 
I hope there are ſome Whores and Bawds in the Pariſh. 
Mrs.$nore. Search now? 'tis too late, a woman had 
As good marry a Cowl-ſtaff as a Conſtable; | 
IF he muſt nothing but ſearch, and ſearch, follow 
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His Wenches all the day, and never comfort ; 
His Wife at night. I'prethee, Lamb, let us to bed. | 5 
Snore. It muſt be Jate; for Goflip Nock the Nailman 
Had- catechis'd his Maids 'ere we ſet forth: 2191 
Queaſe Good Miſtreſs 8xore, forbear your Huſband but 
To night; and let the ſearch go on. 
Mrs.$nore. | will not forbearz you might ha' let your houſe 
To honeſt Women, not to Trulls! fie upon you! | 
Queaſ. Fie upon me! 'tis well known I'm the mother 
Of Children ! ſcurvy Fleak/ 'tis not for nought 
You boyl Eggs in your Gruel, and your man $2wpſor - 
Ows my Son-1n-Law, the Chirargeon, ten Groats 
For Turpentine, which you promis'd to pay 
Out of his Chriſtmras-Box. 
Mrs.Snore. | defie thee! 
Remember thy firſt calling 5, thou ſett'ſt up 
With a Peck of Damſens, and a-new Sieve; 
When thou brok'ſt at Dowgate corner, *cauſe the 
Boys flung down thy Ware. 
$zore. Keep the Peace, Wife! Keep the Peace! - 
Mrs.$nore, I will not peace; ſhe took my filver 
Thimble to pawn when I was a Mayd; I paid her 
A penny a month uſe. 
Queaſ. A Mayd? yes ſure; 
By that token, Goody Torgxe the Midwife, 
Had a douzen of Napkins of your Mothers beſt 
Diaper, to keep ſilence 3 when ſhe ſaid 
She left you at Bartholomew Fair, where 
You long'd for Pig. 
Snore. Neighbour & eaſe, this was not 
In my time :: what my Wife has done, fince 
I was Conſtable, and the Kings Officer, 
I'll anſwer : therefore I ſay keep the Peace. 
We'll ſearch the two back Rooms, and then to bed. 
Mrs. $nore, Well, I'll make thee-know that none' 
But a Sow would have thought of that Pig. 
Szore. Bunting, in very deed, 
You are too blame, ſhe's an honeſt mans wife; 
'Twas ever ſaid Chriſtopher Queaſie was 
An honeſt man. He takes pains to get Children 
For the good of the Common-wealth. 
Mrs. $Snore. Marry come up! 
There be others take pains as well/as he. 
Szore. Prethee be quiet Wife ! I do confeſs 
Thou art'a great pains-taker. 
Mrs.$nore. Take pains, quoth he? 
Snore. I ſay, go to! no more words! go to, I ſay. 
Mrs. $nore. | will not go to! bid megoto? | 
Snore, How now Houſewife? do you {light Authority ?. 
Behold this Staff? in very truth, I ſhall 
Swadle you with the Kings Wand of Office. 
Mrs.$nore. Strike a matry'd Woman? I defie thee! 
For though thou art my Huſband, thou ſhalt know 
That I'm a marry'd Woman. 
Inore. 
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Snore, What quarrel with the Kings Watch, Goody-Hedtor > 
Lueaſ. Woe to us when Conſtables break the peace / [Goes to firike 
Szore. T'll make her know authority; - | Cher. 
| __ Nneaſ. Neighbour $»ore, pray hearreaſon; would you have 
Authority over your own Wike ? [He makes at his Wiſe again, 
Mrs. $10. Do, do, kill the Child I meanto go withall ! | 
Qneaſ. Hol d, hold.' Neighbour 8zore ! 
Mrs. $n0. T hou a Husband? bear witnels, Goſlp Lueaſj, 
That he ſtrikes'a marry'd Woman.: . « 
- SH&neaſe. Nay, I hope, he has murder'd you. If there 
Be Law in the Land I'll follow't againſt him 
When you are dead; therefore take comfort. 
"Mrs. 8no. Nay, I've my death's wound. 
Dweaſ, Out alas! where 181t? | 
Mrs. Sno. Truly, Goflip, I thinkin my Cropper. 
2ueaſe You a Conſtable? y'are a'Cuckgldly Cut-throat! 
How do you Goffip? Thart a murderer | 
I ever ſaid, that if cruel Cain were 
A Conſtable, he look'd like thee. 
Snore. Will you turn Traytor too againſt Authority ? 
£xeaſ. Do, Tyrant, do! kill thy-whole Pariſh! 
Snore, In truth, I ſhall alſo find out your Crupper, , 
2xeaſ. Mingg do thy worlt for all thy power! my Crupper ? 
Snore. [ (hall find it; if you provoke me more, 
£ueaſ. Out Tyrant! ſtrike thy Wife The comfort is 
That thy Reign laſts/but a year." + - 
$nore. Thou She-Satan! wilt thou tempt Authority ? 
2-eaſe Do, kill me too! tlfaſt a Judas Face, my Husband 
Compard.to thee, looks like any Juſtice. | 
Mrs. $no. Your Husband, Goody Tripe, compar'dttomine ? 
£ ueaſ. How now, Miſtreſs? 1' faith I cry you mercy ! 
Are you ſoquickly come to Jife again # | 
Mrs. $t0. Yeyg, ſeeing. how. 1 yew would uſe me 
After my death. My-Husband look like a Conſtable, 
And yours a Juſtice# I will try, Houſwife, 
How your Face will look, when I've flead off 
Your taway mask, my Nails are whetted for't. 
©weaſe Are they lo ſharp? 
'Tis well I'm provided for a good accalion. 
You'll find mine havenot been par'd 
This Twelve month. [They fight at arms length. 
Mrs. Snore. Why Husband |! art not aſham'dnut topart us? 
Snore. During my reign, I'll ſometimes be. for the peace, 
And ſometimes for the liberty of . | | 1912] | 
The Subj<&. They ſhall be mad if they pleaſe, [ Exit Snore. 
_ Ars. Sno. Hold, Goſlip £»eaſy, hold! By my conſent 
Let's not be mad, becauſe he'd'haveus ſo. 
Dveaſ. BENVKrew your heart for putting me out of breath.. 
Bur ['ll follow'him as faſt asI can, | | ; 
That he may help me to my Rent. [Exeurnt. 
Enter Elder Pall. cloathing himſelf. ; | 
Eld. Pall. 'Tis time to fliye! not Thunder, Women, Wolves, 
And Drums, make more confuſion in one noiſe, 
They cry'd out Bawds! The ſweet young Lady is, 
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Perhaps ſurpris'd by her officious Kindred; 
And both thoſe friends to Lovers, whom ſhe ſent 
To me, are ſoundly cudjell'd. Well, if I 
Am tane, I'll ſay and ſwear, I purpos'd her 
Converſion. 
Enter Snore, Mrs. Snore, Queaſie, Watchmen. 
Sxore. Here's a Room hung, and a fair Bed within ; 
And [ believe that is the Harlots Husband. 
Lueaſe Seize on the Jewd thing | Seize on the Goods too. 
Mrs. $no. Who would not be a Bawd! t have proper men 
To their Husbands; how well ſhe maintains him > 
Eld. Pall. What are you ? 
Snore. I am the Conſtable. 
Eld. Pail. The Conſtable? Mo 
T begin 'to ſcratch my long ears, and find 
I am an Als.. Good Maſter Conſtable, 
Your Gown-Militia here ſeem courteous Gentlemen, 
And well bred, but they embrace me too hard. * 
$nore. You owe Miſtreſs Qzeaſic Rent for four years. 
Breaſe Yes, and for three Bed Tecks and a Braſs Pot, 
Which your Wife promiſt me topay this Term, 
For now, ſhe ſaid, (h' expects her Country Cuſtomers ! 
Eld. Pall. My Wife? what, have I taken woman by , 
The pretty Thumb, and given her a Ring withts . 
A Poſie, and my ſelf, for better and 
For worſe? Pray, who do you think I am? 
Snore. The Bawd's Husband. 


Pl 


Eld. Pall. You may as ſoon 
Of one 1'th' Lord Mayors Show 3 and then, Husband, 
Eld. Pall. Miſtreſs, I ſaw't; and cool'd him with a Pip 
Render'd mea Gentleman 2 Maſter Conſtable, 
How? my Hatband! a row of Diamonds (Diamonds. 
Eld. Pall. A Curſe upon my courteous mid-night Leaders: 
| ry 
[Takes off bis Ring, 
Eld. Pall. Whither muſt I go? 


ake me for a Whale, which is ſomething rare, 
a know, of this (ide the Bridge ! 
Mrs. $nore. It is indeed; yet our Payxl was in the belly 
He becken'd you out of the Fiſhes mouth, 3 5 
When the poor Soul had like t have choakt for thirſt. _ 
- Mrs. Snore. Indeed? why, I was but a tiny Girl then! a, 
I pray how long have you beena Bawd? . 
Eld. Pall. Again ! how am I chang'd.fince my own Glaſs 
Though ev'ry Stall is made your wooden Throne, 
Yet here y'are humble and on foot; therefore, 
I will put on my hat ! pray reach it me! [ Miſſes his Hatband of 
Worth two thouſand Marks. Nay it is time then . | 
To doubt, and tremble too. My Gold! my Gold !---- [ Searches his 
Mr. $nore. Good man, he is diſtracted for his Wife. (Pockets. 
If Morglay hear this, I ſhall be no Wit. 
Is there no expedient ?----O, I have it.—— 
Snore. Come along! 'tis late. 
NQueaſ: To the Compter, Sir, unleſs my Rent be paid. 
Sore. And for being a Harloteer. | | 
Eld. Pall. Well Maſter Conſtable, do you behold this Ring ? 
B b 
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It is. worth all the Bells in your Church Steeple, 


Though your Sexton and Side-men hung there too, 

To better the peal. [ Snore ſhews the Ring to his Wife and 
Snore. Well, what's your requelt ? | (Mrs. Quealy, 
Eld: Pall. That you will let me goto fetch the Bawd, 

The very man who owes this Rent, When 

Have brought him here, you ſhall-reſtore my Ring 3 

And think me then an arrant Gentleman ' 

Who, for his Arms gives Horns and Hounds, and for 

Supporters, two tall Eaters in Blew Coats. 

Dueaſe Let him go, Maſter S»orez we'll keep the Goods. 
Mrs.Snore. Do. Husband, for I'd fain ſee a Harloteer. 
Sore. Come, Neighbours, light him out. [ Exennt. 
Enter Young Pall. Ample, Pert, Luce, Ginet, 
Engine, with Lights. 
Amp. Thy Lover, Luce, deſerves a Garland for 

His Victory. He hadin this deſign 

Enough of Wit to bring a Ship of Fools 

To Shore again, and make them all good Pilots. 

To. Pall. Madam, this Gentleman may juſtly ſhare 

In your kind praiſe; he was a merry Agent 

In the whole plot, and, Madam, does deſerve 

A high reward, which is to kiſs your hand. 

Amp. Sir, you are friend to Pallatize, which gives 

You an undoubted title to much worth, 

Pert. The Title, Madam, will grow better when 

I am become a Servant to your Beauty. 

Luce. Your friend Pert is courtly ; but did you leave 

Your wiſe Brother ſurfeiting on kewd hopes ? 

To. Pall. He lay prepar'd a while 1n perfum'd ſheets, 

Stretcht like a wanton Snake 1a Camomile. 

But ſtraight he was ſo us'd, that he'could ſhew 

No other certain ſigns of living by 

His Wits, but his full hopes and empty Pockets, 

Pert. Well, I admire how any man of honour 

Can bear the thought of living by his Wits. 

To. Pall. Upon my conſcience thou ne'er liv'{t by thine. 


| Meager, What news? Madam, allow the favour 


And ſleep be with you Gentlemen. 


Of your fair hand tanother man of War; 
One that has faſted in the very face 
Of Spinola. 

 Ampl. Sir, Men of valour can doany thing. 

Meag. Your Ladiſhip will excuſe his new plenty 
It has made him pleaſant. . 

To. Pall. Meager, what hopes? how do our Spies ſucceed 2 

Meag. I've trac'd your Brother 3 you ſhall hear rare news. 

Ginet. Madam, your new deſign will call you early. 

Luce. Good, Madam, haſten to your reſt. 

Amp. *Tis late indeed. The filence of the night 


To. Pall. The ſplendour of your Beauty, Madam, does 
Require a ſhade, and night ſhould cover it. [_ Ex, Amp. Gin. 
Luce. I pray diſmiſs your Friends, 
I'd ſpeak with you. 
| To. Pall, 
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Yo.Pall. Men of the puiſſant Pike, fallow your Leader. [ Points to 
[Exeunt Eng. Meag. Pert. azother way, | (Eng, 
Luce. Pall, you are rarely 'natur'd\to me, Pall, \9f 
To.Pall. Why ſo, my Lady Lace? | 
Lace. 1n.this free booty,, got by lawful War,. 
You have bright Gold; with brighter Jewels too; 
And muſt poor I, have no part of the Plunder ? 
To.Pall. What need have you of money, Lace? 

The Maid of Gazzt fed on-the ſcent of Roſes, 

And as for Gowns, -in my opinion, Lye, 

Beauty like truth, ſhews beſt when it is naked; 

- Lxxce. If thou had(t ſo much ſence of ſhame, as to 

Believe poor nakedneſs a puniſhment, | 

[ then could wiſh the world might ſee thee naked. 

To.Pall. How 2 naked, Luce? 
Luce. Well, all I had 1s gone but my Aunts anger ; 

That's like to laſt. My grief will-make me-old!——  . F[Wweepn 
To.Pall; Come, take comfort, Lacez for I will give thee 
Luce. Pray unhand me! what is't you can give? ' 
To.Pall. Arſnick my Girl to ſtrengthen thy Aunts Broth. 

This AuntT muſt ſee cold; and grinning Lxce, , . 

Her eyes ſeal'd up with her laſt wink, t'avoid 

The ſight of Feathers and: gilt Coaches. 

Luce. How many Angels of your Family 

Are there in Heaven? but few fear, 

To. Pall. Why, is there ne're a Pue' there, Lyce, 

But for your cqughing Aunt and: you? | 
Lace. If thou hadl(t eyes as large as flaming Beacors, 

A Tail ſome two yards long, -3nd thy feetcloven, 

Thou couldſt not be more Devil than thou' art now. | 
To.Pall. You he, Lace, you he. +, [ Flings ber a Purſe. 

There's Gold; the Fazrzes are thy Mint-men, Girl. 

Luce. Good night, Sir 3 I will lay it up though but 
T'encounter your next Chirurgeons/ Bill 3 yet know 
Our Wits ar plowing too,: and in a Ground }. 

Which yields as fair a-Graiq as this. | | 

To. Pall. Farewel; and let me hear thy Aunt is ſtuck / 

With Roſemary and Bay-leavs, like a dry'd 

Weſtphalia Gammon, | | {:Exennt ſeveral ways. 

Enter Eld. Pall. and Thw. dreſſing himſelf. | 
_ Eld. Fall. Quick, diſpatch Knight } thou art as tedious in 

Thy dreſſing, as Court Brides. Gan one ſo full 

Of hope and wiſe deſign be caught aſleep? 

Thou keepſt'earlier hours than rooſt Hens in Winter. 

Thw. *Trath the, deſign became all Ditcam, Magick, 

And Alchymy to me; I gave it loſt. | 
Eld.Pall. The houſe is near; diſpatch that we may go. 

Thw. Thou thinkdt I have lain rovind like a Spaniel 3 

And that one, yawn;-a i{tretch, anda ſcratch 

Under my left gar;makes me ready for all day. 

O for the Biſcain Sleeve and Bulloizn Hoſe | 

I wore, when | was'Shrieve, in Eighty Eight. B05 

__ Eld.pall. Knight, thou art comly, .and the Ladies know it. 

Thw.. Welk /I complement; 'I _w_ wear my: Limbs ; 

«1 2 2 | n 
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In the fame (kin which I have had from Nature: 
' If ſhe, ro whom you lead me, does not like 
The grain of it, I will not flea my elf. 

EId Pall. I thought to have prevail'd by\having youth, 
But when came to meet her beauties with the eyes of Love, 
She deſpis'd me, and cry'd ſhe meant the more 

'- Authentick Gent]emanz the reverend Mounficur! _ 

Thw. The reverend Mounfieur ? 
Why, does ſhe take me for a French Dean'? 

Eld. Pall. Her Confeſlor at leaſt, her ſecrets are 
Thine own; but by what charms I know not. 

Thw. Charms! yes Sir, if this be a charm--- or this--= [ Leaps and 
Or here again—— to ſhew a poor activity. (frisks. 

Eld.Pall. No Ape, Sir Morglay after a whole years 
Obedience to the Whip, is better qualify'd. 

Thw. Limber and ſound! beſides, I ſing Aſgrove 3 
And for the Chevy-chaſe, no Lark comes near me. 

Eld.Pall, Come Sir, let us make haſte. [Exennt. 

| Enter Snore and two Watchmen. | 

Snore. Pray get the edges'of your Halberts chalk'd 
To make them look ſharp, for fear a Reſcue : 

Theſe lewd Houſes have friends amongſt the HeQors. LExi8. 
Enter E1d. Pall, and Thwack a? the other dore. 
Eld pall. This is the hone. 
Thw. This ſeems but a blind Palace, I hope, Sir, 
The Lady is not half ſo blind that ows it. + 

Eld.Pall. This Manſion is not hers, but a conceal'd 
Retirement which ſhe'choſe to hide her Love. 

Thw. Give me a Baggage that has brains. 

But did notT at firſt perſwade thee, that thoſe 
' Two Gentlemen, her Uſhers, were miſtaken; . 
And that their meſlage was defign'd to me? 

Eld.Pail. Thou did(ſt! and thou haſt gotten, Kaight, 
I think, the Aoguls Neece; ſhe cannot be of 
Leſs diſcent, her portly ſtate ſeems foreign. 

Thw. What ſhould the Moguts Neece do here? 

Eld.Pall. Alas! thy ears are bury'd in a Woolſack : 

' Thou hear'ſt no news: *tis all the voice at Court, 
That the Agogxi, a hum'rous Prince, did ſend 
A Niece diſguis'd, a year fince igto Exrope 
To learn to play on the Gitarrh ; 
And 'tis thought this is that.Niece 5 
But 'tis not quite confirm'd. | 

Thw, ' Tho! faid'{t thou found'ſt her on a Perſian Quilt. 

Eld.Pall, Yes, thredding a Carkanet, of round Pear), 
As big as Pidgeons Egs. If | 

 Thw. Thoſe I will fell! | | 

Eld.Pall. Her Maids with little rods of Roſemary 
And ſtaulks of Lavander were bruſhing Ermines ſkins. 

Thw. Furs for the Winter, I will line my Breeches 
With them. This muſt needs be the AGgnls Niece. - 

Eld,Pall. 1 found her Waiters on their knees drinking 
Her health in cool Cerbet, the Twrks own Julip. 

Thw. Knock, Rogue! I cannot hold! I little thoughe 


The 


The Thwacks of the North ſhould inoculate al et 
With the A0guls of the South. ' {Pallatine 4rocks. 
| Enter Snore. | 
Eld. Pall. Maſter Conſtable, I have brought the Merchant 

Of ſmall ware, that trades in Women. | 
Sore. My Watch are playing above at Trea-trip, 

For ſome $»ffolk Cheeſe, and a few Black Puddings, 

They'll ha' done ſtraight. Stay, Sir, I'll calf 'em down. [ Exit, 
Thw. Pallatize, What's he? 
Eld. Pall. The Lady's Steward, Sir : | 

A grave Philoſopher, and her chief Pandar. 

Thw. Half of the treaſure which I get is yours. 
El. Pall. My friend, when you are once poſleſt 
Of all, 'tis as your confcience will Vonchlafe. - 
Thw. Doſt thou ſuſpe&? I'll ſtay here till thou fetch 

A Book anda Cuſhion, and will fivear kneeling. [Enter Snote. 
EI. Pall. My faith ſhall rather cozen me. Walk in 

With thts Philoſopher : No words; for h&s 

An Indian Pythagorean, and profeſles 

Silence. My Ring, Maſter Conſtable. [ Snore gives bim bis Ring, and 
Snore. Takeit ; [ll take the man of modeſty. (then Ex.with Thw. 
Eld. Pall. My credit yet is fafe. Should he have heard 

Of my miſchance, and not accompany*'d 

With this defeat upon himſelf, he would 

Have kill'd me with the tyranny of mirch: 

Now for the Lady 4mple, ſhe, I thiok, 

Looks on me with propirions Fyes : ſhe's richs 

And could I work her into profit, 'twould 

Procure my'wit immortal memory 3 

But to be gull'd, by men ſo humble, that 

They hardly e're drunk Wine, but on ſome day 

When Conduits piſs it at the City's charge. 

Well, one ſhort ſtop cannot my ſpeed IilSrabe, 

It may provide me breathto win the Race. | [Exis. 

Enter Conſtable, and eight Watchmen. | 
Snore. Here has been goodly care taken to night 

Of the Kings bus'neſs. Eight of our Watch are miſſing. 

Call 'em over. | | 
1, Francis Fumble? 
2. Here. | 
i. Barnaby Belch? 

3. Here. | 
I. Simon Sleep ? | | 
All. Not here. ©, - 
Snore. Put down $3##0n Sleep. There have been complaints 
Apainſt that $imox Sleep; Neighbours he is 
To blame in his own houfe. He ſhorts fo lowd 
That he wakes half the Pariſh. © ge 
1. Indeed his Wife has often told him of it, 
With tears in her Eyes, but, alas, © g 
'T would not do. | , 
Snore. I'veexcus'd him becauſe he is my Kinſman 3 
Yet, under the Role, the kindred comes only 
By a Baſtard Datghter'of my Grandmother 
we IN eV : I, Bryan 
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I. Bryan Bums 
4 Here. 
r. Anthony Ale? 
5. Here. 
I. Timothy Toſt? 
6. Here. 
I. Leonard Lazy © 
7. Here. 
TY: Gregory Grumble ? 
8. Here. | 
I. Nathenael Nod © 
All. Not here. 
Snore. Nathanael Nod's too ancient to look after 
State-matters in Winter nights, He muſte'en 
Give up his.Laathorn. 
r., He has been a good Watchman: 
'The Pariſh ſhould maintain him now he's old. 
Snore. The Common:-wealth ſhould do't 3 for I am ſure 
That the laſt Coronation day he drunk. 
, Out an Eye heartily in the Kings ſervice. 
' 1. Old Nat. Nod is a very hearty mans 
" And will be loth to give over a loſer : 
He may pethaps drink out another Winter. 
Sore. No, no, he's gone, he's gone 5 and Neighbours, 
We muſt all go; for when we have drunk | 
Our full meaſure (as they ſay) we mult een 
bye down and ſleep with our Forefathers. 
. He has yet an Eye left. . © 
urs An ill one, poor man, He ſleeps as he walks. 
'Tis not long fince he lighted his young Wie, 
And led her ſo much out of the right way, 
That ſhe came not home above a week after. 
r. But truly, Sir, he often askt her pardon. 
 Smnore. You always Excuſe Nod : The Common-wealth 
'Muſt be better ſerv'd; he ſhall watch no more. 
r. Then farewell a true. Subjet! Old, as heis, 
He will ring all night, once every year, 'for 
Queen E/zabeth's Birth-day ; and he had like 
.To have been hang'd for't. 
$nore. Come, come. 'twas his own fault : be wore his Beard 
Too long, and the Bell-Rope caught hold of it. - { Ezter Eld.Pall. 
Who goes there ? ak 
Eld. Pall. Maſter Conſtable youll excuſe my care - 
W hich wakes me for the Common-wealth I could 
Not chule, but come ack .and enquire a little _ 
After your Pris'ner3 who, hope 1s ſafe? _ 
$nvre. I've choſen for ; his Guard f four men. of blood, 
Theleaneſt of our Watch, and youngeſt. too, 
Whoſe wrath ne'er ler's'em ſleep bur i at a Sermon. 
eld. Pall. M y man {hall be at your Houſein the morning 
With a Medicine of inoney leſt you thould | | 
Be ſick with watching. 
 Snore, F'en what You pleaſe, a5 A means of prevention 3, 
If your man paſs that way, or ſo; 5. . but, Sir, I. would 
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Be loth to trouble him. I think I'm well. 
I've known the time when my poor Watch and [ 
Danc'd a Round with our Rug-Gowns, in the Snow, 
Til we lookt like a cluſter of white Bears. 
Eld.Pall. You and your Watch were the Dutch Painter Sketch 
Who drew the Berwood and his dancing Beats 3 
For [| remember all thoſe Beaits were white. 
Snore. What are theſe? | Enter Fidlers with Inſtraments #nder 
Eld.Pall. By the long ſpreading of their Cloaks (their Cloaks. 
I take 'em for men of Melody, loaden with Muſick. 
$nore. Stand! ſtand!. | 
Eld.Pall. What are you? 
Snore. Peace Sir, a whole age 
Of experience is ſhott enough t'examine 
Some kind of ſhrewd fellows. Sir they be 
Moſt dang'rous Thieves. 
Eld Pall How Sir, Thieves? 
$nore. Yes, for ought I know. 
Eld.Pall. If theſe ate Thieves, *tis bur in ſtealing 
Tunes from the Theatres which they ſpoil in Taverns. 
Snore. What are you? whence come you? whither go you? 
Anſwer all this together, and at once: 
For I ſhall quickly trap you if you faulter 
In long ſpeeches. | 
Fidler. We have been playing at a Wedding, 
Snore. The bold knave avoids my queſtions 3 
And tells me what he has heen doing, as if we men 
Of Juſtice, ever tir'd with buſineſs, would be troubled 
With what he has been doing. | 
Eld. Pall. Sir, theſe are the firkets of the City Fiddles. - 
Snore. Say you fo, Sir? well boys, I hope to ſee 
Old Emgland merry again. Look, look, my wife 
And my neighbour @ueafee ! - [ Enter Mrs.Snore, Queaſie. 
Eld.Pall. They come to chide you and your rambling 
Watch for keeping late hours. 
Mrs.$nore. Truly, my Mowſe, I cannot ſleep without thee. 
'Tis better to be wife to three Juſtices, - | 
Than to one Conſtable. 
Bueaſ. I, I, Conltables ſit in the cold ſtreets ; 
To do juſtice to Wanderers; but Juſtices 
Do it to their Wives in warm beds. | 
Mrs.$nore, Alack-a-day ! here are Fidlers! poor Souls! 
They put me in mind of my wedding night. 
Snore, And me of a dance. I'll dance preſently. 
Eld.Pall. Well ſpoken, though but ſeldom done, by men 
Of your long (ſtaff. 
Eld.Pall. Y ave a hopeful old huſband, he deſerves 
A ſingular Patent for all the profits 
Belonging to the mylt'ry of the Morrice. 
After this dance you need no other charm: 
Make haſte, take him to bed whilſt he is warm. 
[ Exennt Eld. Pall. one way, they the other way. 
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ACT IV. Scene I. 
Enter Yo. Pall. Eng. Meag. Pert. Pall. rithly cloath'd. 


IR, I expect him ſtraight - the Letter which 
[ ſent to tempt him hither, wrought above 
What we expected. He believes my Lady 
Is very fick and languiſhing for him. 

To.Pall. Though you have both good faces, Gentlemen, 
Yet you muſt hide them now; my Brother's coming, 
Whom you have us'd not overtenderly. 

Meag. He does but ſeldom drink, and ſober men 
Have dangerous memories. 

Pert. Whither ſhall we march ? 

To.Pall. To Snore the Conſtable. Morglay is itill 
A Priſner in his houſe; go and take care 
For his Releaſe, as | before appointed : 

But let him not be freed tillI am preſent. 

Pert, But will that bloody Nero of the night 
Obey thy Orders, Pallatine ? 

To.Pall. His wife's his Conftable, and I am hers. 

'Pert. Enough, we ſhall attend thee there. | Exexrt Yo.Pall. oe 
(way, and Engine and the reſt enother way. 
Enter Eld. Pallatine. 
Eld.Pall. Her houſe is near, and Fortune is my Guide, 
'Tis not the firſt fair Lady who has long'd; 
Her Servants Letter does atteſt her Love. 
The modeſty of Maids is but. their pride, 
A meer diſdain of being ſeen to yield 
When overcome. Their bluſhes never riſe 
From their own actions, but from others eyes. [ Enter Yo, Pall. 
What Viſion's this? A French Ghoſt, a la Mode ? 
Sure he has got the Divel for his Tailor. 
To.Pall. Good morrow, Brother ! 
Eld.Pall. You are in glory, Sir, I like this galantry. 
Lillies may flouriſh and be gay a month 3 
But you, 1 hope,*will laſt out a whole year. 
Yo.Pall. What flouriſhing ? be like you mean my cloaths ? 
Meer rags; yet they will ſerve at Winter, Sir, 
When ride Poſt in Suſſex ways. —— 
Eld.Pall. Have thoſe fair itkes: thoſe Branches 
In your Hat, any root in your Pocket? if they have, 
Pray be a Lender; [ am far from home. 
To.Pall. No, T'll lend nothing but Wit and good Counſel. 
Eld.Pall. You have no Factors, Sir, in Amſterdam, 
Leghorn, Aleppo, or the Southern [lles, 
T hat can ſupport, by trafftick, your expence. 
All you can get by Law, is Execution 
After Arreſt; and all you gain at Court 
Is but new debts to vex you with more Law 
'Yo.Pall. Men of delign are chary of their minutes. 
Pray, Brother, what does this infer ? 
Eld.Pall. That you have proſper'd by my documents 3 
Which taught the art of living by your Wits. To Pall. 
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To. Pall. If you had had a $54ilto your Nurſe, 
You could not, Sir, have aim'd nearer the truth. 
I ſaw your Ears and Bags were ſhut to all 
Intents of bounty, therefore was inforc'd 
To what, at firſt, a little checkt my conſcience. 
Eld. Pall. Pray, Maſter younger-Brother, why > 
To. Pall. I find in no Record, that Magna Charta 
Allows a Subject to live by his wits. 
Eld. Pall. Your common Lawyer was no Antiquary. 
To. Pall. And then, credit me, Sir, the Canons of 
The Church authoriſe no ſuch thing. 
Eld; Pall. You have met with a dull Civilian too. 
To. Pall. Well, I ſhall paſs through theſe impediments. 
_ El4. Pall. And you believe the Annals of young Heirs, 
Who ſeal in terrour, may be writ by you ? 
Yo. Pall. Ceſar could beſt write his own Commentaries. 


Eld. Pall. And you fuppoſe your wit has pow'r to tempt; _ 


From bus'ne(s on the Bench, old Aldermen 
To rifle, where you pleaſe, for Running Nags ? 

To. Pall. I can ſuppoleitina trice, 

Eld. Pall, Give me thy hand. This day [I'll cut off the Intail 
Of all my Lands, and difinherit thee. 

To. Pall. Will you ſo, Sir? I thank you. 

Eld. Pall. The reſolution is above reproof. 
What need you Land, who have a portion in 
Your Brain beyond the extent of Heritage? 

To. Pall. O, I conceive you. 

Eld. Pall. Here you may live, in the Metropolis, 
Without your Ploughmans or your Reapers toils3 
Making this Iſle your Farm, and every man, 

Leſs witty than your ſelf, Tenant for life. 

To. Pall. He bears his late defeat ſo handſomly 
That he deſerves to be undone again. 

Brother, welole our time : I gueſs that ſume 
Afﬀair draws you abroad 3 
Pray whither do you go ? 

Eld. Pall. That's good 1 faith! you may as well enquire 
Of Ships lying at Hull, without their Sails, 
Whither they are ſteering? 'Tis you arerigg'd 
For an appointed Voyage. 

. To. Pall. Brother, a wary Lover deſerves ſecrets. 

Eld. Pall. You ſpeak your own deſervings. 


Fare you well. [ Exennt ſeveral ways. 


Enter Ample, Luce, Engine, Ginet. 
Amp. Quick, Ginet; bring the Pillow and the Chair. 


I muſt be very ſick. [They ſpeak to Amp. whilſt ſhe 3s fitted i» 
Luce. Of a ſurfeit of love. | (the Chair. 


Your ſickneſs muſt be very dangerous, 

A relapſe of love, which is incurable. 
Amp. You muſt be very forry, and mourn heartily: 
Luce. O,l! as if you had no Legacies 


To leave us, but a Bundle of forſworn [Enter Eng: 


Love-Letters. Is he coming Engine ? 
Eng. Already enter'd. Shall I lead him in? 
GC Cc 
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* Lace. Do, do! and play the Crocodile. Madam, | | Exit Eng. 
*C©onceive now that y'have loſt ſome pretious Lover 3 
And therefore pray ligh, like a loſing Gameſter 
After his firſt ſleep. [ Enter Engine, E19. Pall. 
Eng. You'll ſee, Sir, but a ſick and faded Beauty. 
Il leave him, and ſtand Sentinel below. [ Ex. Eng. 


Lace. Nay, Sir, you well may wonder at your work; 
But if you know to cure as quickly as 
To kill, you are a rare Phyſician. 

Gin. You may come nearer, Sir. 

Luce. He ſeems a very Mandrake, not a man; 

And ſtands as if his feet had taken root. 
Why ſpeak you not? D'* you bring no comfort, Sir ? 

El. Pall. If her diſeaſe becomes lo violent, 

Then I muſt ſeem to ſuffer too, or elle 
My hopes will grow as ſick as ſhe. 

Luce. Draw nearer, ſpeak to her! ah you men! 

Eld. Pall. Alas, how comes it that thoſe blooming beauties 
Which yeſterday did feem toteach the Spring 
To flouriſh, are ſo much diſcolour'd now ? 

Amp. Sir, 'tis in vain t'enquire the reaſon of. 

That grief whoſe remedy 1s paſt. Had you 
But felt remorſe enough to make you juſt 

You had not been a Mourner now : For, Sir, 

I may have ſome compaſſion from you, though 
I'm certain to have no relief, Fu 

Eld. Pall. Am T the cauſe of this? Forbid it Heaven ! 

Luce. Sheliſtens to you, Sir. | 

Eld. Pall. If I am guilty of negleR, 

Give me a task of duty, and enjoin 
All the ſubmiſſions, that a heart can make. 

Amp. Ah,'tis too late, Sir, now !— 

Luce. Beſhrew your life 
For coming here to play the Murderer ! 

You might have ſtay'd at home; the Country could 
Have found.you Womens hearts tough as your own, 
Which would have blunted all your ſharpeſt ſcorns. 

Giz. I, I, your Country Hides are tanid and tongh; 
Poor Londor, thou haſt all the tender boſoms ! 

Amp. Peace, Ginet, peace | 'tis partly our own fault : 
Confeſſion may become me now at dying. 

Luce. Nay if (he come to confeſſion, there is 
No hope! I ſaid at firſt ſhe could not live. 

Gin. If there be heart-ſtrings in the world, I heard 
One crack juſt now, when her tears fell; cen like 
A Lute-ſtring when it rains. 

Eld. Pall. Her Womens griefs ſeem fooliſh, but they are 
Natural. A ſtrange change ! But love is ſtranger ! 

Luce. Do you begin to mourn? you may well melt 
Hearing how ſhe excuſes you, and lays | 
The fault upon her ſelf. But, to torment 
You more, know ſhe will leave you all ſhe has. 

Eld. Pall. O inſupportable! 
Amp. Luce, Luce, deſire the Gentleman to fit. 
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pas. Sit near her, Sir, you find her voice grows weak. 

Amp. Your former ſcorns could not provoke me then 
To anger, nor will now to a revenge. * 

Gin. O bleſſed temper ! ſhe was too good for you. 

Amp. The ſhort remainder of my breath Il! ſpend——- 

In giving Legacies, and Sir--- to you—— | 
You ſhall have all--- that Law will let me give. 

Eld.Pall.. Who, I? ſweet Saint! take heed of your laſt deeds, 

Luce. Nay Sir, you muſt have all: the world ſhall know 
How much ſhe lov'd you, though you lov'd not her. 

Eld.Pall. She's rich! what, all to me? you make me wonder. 

Gin: All, Sir, is yours! your friends ſhall not report 
She dy'd beholding to you. 

Luce, We, Sir, muſt be your faithful witneſſes, 

That dying for your fake, ſhe gives you all [ Takes Pall. aſide: 

Her Jewels, a ſmall parcel which amount, : 

Perhaps, to ſome Eight Thouſand ponnds, I hope 

You'll give to us3 that will not leſſen much 

Your great Eſtate, when joyn'd to what ſhe leaves you. 
Eld.Pall. Hum! that will require new thoughts : 

Gentle Miſtreſs, you have oblig'd me much; but now 

My grief will not allow me to conſider what 

Is given to me, or what I ought to give. 

Bur I am wholly yours. 

| Luce. Good Gentleman! 'tis pity that her death 

Deprives ye from enjoying one another, 

For you had been a happy pair. | 

Gir. Goto her, Sir, ſhe'll ſpeak with you again. 

Amp. Sir, it mine eyes, in all their health, and in 
Some glory too---- could never warm your love, 

What can hope when they grow dim and cold? 

Fld Pall. How, not love you? Alas, what ſhall 
I ſwear to keep you from a jealouſie fo cruel ? 

Amp. Some teſtimony, Sir, I fain would have, 

If but raſſure the world that at my death, 
My bounty and my love were not deſpis'd. 

Eld. Pall. What is it, Madam, thatT would not do, 
To make your love more confident of mine ? 

Amp. That trial of your, Jove which I would have--- 
Is ſach--- as 1s not common, Sir. —  — — 

El4.Pall. Bleſt Lady ! do but name it. 

Amp. Tis only this; for fear ſome other ſhould 
Poſleſs your love when I am gone, 

I would adviſe you, Sir, to--- dye with me. 

E1d.pall. How? dye with you? ſhe's mad ! ſtark mad! [He takes 
The Jewels which you mention'd are your own. (Luce aſide. 
But it 'were fit, you haſten'd her to write 
Down all ſhe can beſtow in form of Law: 

For I believe her ſences are lo loſt, 
That ſhe'll ne'r find them to her uſe again. 

Lace. I pray,: Sir, why? ee 

Eld.pall, Did you not hear what a fantaſtick ſute 
She made? ſhe fain would have me dye with her. 

Luce. Does this requeſt ſeem ſtrange? you will do little 
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For a Lady, when you deny to bring her 
' Gaward 1n her laſt journey. . 

EI. Pall. Her little head is tainted too. Grief has 
Diſtratted the whole Houle. | 

Eld. Pall. And I have made my firſt wooing in Bedlam. 

Amp. is he—not willing, Lace ? | 

Etd. Pall. My deareſt Lady! 

Do not ſuſpeft my kindneſs ; but I have 

Some bus'neſs upon Earth will hold me here 

A ſcore or two of years; when that is finiſht I 
Will follow you. Sweet Lady take my promile. 

Amp. If this perſ{walton cannot ſuddenly 
Prevail——yet, as a token of your love, 

Methinks you might a little languiſh for me. 

Luce, Can you do leſs than languiſh for her death? 
Sit down here, and begin true ſorrow, Sir : 

If you have any 1n your breaſt, *twill quickly 
Bring you low enough. 

EId Pall. Alas, dear Lady ! 

You think my ſorrow does but now begin. 
Heaven knows how I have pin'd lince firſt 
Your Letter gave me knowledge of this cauſe. 

Luce. It 1s not ſeen, Sir, in your face. 

Eld. Pall. My face is a falſe Glaſs; I bate inwardly. 

Gin. Alas, good Gentleman ! 

Eng. What ſhall we do? Sir Tyrant Thrift is come. 

Eld. Pall. Sir Tyrant Thrift ? 

Lace. My Lady's Guardian, Sir. 

Amp. He meets th' expected hour, juſt tomy wiſh. 

Lice, What, has he brought a Husband for my Lady? 

Eng. He does expect a one legg'd Gentleman 
Whoſe better half of Limbs is wood. 

Luce. Is he ſo much wood? 

Eng. So much, that ifmy Lady were 1n health, 

And married to him (as her Guardian does | 
Propoſe) we then might have a progeny 
Cf Bedſtaves. 

Luce. When does he come ? 

Eng. Tonight, if his ſlow Litter can convey him3 
For he moves tenderly. Sir Pallatine, 

I wiſh you could eſcape my Maſters ſight. 

Eld. Pall. Is he coming hither ? 

Eng. He's at the door. My Lady's ſickneſs was 
No ſooner told him, but he ſtraight devis'd 
To proffer her a Will of his own making. 

He means, Sir, to be Heir of all. If he 
Does ſee you here, he'll blame my loyalty, 
And think you introduc'd by me | 
To interrupt his covetous deſign. 

* Eld. Pall. Well, I'll be gone. ; 

Eng. Then he muſt meet you in your paſſage down. 
Beſides, 'twill leſſen you and quite deſtroy 
Your hopes, with my dependancy on both, 
If you are abſent when my Lady dies 
Iknow you muſt have all. My greateſt fear 
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Is likewiſe leſt your preſence ſhould beget 
Some ugly blemiſh on her reputation. 
Sir, I could wiſh that we might hide you here. 
There is a Cheſt within. Fl draw it out. | 
But, now, I think on't; Sir, pray Heavenit may [ They'draw in 4 
Prove big enough to hold you. O, *twill ſerve. (Cheſt. 
E1d. Pall. How, laid up like an Aldermans bruſht Gown; 
As if I fear'd to be eaten, with moths ? 
You ſhall excuſe me. 
Luce. O Sir, be careful of the honour of 
Your Miſtreſs fame ! What will her Guardian think 
If he ſhould find a Gentleman of ſuch. 
A wanton viſage in a Lady's Chamber; 
And in a time when he's ſuppos'd from home ? 
Eld. Pall. | do, moſt exceedingly, hate incloſure. 
Luce. 'Tis but retirement, Sir, and you'll come forth 
More wiſe and virtuous after contemplation. 
Amp. Sir Palatine /! | "Yi 
Gin. Your Miſtreſs calls; go to her and be kind. 
Amp. Will you permit the laſt of all my hours 
To pals with blots of infamy ? you ſhew'd 
No kindneſs to my perſon when I had 
Fair hope of litez nor will have mercy on 
My fame, when I am dead. Ah cruel man! 
What will my Guardian gueſs, finding you here? 
Eld. Pall. Her fear has made her aber 3 ſhe talks ſenſe. 
Madneſs does ſeem no more than reaſon frighted; 
For madneſs frighted does return to Reaſon. 
Thrift. within. Engine | where art thou, Engine? 


| 


Amp. Fy__—_have you no compaſlion, nor no ſhame ? 
Eld. Pall. Madam, I will tn— [_ He enters the Cheſt Haſtily. 
Amp. Lock him up, Lace! [Enter $ir Tyrant Thritt. 


Thrift. Engine, where's my Charge, Engine, my dear Charge ? 
Eng. Sick, as I told you, Sir, and loſt ro all 
The help that earthly Med'cine can procure. 
Her wiſe Phy licians took their Fees, but ſhook 
Their Heads, as it alas, thoſe Fees had now 
Been Legacies. | | 
Thrift. Alas, poog Charge ! Come, let me ſee her Engine. 
Eng. At diſtance, Sir, I pray, for I have. heard | 
Your breath is ſomewhat ſowr, with over-faſting, 
Thrift. Ha! what's that Damſel, Engine ? 
Eng. One whom your Ward delir'd, 
For love and kindred ſake, t'attend her at 
Her death; ſhe will out-watch a long Ruſh-Candle, 
And reads to her all night, the Pole made 
Of ſpiritual Flowers. 
Thrift. Does ſhe not gape for Legacies? 
Eng. Fye, no. There's a Cornelian Ring, perhaps, 
She aims at, worth ten Groats; or a fine Smock 
My Lady wrought againſt her Wedding, Sir 5 / 
Trifles which make maids weep, when they tell Tales 
Over a Funeral Polit. 


Thrift. Thou ſaid'(t below, that ſhe made me her Heir. 
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Eng. Of all, even to her Slippers and her Pins. 
Amp. Luce, methought, Lace, I heard my Guardian's voice > 
Erg. It ſeems her ſences are grown warm again3 
Your preſence will recover her. 
Thrift. Will it recover her, then I'll be gone. 
Eng. No, Sir, ſhe'll ſtreight grow cold again. 
You may proceed- pray ſpeak to her. 
Thrift. Alas, poor charge! I little thought to ſee 
This doleful day ! | 
Amp. We are all Mortal, Sir. 
Thrift. I've taken care and labour to provide 
A Huſband for thee; he's in's Eitter now, 
Haſt'ning to Town3 a fine young Gentlemanz 
Only a little rumpl'd in the Womb, 
With falls his Mother took after his making. 
Amp. Death is my Huſband : but I thank you, Sir, 
For all your tenderneſs; and wiſh your care 
May now proceed in {ome few Legacies, 
When I am paſt the pow'r to ſee it, Sir; 
But all my Land 1s yours. 
Thrift. This will occaſion more Church-building, 
And raiſing of new Hoſpitals; there were 
Enow before; but charge, yon'll have it ſo. 
Amp. I'll make but one requeſt, it 1s not great. 
Thrift. O dear charge! any thing. Your Couſin here 
Sha!! witneſs the conſent and ad. 
Amp. Becauſe would not have my vanities 
Remain, as fond examples to entice 
An imitation in thoſe Ladies who 
Succeed me in the Town 3 I have inclos'd 
Within a Cheſt,-my Plumes, fantaſtick Flowrs, 
My rich Embroideries; and Jewels too. 
Luce. There, Sir, there the Cheſt ſtands. 
Amp. And deſire it may be bury'd with me. 
Thrift. Engine, take care, Engine, to ſee it done. 
_ Amp: Nowl beleech you leave me, for it will 
But make my death more forrowful; if I 
Continue my converſe with one I love 
So mach, and muſt forſake at laſt. | . 
Thrift. Alack, alack ! _—_ her to night, Ergize. 
Eng. Not, Sir, unleſs ſhe dies: her Anceſtors 
Have many'years dwelt in St. Zartholomew's, 
Whoſe Pariſh Church contains a Vault which is 
Peculiar to her Family; ſhe muſt 
Be bury'd there. 
Thrift. I, Engine, I; the Church 
Thou knowſt joins to my houſe; it will prevent 
A tedious walk, and fave the charge of Torches. 
Eng. Who are your Fun'ral-Gueſts? the Neighbours, Sir, 
Will all expect to be envited. | 
Thrift. I'll have no more than will ſuffice to 
Carry down the Corps3 and thou know'ſt, Engine, 
That ſhe is no great weight. 
Eng. What will you have to entertain em, Sir ? 
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Thrift. Some Roſemary, which thou riſing betimes 

Mayſt ſteal and bring! us, from the Texrple-Garden. 

' Eng- Some Comfits Sir. A mourning Citizen 

Will never weep without fome Sugar-plums, 

Thrift, They ſhall have none, Ezgize, norno burnt Wine, 

T like not drinking healths ta the memory | 

Of the dead; 'tis profane. 

Eng. You are obey'd. But give me leave 

Moſt humbly to propoſe that you would truſt 

To my diſcretion all your buſineſs here, 

And get you inſtantly to horfe again. 

Thrift. Hah! why Engine? 
Eng. You know the Writings of your Ward: Eftate 

Ly at her Lawyers, fifteen Miles from hence. 

Your credit, he not knowing ſhe is ſick, 

Will quickly get them. in your own polleffion ; 

And then y'are free from all Litigious Suits. 

Thrift. I like your counſel, E-gize. I am gone. 
Eng. Sir, if you meet the crooked Lover in 

His Litter, as he travails through your Road ; 

Perſwade him now to graft his wooden Off-ſpring 

On a new Stock, for all is wither'd here. 

Thrift. *Tis well thought on, Engine, farewel, Engine, 

Be faithful and be rich. ————— | Thrift ;s going ont and returns 
Eng. My duty teaches me t'expett your bounty. (haſtily. 
Thrift. Dear Engine; | could wiſh ſhe would be ſure 

To dye to night. 

Eng. Alas good Soul! [']]l undertake 

She will do any thing to pleaſe you, St.————- [ Exit Thrift, 
Amp. O Ezgine! thou haſt wrought above the power 

Of Art or Accident. 

Eng. Madam, you fee how well [ have prevented 

The tedious vilits of the Lave-fick Monſter 3 

And have diſpatcht my greedy Maſter hence, 

Upon a Journey to preſerve this houſe 

Empty 3 and free to execute the reſt 

Of our deſigns. | | 
Luce. This is thy day of triumph, Emgine! (Luce knocks at the 

What hoa! Sir Pallatize, are you within ? (Cheſt. 

 Eld.Pall. Is Sir Tyrant Thrift gone? open, Lady, open. 
Luce. The Caſement, Sir, I will, a little to encreaſe | 

Your Wit-ſhips allowance of air : [ Opens the Wicket at the end of 

But as for Liberty, you may as ſoon | ( the Cheſt. 

Get it in a Gally after a Murder. 

Eld.Pall. How, Lady.of the Lawn? 
Luce. Sir Launcetlot, 

You may believ't if your diſcretion pleaſe; 

This Tenement is cheap here you ſhall dwell, 

And be no wicked Wanderer. 

Eld.Pall. I like not this. | 

Eng. Do you know that Lady, Sir ? 

Eld.Pall. The Lady Ample! 
Her Night-dreſs off too, and in the ſhape of 
Health and merriment ! Now, like a poor Snail, 
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I may een ſhrink my horns into my ſhell. | 
Amp. Could you blieve I did grow fick and pine 
For the cold love of a dull Northern Wit ? | Exter Yo. Pall. 
Lace. Pall, it is done! the Man whoſe Land was fpacious, 
Lies here contratted now to his own length. 
Amp. Your Bruther's come to ſee you, Sir. 
Eld.Pall. Brother! theſe are mad Girles! in troth 
I love'em! look I am confin'd like a Salmoni Pye, 
. Sent up from Devonſhire for a Token. | 
Come prethee break open the Cheſt. 
To.Pall. Stay, Brother, ſtay ! let us conſider firſt 3 
It may be Felony. Whoſe Cheſt is it? 
 _  Eld.Pall. You'll aſk more queſtions than a young Conſtable. 
Prethee diſpatch. 
To. Pall. Is't lawful, Engine, to break open Cheſts? 
Eng. 'Tis for your ſafety, Sir, to aſk adviſe. 
To. Pall. My Lawyer's out of Town; but he'll return 
Next Term. Brother, y'ad beſt ſtay in till then. 
' _ Eld pall. O for Dame Patience, though ſhe's the Fools Miſtreſs! 
To.Pall. Brother, you have pray'd well; heaven ſend her you. 
_ You did forſake your fair Inheritance, 
To hve here by your Wits. | 
Lxce. And in your dream 
Enjoy 'd huge Giant-Ladies, three yards high 3 
With trains behind them ten yards long. 
Amp. Cloth'd all in Purple, and embroider'd 
With ſuch Imag'ry as ancient Poets drew. | 
Ginet. And this you would maintain, Sir, by your Wits. 
To.Pall. Nothing could pleaſe your Palat, but | 
The Mnskatell; and Frentiniack Grape! 
Your Txriz: Pheaſants, and your Tſcaz Veal, 
With red legg*d Partridge from the. Genoa Hills. 
Then the broad Livers of Yeretian Geele, 
Fatned by Jews; and Carps of the Geneva Lake. 
Amp. | 
—_ All this maintain'd, Sir, by your Wits. 
G7. Tong) 
To.Pall. You talk'd too of fat Snails, in ſhining ſhells, 
Brought-from the Marble Quarries of Ferrara, 
And ſous'd in Lace Oyl; then long'd for Cream 
Of $witzer-land, and Genoa Palte. 
- Eng. Is this fit diet for a Northern Wit? 
T0.Pall. Your Angelats of Brie. 
Your Marſolini, Parmazan of Lody, 
Your Malamucka Mellons, and Cicilian Dates. 
And then, to cloſe up your voluptuous Maw, 
Marmaled made by cleanly Nuns of Lizsboxe. 
Amp. A 
Luce.\, And {till you were thus feaſted by your Wits. 
G17. h 
Eld.Pall. Deafneſs poſleſs me! will this never end? 
Amp. *Twill end in ending you; you ſhall be layd 
In a Charch-Vault, and there keep company 
With ſuch dull Anceſtors as never knew 
The art of living by their Wits. 
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Eld.Pall. How, bury'd? and alive? 
To. Pall. Brother your hand ——— 
Farewell! I'm for the North: I mean to take 
Poſleſſion, Sir, and patiently converſe 
With all thoſe Hinds; thoſe Heards, and Flocks; 
Which you diſdain'd in fulneſs of your wit. 
Luce. Help Pall to carry him; he takes it heavily. [ They lift up 
Eld.Pall.l'] not endure't. Fire! Murder! Fire! Treaſon! (the Cheſt. 
Amp. Alas, you are not heard ; | N 
The Houſe contains none but our ſelves. [ Ex. carrying out the Cheſs. 
| Enter Thw. Pert. Meag. 
Pert. We bring you, Sir, commends from Pallatine. 
Thw. You might as well have brought it from the Devil. 
Aeag. We mean the younger Pallatine; one, Sir, 
Who loves your perſon, and laments your uſage. 
Pert. By his command we have compounded with 
The Conſtable whoſe Houſe is now your Priſon. 
But you will find your Gold reſtorative 
Toliberty more, than 1t 1s to health. 
 Thw., It ſeems then that ſmall Officers will take 
An unGtion in the Palm as lovingly 
As any Grandee who is better bred? 1 
Pert, Even ſo the moderans render it. 
Thw. You ask a hundred pounds; 'tis all I've left, 
Pert. Sir, think what an obnoxious blemiſh it 
Will prove both to your wit, and fame, to be. 
Betray'd by one leſs witty than your (ſelf, 
And lye ta Priſon for 
Thw. Sir, name it not. There is the ſum. | 
Meag. [ll in, Sir, and diſcharge you.— [ Exit Meager. 
 Thw. [f I had had no land I ſhould have been 
Exempt from means of paying this baſe Tribute. 
May I ask if you, and your Friend, have Land? 
Pert. No more than we can ſhare within the Map. 
Thw. *Lo you there now, Theſe live by their wits. 
Why ſhould not I take the next Key I meet 
And open this great Head; to try, if my brains 
Arenotturn'd into Plum-broth? I have been 
Gull'd in my youth, and cozen'd in my Age. 
Judge, Sir, if I have cauſe tolovethis Town ? 
Pert. Theſe are ſad Tales. 
Thw. I'll write down to the Country, to dehort 
The Gentry from coming hither, the Letters 
You ſhall diſperſe, Sir. ; 
Pert. Moſt faithfully. 
Thw. I'll write that our French Wines are ſoill mixt, 
With Brimſtone by the Hollander, that they 
Will hardly ſerve to cure the Itch in Children : 
And that the Town aftyrds not Sack enough 
To mull for a Parſons cold. 
Pert. This will be dreadful news. 
Thry. That our Theatres are raz'd down 3 and where 
They ſtood, hoarſe Lectures'now are preacht by Wives 


Of Comb-Makers, and Midwives of Tower-Wharf. ONS) 
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Pert. The Ladies will ſcarce come ſo near as Branford. 
Thw. And that a new Plantation, Sir, mark me, 
Is made in Covernt-Garden, from Sutleries 
Of German Camps, and the Suburbs of Parzs; 
Where ſuch a ſalt diſeaſe does reign, as makes 
Saſaphras dearer than Unicorns Horn. 
Enter Yo. Pall. Meag. Snore. Queaſ. Ars. Snore. 
Pert. Retire | he's treating for your liberty. _ 
To. Pall, Th Alcove, Hangings, and the Bed, 
Are far above the value of yourRent; 
Beſides, the Gentleman has been betray'd; 
He's none of thoſe who live by wickedneſs. 
Snore. Truly a very civil Gentleman, _ 
Alas he only roar'd, and ſwore, and curs'd 
For being kept a Pris'ner 3 but he us'd 
No kind of wickednels, I aſſure you: 
Mrs. Snore. Why,Neighbour, what a goad year would you have? 
Dueaſ” | am content if you and [ were friends. 
_ To. Pall. Come, come, agree ! 
Mrs. Suore. Sweet Maſter Pallatine, hear me but ſpeak, 
Have I not often ſaid, why Goſflip @zeaſe, 
Come to my Houſe; beſides, your Daughter all, 
You know, laſt Pompeon-time, din'd with me thrice 
_ When my Childs beſt yellow Stockings were miſſing, 
And a new Pewter Porrenger markt with P. L. 
Snore. I, for Elizabeth Snore. 
Mrs. Snore. The Pewterer that markt it was my Uncle, 
Dueaſ, Speak, did my Daughter ſteal your Goods ? 
Mrs. $nore. You hear me ſay nothing; but there is 
As bad as this (I warrant ye) learnt at 
The Bake-houte; I'll have an Oven of mine own. 
Bueaſ” Will you prove this before the Widow Brar, 
Our Bakers Mother ? | 
Mrs. S$nore. | prove? what ſhould I prove? Lord what a fending 
And proving there is in your company |! 
$nore. Your Tongue cuts out more bad work in a minute, 
Than theſe hands of Authority can make 
Up in a month. | 
Mrs. $Snore. Why, what have I ſaid? 
2xeaſ. You ſaid my Girl, Mary &xeaſie by name, 
Did tind your Uncles yellow Stockings in 
A Porrenger; nay, and you ſaid ſhe ſtole them; 
And by the ſame good token that your Uncle 
Was a Pewterer: And of this I'll take 
My Book-Oath: and I've a Clark to my Couſin, 
And mihaps can have Law without money. 
Snore. What ſay you? hah! Can you have Law without money ? 
Do you rob young Clarks of their Maſters Fees? 
Thar's fine, 1'faith. You have Law without money ? 
Come now before my Staff, and ſwear to that. 
2ueaſ; What ſhall I ſwear ? I ſcorn to ſwear untruths. 
And I'd have yon know I'm of the Laws (ide. 
Snore. You! who you? when you ſpeak ſJightingly of it, 
As if *twere a poor thing which may be had without money 2 
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neaſ; Did | ſay lo? yare in authority 
And may ſpeak what you pleaſe for a year, but; 
If you dye out of Office you will dearly 
Anſwer this in th' other world. 
Mrs. Snore. I, you wiſh my poor Husband in Heaven. 
Dueaſ. Know, I ſcorn to be ſouncharitable:. 
70. Pall. Come, Goſlips muſt agree! the very mention 
Of Law and money does ever breed quarrels, 
$nore. Sir, we who lit in Office | | 
All night, muſt never hear of money, leſt 
We ſhould be tempted in the dark. 
Bueaſ: Who ſhould tempt you in the dark? d'you mean me? 
I am an honeſt woman, and tempt no body. 
To. Pall. Make peace, Miſtreſs $zore, be you the Conſtable. 
Mrs. $nore. Neighbour @zeaſte! pray hear me. 
'Troth thou art as froward with ſitting up late * 
As any Child. I ſaid your Daughter came 
Too much to the Bake-houſe, whereby there was 
Something miſſing, whereby, nay prethee mark; 
I ſaid your Daughter was to blame to keep 
Evil company, for I love Mary, [ | 
Care not who knows it, not 1: and I'd fain 
Give her good Counſcl. ow 
Snore. My Witetells you the very words ſhe ſpoke. 
Mrs. Snore. Come, prethee ſend Mary tome. 
Sueaſ. Why truly Fam ſomewhat thick of hearing 3 
But if that which you ſaid wereall, my Daughter 
Can take good counſel aſwell as another. | 
To. Pall. Come, no more words ! there's to reconcile YOU—— 
In burnt Wine nd Cakes. Go,get you all in. [ Ex,Sno. Mrs.Sno.Queal. 
M-:ag. Here isa hundred pounds, 'twas all his ſtore; 
 Pert. Well (hare't anon What need you bluſh, Sir Morelay, 
Like a maid newly undone in a dark 
Entry 2 There are diſaſters to be found, 
As bad as yours in the-City Annals. 
Thw. Your Brother is a man of a ſweet temper. 
| His very blood is Holy Water, and leſs ſalt 
Than Almond milk. 
To. Pall. My hilly reprehenſions were deſpis'd ; 
You, Sir, would follow him, and ina path 
Unknown to his own feet : yet I have ſince 
Walk't in it, and have proſper'd as you ſee. 
Thy. Well, I find *tis poflible to live by 
Our wits 3 no chance ſhall drive me from that faith. 
To. Pall. What will you give me, Knight, if I 
(Beſides concealing of your preſent ſhane) 
Shall help you to atchieve ſuch ſtore of wealth, 
As will in giory keep you a whole year, 
Without ſupply from your Eſtate? This was, 
I think, ſome few days (ince, your main deſign: 
Thw. This was, Sir, in the hours 
Of haughtineſs and hope; but—— alas, now-—.: .. 
To. Pall. ['ll do't, Sir, whilſt my Brother, in his declin'd 
Condition, ſhall both ſee, and envy it. ; 
D d 2 Thy. 
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Thw. Shall I live high, obſerv'd, and wonder'd at ? 

T-. Pall. As the very Monſter of plenty. 

Thw. Then I will make thee Heir of my eſtate. 
Come, Sir, take my right hand, and your two friends 
For Witneſles. | | 

To. Pall. Enough 3 hear me with haſte. 

The Lady Ample's dead----- Nay, there are things 

Have chanc'd, ſince your concealment, far more fit 

For wonder, Sir, than this : She (to prevent 

T hat pride and wickedneſs which follow wealth) 

Has fimply buryed with her, in a Cheſt, 

Her Jewels, and her Cloaths; beſides (as I'm 

_ Inform'd by my Intelligencer Lace) 

Five thouſtnd pounds 1n Gold; a Legacy, 
Left by her Aunt, more than her Guardian knew. 
Thw. Well, what.of this? 
To. Pall. Your (elf, and I, join'd, Sir, in a moſt firm 
| And loyal League, may rob this Cheſt. 
 Thw. Marry, and will. 

To. Pall. Then, when your promiſe 1s confirm'd by deed, 
Fake all the treaſure for your own expence. © 

Thw. Come, let us go; my Fingers burn till they 
Are telling 1t. The night will grow upon us. 

Your friends muſt jog off: I'll not truſt new Faces. 
To. Pall. 1 (hall diſmiſs them, Sir, in the next Street. 
Thw. This ſeems, at leaſt, a wanton girn of Fortune, 

And it may chance to end in a kind ſmile, 

Since the living robb'd me, I'll rob the dead! 

To. Pall. Methinks blind Fortune uſhers me too faſt 3 
But if ſhe finds the way to bring me rich 
From thence where this imagin'd treaſure lies, 

The Poets ſhall confeſs that ſhe has Etes. { Exeunt. 


ACT V. SCENE. I. 


Enter Yo. Pall. Ample, Luce, Engine, with a Torch. 


To.Pall, F” Ngine, draw out the Cheſt, and ope the Wicket. 
Let us not hinder him the Air, ſince 'ris 
Become his food, 

Eld. Pall. Who's there? what are you? ſpeak? 

Amp. Two mourning Virgins, Sirz who (Chad you dy'd 
For love) and in your wits, would now have brought 
Roſes and Lillies, with the Buds of Briar, 

And Summer Pinks to ſtrew upon your Herſe. 

Eld. Pall. Then you reſolve [ ſhall be dead. 

Luce. *Twere good that you would fo reſolve your ſelf. 

To. Pall. She counſels you to wiſe and pious thoughts: 
But you are no more mortify'd, than men 
Who are about to dance the Aforrice. .' 

Eld. Pall. Ladies, and Brother too (whom T begin 
To worſhip now for tenderneſs of heart) 
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Can you conceive I am ſo {tupid grown, 
And ſo much Fiſh, as I can think you dare 
Thus murder me, 1n bravery of mirth? 
You have gone far; part of my ſuffrance [ 
Confels a juſtice to me. 
Amp. O, do you lo? 
Has your heart and brain met upon the bus'nels, 
And render'd you lilly to your own thoughts? 
Eld. Pall. ] was, perhaps, ſomewhat miſtaken 
Tn my journey hither. | 
To. Pall. You think that there does need to the ſupport 
Of younger Brothers, ſomething beſides wit ? 
Eld. Pall. *Tis fo conceiv'd. 
Amp. And that we Ladjes, of the Town, or Court, 
Have not ſuch waxen hearts, that every beam 
From Lovers Eyes can melt them through our Breaſts? 
Eld. Pall. That 1s imagin'd too. 
Luce. And though ſome few, Sir, of our Sex have been, 
Through weak belict, perverted and did yield 
Too much to unlawful love, yet men are not 
So ſcanty, that we need to buy our Lovers? 
Eld. Pall. You teach me mulick ; I am all conſent 
And concordance. 
Eng. And that the nimble packing hand, the ſwift 
Diforder'd (huffle, or the ſlur, or his 
More baſe employment, who makes love for bread ; 
Do all belong to men that may be thought 
Tolive, Sir, by their Sins, not by their Wits? 
Eld. Pall. Sir, whom [ love not, nor deſire to love; 
I am of your mind too. 
Yo. Pall. Madam, a fair converſion. If you pleaſe 
Let me beſeech you for his liberty. | 
Amp. He has (o gain'd by his retirement, that 
I think, he will not willingly come forth. 
Eld. Pall. Sweet Lady doubt it not; open the Chet. 
Amp. A little patience, Sir. | [ Enter Ginet. - 
Gin. Madam, we are undone, your Guardian is | 
At door. knocking ſo loud, as if he meant 
To wake all his dead Neighbours in the Church. 
Amp. So loon return'd : It is not midnight yet. 
Eng. I know the bait which tempts him back with 
So much haſte, and have, according to your will, 
Provided, Madam, to betray his hopes. 
Amp. Excellent Engine | | 
Eng. This Key conveys you through the Chancel to 
Your Gallery. My way lies here ['l] let 
Him in, and try how our deſign will reliſh. { (Ex. Eng. 
Amp. Come, Sir, it is decreed in our wiſe Council, 
That you mult lie ſome diſtance from this place. = 
E1d. Pall. Pray ſave your labour, Madam, Fll come forth. 
Amp. No, Sir, not yet. | 
E1d. Pall. Brother, a caſt of your voice. | 
To. Pall. She hath the Key, Brother. *Tis but. one hours 
Wile contemplation more. 
| To. Pall. 
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Eld. Pall. But hear me ſpeak. 
Amp. Nay, no Orations now3 for Eloquence 
Is a known Enemy to all diſpatch. 
To. Pall. Brother, no Gen'ral in a Siege has more deſigns 
Than we. Patience is all your portionnow. [ Ex. carrying out the Cheſt. 
— Exter Thrift, Engine. 
Eng. None of the Writings, Sir, and vet perplex 
Your ſelf with {o much ſpeed in your return ? 
Thrift. Engize, the Lawyer was from home 5 but I 
Had thought to have prevented by my haſte, 
The burial of the Cheſt, though not of her. 
Eng. All, Sir, that Law allow'd her to beſtow 
Is yours, unleſs the Cheſt 3 but conſcience made 
Her bury that; there is the Key, Sir, though 
Tis of no ule t' ye now. | 
Thrift. Hah, Engine! give it me. ._— 
Eng. And, Sir (which grieves me more) know there 
Is hidden in that Cheſt a plenteous heap 
Cf Gold; together with a Rope of Pearl, 
Left by her late dead Aunt by W1ll, and kept 
From your diſcovery. 
Thrift. Is this true, Engine ? 
Eng. That preciſe Lxce, her Couſin-Puritan, 
Saw it interr'd, and did conceal it till 
The Fun'ral forms were paſt 3 and then ſhe ſaid 
Tt was a pious means, forſooth, by which 
She would prevent temptation in the rich. 
Thrift. Theſe Fun'ra! Tales, Emgrze, are ſad indeed ! 
Eng. I mourn within, Sir. | 
Thrift. Give me the Key which leads me from my Houſe 
Unto the Chancel door. 
Eng. 'Tis very late, Sir. Whither will you go? 
Thrift. Never too late to pray, my heart is heavy. 
Eng. But where (hall I attend you, Sir? 
Thrift. At my low Gall'ry door; I ſhall ſtay long. 
Eng. I am no more your Steward, but your ſpye. [ Exennt. 
Enter Yo. Pall. Pert, Meag, Snore, and Watchmen. 
To. Pall. There, there 1s money for your Watch, [ fear 
They drunk not Wine enough, they do not chirp. 
Snore. Wine mates them, Sir; they underſtand it not; 
But they have very good capacity in Ale; 
Zo. Pall. Well. let them have Ale then. 
Snore. 'T will make 'em ſing, like Silk-Knitters of Cocklane. 
To. Pall. Meager, go you to Sir Tyrant Thriſts Houle, 
Lace, and the Lady are alone; they will 
Have cauſe to uſe your diligence, make haſte. 
Meag. Pall. am gone; your Dog ty'd to a Bottle 
Shall not out-run me. 2 
To. Pall. Pert, (tay you here till I return. 
Pert. Where is Sir Morglay Thwack ? | 
. To-Pall. ] am to meet him ſtraight in the Church-yard, 
He ſculks and hovers there like a tame Filcher. 
 Snore. We will expect your. coming in this corner. 
Te Pall. No (tirring, *till I either come ors ſend. 


[ Exit. 
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 Snore. Muit we ſtay long ? Lo: | __- 
To. Pall. You {hall expect me, or a Meflenger. [ Exit. 


$nore. Come, Neighbour ARunlet, [rghing paysno Rent 
Though the Land-lady bein love. Sing out. 


The Conſtable and Watch ſing a Catch: 


With Lanthorn on Stails at Trea-trip we play 
For Ale, Cheeſe, and Pudding till it be day : 


And for our Break:ſaſt (after long ſitting ) 
Ie ſteal ſtreet Pigs, of the Conſtables getting. 


| Enter Younger Pallatine. 

To. Pail. Chirping my Birds of night 2 who could expe&t 
So ſweet a conſort of old Nightingales? 
You fing as it you pearcht in Tavern Buſhes. 

Snore. Sir, we can (ing, and ling without a Fiddle z 
And we can cough in tune too. I have ſeen 


Mad Boys in my days, and have ſung all night 


With them. when Bownce the Bell-man has kept time. [ Ex. Muſician. 


$n1e. Who goes there? ſtand ! ſtand ſtill, and come before me. 


Muf Your pleaſure, Sir? [ He advances. 


Sore. Did not I bid-you ſtand ſtill? 

Muj” Yes, S1r. 

$1ore. Why did you ſtir then? 

Muſe Becaule, Sir, you bid me come before you. 

Snore. | did bid you ſtand (till and come before me. 

Muſe You did, Sir. 

Sore. And could you do both together? 

Muſ. No, Sir. 

$nore. How dare you then preſume to make your choice, 
Which to do firſt, before my pleaſure's known? 

Muſ: Why truly, Sir 

Srore. O, are you caught? There's one of my new tricks 
To make you know the wit of a Conſtable. 

Pert. And a ſhrewd one. 

Snore. From whence come you? 

AMuſ: Who, I Sir? 

$nore. You, Sir? whoelle Sir 2 what, is there another 
Knave behind you ? or is the Devil your 
Companion ? I fear, Maſter Pallatine, 
We (hall find more of the Pack. Well, I ask 
Again, whence come you? 

Muſ. I come, Sir 

Snore. Quick, quick ! are you conlid'ring what to ſay ? 
Speak, and ipeak quickly, e're y'have time to.rhink. 

Muſ. Sir, if you pleaſe to have patience— | 

Snore. Patience? pray note him, Maſter Pallatize, 
He tells me of patience, who have been held 
The very Lamb of Ladeate. Sirrah ! Sirrah ! 
But that ['m loth to break my Statt of -Offtice 
E're my year's out, I'd make your Coxcomb know _ 
ThatT have patience. Come, where have you been? 

Muſ: Where have I been, Sir? why where haye I been? 
I'm ſure I ha'nt been far, 


SYore. 
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Snore. D'you mark him, Sir? 
Here's an anſwer which might ſtagger a Horſe ! 
I do proteſt that I grow weary of 
Authority, becauſe night after night, 
I meet ſuch intricate and cunning Knaves. 


Pert. Shall his reply ſcape thus ? 
Snore. In truth I had forgot. O, the Knave anſwer'd 


Where have [| been? which does repeat my queſtion. 
Then, why where hayel been; which is his queſtion _ 
To my demand; and then he ſaid, I'm ſure 
I ha'n't been far. O moſt intricate Varlet ! 
To.Pall. For my part, I think it half charm, half Ridle. 
$nore. Obſerve how he ends like a ſubtle Diyel. 
I'm ſure I ha'n't been far; as who ſhould ſay, 
That I muſt take his bare aſſurance for ſome 
Place which he malitiouſly conceals. 
But come Sirrah, 
You'll not confeſs where you have been? 
Mxſ. An't pleaſe your Worſhip.- 
Snore. Worlhip! that ſoftens the Cake into Cuſtard, 
Ms. I have been at a Wedding. 
Sore. Thou Knave, why did'ſt not tell me fo before ? 
Muſ.- Your Worſhip would not let me. 
Szore. How, would notT let thee goto a Wedding ? 
To.Pall. Of what Profeſſion are you ? 


Muſ: A poor Muſitian, Sir. 
Snore. Still where there are Weddings there will be Muſick. 
To.Pall. Alas, the marry'd ſtand in need of comfort. 
Szore. Stay, ſtay ! can you ſing the Conſtables Catch? 
Muſ. T can ſing my part, Sir. 
Snore. Maſter Pallatine, I profeſs by yea 

-And nay we'll have that Catch: 'twas made of me. 
To.Pall. The Song(ter Swore will never be forgotten. 


The ſecond Catchisſung,and acted by them in Recitative Burleſque. 


I. 

I. Stand, who goes there ! ſiand who goes there? 

Come over the Kennel, now come near. 

Hey ho! TI hear a great noiſe 

Like that of the angry Boys. 

3+ There's one you may think him as well 
A HedGor of Hell 
By the brawling and roaring he makes, 
Stand, ſtand ! now ſlay till the Conflable wakes. 
2 | 


A Coach ho, a Coach | it is gone by; 
The Coachman drives till the Horſes fly ! 
Haſh, huſh, and lye ftzll! lye ſtill ! beark,, heark! 
Newgate's Black Dog 
Has worry d a Hog 3 
T hear his Brother of Dowgate bark / 


Another 
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Another Coach, it drives from the Strand / 
Then have at the Harnace: ſtand ho, fland | 
Ha, ha, young Gallant, bring forth your Wench, 
And now come before the Bill- Mens Bench. 

His Hat is ſcon off, and his Miſtreſs quakes, 
But ſtay, Sir, ſtay, till the Conſtable wakes. 


To. Pall. Well ſung old Boys! he who likes ſighiog better 
Is much more the Sexton's friend than his own. 
Engine, your coming haſtens me away. [_Enter Engine, 
Diſpatchz give your direQtions to my Friend, [ Exit. 
Eng. Sir, draw down your Watch into the Church, 
And let 'em ly hid, by the Veſtry door. 
| Pert. What 15 he there already? he made haſte. 
Eng. Fat Carriers make not more haſte to ly down, 
Nor lean Philoſophers to riſe; I have 
Prepar'd the means to heighten his miſtake. 
Pers, Cloſe by the Veſtry door. 
Eng. That 1s the place. 
Il to my Lady and expet th'event. | 
Pert. Follow, Maſter Conſtable, one, and one, | 
All in aFile.. [ Exenunt. 
Enter Sir Tyrant Thrift with a Candle; 
- Thrift. I cannot, find where they have laid her Coffin. 
But here's the Cheſt which keeps the bury'd Gold! 
Gold the World's ſoul! and wiſely ſo eſteem'd, 
Becauſe it 1s the All in ev'ry part: 
And ſhall this Soul ly bury'd with the Dead ? 
Life of Commerce, and by whoſe ſecret power 
Courts to their Triumph, Camps to conqueſt move. | 
Let me redeem thee from the ſhades of Death. [Opens the Cheſt and 
A Halter ! who atironts me with this Emblem> (finds « Halter. 
Devil ! is this the Rope of Orient Pearl? | 
Enter Pert, Snore, Watchmen, - 
Pert. Now I have told you, Maſter Conſtable, 
Th'intire deſign; obſerve how like that Cheſt 
Is to the other, where the female Wits, 
Do for a ſtray, impound Sir Pallatire ; 
Engine coutriv'd them both, | 
Thrift. Hah ! what are theſe? the Conſtable and Watch ? 
Pert. Ceize on him for no leſs than Sacriledge. 
Thrift. Why, Neighbours? Gentlemen! 
Pert. Away with him. 
Snore. We ſhall know now, who ſtole the gilded Chalice, 
The Velvet Cuſhin, and the Vicar's Surplice. 
Pert. Alas, grave Sir, are you become a forfeiture 
To Law for Sacriledye. 
Thrift. Hear me but ſpeak. 
Snore, No, Sir, not in a cauſe againſt the King. 
Pert. Come, lead him to his houſe; he ſhall be made 
Our Priſoner there, and be lockt up as ſafe 
As his old Gold. 
Thrift, I am undone for ever. [ Exeunt. 
Ee Enter 
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Enter T hwack, Yo: Pall. with 2 dark Lanthorn, and ax Iron Crow. 
Thw. 'Tis ſtrange the Lady Ample ſhould out-do 
The folly of Brafile: for there, at death, 
The poor wild Ladies uſe t'inter their Beads, 
To make them fine in th*other world; but ſhe; 
To ſtop the pride and vanity of this, | 
Has bury'd all her Gold and Jewels. To 
To.Pall. Come, Sir, lay down your Inſtrument. 
Thw. Why, Sir? 
To.Pall. I'm ſo much taken with the freedom of 
Your nature, that I cannot now proceed 
One ſtep t'abuſe you further. All is falſe 
Which I have told you, to miflead you hither. 
Thy. How, no treaſure, Sir ? 
To.Pall. Sir, not fo much as will defray th'expence 
Of this ſmall light, we waſte to find it out. 
Thw. None, none at all? I thank you, Sir.' [ Flings down the Crow 
To.Pall. You ſhall have cauſe to thank me (of Iron ſuddenly. 
When you hear, that I have brought you hither to | ; 
Perceive, how little wit (under your favour, Knight) 
Your head contains, which could be wrought to ſuch 
Vain hopes, as you receiv'd for currant coyn, 
From that leſs witty Gentleman my Brother. 
Thw. *'Tis well, Strz but your brother, 
Whole name (let me firſt tell you )' does ſound worſe 
To both my ears, than the voice of a Sergeant 
To a Gallant atreſted in his Coach, 
Near the Cort Gate, with's Miſtreſs by him ? 
To.Pall. You are believ'd : but will you, Sir, confirm 
Me in your grace and fayour, If I m#ke 
It ſtraight appear, that in revenge of what 
You ſoffer'l, I have made him ſuffer more? 
Thw. The Legend, Talmmd, nor the Alcoray, 
Have not ſuch doubtful Tales as theſe; but make 
Tt ſtrait appear; I wotild have evidence. 
To.Pall. Then take't on my Religion, Sir, he was 
Laid up in durance for a'Bawd, before 
He did betray you, to the ſame preferment. 
Thw. Shall this be jaſtify'd, when my diſgrace 
Comes to be known, wilt thou then witneſs 1t ? 
To.Pall. Tn publick, Sir; and to invite you more 
To favour me (whoever kindly mourn'd 
For all your ſutfrings) know you inſtantly 
Shall ſee him lockt in a blind Cheſt; where he 
Lies bath'd, and in a greater ſweat than e're 
Cornelius had in his own Tub. 
Thw. Here, amongſt Sepulchres ! 
Let me but ſee't that I may dye for joy, 
And then thou wilt be inſtantly my heir. 
To.Pall. Sir, you ſhall ſee't; and e're the Sun does riſe, 
Find him intangled in a new diſtreſs. 
Thw. Doſt thou want money ? come call for a Scriv'ner ; 
Bring me to Parchment ſtraight, and I will ſeal 


A pound of Wax 
To. Pall. 
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Yo. Pall. Ho.,Sir,arc you aſleep? [To. Pall. knocks at the Cheſt. 

Eld. Pall. O Brother, art thou come ? Qaick let me forth. 
To. Pall. Here is a certain loving friend of yours, 

Who kindly comes to fee you;Sir. [ Opens the Wicket. 
Fld. Pall. Sir Morelay Thwack |———— | ; 
Thw. What like a baſhful Badger, do you draw 

Your head into your hole again. - Come, Sir. 

Our with that4apient Noddle, which has wrought 

So warily for me, and your dear elf. | 
Eld. Pall. Here take my Eye-lids, Knight, and ſow 'em up; 

[ dare not ſee thy face. 

Thw. But what think you 

Of a new journey from the North, to live 

In glory by our Wits3 or midnight viſits 

To the Mogul's Niece? 

Eld. Pall. I have offended, Knight. | 

Come, ſcourge me with Whip-Cord headed with Rowels 

Ot RKippor Spurs. [ll endure any thing 

Rather than thee. 

To. Pall. Now give me leave to let him forth. 
Thw. It thou lov*ſt me, 

Let him be confin'd thus, but one Month; 

[11 ſend him down to Country Fairs for a 

New morion made by German Engineers. 

To. Pall. Sir Aorgl ty, leave your Lanthora here; and ſtay . 

My coming at yon Door; Il let him out 

But for the new diſtreſs I promis'd you, + 

Take't on my manhood, he ſhall feel it ſtraight. 

Thw. Finely enfnar'd again, and inſtantly ? 

To. Pall. Have a good faith and po. { Exit Thwack:. 

EId. Pall. Dear Brother, wilt thou give me liberty ? 

To. Pail. Upon condition that you kits this Hilt, 
And (wear you will not follow me, but here 
Remain, until the Lady Ample (hall | 

Beſtow that freedom, which I can but lend. [ He Kiſſes the Hilt-. 
© _ FLd. Pall. *Fis done, a vow 1nviolate. © 

| [ He opens the Cheſt and lets hin out. 

70. Pall. Now ſilence, Brother, not one curſe, northanks. | Exit. 

EId. Pall. Fate and a happy Star conduct me hence, | 

| Was ever two legg'd Gentleman thus us'd 2—— | 

Enter Snore, Pert, Watchmen. 
Port. Pall and hisfriend are gone, I muſt not ſtay 

To be ſeen, but after you have ſeiz'd on him, 

Lead him a Pris'ner to the Lady too —— 

Snore. I'll do't. though he were Gog or Hezldebrand. | Exit Pert. 
Eld. Pall. What mean you, Sirs? 
$nore. Yield to the Conſtable. [.They lay hold on him. 
EId. Pall. *Tis yielded that you are a Conſtable3 | 
But where have [ offended ? 
Szore. Here, Sir, you have committed facriledge, 
And rob'd an Aldermans Tomb, of himſelt, 
And of both his Children, kneeling in Braſs. 
E1d. Pall. How, Flea Monuments of their brazen skins? 
Szore, Nay, I believe, if we ſhould ſearch the Tomb AE) 
TE. __ Within 
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_ Within, we ſhould find ſomewhat elſe miſſing. 
Eld. Pall. Why, did the good Alderman bury money, 
To buy Alms-Cuſtards, for Poſterity ? 
$nore. No, Sir, but one of his dead Daughters 
Had a fine head of Hair, andI am ſure 
Yours is none of your own. 
Eld. Fall. I ſee you are ſcandaliz'd at Perewigs ; 
But the Sexton, being a diligent man, 
Was before me at that work. 
Snore. Odid you come too late? bear witneſs that 
The Gentleman confeſſes, he was there 
| | With a felonious intent. 
Ela. Pall. Maſter Conſtable, 
When you walk in the night, you need no Lanthorns 
Y are quick-ſjghted, and can find truth without 'em. 
Snore. Lak a dark Lanthorn, and an Iron Crow ; 
Fine evidence for a Jury. 
Eld. Pall. And all this preparation in the Church 
Was to dig for departed Perewigs. 
Snore. Say you fo, Sir? what ſhifts young Gallants uſe 
To get Hair from others, and yet they take 
More pains to loſe their own. 
Eld. Pall. I like this trick. The Lady Ample, and 
My Brother, have triumphant Witsz I grow 
In love with both. Well, whither muſt I go? 
Snore. Away with him! Examine 
The Kings Conſtable, away with him... [ Exennt. 
Enter Yo. Pall. Thw. Amp. Luce, Meager. 
Meag. Tam your Guardians Jaylor. He is now 
Locket 1n the Parlour, where he does out-howle 
A Dog that ſees a Witch flying in Moon-ſhine. 
Thw. I long to hear, how my wiſe Tutor thrives, 
In this new Plot. | 
Amp. 'Tis well you are converted. 
Young Pallatize deſerves your double thanks. 
Thw. Let me, on your fair hand, ſeal my converſion. 
To. Pall. Luce, you muſt make the propoſition good, 
Which I ſhall give my Brother from this Lady. / 
Luce. Madam, youll pleafe (till to confirm, what I 
Did lately mention £ - | 
Amp. I'll keep my promiſe. | [ Enter Pert. 
Pert. Your Brather's come. This Room muſt be his Priſon. 
To. Pall. Away, Lace, away ; ſtandin the Cloſet, 
That you may hear us both, and reach my call ; 
And, Madam, you may likewiſepleaſe toleave us. [ Ex. Amp.Luce. 
Thw. Il 'tay and ſee him. Os 
To. Pall. No, Knight, you are decreed Sir Tyrant's Judge : 
Gothat way, Sir, and force him to compound. 
Thw. T'll fine him, till his Purſe 
Shrink like a Bladder1tn the Fire. [Exit another way. 
| Enter Snore, Eld. Pallatine. 
Snore. Here, Sir, this is your Jayl; too good for ſuch 
A great offender. 
Eld. Pall. Sacriledge? yery well. 
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Now all the Pulpit Cuſhions, all the Hearſe-cloaths, 
And Winding-ſheets, that have been ſtoln about 
The Town this year, will be laid to my charge. 

To. Pall. Pray leave us, Maſter Conſtable, and look 


Cloſe to your other Bondman in the Parler. | Ex.Snore and Watch. 


Eld. Pall. This is the wittieſt off-ſpring that our name 
F're had. My Father never was a Poet, 

I wonder how he got him? 

To. Pall. I know you curſe me now. 

Ed. Pali. Brother, you miſtake me. 

To. Pall. Tndeed you do. No Conjurer in a Circle, 
Who has rats'd up a wrong ſpirit, does curſe 
So much, nor yet fo inwardly. | 

Fl. Pall. I love thee without meaſure. 

To. Pall. You do not ſure. 

EI4. Pall. Moſt certainly I do. 

To. Pall. And can you think, all the afflictions you 
Endur'd were merited; firſt for miſleading 
Morglay, your old friend; and then for your 
Neglect of me. 

EId. Pall. Brother, I murmur not. The Traps which you 
Didlay, were fo ingeniouſly contriv'd, 

That I could wiſh to fall in *em again. 

To Pall. The Lady Ample was the great Contriver, 
I only wrought by her direction. | 

Eld.Pall. Ah! that I had that ſweet, that charming 
Lady, Brother ! 

To.Pall. Suppoſe this Lady would become your Wife? - 
How highly ſhould you be exalted; when, | 
Beſides poſſeſſion of her heritage, 

You might declare, that you had vanquiſht her, 
Who has ſo often conquer'd you. 

E14. Pall. Brother, no new Plots. 

To. Pall. Six thouſand pounds, Sir, is your yearly Rent, 
Which 1s no 11] temptation to a Maid, 

Who 1s diſcreet, and knows the uſe of wealth. 

[ have from Lace ſufficient hope; befides, 

I heard her ſay, ſhe ne'er ſhould meet a man, 
Whom ſhe ſo much could govern with her wit. 

Eld. Pall. That I would venture. ; 

To. Pall. Well, my firſt gift ſhall be your freedom, Sir : 
The Conſtable obeys no Law but mine. 


And now, Madam, appear ! [ Enter Ample, Luce, 


Amp. You are welcome amongſt the living, Sir. 

Eld. Pall. Lady, no words; if you have mercy or 
Afﬀection for me. | 

Amp. You are grown arrogant again :----Do you 
Believe that you have vanquiſht my affeQion? 

Eld. Pall. I havea heart ſo loving to my ſelf, 
As x does wiſh I could. Ah, we ſhould live——- 

Amp. Not by our Wits. 

Eld. Pall. No, no; but with perpetual harmony, 
_ Andnomorenoife, than th' upper motions make. 
Amp. Luce, he'll talk ſenſe in time, there is no medicine, 
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For a wild Brain, like darkneſs in a Chet. 
To. Pall. O Madam, you are cruel. | 
Amp. Well, y'are my Convert, and at leaſt, ſhall know 
That [ have made a vow, to marry on 
That very day, my ward(hip did expire; 
And two hours fince that liberty began. 
Luce. Nay hear her out. Your wiſhes are ſo forward. 
Amp. My Anceltors were of the haſty French, 
From whom I have the humour of diſpatch. 
Eld. Pall. Ah make me more than happy, Madam ! 
Amp. If, Sir, your nature be lo tull of faith, 
As your kind Brother has confirm'd to. Luce, 
And me, follow, and i'll preſent you (ſtraight. 
With certain Bonds, which you ſhall, hoodwinkt, ſeal ; 
Entirely ignorant of what they are 3 
This is the ſwifte(t and the ealteſt teſt, 
That I can make of your bold love; do this, 
And I. perhaps, may fairly treat. 
The Writings are within. 
E14. Pall. Lead me to tryal. 
Amp. But, Sir, it I ſhould morry you, 'tis through 
Belief that I've the wit to govern you. 
Eld. Pall. I (ſhould be much unhappy elle. 
To. Pall. In Lnce, our hopes grow {trong. [ Exeunt. 
Exter Thrift, Snore, Mrs. Saore, Queaſy, Ginet. 
Ginet. To him Miltrels Sore, 'tis he who kept 
Your Hushand from his Bed ſo long, to watch 
Him for Church-robbery. 
Mrs. Snore. Ah! thou old Jew. I thought what thou'dſt come to. 
Remember the Warrant thou ſent '(t for me _ 
Into Duck-line; when I was fain t' invite 
Thy Clark to a tee-Pye, which was given me 
By a Temple-Cook, my Siſter's Sweet-heart. 
Bueaſ. Nay, and remember who was brought to Bed 
Under thy Coach-houle wall; when thou deny'd(t 
A wad of ſtraw, and wouldlt not join thy half-penny, 
To ſend for milk for tae poor Chrilome. 
Snore. Now you may lweeten me with Sugar-loaves 
Art New-years-tide, as I have you, Sir. | 
Ars Snore. And now, Sir, we may tell you, how you impriſon'd 
The rich Bawd, for offering to corrupt Juſtice 
With half her old Gold, and Mill-money, left 
U'ader your Desk3 and you never releas'd her 
Till ſhe fenr you the other half. 
£:eaſ. And you examin'd her 
Thrice over too, that you might hear enough 
Young wickedneſs: then your worſhip ſeem'd angry, 
And call'd out for more (tark naked truth. _ | 
$Snore. Two of your Clarks lye bury'd in this Church---- 
Who held a long Stege out, .of ſeven years famine 
In your Worſhip's Houſe ; and, at laſt, dy'd bravely 
Ot a ſurfeit ot Chippins. 
Mrs $nzre.l,l, French Chippins ! His Clarks were turn'd Gallants, 
For they would eat in the mode, as they call it, . 
| An 
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And have Broths made of ſhells of new layd Egs, 
And skins of (ilver Eels. W 
Bneaſ. Ah, theſe French! Many an honeſt womans Son 
Has been poylon'd by their Keck-ſhaws. | 
Mrs. $nore. Well fare old Iſlington for wholſom Dainties ! 
Who ever heard of Poyſor-in ſtew'd Prunes? 
Enter Thwack, Pert, Meag, Engine. 
Thw. We'll teach. you to rob Churches, Sir 3 we, of 
The Pious, ſhall be ſtill afraid, to go | 
T' a long exerciſe, for fear our Pockets ſhould 
Be pickt. Come, Sir, you ſee already. how 
The Neighbours throng to find you 5 will you yield? | 
'Tis but a thouſand pounds a piece to theſe 
Two Gentlemen 3; and five hundred more t' Ergize, 
Your crime is then conceal'd, and perſon free, 
Aeag. No, he may chuſe, he'll truſt the courteous Law. 
Pert. Let him, for though Juſtice does ſeem blind, 
She'll grope the way out to find his money. * 
Thrift. There is my Cloſet Key 3 do what you pleaſe. 
Eng. Come, Gentlemen, Fl] lead you to his Treaſure. 
Thw. D' you uſe to find ſuch ſums as theſe, beneath 
An Oak, after a long march? 
Pert, Yes, when we dream well, after a full Supper. 
Thw. Y' had better trail a Bodkin, Gentlemen, 
Under the Lady Ample, than a Pike 
Under a German General. 
Pert. We'll fetch the money, Sir, 
And talk anon. Ex. Eng. Pert. Meag. 
Prter E1d. Pall. Yo. Pall. Ample, Luce. 
To. Pall. Sir Tyrant Thrift, here is your Ward come from 
The dead, t' indite you for a Robbery. 
Thrift. Ha! is (he alive too? 
Luce. Yes, and her Ward(hip out before you proffer'd 
Her a Husband, ſo the beſt benefit 
Of all your Guardianſhip is loſt. 
Amp. You could not, Sir, in ſeven long years, 
Provide a man deform'd enough to offer me. 
Thrift.Cozen'd of treaſure and of fame! Dog Engine. | Ex. Thrift, 
Thw. We mult have you enclos'd again: y'are very 
Familiar with the Lady. 
Eld. Pall. I ſhall be, Sir. 
This Prieſt ſtays very long. | 
Thw. How's this? then I'll forgive thee heartily. 
Amp. Sir, I ſhall take him for the exerciſe 
Of my weak wit, to chide for recreation. 
'Twill keep me in breath now I am paſt growing. 
Eld. pall. Heark, Knight! I chuſe* 
None of your Country Madams, who mult ſpend 
Their time 1n ſtudy of Receipts, to make 
March-pane. 
Thw. New wonders yet. _ 
Eld. Pall. What was that, Madam, which I ſeal'd to hoodwinkt ? 
A (imple tryal of my confidence and love. 
Amp. Your Brother has it, *is a gift to him _ 
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Of one fair Mannor *mong(t thoſe many you 
Poſſeſs; and in this Bond, y are witneſs to 
Three thouſand Pounds, which I have giyen to Luce. 
To. Pall. Yes, Sir, for Luce and I muſt marry too. 
Luce. The danger isſo near, that I begin 
To wilh it paſt. | 
Eld. Pall. Thou could'ft not have betray'd metoa bounty 
Which I more love. Brother, I wiſh thee joy. | 
[_ Thwack takes Young Pallatine «ſide, 
74w, You are the cauſe of all theſe Miracles. 
T therefore mult deſire you, Sir, to be 
My Heir. I know it is a hard requeſt, 
But for convenience you may yield. Sir, though 
I love your wit, you ſhall not live by it. - 
To. Pall. Sir, humble thankfulneſs is inthe poor 
The greateſt gratitude. 
Mrs.$nore. Heaven give you joy, ſweet Maſter Pallatzne, 
And to you, Sir, a whole Pariſh of Children. 
£»eaſ. And ſend you both many more ſuch rich Wives. 
Enter Pert, Meag. Eng. with aroney-bags. 
Peri. Loaden with compoſition, Pall. 
Meag. *Tis for your ſake we groan beneath theſe burucns,.— 
To. Pall. The offal of Sir Tyrant's Trunks. Pray, Brother, 
Be pleas'd to know theſe Gentlemen, they owe 
You more than they intend to pay you now. 
Eld.Pall. I know 'em both. But, Cavaliers, no words 
And you are ſafe. Where ſhall wedine today ? 
To. Pall. At Luce's Aunts, we'll make her ſhake her Purſe, 
When ſhe beholds a Jointure, and fair hopes. 
Eld. Pall. Now Lady, let us haſten to the Church, 
| F Your pleaſant arts upon me, may become 
A good Example, and a Moral too; 
To ſhew that their deſign but ſeldom hits, | 
Who aim to live in ſplendour by their Wits. [ Exennt omnes. 


Epilogue, ſpoken at Black-Fryars. 


HE office of an Epilogue, is now G 

To ſmooth and ſtroak the wrinckles from each brow, 
To guide ſeverer judgments (if we could 

Be wiſe enough) until they thought all good, 

Which they perhaps diſlike And ſure this were 

An over-boldneſ7, rajs'd from too much ſear. 

Tor have a freedom, which we hope youll-uſe, 

T advance our youthful Poet, and his Muſe 

With 2 kind doom; and hell tread boldly then 

In's beſt new Comick, Socks, this Stage agen. 


Epilogue 


The WITS. 


Fpilogue ſpoken at the Duke's Theatre. 
*TTECT: TC] | ( 
am f*conflant 13you , Gentlemen: 

That, in pure kindneſs, T am come again. 
TI tell you now my judgment of the Play, 
And not ask, yours; for yours the Poets ſay 
(If Poets can ſpeak truth) is very ſmall : 
Lord! how I've heard 'em ſwear y've none at all 2 
All Prologues cry, the Criticks are undone ! 
' Nay, I my ſelf was offer'd to be one; 
But, ſince ſo many write, TI did eſchew 
Th uncivil pow'r of judging ſome of you. 
'Tis ſtrange that you are thus turn'd back again 
To Infant- ſtature from Gigantick-men. 
The time has been you threw great Poets down, 
But now are by ſmall Poets overthrown. 
Ours boaſted that he feltzour ſtrength decline 
Since he made War 3 $ he ſaid in Wine : 
T mean in fumes of ſu fiantich. fit 
As Poets have, when Poems do not hit. 
T think, like Women, they grow cholerick, 
And ſcold becauſe they hurt not whom they ſtrike. 
Long have the Poets made rebellious War | 
Againſt the Senates, who their Princes are. 
And though the Poets have ſtill loſers been, 
Tet after loſs, Reſerves are ſtill brought in. 
Such is our Play con{iSting of a few 
Old rally'd Forces, with as many new. 
He's weary of this War; and being near 
The danger of his Climacterich year, 
Does parley, and would urge, ſince he muſt treat, 
How little you will gain by his defeat. 
| He will not of his weakneſs more declare 4 
To thoſe, with whom he held ſo long a War: 4 
The Conquer'd who too much themſelves debaſe, 
Ds rudely then the Vidors pow'r diſgrace. 
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PROLOGUE- 


UT that the Tyrant cuſtom bears ſuch ſway, 
B IWe would preſent no Prologue to our Play - 
Since we have learn'd in Prologues all the ſcope 
Ts with weak words to ſirengthen weaker hope, 
When with ſad ſolemn phraſe we court each ear 
Not to obſerve, but pardon what you hear - | 
Or if there were but one ſo ſirangely wiſe, 

Whoſe judgment ſtrives to pleaſe, and truſt his ops, 
Hime at an eaſie charge we could provoke iu 
To a kind doom with this grave long old Clagk: 
Now for the over-ſubtle few, who raiſe 
Themſelves a trivial fame by a diſpraiſe, 

Oxr bold opinion is, they may deſery 

Some eaſie wit, but much more cruelty. 


 Dramatis Perſonz. 


The old Duke of $4v0y. 
His Brother, CE : 

The Duke of 24lla ay Diſguiſed like Ambaſſadors. 
Alvaro, Prince of $avoy. 

Leonel, Prince of Parma. 


Proſpero, a young Count. 

oh 1. 16 and old Counſellor. 
Fae 0, a Colonel. | 
Alteſto, | 

Frivolo, $ Oficen and Souldiers. 
Triſtan, = | 
Evandra, Heir of Millain. 
Melora, Siſter to Leomel. 

An old Widow. 

Lelia, her Maid. 

Boy. 

Mufitians. 

Souldiers. 

Servants» 


The SCENE Savy. 
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ACTI. SCENE IL. 


A Retreat being ſounded as from far, 
Enter Vaſco, Alteſto, Frivolo. 


Vaſe. Eark Boys! they ſound us a retreat! this skirmiſh 
Was not a paſtime to continue at3 
'Tis ſafer wraſtling in a Bed; give me 
Henceforth your whitefac'd Foe, a fair Enemy, 
That wears her Head-piece lac'd; I'm for a Cambrick Helmet; 
Alt. All that theſe mighty men of Millain got 
By th' ſport is only that they'll need hereafter 
Leſs cloath to their Doublets, and noStockings 3 
For ſome of them ſhall wear a ſingle Arm 
And wooden Legs, limping their days out in 
An Hoſpital, 
Friv. How? an Hoſpital? R 
Vaſ. A rode, a rode; the High-way 1s now preſcrib'd 
By State-Phyſictans to decrepid Souldiers 
Where they may feed on wholſom air. 
Hoſpitals and Pen{tons are reſerv'd 
For your maim'd Mercer, and lazy Sons of the Shop, | 
That have been often crack'd, not on their Crowns, He 
Like us, but 1n their credit. | 
Friv. And conſumptive llſhers, that are decay'd 
In their Ladies ſervice. A ſcoreof Duckets 
Shall purchaſe them a place, where they may ſleep 
Before the Hoſpital Gate, till Boys ſeek 
Birds-neſts in their Beards. | : 
Alt. Well, the ſurpriſe o'th' Citadel, wherein 
The Duke had plac'd his Daughter, with the Ladies 
Of her Train, and treaſure too, was rare ſervice. «» 
Vaſe. Juſt when they ſally'd out | 
To cut our Rear in pieces, then to ſteal in 
By ambuſh, and make them all our prize. | 
 Friv. They lay his Daughter ſcap'd, and fled, with Leomel, 
Whom our Count Proſþero purſu'd. | [ Enter Triſtan. 
Vaſe. Triſtan? welcomes is all our pillage waggon'd? 
Shall it to night reach Txrin ? 
Triſ. All's ſafe my luſty Leader, our Horſe too 
Have ſounded a Retreat; and the Foe ſneaks, 
They walk with tkeir hands in their pockets, like Skippers 


Ina Froſt. 


Vaſc. Well, let me reckon my Eſtate 3 
Firſt, a Widow Priſoner. 
Alt. Mine's a Maid Priſoner, young my Yaſeo, 
She's yet in her firſt bluſh, 
AndT've diſpatcht her into Twriz, to 
My Mothers Houſe; thy Priſoner in her company, 
They are acquainted. | 
Vaſc. You have the luck; theſe bald chins are as familiar 
With their good Stars, as with Spur Rowels; they 
Play with them, and turnthem "gy way they pleaſe ; , 
| 2 
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[ fought as well as he: yet he has got 


A priſoner fair and young 3 mine 1s | 
So old; that ſhe has Grand-children with gray Beards. 
In one month ſhe'll coſt me as much in Cawdles 

And ſweet Candy, as her ranſom comes to. 

Friv. But you have other pillage, Captain ? 

Vaſ. Let me ſee, three Barbary Horſes with rich 
Capariſons, two Cheſts of the Generals Cloaths. 

Alt. AndI a Cheſt of the Generals Plate. 

Friv. [n that I ſhare Alteſto. | - 

Vaſe. How? Plate? ſhall we encounter our ſouc'd Fiſh 
And broil'd Pullen 1n Silver ſervice; 

Like furr'd magnificos ? 

Friv. We ſhall Captainz but you may dip your morſel 
In wooden Trays. 

Ale. All your Plate, 7aſco, is the Silver handle 
Of your old Priſoners Fan. 

Enter Proſperg woxnded, and Evandra (her arms in 
a Scarf, pinionwd.) 

Triſ. Here comes Proſpero the valiant Count. 

Vaſc. And with him the fair prize. 

Proſ. Evandra, do not mourn, I who have made 
You Captive thus; think you as worthy of 
My care, as of my valour in the Fight ; 

Can I eſteem you leſs by being mine? 

Evan. What have I done (unknown unto my heart) 
That hath provokt your valour to this cruelty ? 

Or are my crimesobſery'd more than my Prayers, 
That Heaven hath made me thus the ſcorn of Vidtory 2 

Prof. It is the ſad preheminence of your 
Tranſcendent birth, and beauty, to confer 
Honour on him that is your Conquerour. 

Evan. Honour? 1s that the word that hath fo long 
Betray'd the emulous world. and fool'd the nobleſt race 
Of men, into a vex'd and angry death? 

[t would not, were it virtue, thus diſtreſs 
The innocent. 

Prof. I am the Wars Diſciple, and ſince firſt 
I had the growth to wear a Sword, have found 
The ſtrength of reaſon leſs prevailing 
Than the force of Arms. Alteſto ! 

Alt. My Lord. 

Proſ. Take here this Lady to your charge, condut 

- Her ſtraight to Twriz, and there guard her in 
{ My Houſe till my return. 

Alt. I ſhall, my Lord. 

Prof. Let her be ſafe Alteſio in thy care 
On forfeiture of life, ſhe is my Priſoner, 

And much the nobleſt in the Field. | 
The Heir of a4/laix, had not my niggard Stars 
Intended me but half a courteſie, ' 
The Duke her Father had lamented now 
Under the ſame fate. 
Pa. I could wiſh your Lordſhip would believe me 
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A fitter man, to take charge of the Lady. 

Proſ. Why Captain? 

yaſ. You could not commit her to an Eunuch 
With more ſafety. 

proſ” Succeſs hath made you wanton Captain. 

Yaſ. Beſides, my Lord, I've ta'ne an old lay-Abeſs 
Priſoner 3 'tis ſuch a Governeſs for a 
Young Maid, ſhe'll read to her rare Homilies. 

Prof. Well you ſhall taſte my bounty too, cloſe by 
The Valley that doeFjoin to the next Grove 
Lies, conquer'd by my Sword, a Millain Knight ; 

His wounds were drelt and ſtopt by the belt art 
I had, but by much loſs of blood he is 

Not able yet to move. His ranſom ['l! beftow 
On you. 

yaſ. | thank your Lordſhip. * 

Proſ: But uſe him nobly, yaſto, for he hath 
A courage, that well merited his cauſe : 

And bravely fought to free this Lady from 
My Bonds: | 4 

Yaſ. He ſhall be kindly us'd: follow Triſtar. 

Prof; Make haſte, ſee him convey'd with care and eaſe, 

And call my Surgeon to attend his cure. [ Ex. Vaſ. Triſt. 

Evan. Sir, can you find no pity yet within 
Your breaſt? you have already ſhew'n enough 
Of your ſtera Fathers Spirit; but is there not 
In all your heart, ſo much of ſoftneſs as 
Declares you had a Mother too? muſt I 
Be Captive led, and in a cruel] Land 
Lament your Vidory ? 

Prof. Alteſto, bear her from my fight? make haſte: 

I am not ſafe when I converle with tears. [ Ex. Alt. Evan. 
I would ambition were not brave in War 2 

Or that the rage of Princes had not made 

It lawful to ſubdue whom they diflike 

Or that it were as much ignoble to oppreſs 

As to endure oppreſſion from our Foes. 

Frivolo! where did(t thou leave the Prince? 

Friv. In purſuit of the Duke; who ſince, we hear, 
Recover'd Millainz which made him ſound us [ Drums beat a march 
A retreat heark, Sir, his march leadshitherz; - afar off 
It is his way to Tarin. [ Enter Calladine. 

Call. The Prince, the Prince! Lord proſpero 
You have been ſought. The valiant Prince, 

For this day's ation has advanc'd you to 
The publick Ear, and all your friends ſalute 
Your fame. 
Proſe I did but as his bold m_—_— taught. 
I law him conquer, kill, and lead iriBonds 
Men with fad Faces, whom I never ſaw | [97M 
Before, and I believ'd"twas good; I wiſh | 
High Heaven may think ſo too. Ine'er convers'd 
With Books, but I have heard that Enemies 
(Though theſene'er injur'd me) muſtbe thusus'd. 
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Enter Alvaro, Souldjers ſtripping off his Corſlet. 
Alv. Unbuckle, Calladine ! the day is hor, 
And our great bufineſs cools, like to their hearts 


| Who fled to humbled Alain, and have left 


Their fainting honour hovering o're our Creſts. 
Lead on my Horſe in triumph, will march on foot, 
He hath perform'd his work, as he 
Had equall'd me in ſence of what he did. 
Call. Sir, Proſpero the Count, whom your [ Prof. kzeels, kiſſes 
Kind fears did (eek in our retreat. Chis hands. 
Aly. Riſe noble youth, and let me hold thee near 
My heart; joyn thy ſtout breſt to mine, 
That we may grow awhile together in our love: 
Yet when divided, be the ſame in thought 
And act. This day thou haſt begot much Hiſtory, 
And given our $4voy Chroniclers a Theam, 
To teach them how to boaſt, and be believ'd. 
Prof. Alvaro, my lov'd Prince ! why ſhould you looſe 
Your praiſe on me, who did but imitate 
The fainteſt of your vigour and your ſkill? 


| You bred me from my childhood to do things 


W hich men call glorious; though (dull and unlearn'd) 
I cannot reach the cauſe of what do, 
More than your great example and command. 

Aly. Since thou hadlt ſtrength to wear a Sword, 
Thou halt been mine, and it was ever drawn to do 
My will, andthough (I know not why) thou waſt 
Averſeto Arts, and written labours of the Wiſe; 

Yet diſcipline of War thou ſtill haſt lov'd, 
And well obſervy'd. 

Proſ. Your love will breed me envy,Sir; ſomething 
I've done (fince you are pleas'd to vallue fo 
My weaker toyls) which may perhaps deſerve 
Your Fathers thanks, and yours, and is as yet 
Unknown to both. _ Fvardra heir of Millazn, 

I have fought for, and ta'ne priſoner 3 and have 


To Turin lent. . 


Alv. Hah! the fair Evandra made a Priſoner 
And Proſpero by thee! 
Prof. Why ſhould you think that he, whom you have 
Prais'd ſo much, can be unfit for ſuch a Victory ? 
Alv. The World's belov'd chief beauty thou haſt ſent 
In bonds, t'appeaſe my cruel Father's wrath. 
Call. My Lord, I know he is a ſervant to the fame 
Both of her Vertue and her Beauty. 
Proſ: Mount ſtraight my Courſer Frivolo, and try 
If by the happy quickneſs of his ſpeed 
Thou canſt recover her; and uſe 
Her with ſuch fair reſpetive homage, 
As may expiate my violent ſurpriſe. [ Exit Friv. 
Alv. Fly, fly ! would thou wert ſwift enough 
To overtake the ſhafts of Love. 
Proſ: What have I done that I ſhould thus miſtake 
An act of valiant glory, for a deed 
That 
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That argnes 1 aultere, 1gnoble rage. 
Alo. Fair Fyandra, the delight of Italy / 
In whom the graces meet to retifie 
Themſelves. Her ſweetneſs is impriſcn'd now, 
Like weeping Roles in a Still, and is 
Like them ordain'd to laſt by diffolution. 
Proſe Is not ſuch excellence more fit 
For Twriz than for Mzllain, Sir? [ law 
You take priſoners, and in my fury had 
Diſcretion to atchieve the beſt. | 
Alv. O thou haſt loſt my heart: from hence proceeds 
This cruel act, that to thy ſavage courage, 
I could never joyn Philoſophy. 
Had(t thou been learned, 
And read the gentle deeds, of nobler minds, 
Reaſon had checkt thy rage, thy valour would 
Have been more pitiful, than to have led 
So ſoft a Virgin, into harſh captivity. 
Proſ. I thought I had done well. 
Alv. How? well? make haſte to draw thai falſhood back, 
Or thou ſhalt meet a danger worſe than death; 
For thou ſhalt dye, e're thou 
Haſt leiſure to be penitent. [ Offers to draw hjs Sword, Call. ſtays 
Unhand me Calladine, already I have met (him. 
With wiſer thoughts. Why ſhould waſte 
My anger on a thing, wild as the Woods, 
Where he ſhould graze with Heards, who though 
They want diſcourſe, have more humanity than he. 
Proſ. She was the daughter of our greateſt Enemy : 
And fo I us'd her, Sir. 
Aly. A Savage Bear muſt needs 
Have us'd her with more ſoft remorſe. Had I 
Encounter'd her in the mad heat of Chace, 
In all the fury of the Fight, I would 
Have taught my angry Steed, the eafie and 
The peaceful motion of a Lamb. 
Proſs Would you had taught me ſome Philoſophy, > 
Before I learn'd to fight. [ Enter Frivolo. 
Friv. All hope is paſt, ſhe was convey'd in one 
Of your ſwift Chariots which A/zefio drove. 
She will (e'rel can tell you more) be ſhut 
Within our Tarin Walls. 
Proſ. Such news becomes 
The fatal Bird of Night: ſo Ravens croke, 
When they fly o're the Manſions of the ſick, 
And bode their deaths. ; 
Alv. Proſpero, (ee me no more! 
Thou art a ſickneſs to mine eyes: | 
Fly to ſome luſtful Land, where,none but Goats 
And Satyrs live; and where a Virgins name 
Will ſeem as ſtrange as is thy cruelty. 
Call. Look, Sir, he grieves! can you be pleas'd to ſee 
Him mourn, whom heretofore you rais'd 
To a continual joy, by giving him | g 
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A ſtation in the toremolt rank of love. 
Are you not mov'd, Sir, with his tears ? 

Alv. No more, then to behold _ 
The puddled Chanel overflow: he ſaw 
Her weep and could endure't. 

Proſ. Sir, have I in one haſty moment ſo | 
Far merited your anger, that no means 
Is left, to win me to your former grace? 

Aly. No means 1s left, unleſs thou could(t reſtore 
Evandra's liberty : She ts, e're this, 
Within my Father's power 3 whole nature 1s 
Severe, and mortal to her Father's blood 3 
An ancient Vow he took, will make her deſtiny 
So fad, i fear to think on it. 

Prof. I ſent her in good conduct to my Houſe, 
Where 1s a Cave ſoartfully conceal'd, 
Beneath my Garden Mount, that not the Sun's 
Moſt prying Beams, nor humane ſearch, 
Cane're diſcover it. I'll hide her there, 
*Till time, and apt convenience, can corey 
Her home to Millazn.. 

Aly. Flye then ! loſe not the little hope we have 
By {low purſuit of it... -'You careful Powers 
Above, preſerve her from my Father. 


prof: T'll groan away my weary lite. [ Exit Prof. 


[Trumpets afar off. 
Friv. Heark, Sir, the Duke your Father now 


Does ride in eriumph through the Town'to,meet 
And celebrate-your Victory. 
Alv. Give order that our Troops wad {lowly on : 
Our Drums ſhould now in ſable Caſes beat z 
Our Colours folded be, our Mnskets all 
Reverſt, whilſt our dejected Pikes we trail, 
But that fear 'twould breed inquiry,1in 
My Father, of a cauſe he muſt not know. 


O Calladine! Evandra is in Bonds. . [ Exit. 


Enter Vaſco, Triſtan, Leonel cauaied andled. 

' Paſe. Prepare the Waggon, Triſtan; ſpread a Mat in't, 
And, doſt hear, bid my Ancient tear off's Colours 
For a Coverlet: 'tis thing Sir, all our ſhift. 

Triſ. AlFs ready, Sir, 1th' bottom of the Hill. 
He ſhall lye like my Mother when ſhe lay in. 

Vaſ. Softly, Triftan, he moves but tenderly : 
He hath made your skin, Sir, only 
Fit to be worn in Summer, - This Proſjero 
Is a Turk when's Whinyard's drawn, and ſhines in's Eyes. 

Leon. Heus'd me nobly, Sir, whenTI hadbled 
Away that ſtrength which g6id conteſt with his. 
I could not hope to find ſuch mercy-in,an Enemy, 
Unleſs my better fate had made mefall; .  *' 
Beneath the force of your Alvaro, Prince 
Of mo 

[ there's a man. *T1s true Lord Proſpero 1s valiant, 

I Hhink he dares meet the Devil in duel, | 
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And give him two flaſhes of Light'ning odds: but 
He wants that they call Learning, Sir Prince 4/v4ro 
Is as they ſay, a Philoſopey man | 
He talks of Rabins and ſtrange Hebrew roots; 
Things which we dull Souldiers know no uſe of, 
But to boyl and eat for Winter Salads. 
Triſ. He cantell you, Sir, how many ſhowrs fell 
Since Noah's flood. 
Vas. I, and how many Cloaks thoſe ſhowrs have wet, 
' Leo. Have you no news (Sir) of the Lady that 
Was forc'd from my protection by young Proſper ? 
Vaſe How, Sir? was there ever creature 
Cf Heavens making, like Paſtry man ? 
Now has he a mind (deſpite of his wounds) 
To a fair Lady. She, Sir, 1s ſafe 
In Turin, whither we mean to lead you too. + 
Leo. Some comfort yet, it is decreed [ ſhall 
Indure my bondage where ſhe ſuffers hers. 
How nigardly, Evandrg, was thy fate, 
When it allow'd no _ protection for 
Thy beauty, than my ſingle arm? 
Tris. Come, move on, Sir! it will be late 
E're we ſhall reach the Town. 
Leo. What other fortune had the Battel ? 
Vaſ. We cudgel'd your Duke home, Sir. 
Leo. How various are th'effects of War ! 
What fury rules 
O're humane ſence, that we ſhould ſtruggle to 
Deſtroy in mangled wounds our life, which 
Heaven decreed ſo ſhort? It is a Myſtery, 
Too ſad to be remembred by the wiſe, 
That half mankind conſume their noble blood ; | 
In cauſes not belov'd; or underſtood. . [Exennt. 


ACT IL. SCENE L. © 


Enter Vaſco, Frivolo, Triſtan. : 


Friv. OU have heard the proclaim'd Law, Yaſco. 
Fas. Y I would there were no Laws, or that no man 
Were learn'd enough to read *em, or that we had 
Courage enough not to obey them. 
Triſ. Frivolo, what Law 1s that? 
Friv, It is proclaim'd all Female Priſonets 
After a year, ſhall have free liberty 
To return to Millain, and ranſomleſs : 
Only a year 1s given to us the Conquerors, 
That thoſe we took, of birth and dowry, may 
(If we can wooethem to conſent) marry us. 
But we have no power to uſe conſtraint, nor to 
Inforce a Maidenhead,- on pain of death. 
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Va: My Beldam has ta'ne order with her Maidenhead 
Ten years e'reI was born. | 
Friv. In the mean time, Triſtar, 
As a requital for our hopes, we muſt 
Maintain them at our own charge. | 
Triſt. Muſt not the men we took pay ranſom ? 
Vas. Yes, yes, they pay, I have a Knight given me 
By young Count Proſpero ſhall (ell his Spurs, 
E're he ſcape free; I will pawn him till he 
Be worn to the title of a Squire. 
Friv. Thou art too cruel, Yaſco. 
yaſ: Hang him, bold Cataian! he indites finely, 
And will live as well by ſending ſhort Epiſtles, 
Or by the {ad whiſper at your Gameſters elbow, 
When the great By is drawn, as any diſtreſt 
Gallant of 'em all. 
Triſ: But what's the cauſe our Duke is fo ſevere 
To this fair heir of A4/lain; who, as 'tis ſaid, 
Shall ſuffer inſtant death 3 and yet is kind 
To others of her Sex? g 
Friv. She dies to fatisfie 
A vow he made when thoſe of XMillain +» 
Took his Brother priſoner, and would not be 
Appeas'd without the forfeit of his head. 
Triſ. T am nor yet inſtructed, Frzvolo; 
Why ſhou!d not then the reſt we took dye too? 
Friv. Evandra is a ſacrifice for all ; 
His mercy ſhewn to others muſt excuſe. | | 
The cruelty he ſhows to her. [ Enter Alteſto. 
Vaſ. From whence, Alteſto, comes your loftineſs? 
Alt. Why, from the Duke! I had laid me 
For breakfaſt a fine comfortable Gin. 
Vaſ: What was't, a Wench? 
Ale. A Rack, Yaſco, a Rack. 
A certain [uſtrument that will extend and draw 
Our Sinews into treble ſtrings. 
Paſ: Didſt thou commit Treaſon? *tis well thou haſt 
A brain for any thing the Age requires parts 
We cannot eat elſe, But quick, the cauſe? 
Alt. "Twas to diſcover where left Evandra, 
Whom Proſpero delivered to my charge 
I anſwer'd a full truth that F reſtor'd 
Her to his hands, at his return to his houſe; 
And this, as fortune would vouchſafe, the 
Duke believ'd without applying, Gentlemen, 
The Recreation of the Rack. | 
Friv. But ſhe is not yet found. : 
Alt. No, and the Duke believes her ſtill in Town: 
Therefore a Guard is plac'd at all the Gates = 
To hinder her eſcape. 
Paſ: 1 do not like 
This cutting off young Wenches heads; 'tis thought 
They cannot kiſs handſomly without them. 
Triſ. But how does Proſpero exculc her flight? 
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Alt. He ſays the's ſtoln away 3 but ſhews nomanner how; 
And th' angry Duke, though Profpero be in high 
Eſteem, threatens him much. 
Vaſe. Some Angel ſtole her from him : and, Gentlemen, 
If I have any skill in Magick, you _ B17 
Shall ſee her three days hence, pirking in a Cloud, 
Southward-of yonder Star, look up; juſt there, - 
With her Ivory Lute hanging at her back, | 
And worxing me a Scart of sky-colour'd Sattin, 
Alt. A Halter Yaſco, to ſave the beggerly State 
Th' expence of a penny ! ' | | 
Vaſe. What's become of 4:lora, your fair Priſoner ? 
You hear the Proclamation ? 
Alt. Yes, and am well pleas'd, I'll woo and marry her. 
She has, as my intelligencer, rumour, ſays, 
T wetve thouland Crowns. | 
Vaſe If (he conſent : but I am of belief 
Such Suckers are but ſeldom ſwallowed by . 
Us wealthy Aldermen o'th* Camp; a Jointure 
Is the word, Alteſto, and then you'll ſhew her _ 
A young back, with a Sword hanging over it; 
Which ſhe eſteems no more than a Handfaw. 
Alt. Juſt now [ left her at my Mothers Houſe. 
And ſirrah, Yaſto, ſhe looks ——- 
A Flanders peak, 1'th* middle of her brow----- 
' Which ſtraight 1 ſpy, and ſhake, and melt, then ſpeak 
Fine Language to her, and am dutious with 
My Bonnet at her inſtep thus | 
V4ſ. T hou haſt found the way. | 
Alt. Then, Yaſce, (he moves back, diſcovering but 
The very ends of both her picked toes 3 
But in lac'd ſhoos 3 and then I'm taken. that 
I ſtand like one of the Turks chidden Mutes. 
A Girl in a Bongrace, thus high, may raviſh me. 
Friv. Alas, poor Gentleman ! 
Alt. But, Yaſco, her Fingers----- 
| think they are ſmaller than thy point-tags3 
And ſhe behaves them on the Virginals 
So prettily------I'd wiſh no more of Heaven, 
Than to hear her play, John come kiſo me now.----- 
| Vaſ. Thatnew Tune my old Widow Priſoner ſings 
With more diviſion, than a Water-work, 
When the main Pipe is half ſtop. 
Friv. You have a year allow'd to woo her, Vaſco. 
Tri She's rich: I knew her Husband;/ he thriv'd much 
By a Monopoly he had of dead Womens Hair : 
All Millain talkt of it :* (he kept another Shop 
Under Saint Muxdlin's Wall, and quilted | 
Gentlemen-Ulhers Calves. TTY 
vaſ. Well, let's waſte no time, I] to 
My Barbers ſtraight ; purge, ſbave, and waſh; for know, 
If cleanneſs and good looks will do't, I'll teach 
Her Grandamſhip to mump, and marry too. 
Frivolo, you and Triſtan follow me; | | Yo 
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I ſhall employ you bath. 
Ale. I muſt to Proſpero 5 he ſent to ſpeak with me. [ Exennt. 
Enter Alvaro, Proſpero, with 4 Key and Lights. 
Proſ. Sir, you have made me know my cruelty; 
It was ſuch wretched courage, as I bluſh 
To name. And could I fink, low as | 
The Center, whilſt I knee], ſtill I wonld thus 
Implore your pardon. | 
Alv. Ariſe! I am fo apt 
To let my pity rule my anger, when 
Thou art concern'd, that I would fain forget 
The cauſe which makes me mourn. Byt O! 
This diſmal place brings it again to thought. 
This looks, methinks, much like the dark 
And hidden dwelling of the Winds, 
Where ſtorms ingender, which with ſudden blaſts 
Make Nature tremble, and lay flat 
The ſtiffeſt piles of Art. 
Proſ. Neceſſity hath caus'd this choice, till the 
Severe enquiry of your Father be 
Appeas'd, and we can ſhape her ſome diſguile, 
In which we may convey her from the Town. 
Alv. With ſoft and gentle ſummons, call. 
Proſ. Evandra! ſpeak! aſcend tous! I am 
Your peaitential _— who come 
To weep away my treſpaſs at your feet. 
Alv. Evandra' riſe! break from this thick 
And filent darkneſs, like the firſt fair light. 
[ The Stage opens, Proſpero liſts Evandra p. 
Evan. Sure 'tis the Prince, whom Proſpero brings | 
To give me courage in this ſolitude. 
Alto. [llaſtrious Maid, what expiation can 
Make fit this cruel Souldier for 
Society of men, who did eclipſe 
the glory of triumphant War, when he 
Conſtrain'd your beauty to endure this ſhade ? 
Or what faint virtue can you think in me, 
Who bred him my Diſciple in the Camp, 
Yet could his courage no compaſlion teach; 
But he hath lately mourn'd for it ; 
And now may all compaſſion learn of you; 
Whoſe pity does ſo long reſtrain 
An anger that might juſtly kill us both. 
| Evan. Sir, I am nobly recompenc'd in that 
| You will youchſafe me worthy of your grief. 
And though I dye forgotten:here, loſt like 
A bloſſom which the wandring wind 
Blows from the boſom of the Spring, to mix 
With Summer's duſt, yet ſo much courteſie 
Deſerves to be remembred even in Heaven. 
Alv. Was this 4 ſubje& fittobear the pride 
And furious inſolence of ſavage War? 
Evandra, | muſt love you much. 
Why doyou ſtart? as if ſome jealous thoughe 
F 
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Did whiſper that my love defign'd, your priſon, 

That I might keep you ſtil} within my power. 
Evan. I cannot think you are ſocruel to 

Your ſelf, tafflict the thing which you eſteem. 


Alv. No, beauteous Maid, had Þ beheld your flight, _. 


 Evenin our ſterneſt exerciſe of wrath, 
] would have made the Field a Garden, like 
The painted proſpetts of delightful peace. 
Still you recoil; like the chaſte Indian Plant, 
Which ſhrinks and curls his baſhful leaves at the 
Approach of man. 

Evan. I know not wherefore I ſhould courage want 
To entertain your kindneſs asT ought. 

Aly. Can you participate in any part of that 
Unhappy enmity which has ſo long 
Diſorder'd both our Fathers breaſts? if you, 
Whom Heaven did purpoſely ordain for love, 
Should hatred from your Parents learn, you would, 
Obeying their example, ſtraight convert 
Your duty into (in. | 

Evan. The gentle Treaties, Sir, of love are fit 
For hours more happy and more calm than thoſe 
Which Captives can enjoy. 

Alv. Theſe words do not enough 
Aſſure my quiet, and my former ſleeps, 

Prof. Let madneſs, care, and watchful jealouſie, 
Ambition, and deſpair, for ever keep 
The weary world awake, (inceI nomore 
Shall reliſh the delights of Victory. 

Alu. Evandra, live! be yet ſome happineſs 
To your fair ſelf, and with that patience, which 
Is native to a Maid, ſtrive to relieve 
Your heart with hope of liberty : 
Inforcing a content within this dark 
And ſolitary Cave, till I have power 
With fit diſguiſe to haſten your eſcape. 

Evan. You area Prince renown'd and pretious for 
Your faith and courteſlie. | 

Alv. Think not Fl] uſe advantage or conſtraint. 
A Virgins heart, I know, is ſooner ſtroakt, 
Than checkt to a ſurrender of her breaſt. 


Evan. May all the bleſſings that the Heavens provide 


For truth and clemency fall on you ſtil]. 

Alv. If you ſuſpect my virtue cannot rule 
My love, command that I ſhall fee you here 
No more; and my obedience ſtraight ſhall be 
Confirm'd with ſacred Vows! 

For I would have your thoughts as pleaſant to 
Your ſelf, as are your beauries t6 the world. 

Evan. It were a crime, greater, I hope than I 
Shall e're commit, to doubt your princely goodneſs. 
 Alv. Then you will give meleave to make free uſe 
Of every happy opportunity - | 
That may invite me to atterid you here? 
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Evan. When Angels would converle, they could not meet 
With leſs intent of fin, and more of joy. 
Alv. I muſt behold you often, that mine Eyes, 


Obſerving much the worth of what they love, 


May learn all other objedts to deſpiſe; 
And know they love themſelves when they remove. 
Why have [ been too long in anger wak'd, 
With harſh and clam'rons inſtruments of War ? 
Whom wiſer love more gently did ordain 
To hear harmonious whiſpers of your Lute. 
Why ſbould I wiſh in vain, that yeſterday 
Had never been, or that the Victory 
Had not been mine? lince I intend to make 
My viſits here ſo often, that you ſhall 
Confeſs the Victor is by you ſubdu'd, 
Evan. My fears diſwade you, lelt the watchful Duke, 
Your Father, ſhould obſerve to this obſcure: 
Unuſual place your (tola approach; for then 
My ſorrows would be doubled in your danger. 
Alv. Danger's a ſound, which gives a falſe alarm 
Only to ſuch as thoſe 
Who ſeldom ſee their Foes, 
And want the luck to feel a little harm. FEE 
The Warriour ſeeks great dangers for proud ſtory 
Where he records each day when he prevails: 
The Lover walks through greater with leſs glory ; 
And of his perils makes but Winter Tales. 
Evan: What noiſes that ? [ Knocking within. 
Alv. *'Tis Calladine. I did 
Appoint him to be here. Stay Proſpero; 


- Lethim not enter yet. O envious fate, 


Muſt we depart ſo ſoon. [ They put Evandra down into the Cave. 
Deſcend like the bright Officer of day ; | 
Whilſt, darkned, we your beauteous abſence mourn 
Andevery Flower ſhall weep till your return. 
[ Opens the Door, and lets in Calladine. 
Prof: His looks declare ſame hazard, and much haſte. 
Alv. What would(t thou ſpeak ? | 
Call. The Duke your Father, Sir, is much perplext : 
He calls for Proſpero, and, it is fear'd, 
Will torture him to find Evardra's flight. 
Alv. He ſhall not yet appear will endure 
His anger's edge, with venture of my (elf. 
Stay till I ſend. | 
Call. My Lord, I grieve to ſee your boſom feel 
So great a weight, as makes you groan within. 
This long and ſilent fixing of your Eyes, 
Agrees not with your nature nor your youth, 
Suſpect not but the Prince will. quickly work 
His Father to a peace, and a more ju 
Conſtruction of your worth. | 


Proſ. Know, Calladine, 'tis not the menac'd Rack, 


[.Exit. 


| Nor all the torments which the anger'd Duke. 


Can miniſter, have power to fix 'me like 
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A Statue thus. | have another cauſe. 

Call My Lord, your favours have oblig'd me (o, 
That I muſt ſhare your grief 5 and it, perhaps, 
Might yield ſome remedy, it with your grief 
| m:ght participate ſome knowledge of 
The caule. 

Prof. In the wide world I know not, Calladine, 
One whom | would more boldly truſt than you. 
But you will think me mad. 

Call. Sure I ſhall then. 
Lay by my manners, and my reaſon too. 

Profs Come, thou ſhalt know 3; and I ſhall pardon thee 
If thou doſt ſmile, at that great pain, which makes 
Me ſigh for I ſhall ſhew it in 
Ambitions ſhape, whoſe form no Pencil e're 
Could draw fo foberly, as not to make 
It ſeem ridiculous. | 

Call. Ll am amaz'd! 

Proſ. Know, Calladine, I love—— 

Call. Who is't you love? 

Proſ. Fuandra; now add pity to thy ſcorn. 

Call. *'T1s fad, the Prince and you ſhould meet with fo 
Much violence, in the ſame choice. 

Prof. At fir(t, [| in the heat of fight did on 
Her gaze, with half diſcernings of her form. 

A miſt of fury hung between us then 3 

But having view'd her beauty fince with care, 
And ſeen.how ſweetly ſhe demeans her in 
Calamity, I have overthrown my heart 

With liking her too much. 

Call. It will require great wiſdom to perſwade 
In this: the cauſe 1s dangerous. [ Enter Alteſto. 

Alt. My Lord, your Servant gave me entrance with 
Command that I ſhould ſpeak with yau. 

Proſ. Altefto, welcome ! 

You took a Maiden Priſoner, call'd Melora, 
I make it my requeſt that you 
Condutt her hither in diſguiſez though Law, 
Newly proclaim'd, allow no ranſom for her, 
You ſhall be paid yaur own demand. 
Alt. I'll obey your Lordſhip. She ſhall attend 
You ſtraight. What uſe can he employ her to? 
Proſ. Come, Calladine, and eaſe me with thy counſel. [_Exennt. 
Enter Vaſco, Triſtan, Frivolo, Lelia. 
Vaſe Ts Leliz your own Priſoner, Triſtan? 
Triſ: The purchaſe of my Sword. : 
Vaſ: What is ſhe Heirto? a Braſs Thimble and 
A Skean of brown threed? ſhe'll not yield thee in 
Algiers above a Ducket, being ſtript 3. 
And for her Cloaths, they're fitter for a Paper Mill, 
Than a Palace. 
Friv. Let her ferve your Captive Widow. . 
Vaſ. Friend Triſtan that is a years wages for you s 
Will you ſerve a wond'rous ofd Widow, Lelia: 
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Lel. If ſhe be an honeſt Gentlewoman. 

Vaſe Nay, ſhe is paſt all ſcandal now. 
Triſtan, this Lelia's vildly out of Linen. 

Triſc I've given her leave to walk and take the air : 
At the next Hedge ſhe may ſupply her (elf. | | 

yaſ. Let her make love to a Sexton, and ſteal ſhrowds. 

Friv. Truſt my judgment, Yaſco, ſhe's for thy turn 3 

Preſent her to thy Widow, ſhe may woo- 
In thy behalf: ſhe'll toſt Cakes for her Muſkadine, 
And bruſh her Velvet hood on holy-days.. 
Vaſe . Triſtan, convey her to her as my pift. 
But, Lelia, you mult ſpeak notable words 
Of me ; firſt, what a goodly man I am; 
That I get Matrons at a hundred and ten 
With double Twins: and how 1n time of War 
I fill up the Muſter with mine own iſſue. 
Lelia. I'm joth to ſerve, Sir, in a fruitful Family, 
Where there are like to be many Children. 

YVaſ: Nay you are not for my turn then. 

Lel. Bur, Sir, if Heaven will have it (o.--- 

Vaſ” DY you hear; this Wench has been villanoully 
II! bred : and, 1'1l lay my life, ſings at her work 
The Carol of the Lady's Daughter, | 
Converted in Paris. | | 
She is of Paris properly ——= T9, 

Triſ+ Lelia, you muſt now take care: you are not here 
I'th' Camp, but in a civil Common-wealth. 

Lel. T ſhall be careful, Sir; 

When the Gentlewoman lies in. 

Vaſ” You mult not perſwade your Miſtreſs to riſe 
Too early to her Beads, left ſhe catch cold, 

Having already a peſtilent Cough, 
And ſo may dye before I marry her. 

Lel. T hope I ſhall not be ſo miſchievous, 
As to haſten her to her Beads. 

Vaſ. Well, Gentlemen, the fruitful hour is now 
Drawn neer, that gives ſucceſs: this morning will 
Put me to a great charge. 

Friv. Thou doſt not mean 
Tocourt her at her Window with much Muſick. 

Vaſ. No, ſhe's very deaf; ſo that coſt is fav'd:. 

Friv. What other charge? ſhe hath no teeth fit for 
A dry Banquet; and dancing ſhe is paſt, 

Unleſs with Crutches in an Antimaſque. 

yaſ. I muſt provide her Culleiſes and Broths, 
That may ſtir mettle in her. 

Triſ. Thou wilt take care to trim thy perſon ? 

Vaſe. I came juſt now from conſultation with 
My Barber; who provides me a large main, 
A lock for the left (ide, ſo rarely hung 
With Ribbanding, of ſundry colours, that 
You'll take it for the Rainbow newly criſp'd 
And trimm'd. Bucephalus ne'er wore the like. 
Friv. When you have toucht Sir Leonel's ranſom, 
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And the rict-WidoWEwealth we are forgotten, 
Like Creatures of Japan, things hardly to 
Be fearcht for in the Map. - 
Triſ. In atew days I ſhall not know his name. 
Vaſ: *Tis then becauſe thou canſt not read 3 for thou 
Shalt find it fairly carv'd on each new Church 
And Hoſpital. I mean to build apace 
And have my Blew-Boys march through the Streets, 
Two and two. Go haſte to the Widow, 
Preſent yonr Damſel. I']] be with you [traight, 
My captive Knight would ſpeak with me. [ Exennt, manet Val, 
Enter Leonel. 
Leo. IT am bold, Sir, to make free uſe of your 
Moſt ſpacious rooms for benefit of Air. 
Va. Sir, you are welcome: *tis a liberty 
Which I enjoin : and | am glad your wounds 
Are grown ſo near their cure. 
Leo. You ſhew your inclination kind and noble: 
But is there of Evandra yet no news? 
You promis'd to enquire whether her flight 
Be true, or to what place ſhe made eſcape? 
'aſe No certainty 1s known, but all the Court 
Are full of doubts. Shortly you will hear more. 
Leo. If you could bring me, Sir, to Proſpero, 
Or to the Prince, on ſome affairs, that may 
Perhaps be of advantage to them both, 
You ſhall oblige me much to ſerve you in 
My better Ttate of fortune. 
vaſe T will endeavour it; and as you find 
Me ready to afliſt all your requeſts, 
I hope, Sir, you'll ſee cauſe to pay .your ranſom, 
With what haſte you can; for I would fain be able 
To do good deeds, and we have many poor 
Fth' Town who never break their Faſts till night; 
And then ſup far from home. 
Leo. Sir, you expreſs a mind that ſhews much charity. . 
My ranſom ſhall be ready. | 
vaſe | thank you, Sir. 
Follow, and ['Il procure your free acceſs | 
\ To the Prince, or Proſpero. [ Exit. 
Leo. Her perſon is ſo eminent, and fo 
Belov'd by all, that were ſhe fled, her refidence 
Would ſtraight be known. In this contrivement there 
Is much of art. How will ſhe look on me, 
Who in a cauſe, wherein her freedom was 
Concern'd, could yield to any force of Fate? 
Her ſcorns I'll ſuffer as a juſt reward. 
Nor ſhould a Lover's hopes grow cold, becauſe 
The deſtiny which laſt did govern him 
Was froward and averſe: whole influence was 
So violent, that it now is ſpent and gone3 
The firmament contains more Stars than one. [ Exenn. 
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ACT III. Scene I. 


Enter Proſpero and Leone] (with 4 Light and a Key. 


Reſtor'd; and, Sir, I wiſh the fortune of 
My Sword had met another cauſe and Enemy. 
Your Ranſom I have paid; and ſo much prize 
Evandra's happineſs, that ſince you make | 
Me think your company will 1n 
Her ſolitary ſtate be grateful to her, 
You ſhall have leave to make your frequent viſits, 
Leo. From my firſt infancy I took my ſpeech 
And breeding in her Fathers Court, and by 
My nearneſs to her in the day of Fight, 
You may believe I am of quality 
Enough to be eſteem'd and welcom'd 
In her miſery. 
Proſ. Your valour then did ſpeak you more than all 
Your modeſty, will ſuffer you to urge. | 
Leo. My Lord, it is your gentleneſs to judge 
Me worthy of your truſt: but I am bold 
To think my preſence will be well accepted. 
Proſ: My kindneſs, Sir, to you, I ſhall reſerve 
Till happier hours : but this is for her ſake, 
That ſhe may have the benefit of your 
Converſe: retire awhile within; that Key, 
When I am gone, will open you a door ' 
Which gives you paſlage to the Cave. [ Exit Leonel. 
AMelora, where are you?———— this way 
The light dire&ts you onward: you are ſafe. [ Enter Melora. 
Mel. How dark and like the duſty hollowneſs 
Of Tombs, where Death inhabits, this appears? 
Proſ: Now you ſhall know the cauſe why 
I have bought your liberty 3 Evardra, daughter to 
Your Mzllaiz Duke lies here,- impriſon'd by 
The chance of War, and is thus hidden and 
Reſerv'd, till we can free her by diſguiſe. 
Mel. O fad diſcov'ry of a ſorrow, worſe 
Than I endure; I hop'd ſhe had eſcap'd. | 
Proſ. I heard that-you were taken in her train; 
But when the ſtories of your beauty, and 
-.._ Your vertue, were proclaim'd, I did believe 
You were acquainted with her; 
And were perhaps no ſtranger to her thoughts. 
Mel. I know too much of her. to think 
| That Heaven can ſuffer her to languiſh in a Cave. 
Prof. None can reliſt their deſtiny : but good 
Melora, comfort her, and when 
Your converſation ſhall beget 
Some pleaſant hour, mention my care, 
And then my love it 1s a love 


Prof. T* glads me to behold your ftrength ſo well 
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So much diſtreſt, that it your pity needs, 
And 'tis ſo true, that it deſerves your praiſe. 
Will you implore 1a my behalf? 
Mel. Your bounties have oblig'd me to perform 
My utmoſt ſervice, where you are concefn'd. _ 
Proſ. Fear no-ſurpriſe : you are ſecure, for twice 
Ta day my Houle by ſtrict Authority 
Was ſearch'd, but vainly all ſaſpett and ſtrive 
To find this hidden dwelling 3 which no art 
Can match for intricate, and ſecret depth, 
Mel. Will you be gone? 
Prof. T now am ſent for by 
The Dukez and [ am told he means t' inflict 
For this concealment, more than Nature's ſtrength 
' Could e're endure; but Love dares Fortune meet, 
In all the horrid ſhapes which ſhe does wear, 
When Cowards dreſs her in the Glaſs of fear. [ Enter Evandra. 
Mel. Lend me the Light, look where Fvmrdra comes |! 
Proſ: Commend my love, that I may wiſh to live. [ Exit. 
Mel. This mingled paſſion of my grief and joy 
| can no longer filently contain. | 
Hail, the moſt virtuous Beauty of the world. 
Evan. Belov'd Melora! what unhappy Guide 
Has led thee to be oft in this (ad place? _.. 
Mel. Why am | mention'd as a thing alive, 
Whilſt you remain within the Houſe of Death? 
Evan. [ fear thou art a Captive too. 
Mel. Or elſe the tyranny of War, ſhould ſeem 
Far more unjuſt than it has ever been : 
Yet Proſpero has my ranſom freely paid. 
Fvan. Then thou art now no Priſoner ? 
Mel. Your Pris'ner, Madam, for my heart is not 
Sorudely taught, as to permit 
Evandra (uffer here alone. This War 
Hath quickly made ſtrange Riddles too of love. 
Evan. Thou dolt complain with cauſe, and meanſt the Prince. 
M:1I. F mean another of your Enemies. We ſhall 
Have too much leiſure to unfold 
The accidents which brought me to your ſight. [ Enter Leonel. 
Evan. Melora, who is that? 
Mel. Bleſs me! how Miracles increaſe, to change 
The face of wonder. There is Magick in 
This Room. Behold my Brother Leozel. 
Leon. Ha! Melora! are you here too? 'tis ſtrange 
So many chances ſhould fo ſoon concur. ' 
Evan. But what, more ſtrange than all thoſe chances are; 
Has brought you firſt to Txriz, and then here, 
Where being found, you are for ever loſt? 
Leo. Eel begin the little Hiſtory, 
Of the ſhort time which thus has vary'd us, 
_ Low asthe Earth I fall, to make you merciful, [ Kieels. 
Forgive the crime of deſtiny, not me, 
Which left me feeble as an aguiſh Girl, 
When, after faintneſs by expence of blood, ir 
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I raſhly undertook the nobleſt cauſe 
That ever yet call'd Valour to the Field; 
Your liberty ; but Leverites, and Doves, 
Are valianter than T, for elſe why are you now 
A Captive here? y 
Evan. Your paſſion ſeems too great, and much too kind, 
For me to underſtand : pray riſe! I know 
You fought with all the forwardneſs and force, 
T hat courage could expreſs 3 but the events 
Of valour thoſe above diſpoſe. 
Leo. Siſter, pray pardon my neglect 3 
' My ſorrows are ſo much concern'd 
In fair Evardra's great diſtreſs, 
That [ want leiſure to enquire, how your 
Condition ſtands. 
Mel. The time compels diſtracted thoughts in all. 
Evan. Melora come. There is a Bank within 
Where (in deſpair of Sun) no Flower 
E're fixt his root, there we will fit, tell. and 
Compare our griefs, whilſt thou dolt {ing like Philomel, 
That wiſely knows the darkneſs only fit 
For mourning and complaint: Lead with the light. [ Exeunt, 
Enter Duke (with Letters) Alvaro, Proſfpero, 
Calladine, Attendants. 
Duke. Evade me not with idle Tales, 
 Fitonly to prevail on childhoods frowardneſs. 
Are not her Father's Letters here, in which 
His pride deſcends, and humbly ſues for her 
Releaſe. Why ſtoops he thus, if ſhe be free; 
Or if not in the Town inclos'd, and hid, 
Where would ſhe ſooner fly than to his arms? 
Aly. If in this Town ſhe were conceal'd by ſome, 
Who more compaſlion ſhew'd to her diſtreſs, 
Than duty to your will; and now by them 
Were render'd here; yet I have boldneſs to 
Believe, you would not think her death, 
A fit revenge for former cruelty; 
Such as my Uncle from her Father ſuffer'd. 
Duke. It (hall ſuffice for the beginning of 
Revenge, and does in part perform my-vow 3 
If we our vows preſume to violate, 
Why dreſs we Altars with ſuch rev'rend care? 
Let us pervert their uſe, greaſe them with Feaſts, 
And daſh them with the remnants of our Wine, , * 
Alv. Your vow was made 1n haſte, and not confirm'd 
By ſacred Oath, with Church ſolemnity. 
Proſ. Before your vow was made you taught us all 
To ſhun the pleaſure of revenge, as but 
The luſt of weaker minds. 
Duke. Her cruel Father when we mercy ſought, 
Even with our tears, was deaf to all remorſe. 
He ſnatch'd my Brothers life out of the arms 
Of all this Weſtern world; for all with love 
Embrac'd him, who deſerv'd as much as Fame 
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E're publitht of a Chief ſo young. 
Can any then diſwade me to revenge 
"the loſs of my beſt blood, when-I have here 
The belt of his? 
Aly. This cruel action was not hers. 
Nor can the guilty with their Sov'raignty, 
Or Lands, devolve their crimes; thole paſs not by 
Deriv'd- inheritance. no more than ſouls. 

Prof Would I had Joſt my ſelf, when I found her 
To be the pity'd ſubject of your wrath. 

Duke. You Minion of the Camp! you grow too bold; 
And your ſucceſs (more from your fortune, than 
From virtue ſprung) has rais'd you to a ſullenneſs, 

As dark and dangerous, as Traytors thoughts. 
Though I have ſearcht thy houſe, and am defeated by 
Some charm of my diſcovery ; I ſtill believe 

Thou knowſt where ſhe 1s hid 3 but bring 

Her to my light, e're yet the Sun deſcends, 

Or thou ſhalt dye. 

Aly. | ever Lad your anger, Sir, till now; 

But now it does pronounce things ſo improbable, 
That | ſhould lack diſcretion, if f thought 
Your heart did purpoſe, what your words imply. 

Duke. Alvaro, though diſlembling may ſometimes 
Be uſeful to a Prince, yet you ſhall find 
] have no reliſh of it now 3 nor ſhould 
A Son, in civil duty, e're upbraid 
It in a Father. . 

Aly. I would be Heir to your great virtue, Sir, 

As well as to your blood. 

Dke. | have out-liv'd my coutage, office, and 
My reaſon, if I tamely ſuffer thee. 

Thy boldneſs bids me thy ambition watch. 
And therefore hear, and tremble at my vow. 

Call. Sir, for regard of Heaven, repent what you 
Would ſpeak, e're being ntter'd, you repent too late. 

Duke. I am reſolv'd. | 
Since thou audaciouſly does owne his Crime, 

He ſhall be ſafe, and thou endure his puniſhment. 
Bring me Evandra here, ere yet the day 

Conceal his light, or the next darkneſs ſhall 
Eternally be thine. 

Alv. If on my knees I can perſwade you to 
A gentler doom, thus I endeavour it.—— 

Prof. I beg not, Sir, to mitigate your rigour now, 
But that you would (as it was firſt defign'd ) 
Direct 1t all to me. | F ; | 

Alv. That kindneſs was 1]]-manner'd, Proſpero. 
Doſt think thou art more worthy of the cauſe 
Than I, when 'tis to be Evandra's Sacrifice? 

Duke. Alvaro do not {trive for puniſhment 5 
Thou ſhalt endure it gloriouſly alone. 

Thou birth ill gotterrand my marriage-ſtain, 


4lv. I'll keep' my duty till, though nor yourlove. [Bx.Alv.Prof. 
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Call. Dread Sir, call back your vow, and then the Prince, 
To comfort him, What will the world conceive 
Of ſuch an aft as time ner parallel'd, 
And no Poſterity will willingly believe. 
Duke. Thou may'ſt as well perſwade th' aſſembled Winds 
From all their violence at Sea. Lend me 
Thine ear do this! but Calladine, take heed 
Thy proſecutions are not faint : I have 
A younger Son 1n $7iczly, renown'd 
And dear to fame him I will plant in all 
My peoples hearts. If thou art loyal follow me. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Alteſto, Frivolo, Vaſco (fantaſtically acconter'd.) 
Vaſe Juſt in the polture as you ſee me, Gentlemen 3 
Not a hair leſs in my lock and I thought 
The heart of Woman was not able to 
Reſiſt ſuch Curls and Ribbanding. 
Alt. But ſhe would none? 
Vaſ: Name but the comforts of the marriage Bed, 
And ſhe commends the Grave, becauſe none there, 
Are wak'd with Coughs nor Aches. | ; 
Ale. Surely ſhe knows, for ſhe looks as if he had been long bury'd. 
 Vaſ. And then I us'd hne Phraſes; 
And talkt (what call you t_) of Hymns, Tapers. 
She ſaid thoſe are the farthing Candles of 
Fooliſh Poets, and are lighted in Hell Fire. 
A warmth (you know we Souldiers do abhor. 
Friv. 'Tis baſe to need it after death - we.have 
Been hardly bred, and can endure the cold. « 
| Enter Widow and Lelia. 
Vaſe She comes. This is her breathing Room, uſe your 
_ Endeavours, Gentlemen. Tell her, her frowns, 
Already have fo wrought, that my life now 
Will neer be fit to come into a Leaſe. | 
Wid. Lelia, a Chair, I cannot laſt ; tis more 
_ fifty eight years, ſince I had hams|to trudge. 
* T am your Guardian that come to viſit you. 
Wd What need it, Sir, I —_— no efcape z 
! _—_ fly. 
iſ: Who knows? for you ook likea Witch. 
And te 4 $to0, if the Windows were open, 
You would behave your ſelf as nimbly on + 
Your wings, as any Witch in Exrope. 
Wid. What, ſays he, Lelza, a Witch ? 
Lel. He ſays he wiſhes we may all flye upward, 
Towards Heaven. 
Vaſe T, Widow! that is the place. 
wid. 'Tis well ſaid, Sir; for thither we mult go, 
Both old and young; no remedy. 
yaſ. As ſoon as you pleaſe, if you but marry 1 me. 
Wid. Does he talk of marriage ? 
Lel. He ſays, if you pleaſe, torſooth. 
Wid. Alas my vow of Widow-hood is not yet 
Expir'd; if he will come ſome ten years hence——— 
Alt. About that time ſhe will make a good Wife 
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For an Antiquary, who may flea off 
Her Parchment ſkin, and write Records upon't. 
Friv. Her {kin 18 Parchment, but not large enough 
To hold halt her Annals; ſhe has liv'd 
So long already. « | 
af: How did you like the Culleiſe Widow which ſent you laſt > 
id. Why, Sir? 1t went down. | 
Vaſ” I, though the Sea were*turn'd to Plum-broth, 
Yet it would all down : 
| have mealur'd her Throat, *tis wider (Gentlemen) 
And deeper than a Well. Alas! the Duke 
Conliders not my charge. I'd rather boord 
Two young Giants, and allow each of them 
A Wolt, inſtead of a Deg, to eat their fragments. 
Alt. Thou ſhould(t get her mouth ſearcht ! 
I'll lay my life, that ſhe has new-furniſhe 
Her Gums, with Artificial Teeth, 
She could not grind ſo elle. | 
Friv. Though you mult feed her at your own coſt ; 
Yet the Proclamation (believe me Sir) 
Allows none but natural Teeth. : 
Vaſ: When ſhe is once in the fat of ſwallowing, 
If a Capon float 1n her Broth, ſhe does 
Conhider it no more than a May-Flye. | 
Lel. You ſhould bear up, you are too backward, Sir. 
Vaſ. Say(t thou ſo, Wench; Widow prepare your "up 
For I muſt marry you to night, or elſe 
You faſt to morrow ; if the Duke will not 
Afﬀord us faſting days, I ſhall make bold 
To borrow them of the Kallender:, you muſt 
Marry to night; there needs but a ſhort warning,, PF 5he Congbs. 
To go about a good deed. 
Wid. Uh, uh, uh. - 
Alt. This Cough, Yaſco, 1s of ſome antiquity. | 
How wilt thou ſleep by her? 
 Friv. Give her a little Opium after Supper, 
And let her cough like a Cannon from a Fort. 
I'!l free thee from waking. 
vaſ” Come, come, prepare! 
Trim up your Hood good Widow, 
And air your old Petticotes in the Sun : 
[t is a Caſe of Conſcience, Gentlemen; 
We muſt all marry, and live chaſte. | 
Vid. Why, Sir, if we muſt needs ———— 
Alt. I thought ſhe would conſent; good heart, 
{t is as towardly an old thing. Dear Yaſco, . 
[ have provided Muſick 3 we will dance her to death : 
Thou ſhalt be her Huſband e're night, and her 
Executor before morning. 
Viſ: Gentlemen, that's all I defirez 
Any thing that is reaſon contents me. 
_ © Friv. Go, kiſs her: A Browniſt is more amorous ! 
And a. notcht Prentice a very Aratine 
In compariſon of thee. 
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Vaſ: By your leave Widow. [ Val. kiſſes "ny 
Wid. Much good may't do you, Sir; theſe comforts 
Come but ſeldom after Fourſcore; the World indeed 
Is grown ſo wicked, that we never think. 
Of comforting one another. 
Lel. I told you ſhe would ſoften, Sir; alas! 
A little raw and modelt at the Girl. 
Alt. A very green Pippin of the Iaft years growth. 
Vaſ” You ſhall find me a kind of Sparrow, Widow : 
A Barly corn does as much as a Potato. 
wid. Bleſſing on your heart, Sir; we ſhould do good 
_ (as they ſay) without egging on. 
* Riſe, ard (tir your feet; 'tis healthful for you. 
There loftly fo [_ They lift her up. 
Alt. IF one of the hairs of my Eye-brow lye 
But in her way, ſhe's gone, and then falls like 
A Horſe, whole legs are cut with a Chain-ſhot. 
= Her Os ſacram needs a little prop. 
vaſ.” Why, Gent!:men, there's ne're a wench in 2t4/y 
Moves farther 1n a day; thats to ſay 
If her Litter be ealte, and her Mules well fed: 
__— Widow 3 how is't now ? 
7id. A certain ſtitch, Sir, in my (ide, but 'twill away in time. 
uh I, you are young enough, 
But given too much to hoyting, and to Barly- -break; 
Then dance naked till you take cold: you muſt 
Look to 1t, Mz, and take heed you air 
Her Wedding: -Smock well. 
Alt. Let it be made of Cat-{kin fur. 
 Friv. Or a Watchmans Rug-gown3 but that her ſkin 
Will wear 1t out too ſoon. 
Vaſe Frivolo, yare too loud. 
Friv. I warrant thee. I have meaſur'd her ears; 
She hears not at the diſtance of an Inch. 
vaſ: You'll in, and ſet the houſe in order Widow ? 
FI fetch a Prieſt. 
 W1id. Truly, Sir, I'd fain alk my friends advices 
One that has ſeen but little of the world, 
Would be glad, you know, to have their friends counſel, 
Vaſ. No counſel, Widow; 
Let them call't raſhneſs, our youth will excuſe all. 
\rid. Well, Sir, you know where marriages are made; 
'Tis not my fault. Lelia, provide a Broom 
And ſweep away the rheum near the green Couch : 
And (d'you hear) look for one of my cheek Teeth 
Which dropt under the Wanſcote-bed. 
Lel. And ſhall I ſtop't forſooth with Salt? 
Wid. I, and fling't in the Fire; you are weary, Sir? 
paſ. Not quite ſo luſty (Widow) as your ſelf; 
But ſhall keep pace, the Journey being ſo ſhort. 
Alt. Quick in with her, mn, whilſt the fit holds. 
[Exeunt Wid. Vaſ. Lel. 
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With Cable and Thong, he drew her along, 
80 heavily to the Prieſt, 
And wow 'd to undo her, e're he did wooe her, 


Hake her up after who'liſt. 


Friv. Ah Rogue, thou art a very Lark in the Morning. 
Alt. And what at Night, Frivolo. | 
Friv. A very Owl—— [Enter Muſitians. 
Alt. Oh! are you come? 
Friends of the Fidlde pray ſtrike up, we'll have 
A Dance before the Wedding. | 
Friv. I cannot dance, Alteſlo, without Cork 
At my heels; I muſt have a Woman behind me. 
Alt. Thou ſhalt lead the Widow. The very tuning 
Of a Cittern will make her beltie her ſtumps, 
Like an old Oak. 
Triſt. Where's Vaſco, Gentlemen; I am in haſte [Enter Triſt, 
Alt. If you are 1n haſte, you had beſt for diſpatch 
Make anſwer to your ſelf: 
Triſt. The Duke has ſent for him by Calladine, 
And it concerns him as matter of buſineſs. 
Ale. Send buſineſs to fat heavy fellows, who 
Have got Formality and gray Beards. Triſ#az you muſt 
Dance. Gentlemen Scrapers, pray ſtrike up. (Enter Val, Wid. Lel. 
Friv. Look ſhe's come already; ſome Fifty years 
Ago, ſhe was ſtung with a Tarantula, 
And ever (ince a Fiddle makes her frisk. 
tid. Blefling on your hearts, Gentlemen. 
Ale. You muſt into the Dance, Widow. | 
Wid: I have been Miſtreſs Afarriaz in a Maurice e're now. 
vaſ. Sweet heart; what think you: I'm only afraid 
Leſt too much mettle ſhould overheat your blood; 
Will you to't Widow ? 
Wid. Truly Sir, it is not wholſom to ſtand idle, 
Come Lelia. 
Alt, Well ſaid, Widow. [ They dance. 
 Triſt. Vaſco, now you have done your capring here, 
You muſt dance towards Court. The Duke 
Commanded Calladine to ſend me for you. 
yaſ. Bear up, Widow, preferment is ſtriding + 
Towards me upon high Stilts. 
Alt. LeoneF's ranſom, her wealth, and now employ'd 
At Court. Th'art a gone Man, condemn'd to Ulury, | 
Furr'd Gowns, long dinners, and ſhort ſleeps: [ Exeunt. 
Enter Evandra, Melora, Leonel, (at one door) at the other Profpero, 
(muffled and hid) 4 Table & _ ſet out, Evandra ſits toread, 
Teo. Siſter, where is your tenderneſs? hall f 
Be ever loſt through your defett of will 
And courage, to prefent me to. her ear 
In graceful characters? tell her how long 
With fervent fighs I have purſu'd my love. 
$ 
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Mel. Unhappy Leozel, why doſt thon urge 
Me with impoſſible deſires? how oft 
Havel ſolicited thy Sute with a repulſe ? 
And ſhe hath charm'd me by a vow, 
Never to name-1t more till her releaſe, 
Prof” Falſe Leonel; didT for this affiſt 
Thee to enjoy her lov'd loctety, | 
That thou ſhould(t rival me, and have more fit 
Convenience for thy wiſhes than my ſelf? 
Melors 1s his Siſter too: What ſtrange 
New chances have theſe latter hours produc'd? 
I have no Advocate, nor am[ bold 
Enough to be mine own. 
Leo. You mind me not 3 
And finceI am a trouble to your ſight, 
You ſhall, e're long behold my face no more. 
Proſ: Thou art a Prophet to thy ſelf, andI1 
Thy Prieſt, to cut thee out 1n Sacrifice, 
Although unworthy of Evandra's Deity. +» 
Leo. Melora, can you ſhew me no remorſe? 
Melo. Alas, you much miſtake my pow'r and will; 
Think on ſome other beauty, for the world 
Has many, that may make you fortunate. 
Leo. None but Evardra e're ſhall rule my heart. 


Leo. Ha! Proſpero? 
Prof. Falſe Knight! did you for this 
Beg a conceal'd admittance here, that you 
Might fix your love, where had planted mine? 
Leo. My Lord, I underſ(tood not of - your love. 
Prof. If you are brave, and after vanquiſhment, 
Dare try a ſecond hazard from my ſword, 
Go, and expect me on the Garden Mount 3 
There I] provide, that fince my heart 
Grows doubtful of enjoying fair 
Evandra's love, yours never ſhall. 
Leo. My Lord, your-valour I have try'd in fight; 
But had fo little knowledge of your love, 
That you miſplace your anger now. 
Prof. You'll meet me on the Garden Mount ? 
Leo. I was your Captive when you gave me liberty 3 
And it has never been my cuſtom, to | 
Conteſt with thoſe ty whom I am oblig'd. 
Proſe If you have love, ſure you have honour too. 
Diſclaim the one, and for the other l 
Shall never trouble you. 
Leo. Diſclaim my love! I'll wait you on the Mount. 
Exter Alvaro. 
Alv. Evandra, pray vouchſafe me your fair hand 
That I may ſeal on it my laſt farewel. | 
Evan. Ha! whither do you go? 
. Alv. Where ſhadows vaniſh, when the worlds great eye 
Does wink behind a Cloud, and they are ſeen 
No more. The place of ſtrangers where we come 


Proſ. Her thou ſhalt ne're enjoy, lend me your ear—— [Leads hint 


( aſide. 


[ Exit. 
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To meet we know not whom, and for 

Our willing and officious Guide, 

We entertain, and follow hoodwinkt, Hope. 

Evan. O dreadful Myſtery ! my reaſon is 
Amaz'd, and fain would ſomething learn of that, 

Which ſeems, Alvaro, dangerous to know. 

Mel. Why do the Stars neglect us thus? why ſhould 
We lole the nobleſ(t, and the beſt of men? 

Proſ. Methinks my Spirits riſe, and lift me to 
Ambitious envy of his ſufferings. 

Alv. That you may live here ſafe, till proſpero ſhall 
Reſtore you to wilht Liberty and Light, 

I muſt to Darkneſs go, hover in Clouds, 
Cr in remote untroubled Air, filent 

As thoughts, or what 1s uncreated yet. 
Or | mult reſt in ſome cold ſhade, and ſhall 
Perhaps ne'r ſee that everlaſting ſpring, 

Of which Philoſophy ſo long has dreamt, 
And ſeems rather to wiſh than underſtand. 

Evan. All this for me? you ſhall not dye; why will 
You lay ſo cheap a value on your ſelf, 

As to believe the world can loſe you for 
My fake; for me, a uſeleſs Virgin, who 
Can never (hew. in hopeful promiſe half 
That excellence which you reveal in act. 

Alv. It is decreed; Evandra, you may live 
T'encreaſe thoſe few examples we have left 
Of Vertue, which has made your breaſt her Throne. 

Time hath begun to wear away my youth, 

And all the good I can perform, is to 

Preſerve the future dignity of love, | 
In you. | - 

Evan. Melora, help! Grief fills my heart 
With ſuch a heavine(s, that I muſt (ink 
Beneath the weight—— come join with me to mourn, 
And chide thoſe prouder deſtinies, who think. 

Us fo unworthy of their care 

Mel. My Lord the Prince, is it no lefs than death 
Of her, or you, can quench your fathers wrath ? 

Alv. The doom is paſt, and the ſad hour will want 
No wings to haſten it. Come hither, Proſpero. 

Proſ; It muſt not bez thotgh I want words to ſhew 
My Nature ſmooth, it ſhall appear in deeds. . 

Aly, I charge thee by our love, by all my care 
Which bred thee from thy youth, to vertyous ſence 
Of Honour, and the juſt deſerts of War, 

That thou 'doſt keep Evardra afe, till Fate conſent 
To give her liberty, and uſe her ſtill 

With ſuch reſpedttul reverence, as thou 

Would'ſt do the Reliques. of a Saint infhrin'd. 

Prof: What need [ this injunion, Sir? I mean 

To dye for her, that I may fave your life. 
A brave deſign ! diſwade me not. Though E 
Fail oft in choice of fitting Enterpriſe, 
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1 know this 1s becoming, Sir, and good. 
Alv. Thou dye for her ? Alas poor Proſpero! 
That will not ſatisfe, the ſhaft aims, here 3 
Or if it would, I do not like thou ſhould'(t 
Thus preſs into a caule, which I reſerve 
To dignifie my ſelf; urge it no mare. 
Proſe What am fit for then, if not to dye? 
Evan. How am | worthy of this noble ſtrife? 
Alv. Evandra, let me {ce ſome hope, 
And comfort in your ſtrength, before I take 
My everlaſting leave. p44 
Evan. You have the voice of death already, Sir. 
Mel. Diſmal it ſounds, like the laſt groan 
Which men 1n torture breathe. 
Alv. Too apt I am to wiſh, I might 
(Remaining mortal) ſtill enjoy your love, 
To breed ſuch virtues as would ſoon entice 
The Angels to live here; and never by 
Our converſation grow impair'd : but theſe 
Are wiſhes, and are made too late ! 
For evermore farewel| 
Evan. Alas! where can you leave me then ? 
Alv. How pity ſoftens me # there, in the Cave. 
. Evan. It is the Manſion, Sir, of death 3 ſomething, 
Horrid as midnight thoughts can form, hath there 
Of late ſo frighted me, that I 
Still tremble when I enter 1t. 
Alv. What thing, which is no more than mortal, dares 
Diſturb your quietneſs ? | 
Prof Sir, let me ſearch ! it djes if it be vulnerable. 
Alv. Still you uſurp my bus'nels, Proſperow— 
Bide there; I will go down my ſelf. 
Evan. I fear ſome inlet has been counter-digg'd 


| Tnto the Cave, and gives a paſſage to 


Some man, whois employ'd to fright me with 

A diſmal ſhape. +4 
Alv. Who e're thou art who dar'ſt death's Vizard wear, 

Aſſuming the foul ſhape which Nature moſt 

Abhors, grow bolder yet, and ſtay till thou 

Shalt ſtraight be that, which thou doſt counterfeit. 

Give me the Light ——— [ He deſcends the Cave. 
Evan. L6ck ſafe the door, Melora, with this Key. 
Proſ: What's your deſign ?/ will you impriſon him? 
Evan. 'T1s, Proſpero, now the pretious point of time, 

In which your truth ſhould ſhew her ſelf without : 

A Vail. Speak, do you love the Prince? | 
Proſ. Does Heaven love truth, or do the valiant prize 

A Virgins love ? | 
Evan. Why then will you permit 

So great a loſs to humane kind, as it 

Will feel in loſing him? Let us deſign 

Some way how to divert that blaudy ſtroke 

Which threatens him, by ſuffering it ourſelves. 

Mel. O glorious Maid! this goadnets will confer 
: | Renown 
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Renown for ever on our Sex. Pp 
proſ{ How has this Virgins vaiour conquer'd me ? 
Low on my Knees Jet me embrace your Feet 
I thank you much, for you much mercy have 
On my dull youth, and dare believe | 
Me ft for noble enterpriſe, though he 
 Unkindly did deny my ſute : I'll to 
The Duke and tempt his rage till he decree 
My death, perhaps when with my worthleſs blood 
His hot revenge 1s quench'd, it may 
Grow kindly'temper'd to you bath, and then 
I ſhall ſome preſent ſatisfaction make 
For your captivity, and his free ſufferance. 
Mel. This Souldier hath a great, and daring heart. 
Proſ. But how ſhall I enjoy her then? I do 
Not underſtand the happineſs it brings. 
This is but odd ambition, yet 'tis brave 
I'll do't - beſides, though I'm not learn'd enough 
To reach at certainty, yet I have hope 
I may be ſenſible of all her viſits to 
My Urn, and every Flower ſhe ſtrews will there 
Take growth, ason my Garden Banks, whilſt I 
(Delighted Spirit) hover o're their leaves. 
It will be wondrous brave ! Lady, diſpatch, 
That I may go and dye. : 
Evan. Since you expreſs your Will ſo kind and violent, 
That ſmall proviſion there allotted to 
Suſtain my life, reach up, and ſtraight convey 
Into the Cave, that he may find it out, 
And not exchange the pain his Father would 
Inflict, for Famine. 
[ Prof. takes from behind the Arras a Bottle and 4 Basket : 
they open the Cave. 
Proſ. I had almoſt forgot falſe Leorel, 
He waits me on the Mount. I will be with 
Him ſtraight, and end his hopes by a long ſleep, 
E're I begin mine own. | Deſcends the Cave. 
Evan. Once more, Melora, lock the door; now they | 
Are both ſecure, 'tis you and I muſt take 
Our ſolemn leave, and neyer meet in this 
Our feature, colour, or our warmth again, 
Mel. T am aſtoniſht at her Excellence, 
And ſcarce have humble grace enough, tokeep 
Ambitious envy from my thoughts. | 
Evan. Why ſhould theſe mighty ſpirits lay ſo great 
An obligation on our Sex, and leave *' | 
Eternal bluſhes on our ſauls, becauſe 
We in the ads of pity and remorſe, 
(Virtues wherein our Sex ſhould moſt excel ) 
Durſt not adventure life far them ? Ea. 
Mel. The Prince deſerves a lib'ral choice of lives 
To. ranſom his; would mine would fatisfie. 
Evan. How, Melora? daſt thou ſo faintly wiſh 
My happineſs, and my renown, as to 
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_ Which does endanger them and you, 


Deſire to hinder me of both ? 
Mel. Th' example is ſo good, I fain would follow it. 
Evan. But there is reaſon that I ſuffer firſt. 

[ have a mourning weed within, which thou 


| Shalt dreſs for me to wear, then fo 


Apparell'd like my cauſe, I']l to the Duke. 
Mcl. O leave me not behind, let me at leaſt 
Accompany your mourning in ſo good a cauſe. 
Evan. Thy inclinations have a noble ſenſe, 
Thou ſhalt along. Thy Brother's come, [Enter Leonel. 
Let us contrive how to ſecure him too. 
He hath not yet heard of the Duke's ſevere 
Decree againſt the Prince, which quickly will 
Involve both him and Proſpero. [They whiſper. 
Leon. 'Tis (trange, that Proſpero appears not yet, 
Sure he is faint 3 his aguiſh courage comes 
To him by fits. 
Fuan. It thou doſt love me Leozel (as thou haſt (worn, 
And with profeſſions moſt devout) 
I know there is no ſtrict command that I 
Can pive. but thy obedience will purſue. 
Leon. Bring me to tryal ſtraight 3 if I prove faint 
Or falſe, I am unworthy to appear | 
In the Suns light, or e're enjoy 
The better influence of your Eyes. 
Evan. Give me confirm'd aſſurance on your Knee 
That you will execute with ſteady faith, 
And punctual circumſtance, what I enjoin. 
Leon. Vouchſafe your hand, that I may breathe on it 
My Vow | 
Evan. Now I'll inform you, Leozel. The Prince 
And Proſpero are both within the Cave, 
Shut and ſecur'd by us, where carefully 
You through a Wicket ſhall convey ſuch food, 
As by a faithful Servant of the Houſe 
CWho daily in diſguiſe provided our relief ) 
Shall help theeto; take here this Key, 
And ſuffer not their paſſage forth, till you 
Shall hear I am ſecure from th' anger of 
The Duke, and have procur'd their ſafety too. 
Leon. This is a Myſtery. | 
Evan. It muſt not be examin'd, Leomel. 
Leon. Why have you here inclos'd them ? 
Evan. If you already queſtion me, to give 
A cauſe for that which I enjoin'd, where is_ 
The (ſtrif obedience promis'd by your Vow ? 
Leo. What have I promis'd in the raſhneſs of 


' My inconfiderate love? Can you 


A Mediator for their ſafety be, 
Without apparent danger to. your ſelf ? 
Evan. Do not enquire, what means TI have of ſafe 
Acce(s to move the Duke, nor what new chance 
Has made me confident t' appeaſe that rage, 


Leo. 
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Leo. Dear Siſter, leave me not in ignorance. 
Mel. Dare you beheve IT will conſent to that, 
Which honour has not heedfully propbs'd? 
Leo. You have deſign'd I ſhall remain perplext. 
Evan. If thou dolt break thy Vow, the Curſes of 
T he virtuous at their death fall on thy head. 
Mel. Never be call'd my Brother, nor aſſume* 
* The honour of my valiant Father's name. 
Evan. Melora, come, we are too flow. [ Exeunt Evand.Mel. 
Leo. O what a dull inhumane Lover am 
I grown ! who by a forward duty yield 
T hat ſhe, in whom my life and love ſubſfilts, 
Shall danger ſeek, to keep it from my Riyals. 
Her great Example of a female fortitude, 
Does quite blot out all the heroick names 
Of men, and makes us, even with bluſhes, ſhrink 
From our uſurp'd Dominion of the world. | 
When Story mentions this let Women ſway | 
Councils, and War, whilſt feeble men obey. [ Exit. 


TE 


ACT IV. SCENE. I. 


Enter Calladine (in a Night-Gown ) and a Servant. 


Call. Lady, fay'ſt thou, in a mourning Vail ? 
A What ſhould thisearly viſit mean; e're yet 
By any dawning in the Eaſt, we can 
Diſtinguiſh day from night ? | 
Serv. Sir, ſhe importunes' much to ſpeak with you, 
And ſays her bus'neſs does require diſpatch. 


Call. Retire a while without, and let her in. [_Ex. Servant. 


[ Enter Melora (in a mourning Vail) ſhe unvails. 

Since firſt my Eyes had judgment to diſcern 
A mean from excellence, they ne*er beheld 
A Beauty ſo o'recoming and exact. 
What are the lov'd commands you'll Iay on me? 
I cannot juſtly think. ever ſaw 
A Face I would more willingly obey. 
IF it were civil, I would ask your Name. 

Mel. When that is known, you'll think me too unfortunate 
Tolive: I am call d Evardr. 

Call. Ha! the Princeſs? Count Proſpero wiſely did 
Preſerve you from my light, your beauty is 
Too great and dangerous for youth to know 
And be ſecure. And though [ neer.beheld 
You till this hour, yet fame aſliſted me, 
To gueſs at an Idea like your elf. 
But why have you forſaken your conceal'd 
Aboad, and thus adventur'd in the view 
Of men? [ fear it is not ſafe. 

Mel. *'Tis to employ your virtue, Sir. I know 
You love the Prince, though not with ſo deyout 
A heart as mine: for now in hope | may Secure 
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Secure his liberty, and threatned life, 
I here preſent my ſelf to death. [ 
Call. This is a valliant piety; a gratitude 
That ſhews her mind more noble than her ſhape. 
She to the Duke is yet unknown3 Se 
She muſt not dye, though lately his command 
Did ſingle my allegiance out; yet 'tis 
Religious, ſure, to fail in this. 
a1. Along expettance of the death I muſt 
Endure, does more perplex me, than the pain 
It ſelf. Sir, let me beg that you would pleaſe 
Not to protract my ſufferings. 
' Call. My thoughts have faſhion'd it to my beſt wiſh; 
There is a Captive call'd Melora, fair 
And young, who has of late familiar been 
With your conceal'd diſtreſs. 
Mel. I fear he has diſcover'd me: 
Know you the Lady, Sir? 
Call. Only by ſuch report as Proſpero gave 3 
ButTI, in charity, may wiſh her ſafe. 
Your death alone will ſatisfie the Duke. 
Mel. | have by pray'ss endeavour'd that itjmay 3 
And to aſſiſt your charity, receive 
This Key, 'twill procure you entrance where 
She now remains a Priſocer by my art: . 
It is a narrow Cloſet which o'relooks | 
The Orchard Grove in Proſpero's houſe. 
Call. T am familiar there with all the paſſages. 
Mel. Sir, for regard of honour, ſuffer not 
Her freedom from that place, till I am dead. 
She is ſo much delighted with this cauſe, 
That with ſome help of falſhood, I was fain 
| To make advantage of her Orizons; 
Z For whilſt ſhe kneeling lengthen'd her diſcourſe 
| With Heaven, I took this funeral habit haſtily, 
And then lockt up the door to hinder her 
Purſuit : where now ſhe ſtays, lamenting her 
Inforc'd ſecure eſtate, and envying me 
The danger, which I cheerfully embrace, 

Call. My life (hall warrant hers: Pray enter there; 
And ſtay till I inform the Duke. 

Mel. Moſt willingly : but ſtill, Sir, I implore 
You would ſecure that Lady and the Prince, 

How e're the angry Stars diſpoſe of me. 

Call. Tis as unkind to preſs, and urge, as 'tis to doubt 
My care. There Lady, through that door—— | shews her the Ways 
Expect my fad return will be too ſoon. | 

Mel. Forgive me, beſt Evandra, that I thus aſſume 
Thy name, and have beguiPd thee of ſo brave a death: 

The motive which o'rerul'd me to this aCt; 
Did not befit thy knowledge nor my tongue. 
| Call. This Princeſs has a ſoul which I adore, 
Even whilſt it ſtays eclips'd on Earth, nor ſhall 
It yet reach Heaven} both being utterly 
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Unknown, will make the Plot with eafie help 
Suceced. Melora, (traight I will preſent 
T*appeaſe the fury of the Duke; and then 
This Lady, and the Prince, are free. Since blood 
Muſt be the beſt we can expect, if fate 
Ordain it thus I ſhall prove fortunate. 

Enter Frivolo, Triſtan, Muſitians and Boy. 


Ale. Come Boys, lift up your voices to yon bay Window. 


Sing the Song I gave you laſt night and firk 
Your Fiddles bravely too; bear up the burthen. 


SONG. 


I. | 
Boy. N? Morning red and bluſhing fair 
y Be through your Glaſs or Curtains ſþy'd 
But cloudy gray as the ſhort hair | 
Of your old everlaſting Bride. 
Cho. So old, ſo wondrous old, in the nonage of Time, 
E're Adam wore a Beard, ſhe was in her Prime. 


Nik 2. 
Boy. Whoſe ſwarthy dry'd Weſtphalia hips 
Are ſhrunk to Mummy in her shin, 
Whoſe Gums are empty, and her Lips, 
Like Eyelids hairy and as thin. 
Cho. So old, ſo wondrous old, Oc. 


| 3” 
Boy. For am'rous ſighs, which Virgins uſe, 
She conghs aloud from Lungs decay'd, 
And with her Palſey cannot chuſe 
But ſhew the trembling of a Maid. 
Cho. $0 old, ſo wondrous old, ec. 


t. 
Boy. No nightly labour ere ſhall ſwell, 
To any fruitſulneſs her Womb 3 
For were ſhe big, 'twould but foretel, 
A hopeful Tympany to come. 
Cho. $0 old, ſo wondrous old, &c. 


Boy. Let not her Hurband ere vex Heaven, 
| And for a plenteous Offspring bee 3 
Since all the Iſſue can be given, 
Is that which runneth in her leg. 
Cho. $0 old, ſo wondrous old, &c. 


Alt. Good morrow to the right worſhipful Leader, 
Captain Yaſco, and to his right reverend Bride. 
Pray throw your money far enough, for fear 


| 


It light within the Pales. ——_ [ Exeunt Muſttians. 


Enter Vaſco, dreſſing himſelf. 


Vaſ: My good friends, a certain ſalt ſhowr ſhould have 


Seaſon'd your feathers, had not my luck been . 
To marry one that waſts her moiſture in rheum. 
Ale. But why ſo ſoon abroad, Sir? are theſe, Yaſco, 
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A Bridegrooms hours? you are as early up 
As breaking Creditors. 

Friv. Or Serjeants, when 
The needy Gallant means to ſteal a journey. 
 Triſt. And they: prevent it by arreſting his 
- mg Horle. 

- Bus'neſs at Court : but this 
Is a : afolribon to me Gentlemen : 
I am riſen from the dead, from bones as duſty 
As theirs, who have ilept beneath Marble Coverlets 
A thouſand years. 
Fnter Widow and Lelia. 

Alt. *Las poor Yaſeo! Widows can {trangely mortific. 

Wid. Pat Dates and Amber 1n the Gruel, Lela, 
And let 1t boil long. 

Lel. And ſhall I make the Poultiſe ſtraight, and fend 

' Your other Hood, forſooth, to be new lin'd ? 

IWid. Firſt ſtay till you have ript my Velvet Muff; 
I''l have that Lining ſerve. 

Vaſe She's riſen too, pure ſoul, 

Devotion and Aches keep her {till waking. 
Wid. How do you, Sir? we mult comtort one another. 
Vaſ: There 1s need of 't. No Marriner e're had 
A worle night in a ſtorm. 
Alt. This uſage never will diſſolve her Bags. 
raſ. 1 would order her Bags, if ſhe would prove 
So courteous as to dye. | 
Alt. You'll find her obſtinate in that chief point. 
A Widow that had civil kindneſs in her, 
Would fof her Husband's benefit 
Make a low Curthie, take her leave, and dye, + 
With leſs noiſe, than Flies depart ina Froſt. [_$he liſtens, 
vaſ. She'd think it {trange if any of my Friends Te 
Should move it 3 though 'tis clearly for my good. 

Friv. What 1s't for her to depart from one life, 
Who, having as many as a Car, 

Has eight more to come ? 

= Frivolo, ſays right. Captain move it to her. 

Vaſ: She'll live til] ſhe be thought fo much a Ghoſt, 
That we mult take a Houſe in a Church-yard 
And never walk but at midnight. 

Wid. What do they ſay, Lela £ 

Lel. Forlooth deviſing for your worſhips good. 

Wid. Kind heart ! methinks you are not merry, Sir. 

Vaſ: Who, I? as jovial as a condemn'd man. 

Wid. Will you fit down and eat alittle broth? 

Yaſ. I ſhall be cawdled like a Haberdaſhers Wife, 
That les in of her firſt Child : but methinks 
Upon a ſudden, Chuck, you look not well. 

Alt. Her Eyes begin to ſtare, and her breath ſme!!ls 
Somewhat of earth too; but 'tis not much. . 
 Friv. My Grandam was taken thus ſpinning, and dy'@ - 
So quickly (as they fay) as one would wiſh. 

Trif. I've ſeen a Coarſe look better in a Shroud. 
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rid. *Tis more than I feel. Look Tfſoill, Lelia ? 

Lel. As you were wont, forſooth, ſtrange and ugly. 

Wid. Come lead mein. Pray Husband do not grieve; 
*Tis but a fit, that ever takes me once 
In Fifty years: but weep not, 'twill away. 

Vaſ. Every tear ſhall be as big as a Turnip, 
When I weep. Good Wench follow the Gamecloſts 
Still breathe death to her. 

Lel. I cannot do a better deed, 

Than to put her in mind ſtill of her end. 

Vaſ: Marry a Widow. I lay laſt night 


In a Surgeons Box, or Pothecaries Bing. [ Exenut Wid. aud Lel. 


Alt. Were you not fent for, Yaſco, to the Court ? 

Vaſ. Yes, and to take charge but of what I know not. 
Well, you are all content to thrive, to jet | 
And {trut like Turkies with your Plumes ſpread. 

Alt. Tis not amiſs. My good Lord, Frjvolo, 

I kiſs your foft hand. 

Friv. Signior Triſtan; I pray keep on your way. 

Triſt. Sir, I had rather build another Wall, 
Than to diſhonour you by taking this. 

Yaſ. T his practice will do well. Follow apace, 


[ muſt with ſpeed to Calladine. [ Exennt. 


Enter Evandra, Calladine. 

Evan. He knows me not; and it ſhould ſeem 
The falſely kind Melora wears my name. 

He ſpeaks as if her life he tender'd more 

Than mine. 'Tisa miſtake [ fain would cheriſh. 

| Call. I did not think the ſtock of Nature could 
Afﬀerd the world, in this her latter ſpring 

Of Beauty, two fair Flowers fo flouriſhing. 

Yet this, does to my inſtant judgment ſeem 

The more exa@, but that the blood, and ſtile 

Of Princes, makes the other claim my reverence : 
And for Alvaro's ſake, I wiſh I could 

Procure that ſhe might live. 

Evan. [ have conſider'd what yop told me, Sir, 
And though the Princeſs, through a fond exceſs 
Of love would haſten a calamity, . - | 
Which all the world muſt grieve, and wonder at, 
Yet I could give her paſſion an excuſe: 

For I my ſelf to free her now from death, 
Could willingly endure it. 

Call. It ripens faſter than my wiſh deſign'd. 
You aim at ſuch a virtuous glory, Lady, 

So great and good, as I want words to praiſe it. 
Can ſuch high courage dwell in your ſoft Sex? 

Evan. Sir, if you nobly love her and the Prince, 
(Whoſe careſheis) ſtraight lead meto the Duke, 
And try how real my profeſſions are. | 

Call. Forgive the office you invite me ta; - 
Which, by the hopes of my Religion, could 
My life excuſe, I fhould eſteem it much 
Too cheap an offering 3 this 1s the fatal way 


— — ——— 


FE 4 Evan. 


— 
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Evan. Melora, now my fortune 1s above 


Thy art, and I ſhall equal thee in love. 
Enter. Duke ( with Letters) Vaſco, Alteſto, Frivolo, 


Triſtan, Attendants. 
Duke. Again, in a petitionary ſtile, 
He begs me by theſe Letters to releaſe 
His Daughter; and does proffer ſums ſo vaſt, 
To ranſom her, as would o recome the covetous. 
But I have ſent him ſuch denial, with 
Diſdain, as muſt conſume or break his heart. 
Yaſco, you hear how 11 I am obey'd, 
By theſe indulgent Traytors of my Court? 
And I have choſen you to ſhew a duty, 
Which becomes the diſcipline of War, 
Yaſe You muſt enjoin me, Sir, commands that are 
Moſt horrid and unnatural, whenl 
Prove flow, or faint, to execute your Will. 
Duke. If theſe, your Officers and Friends, become _ 
Diſloyal to.command; then threaten ſtraight 
Such puniſhment as ſhall enforce them to it. 
yvaſ. If their own appetites will not perſwade, 
There 1s ſmall hope from puniſhment. 
Mark, Sir, that whay-fac'd Fellow in the Red. 
Dake. You mean, Triſtan. | 
Yaſ. I've ſeen him ſuffer the ſtrappado thrice 3 
And no ſooner done, but he call'd for a Wench. 
Duke. I know you have the skill to govern them. 
Be ſure that Proſpero's Houle be digg'd, till all 
The Pinacles and the foundation meet. 
Unleſs they deal by ſorcery and charms, 
I'll find theſe bury'd Lovers out, and my 
Falſe Son the Prince, who loves darkneſs 
More than the bleſſed light, or me. 
Vaſ. T do not like this bus'neſs ſhould concern 
The Prince. Though now the Rack be ſomewhat out 
Of date with my old Bones, yet, for his ſake. 
T ſhall become a parcel-traytor too. [ Enter Melora aud Servant, 
Mel. 1 fear'd leſt Calladzne, delaying his return 
So long, might fruſtrate my deſign. 
And how Evandre's skill might work with him 
Was dangerous. I do not ſee her here. | 
Serv, Pray heaven, my Maſter do not check my forwardneſs 
T obey your wili: he meant that you ſhould ſtay till his return. 
Mel. My preſence here ſhall much advantage him 
I told thee ſobefore : truſt me 1n thy behalf. 
Duke. What Lady's that ? | 
Mel. One who, to pleaſure you with full revenge, 
Preſents her ſelf to execution now, 
With greater joy than to the marriage Prieſt : 
And when I name my ſelf Evandra, you 
Will know enough to ſatisfie your anger. 
Duke. Is the belov'd Bird flown from her dark Cage? 
Their Magick wasnot ſtrong enough to hinder deſtiny : 


And you will find no am'rous pity in , 
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My frozen age. My Guards ſeize on her ſtraight. [ Fxter a Guard, 
Alt. Vaſco, this 1s Melora my Priſoner. (and bind her, 
Vaſe. Peace Devil, peace! thon wilt deſtroy brave Myſteries. 

A noble Girl; I conceive all! now would 

My gracious Widow be burnt to a Charcoal, on. 

E're ſhe had brain or nature, for a Plot 

Like this. 

Mel. If you ſuſpeCt to find me here a lowly Sutor, 

*Tis but to haſten your diſpatch 

On my afflicted life, that ſo 

The Prince may be atton'd to your loſt love. 

Duke. Her ſpirit ſeems too great for her ſoft Sex. 
But I'm refolv'd you ſuddenly ſhall meet that death 
Which now you bravely ſeek in his worlt ſhape. 
Enter Calladine and Evandra. 
Call. Falſe flave what make you here? the Princeſs too! 
Why did you give her liberty ? 
Serv. She told me, Sir, it was with your conſent. 

Call. She has o'rereacht my skill. I am undone. 

Duke. Stay, Calladine, another prize? come back and render 

Me that Lady's Name. : 

Evan. He knows it not. My Name's Fvardra, Sir. 
Mel. T fear am depriv'd of my intent. 

Duke. We muſt to Delphos ſend to ſolve theſe doubts. 
Evan. Do not believe that Lady, Sir. She hath 

Beguil'd me of my name and is fo ſick, 

And fond of an improper love that ſhe 

Betrays her ſelf to pain\ ſuch as ſhe can 

Not merit nor endure like me. 

Mel. Sir, though her eloquence tis very apt, , 

And powertul to perſwade3 yet you may pleaſe, 

Well to conſider-my aflertions too. 

Evan. Why do you let your kindneſs wrong me thus 3 

Undoing your Religion*with your love? 

Mel. *Tis you have done the injury, who will 

Not ſaffer me ro dye in peace. 

Vaſe Rare Wenches both ! all this is for the Prince. 
Duke. Though ſmall enquiry would diſcover ſoon 

Who juſtifies the rruth : yet I will end 

The difference, ſo as ſhall afford you equal joy, 

And not endanger a miſtake in me. 

Convey them to the Fort; they both ſhall dye. [The Guards ſeize or 
Vaſ: The Duke has bury'd all his goodneſs in (them. 

Revenge. Anold Skipper ina great ſtorm 

Has more of a Lover in him. 

Duke. Lead them away. 

Call. Tl] follow too, and mourn the obſequy, 
E're ceremonious death make it compleat. 

Mel. Excufe this emulation (Madam) you 
Shall know a cauſe that will perſwade you to 
Forgive me when I dye. 

Evan. Poor Melora |} 

Alas, I pity not my ſelf but thee. [ Ex. Call. Evan. Mel. Guards. 
Duke. Alvaro, and his Minion, Proſpero, 

(Rebellious 
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(Rebellious as himſelf ) may-now reſign 
To hidden Fiends their dark abodes again... 
They may walk free; for ſince they valu'd deat 
As a delight, they ſhall not compals it. on 
Proclaim their next appearance to be ſafe. 
I am content they ſhould ſtand by to ſee, 
And not be able to reſiſt, the power 
Of my revenge. 

vaſ: Revenge is a moſt dangerous kind of luſt ; 
The pleaſure of it has ſtrangely alter'd him. 


Dxke. Now Vaſco, the inchanted Houſe may ſtand: 


But be you here to morrow with fit ſtrength, 
To guard their execution from impediments 
Of rage or pity 3 they ſhall ſuffer early. 

vaſe. T thank your Grace for any employment. 

Art thou a Rogue Alteſto ? | 

_ ale. A little infected (Sir) with your company. 
paſ. Art ſuch a Rogue, that if I bid thee from 

The Duke to cut off theſe two Ladies heads, 

Thou wilt whet the Axe thy ſelf, and do it 

With the dexterity of a Flemming? 

Alt. I will ſee thy head in a leathern Caſe firſt, 
Kickt in a Foot-ball-match from Gole to Gole. 

Vaſc T thank you, Sir. What ſay you, Frivolo? 
Wenches and Surgery have colt you dear; 

Have you remorſe enough to doit? _ 

Friv. TILrather mutiny, break open Shops, 
And meaſureSilks by the length of my Pike. 

Triſ: That is a buPneſs would more take me too, 
Than cutting off poor Ladies heads unleſs 
Your Widow (Vaſco) come within my reach. 

I could behead her for her left Ear-ring, 
Though it were but an Agpat ſet in Copper. 

Vaſe Let us to Bed, the Sun to morrow will 
Riſe black, or I ſhall thiok him ſuch a dull 
Inſenfible Planet, as deſerves no more 
Adoration than a farthing Candle. | 

Enter Leonel, Alvaro, Profpero. 

Teo. Sir, you have heard how ſhe betray'd me to 

A Vow, and with what cruel menacings |: 
My Siſter and her ſelf petition'd Heaven, 
T' afliſt their Curſes in a puniſhment 

Upon my after life, if I were perjur'd by 
A breach of what my promiſe did aſſure. 

Alv. It was a Vow no leſs unkind than ſtrange, 
T' impriſon us, who had no cauſe, nor will, 

To do a noble Stranger injury 3 
But I have learnt ſuch true Philoſophy, 
As bids me ſtil! forgive all but my ſelf. 


Prof: How comes the date of your ſtrict Vow expir'd? 


And that you now afford us liberty? 
Which, if my memory be juſt, you ſaid 
She did enjoin you ſhould not do, till ſhe 
Was gone, and had well ſatisfy'd the Duke 
In our behalf. 


[ Ex3t. 


[ Exennt. 


Leo. 
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Leon. Sir. he is pone, my Siſter too. One who 
Attends, by your command, theſe hidden walks, 
Did bring juſt now, 1n breathleſ haſte, 

The dreadtul News. 

Aly. Gone? and to dye? adorn'd, 

Not like an ancient Sacrifice with Wreaths, 
Which Prieſts from flowry Banks provide, 
But by her ſeveral beauties, which excel 
All the colleted Chaplets of the Spring. 

Proſ. Let patience tamely keep her countenance at 
This griet. The {tubborn breeding of my heart 
Will not endure't; why did you keep us lockt 
Within the Cave? we might have hinder'd her 
Departure and her death? you were too bold. 

Leon. Sir, I did hope [ gain'd your pardon, when 
{ menation'd the misfortune of my Vow. 

Proſ: | underitand not ſuch injurious Vows. 
You lov'd her, Leorel, and through the pride 
Of envy, could not yield, lince your own hopes 
Began to fade, that mine ſhould grow and flouriſh. 
You with a cunning willingneſs endur'd 
Her delp'rare vifit to the Duke. 

Leo. Thar | did love her, isa true, and now, 
Perhaps, a fitting glory to proclaim. 

But when you ſay, my pride, or envy, could 

Be guilty of ſo coorle a cruelty, 

As that which you invent, you urge me then 

To ſuch a rage, as may prove dangerous. 

Reclaim your thoughts, and teach them to be civil. 
proſc The Prince grows ſolemn with his grief. Let us 

Retire alide, where I in whiſper may 

Complain; and ſpeak ſuch reaſon as ſhall want 

No courage to diſcover truth. | [ They walk aſide. 

Aly. Fountains, which ever weep, yield in their tears 

A benefit; they quench the thirſty earth, 

And cheriſh a ſucceeding growth. 

Th' Arabian Tree, which does in balmy drops 
Diſſolve its life,” affords a Med'cine mm 

Thoſe Tears; but man, though he hath cauſe to make 
Him mourn, and reaſon to inform him of 

That caufe, yet finds no uſe of weeping, but 

To know it brings his -grief no remedy. 

Leo. My Lord, I {tay'd upon the Garden Mount, 
And in the heat of my impatience was 
So kind, as to lament your tardineſs. 

But now [ muſt have leave to think, that he 
Who takes delight to heap up injuries, 
Has fury more to darethan do. 

Proſ.” Were this a Temple, and the Prince 
Doing the rey'rend buſineſs of a Prieſt, 

I could not ſuffer ſuch a boaſt from him, 
Whom I have us'd with clemency 1n fight. 


Detend thy life or 1t 15 mine. [ They draw and fieht. 


Leo. Are you fo maſterly——again— find 
No 
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No lightning in your Eyes, nor in your Sword. 


Proſ. You have the skill, but I'll diſtemper t——— 
Alv. Hold, hold ! is this a time to bleed ? have you 


Forgot that e're the morning Sun appears, 
There will be ſtreams of bloud let out 3 which he 
May drink till he be fick with Sacrifice? 
Give me thy Sword. How, Proſpero? are my 
Commands grown weariſom, and cold >—— 
Proſ. T here, Sir, 
Alv. How long ſhall I correct thy anger, till 
Thy temper will be fit to govern it? 
Let me entreat you, Sir, to ſheath your Sword. 
Leo. Sir, you are worthy tocommand ; and know 
I wear it for my guard, and for your ſervice. 
Proſ I am appointed all my actions (till ; 
As if I were not capable to know, 
- But made to ſuffer injuries. 
Alv. Why doſt thou frown ? the ſullen wrinkles on 
A Lyons brow carry a grace, becauſe 
They may become a beaſt; but man ſhould wear 
His courage in a drels lovtly and ſoft, 
As are a Virgins bridal Ornaments. 
Prof. Sir, | am taught. And yet my ſenſes are 
Not fo miſtaken, and fo weak, but that 
They know him falſe. He lov'd Evandra. 
Aly. Is that acrime? you told me in the Cave 
You lov'd her too. 
Proſe I ne'er durlt tell you ſo, 
'Till you diſcern'd my paſſions, and inforc'd 
A true diſcovery of their hidden cauſe, 
Alv. But I did call it virtue when 'twas known; 


And it did raiſe you highin my eſteem. [_Txrns to Leonel, 


Be, I beſeech you, free in your confeſſion. 
Did you love Evazrdra? and with a heart 
Sincere as ſhe deſerv'd ? 

Leo. Sir, the confellion may 
Be hodovr to me, but no ſhame. I did 
Evandra love, and with a fervency 
Upright, as my Religion could direct. 

Aly. O what a ſatisfy'd delight I feel, 
When others 1n their love concur with mine ! 
But fatally the ſenſeleſs world miſtakes 
The priviledge of love. Does not the beſt 
Of objects, Heaven, affect plurality _ 

Of Worſhippers, and would be rather by 
Conſent of many, than by one ador'd? 

And we 1n that chief hope are wiſely glad 

Of Rivalſhip. Why then ſhould you, or you 
Repine, when all of us Evandra love. 

Who merits the conſent of all our Vows. 

She by all beauty makes no leſs a claim: 

Our mutual love turns envy into ſhame. 

Come join your hands and ſeal a friendſhip here. 


Leon, You cannot, Sir, command ſo faſt as I'll obey. 


You (till rebuke me like a hw. [ Gives bim 
(bis Sword. 


Proſe 


— 


- Prof, I have not words to promiſe mach; but ſhall 

Perform all your deſires with loyalty. | 

Alv. 'Tis feal'd, and I embrace you both, for we 
Are Lovers all3 though when the morn does rife, 
And, bluſhing, ſees the miſchiefs of the world 3 
We then ſhall like afflicted Turtles want 
Our Mate : and we may fit and mourn beneath 
The Willow which o'reſhades the neighb'ring Brook 4 
There weep, till vaniſhing 1n tears, we ſwell 
The ſhallow ſtream 3 whole ſenſeleſs murmurings 
Will be explain'd hereafter in our Cauſe. 

proſ. O that my heart would quickly to it ſelf 
Be death's ſtern Officer, and break without 
My irreligious help. My life is tir'd. 

Leon. And T have thoughts ſo wild, and ſo unſafe, 
As would be fin in utterance as in a&. | 

Alv. Give me your hands, whilſt with a fun'ral pace 
We move to watch this diſmal Tragedy, 
We may, befriended by the ſecret aid 
Of Calladine, get ſafe into the Fort, 
Where in reſiſtance we at leaſt can dye, 
If none. in favour of our cauſe, revolt : 
Evandra's Priſon Window does o'relook 
The Weſtern Walk : there a Sentry, 
Diſpos'd by Ca/ladine, waits to Jet me take my laſt ſad ſight, 
And at the morning Watch. Nay hand in hand 
To ſhew this truth in Love's Philoſophy 3 
That as one object equally allures ». 
The virtue of our loves, ſo it ſhall (til 
In Rivalſhip, deſpite of jealouſie, 
Unite our hearts. For ſeveral Lovers, like 
Strange Rivers which to the ſame Ocean trace, 
Do, when their torrents meet, curl and embrace. [ Exetnt, 


———————. 


ACT V: SCENE. I. 


Enter two Ambaſſadors with Letters, Calladine, Vaſco, 
Alteſto, Frivolo. 


Call. Our Letters merit that reſpect and diligence, 
[ ſhall atford you both; but whenl bring 

You to the Duke, I fear you'lF quickly find 
The priviledge of all my favour loſt. 

I. Amb. Acceſs and Audience, Sir, is all our hopes 
Preſume to get- The time befriends us not. 

2. Amb. We have had notice of theſe Ladies danger 3 
And, Sir, whatever the ſucceſs ſhall prove, 
Your very wiſhes ſhall oblige us much. 

Alt. What are theſe Strangers, Yaſco, who deprive 
Themſelves of ſleep to! wake us before day ? 

vaſ. Ambaſſadors from Millzin, who have ta'ne 
Much pains in a Journey, to loſe their labour. | 
VD. L 1 They 
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They come to ſave the Ladies by a Treaty. 
Call. Vaſco, it is the Duke's command that you 
Ailemble ttraight from the Caſt Regiments, 
Some ſudden ſtrength to guard the Palace-Yard. 
Vaſ. What need of Guards? the Ladies have 
No Weapons but their Bodkins. | 
Call. 1, but deliver what I had in charge—— 
My Lords Ambaſſadours, this 1s your way. 
1 42:b. Theſe preparations are ſevere; |I doubt 
His mind will not be eaſily reclaim'd. 
2 Amb. You ſee the gen'rous people like it not. | Ex. Amb.8& Call. 
vaſe Alteſto, go and,Muſter up from all | 
The Lanes and Allies in the Town, a Troop 
OF fine fleet Rogues 3 ſuch as will turn their backs 
To a Bullet and out-run it; Men of b” 
No ſuperſtition 3 bur that love Holy days 
Meerly for commotion. 
Friv. Let me furniſh you with a Troop of Car-men. 
Alt. I knew one, who dy'd about three months fince 
With eating meazled Pork; he.lov'd Mutiny 
And with a Cowlſtaff, would have cudgell'd Hercules. 
Enter Triſtan (leading the Widow ) and Lelia. 
yYaſ: How now Bunting? -whither move you ſo faſt, 
Like a flect Snail over a Cabidge leaf; 
So early too, before day ? 
Trifl. She delir'd me to be the ſtaff of her age. 
 Paſ. But whither I pray ? ne 
 Wid. WhySir, to ſee the ſhow. 
Vaſe The ſhow! The motion of Queen G#zn3ver's death, 
Aded by Puppets would pleaſe her as well; 
The Jade has no more remorſe, than a Bear 
That wants his ſupper. | 
Wid. T would have a ſafe place, where I may weep, 
Without having my Handkerchief ſ{toln away. 
Lel. It is of pure Cambrick, and made of 
Her Grandmothers wedding Apron. 
Wid. Yes truly, and wrought when I was a Maid. 
Alt. That's an Antiquity beyond all record. 
Vaſe Sirrah, Triſtan / be' you ſure you avoid 
No Throng. A Crowd hard ſhuffled and cloſe pat 
May do me now a ſpecial courtefiez 
Let her be well ſqueez'd. 
Triſt. My ſhoulder ſhall help her at a dead lift. 
Friv, A Scaffold that were weakly built would ſerve. 
Wid. We muſt make haſte! farewel Lamb. [ex.Triſt. Wid. Lel. 


Vaſ. Well, Gentlemen, pity my caſe: Thave 
Had another night that would tire a Perdue 
More than a wet Furrow. 
Friv. W1ll ſhe not dye? 
Vaſ. T have propounded it; but ſtill in vain; 
And all the help the Laws afford us poor 
Miſtaken Lovers, who have marry 'd Money, 
Inſtead of Fleſh, is a divorce: it muſt 
Be thought on ſtraight. Alteflo, haſten to 
Your charge, __ 
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Alt. Good morrow Gentlemen. 
Friv. You want an hour to make your greeting ſeaſonable. 
Paſe. Thope Triſtan will take care to ſqueeze 


dt. T7 


My Damſel in the Crowd. [ Exennt; 


Enter Alvaro, Proſpero, Leonel, Calladine. 
Call. Their Window. Sir, is there. But let me beg 
You would not let your ſorrows make you known : 
For my officiouſneſs to your command, 
When by your Father found, will cauſe ſuch jealouſie, 
As may deprive me of all future means 
To ſerve you. 
_ Alv. Truſt my diſcretion, Calladine. 
Call. If raſhly you reſent the form of his 
Proceeding, you may loſe the hope I find 
In the Ambaſladorsz who ſeem to bring 
(Though they are ſecret in the main import) 
Such offers, as perhaps, may be receiv'd. 
They wait me in the Palace, Sir, and you 
| Mult pleaſe to make this viſit ſhort. 
Aly. You may ſecurely leave us. [ Exit Calladine. 
The cruel doom which fair- Ewendra muſt 
Endure, cannot perplex me, Leozel, 
More than this glorious hazard of your Siſter. _ _ 
Leon, You now have heard, how chearfully ſhe ſtrove, 
T1 be the firſt, who ſhould her love confirm, 
With offer of her Virgin life. 
Alv. How muſt I ſtoop, and groan beneath the weight 
Of ſo much poverty, as ſuch a debt | 
Lays not on me alone, but on our Sex? 
How ſhall I pay this double debt of love? 
Owing to two a heart ſo conſtantly 
Entire, that it could ne'er divided be. 
I muſt love both, with equal flame, ſince none 
Their beauty can diſtinguiſh, when compar'd 
| And both in brighter virtue equal are. 
Prof. I want skill, great beauty ro diſtionguiſhz but I 
Can feel my heart grown ſore with love of it. 
[[Evandra ard Melora are ſeen in monrning at the Window. 
Mel. Three diſcern, and they muſt ſurely be 
The gentle agd moſt valiant Prince, 
The hoble ?roſpero, and faithful Leozel. 
Alv. The Caſement now is open, and, e're dawne 
Appears, a double day does ſeem to break 
Through Clouds of mouraing. 
Evan. That is the Prince's voice. 
Alv. Your voice cannot but (weet Muſick be, 
Though you can now only a Requiez ling. 
Why ſhould not Muſick, if it e're gave life, 
To things inanimate, and made them move, 
Now lengthen yours who have the ſoul of love? 
Leon. Pardon me. Saint, that I have kept my Vow. 
Evan. Your truth I value equal to your love. 
But what is praiſe to men above it grown ? 
Whoſe worth we rate ſo much beyond our own, | 
SU L-1 2 That 
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That we, to make the world enjoy it, have 
Deſign'd your freedom, and our ſelves a Grave. 
Alv. What can the world enjoy when you are gone? 
Time will his, Hour-glaſs ſtop, when yours is run. 
el. Repent not that Example which you gave: 
You would have loſt your lives our lives to fave. 
Could we do leſs than you our pattern make ? 
Refuſe not that which you would have us take. 
Evan. Accept of your relief, now ours 1s paſt. 
Aly. Can we accept relief which cannot laſt ? 
Your gift, when by your fatal deaths 'tis ſign'd, 
Shews us unworthy, and your ſelves unakind; . 
For you reproach us with the life you give, 
By thiuking we, when you are dead, can live. 
Evan. Let not your love's impatient anger wake 
Death's fleep, (ince 'tis the laſt we e're ſhall take. 
Mel. You to your Father quiet duty owe : 
Let not your love above your duty grow. 
| Evan. The trouble of your Rivals now will ceaſe ; 
And all loves Civil War expire in peace. 
For that which did enlighten Beauty, life, 
Ending in me, will quickly end your ſtrife. 
Love fades with Beauty, which your diff rence bred ; 
For ev'ry Lover does forſake the dead. *. 
Alv. Some comfort let it bring your parting mind, 
That you had pow'r to make even Rivals kind. . 
Leo. In Love's Records it ſhall your glory be, 
T hat, whilſt you govern'd, Rivals did agree. 
Prof. You are the firſt that e're Love's knot ſo ty'd, 
As tounite, whom Nature did divide. - 
Evan. If 'twere not fit, Melora, now to dye, 
Icould a while endure mortality. 
| So ſoft a peace, here, in Love's ſhade appears, 
As cannot be more calm above the Spheres. 
But you ſhould chide her, Sir, who in vain ſtrife, 
Would, with the needleſs Signet of her life, 
Seal her undoubted love, and preſs to dye, 
When with my death I all might ſatisfie. 
Alv. Why did Metora thus my ſoul undo? 
T hat 1s but half the queſtion, why did you, 
Evandra, to my Fathers wrath ſubmit ?———| The Ladies look back 
Love's great Examples ſtay ! leave usnot yet ! (ſaddenly. 
Evan. The Guards are entring, and have brought our doom, 
The ſhorteſt of our fatal hours is come. 
Renowned Prince, and faithful Leorel, 
And valiant Proſper, to all farewel. 
Mel. Farewel for evermore, the gentle and 
Moſt valiant Prince, the noble Pproſpero, 
The brave and faithful Leozel, farewel. 
[_Exennt Ladies from above,Prof. and Leon.drawine their Swords. 
Alv. Nay (ſtir not Gentlemen; It is in vain: 
We have not ſtrength enough to ſtorm the Fort. 
Make not your purpoſe known before your deeds. 
We mult attend the pity of the Crowd, 
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Leo. AﬀiCtion now 1s urg'd to ſuch extreams, 
That patience {ſeems to change her conſtant Face: 
She firſt looks pale with doubt, and then does bluſh, 
As if aſham'd of remedy when it is (low. 
Alv. Cover your courage, and pray ſheath your Swords. 
Prof. Sir, whither (hall we go? 
Alv. Where we may belt obſerve, 
What looks the Officers and Souldiers wear. 
If they begin to grieve, their grief will ſoon 
To anger grow 3 from whom the people, prone 
To paſſion, quickly will take fire. Too long 
My Father has my conſtant duty known; | 
And now may find the peoples change, when the GW 
My lowanelſs meaſure with his high ſucceſs: . 
For as they ſtill all proſperous greatneſs hate, 
So my aftltion may their pity move; 
They Princes only in affliction love. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Duke, Calladine, Vaſco,two Ambaſſadors,and Attendants. 
Duke. Have you given charge to all our Officers, 
To line with double Guards the paſtage from 
The Fort, and to ſecure the Palace-yard 
With men well diſciplin'd? 
Call. It was directed, Sir, by your command. 
V1ſe. But for their diſcipline, it is as good 
As Priſons, Gallies, or the Stews could givethem: 
Men of ſtrift conſcience, that will fay their prayers 
Before they mutiny, and a long Grace 
Before they fall! to plunder. 
Call. His anger ſeems ſo fixt, that I ſuſpect 
Th' Ambaſſadors will take their leave of hope. 
Duke. My Lords Ambaſſzdours, pray take your place, 
You treat now with a Prince, who rather would 
Be held unmerciful, than break his Vow. 
You may interpret my decree fo ill, 
As to pronounce that cruel, which, I think, . 
In the worſt ſence, 1s but ſeverely juſt. 
Your Maſter (when the chance of War did yield 
My Brother to his pow'r) ſtole in the dark 
His moſt renown'd and pretious life. | 
He durſt not give the wrathful a& an open light. 
But I am not aſham'd of my revenge, 
It ſhall endure the publick teſt; to ſhew 
I dare invite the cenſure of the World. 
I Amb. We come not to excuſe the cauſe of your 
Revenge, but to divert the dire effect 
From you and us. Revenge ſo fruitful is, 
That the ſucceſlion of 1t ygll not ceaſe; 
But ſtill, whilſt pow'r has any ſtrength, it does 
Beget new Monſters to am.ize the World. 
2 Amb. And, with your Highneſs leave, we judge it may 
Be more your intereſt, rather to exhauſt 
Our Maſters treaſure than his bloud 3 which ſhall 
Submit even to your own account,. if you 
Will pleaſe to cover the offences paſt, 


And 
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And free his Daughter, and Melora, from 
The danger of this day. 

Duke. I am not ſo impov'riſht by our War, 
That I have need to ſell my Brothers bloud. 


[ Enter Evan, Mel. Guards at one door, Alv. Prof. Leo. at the 


Room for the Priſoners; who ſhall ſoon 
Have larger freedom than you wiſh, for they 
By death will gain the liberty of Souls. 
Vaſco, give me your car.,—— | 

Alv. Stay at this diſtance, and be temp'rate, till 
I judge the ſeaſon fit to try our friends. 

How beautiful is ſorrow, when 'tis dreſt 
By Virgin-innocence? 1t makes 

Felicity in others ſeem deform'd. 

My patience grows unfit to counſel yours. 

Leon. And I grow every minute worſe prepar'd, 
Totake that counſel which you cannot give. 

Prof” My loyalty is ſpent- it was too tame 
A virtue for a mind ſo much provoke. 

Duke. The Prince does breed a tumult in his looks. 
Be watchful o're our Guards, and diligent 
To mark the multitude. IF it divides 
To leſſer Knots, of buſte Whiſperers, 

And then from parcels, and trom whiſpers, does 
Grow ſuddenly to acollefted Throng, 
And general murmur, 'twill be dangerous. 

Vaſe I ſhall be careful, Sir. The Prince will find 
Few Enemies in all my Tribe. 

Duke. If you have any words from Mzller, which 
Concerns their knowledge e're they dye, be brief. 
You have, my Lords Amballadors, free leave 
To whiſper your affair; or, if you pleaſe, 

Let it be publick to the World. 

I. 4b. Your cruel reſolution, Sir, has (o 
Reſtrain'd our ſpeech, that all we ſhall 
Deliver to Evandra now, 15s but 
Her Parents, and her Country's tearsz and thoſe 
We can by mourning deputation pay. 

2. Amb. And to Mclora, who 1n kindneſs thus 
Has ſhar'd her deſtiny, we may aſlure | 
The worlds eternal wonder and applauſe. 

Evan. It will deprive me of ſome joy in death, 
To think my Father needs muſt ſuffer by 
Unprofitable grief : and 'tis the laſt 
Requelt I make, that he would wiſely now 
Forget my Obſequies, and Name. | 

AMel. And my condition ſues, that thoſe who ſhall 
Hereafter read the buſineſs of this day, 

Will not believe [ ſuffer to get fame, - 
But for a ſecret in my hidden love. 


C other door. 


[Whiſpers with him. 


I. Ab. Conſult with Juſtice, Sir. Muſt they both dye? 


 D*«ke. Both, and I think my payment is but ſhort 3 
When I compare the ſolid weight of worth, - 
My Brother had, with their light Sex. 
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I wiſh ſome man, who boaſts your Maſters blood, 
Were ſingly here to undergo their fate; 

It would more pleaſure my revenge. But, ſince 
There is no hope 1n that deſire, away 

Lead them to death | 

Leo. Stay, Sir; reprieve them but one minutes ſpace, 

Till you have heard a Stranger ſpeak. 

' Alv. What means this noble Youth? 
Duke. Be ſudden then; 

For my revenge will not endure delay. 

Leo. If I produce a Prince ally'd to him, 
Whom you abhor and perſecute: will you 
With ſolemn Vows confirm thetr liberty, 

And take his life to fatishe your wrath 2 

Duke. By all a Prince's Faith is worth, I will; 
And vow devoutly to ſo wiſht a Miracle. 

Leo. [dare believe your Vow, you were fo juſt 
Though cruel in your laſt; and know my Joys 
Muſt take the priviledge to boaſt, you now 
Have loft the pow'r to make them dye. 

Duke, It ſhall be wonderful if that prove true ! 

Leo. I am not Leozel the Millain Knight : | 
But Leonel the Duke of Parma's Son, 

Heir to his fortune and his fame. 

Evan, Thy Brother does reveal himſelf, 
AMelora, and outdo our glorions \trife. 

Leo. By this you find, I am to 24112zz near 
Ally'd3 but, that I may provoke you more 3 
Know, Sir, it was my valiant Father took 
Your Brother Pris'ner, and preſented him _ 
Where he receiv'd his death : my Father, who 
So oft has humbled you in War, and led 
His proſp'rous Enſigns to your Palace walls. 

Alv. He ſwells my boſom with his mighty mind : 
He would tranfcead my honour and my love, 

But, Count, we mult adore not envy him. 

Prof. [am, as your Diſciple, taught ; 
But yet I hope it is no crime to wiſh 
Fortune had me the Heir of Parma made; 
Then it had been my luck to dye for them. 

Yaſ. Here is fome comfort 'yet; I'm for the Ladies. 

Call. This hasmot given our ſorrows a full cure, 

Duke, Sir, you are boldeſt with your ſelf: 

But you ſhall find, I need no admonition to 
Obſerve my vow. Unbind the Ladies ſtraight, 
And lead this Champion to encounter Death, 

1 4-4b, Stay Sir, he muſt not dye. 

Duke. How? Age and Grief makes thee a Fool, or mad. 

I Amb. He muſt not, Sir, if your revenge be wile, 

And fix your anger where 'tis molt deſery'd. 

Behold 1llain himſelf, your Enemy. [ Takes off a falſe beard. 
Live valiant youth, and let my years (which time 
Would ſoon determine) be the ranſom:of 

My chiefeſt bloud 3 Evarndra, do not weep. | 
| Evante 


f 
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Evan. O Sir, there was leſs uſe of mez why would 
You with this danger on your ſelf, deſtroy 
That noble Fame I vertuouſly purſu'd? 

Mel. Our hope of endleſs glory now is loſt. 

Alv. Has Heaven perform'd fo much to check Revenge, 
And will it not in clemency proceed? 

Duke. My utmoſt wiſhes with ſucceſs are crown'd. 

This was a juſtice, Sir, more than I could : 
Expect from my own Stars; free Leonel, 
And let him ſuffer the intended ſtroak. 

2 Amb. Firſt hear me ſpeak, and, Sir, though you may doubt 
My manners, and diſcretion loſt, yet 
Will boldly ſay he ſhall not dye, nor none 
Of theſe, though all in your command and pow'r. 

' Vaſe Say'(t thou ſo old Shaver? make but that good, 
And the Maids of $avoy ſhall kiſs thee,' till 
T hou recover thy youth again. 

Duke. This were a Myſtery would pleaſe indeed. 

2 Amb, Look on me well, I am your Brother, Sirz; {Pulls off 2 
And though Ten years I have been hid from (Beard. 
Your ſight; this noble Duke has us'd me lo, 

In all retir'd felicities of life, 
That I had never cauſe to think I was 
His Priſoner, but a Partner of his pow'r. 

Alv. How wiſely have the Heavens contriv'd this joy ! 

1 Amb. And though his fortune in the War, which 
Made your Armies ever flouriſh with ſucceſs, 

Made me prevent my Countries ruine, by 
Detaining him from your Employment there 
Yet he enjoy'd all the delights that Solitude 
Afﬀords : and when he choſe his happineſs 

In Books, and deep diſcourſes, of the learn'd, 
I ſearcht the moſt remote and knowing World, 
For men to furniſh his deſires, 

2 Amb. It 1s acknowledg'd, Sir, with lib'ral thagks. 

Duke. How welcome are theſe Miracles? let me 
Embrace thee as the greateſt joy, that ſince 
My birth I have receiv'd. O my lov'd Brother, 

Thou ſeeſt, though abſent, I have ever been 
True to thy vertues and thy memory. 

2 Amb. But, Sir, too ſtrict a Maſter of your vow3z.- 
Yet 'tis a fault, my gratitude ſhould more . 
Admire with thankfulneſs, than chide. . 

Duke. This happy day deſerves a fignal place 
In all our Kallenders. 

2 Amb. Let me deliver to your courteous Arms 
The Duke of 211ain, Sir, good and renown'd, 

With him the true and Princely Leonel; 
And now Alvaro my moſt honour'd Nephew [The Duke embraces 

Alv. Dread Sir, that every one may ſhare the joy (them. 
And bleſſings of this pretious hour ; let me 
Reſtore bold Proſpero to your former loye. 

Dxke. He ſhall be cheriſht, and his faults forgiven, 

Proſ. I will deſerye it, Sir, in future deeds 
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Of Honour, and of Loyal faith. How I 

Am rapt to ſee thoſe wonders ſtrangely thrive? 
yaſ. What think you of the Stars now. Calladine ? 

Do thoſe ſm twinkling Gentlemen 

Look to their buſineſs well ? 

Call. It is beyond our merit or-our hope. 
yaſ. I'll buy me an Optick, [tudy Aſtrology, 

And vilit 'em in Moon-ſhine on my Houſe Leads. 
puke. The chiefelt hope we can from virtue have, 

Is the-encreaſe of it by Hymerns help. 

Come my Alvaro, I'll beſtow the itraight. 

Mel. Alntle patience, Sir, and hear me ſpeak, 

Before you give, what lawfully js mine. 

Duke. Indeed thou doſt deſerve him by thy love. 
Mel. In love Evandra's intereſt equals mine 3 

But I'll appeal, Sir, to his Vow; which, ſure, 

Her goodnels will affiſt, | 
Alv. 1 ſhall not need, 

More than Religion to ſecure my vow, 

But where (Melora) was it made? | 
Mel. Sir, in my Fathers Court, when five years {ince 

(You came diſguis'd to ſee a triumph there) 

You promiſt, if our Houſes enmity | 

Were ever reconcil'd, the Church ſhould join 

Our hands, i 
Leo. Sir, what my Siſter ſpeaks, I can atteſt, 

And hope this day (hall end our Parents ſtrife, 

In a kind Peace. 

Dake. Which thus I will confirm, | 

Take him, AMelora, and receive with him ” 

Thofe bleſtings, which your virtues have deſerved. 
Aly. Did you for this with kind Evardra (trive, 

Who ſhould encounter danger firſt? though War 

Has kept, hve years, your beauty from my ſight, 

And in the Cave you did a Stranger ſeem; 

Yet I remember now your lines of beauty, 

Thoſe you have kept, and I will keep my Vow. 

r. Amb. My belt Evandra, give me now thy hand 3 

And here receive it valiant Leonel ; 

For I muſt ratifie the Faith I gave, 

That when this War expir'd, ſhe ſhould be thine. 
Duke. Then he may ſtraight poſleſſion take. 
Fvan, Alvaro's virtues, Sir, and yours, have both 

An equal claim. Perſons I ne'er admir'd 

So much, to breed a diff 'rence in my choice; 

My Fathers promiſe, and my love, have made 

Me yours. 

Leo. I am o'recharg'd with my felicity. 
Alv. Still may Evandra's gladnels be renew'd, 

Whom I, with peaceful joy, can (ee 

Deſign'd by Fate, to happy Leorel. 

Evan. And I ſhall celebrate Melora's choice. 
Proſe Theſe great atchievements are fo well deſerv'd, 

That I have loſt my envy, not my love. 1. 
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Call. Such another good day would make us all mad. 

yaſe Yet I muſt to my old Trot again. 

Duke. Let Hymen join thoſe Hearts, whoſe ſtedfaſt F aith, | 
«Pow'r, with the frowns of death, could never move: 
This happy day I'll conſecrate to Love. [_Exennt. 


EPILOGUE. 


Roth, Gentlemen, you muſt vouchſaſe a while 
T excuſe my mirth, I cannot chuſe but ſmile, 
And 'tis to think, how like a ſubtle ſpye 

Our Poet waits to hear his deſtiny ; | 

Juſt in the Entry as you paſs, the place 

Where firſt you mention your diſlike or grace : 

Pray whiſper, ſoftly that he may not hear, 

or elſe ſuch words as ſhall not blaſt his ear. 
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_ LawagainſtLovers. 


The Names of the Perſons. 


The Duke of Savoy. 

Lord Azgelo, his Deputy. 

Benedi&, Brother to Angelo. 

Lucio : . 

bar (His Friends. 

Eſchalus, a Counſellor. 

Claudio, in love with Julieita. 

Provoſt. 

E- Fryer Thomas. 

+ 24 _ —Bernardine, a Priſoner. . 
Jaylor. | 

Fool. 

Hangman. 
! Pages. 


Beatrice, a great Heireſs 

ITſabella, Siſter to Claudio. 

Jalietta, Miſtreſs to Cland5o. 

Viola, Siſter to Beatrice 3 very young, 
Franciſca, a Nun. | 
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The Law agginſt. Lovers. 


ACTI SCENETI. 


Enter Duke, Angelo, and Attendants. 


Duke. YM ſure in this your ſcience does exceed 
| The meaſures of advice; and to your skill, 
By deputation, I reſolve to leave a while 
My place and ſtrength. 
Ang. Your Highaeſs does amaze me with your truſt. 
Duke. Your Brother will be here tonight; and brings 
His ſhare of Viftory and fair renown. 
That Vidtory gives me now free leiſure to 
Purſue my old deſign of travelling 
Whilſt, hiding what I am, in fit diſguiſe, 
I may compare the Cuſtoms, prudent Laws, 
And/managements of foreign States with ours. 
"Ang: Your Highneſs has a plenteous choice of men, 
Whom you may here depute with more ſucceſs, 
Than my abilities can promiſe. 
Dake. Here, take our Commiſſion-—_ 
In which we have enabled you with all 
The ſev'ral ſtrengths and organs of my Pow'r: 
Your youth may bear that weight, which tires my Age. 
Ang. In this acceptance, Sir, 1 do with ſome 
Unwillingneſs obey your pleaſure. 
Duke. Heaven does with us, as we with Torches do, 
Not light them for themſelves, but others uſe. 
Far if our virtues go not forth of us, 
It were alike as if we had them nor. F 
Be thou at full our ſelf, whilſt we are abſent 
From our Seat in Turin. 
Ang. Sir, I could wiſh 
There were more tryal of my mettle made, 
Before ſo noble and fo great 
A Figure as your own be (tampt oa it. 
Duke. No more evalion, * 
I have proceeded towards you with choice, [ Enter Eſchalus. 
Sufficieatly prepar'd. Good Eſchalus 
Your ceremony now of taking leave 
Muſt needs be ſhort. You know the purpoſe of 
My truſt to Angelo, who here has my 
Commiſhon ſeal'd. | 
Eſch. Your Highneſs having been 
So long reſolv'd to travel, could not leave 
A Deputation of your Pow'r in better hands. 
Dake. Farewel ! our haſte from hence is of imporr. 
You ſhall, as time and fit occaſion ſerves, 
Have Letters from us; and I hope to know, 
With equal care, what does befall you here. 
Ang. Will not your Highneſs give us leave to bring 
You vnward on the way ? | 


Dake. My haſte permits it not. mr 
M m 2 You 
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You need not (on mine honour) have to do 
With ſcruple, for your {cope 1s as mine own 3 
So to inforce, or qualifie the Laws, 
As to your ſoul ſeems good. Give me your hand, 
* I'll privately away: [ love the People; 
But would not on a Stage ſalute the Crowd. 
I never. reliſht their applauſe 3 nor think 
the Prince has true diſcretion who affects 1t. 
Be kind ſtill to your Brother Benedick, 
And give him that reſpect which he 
Hath by his fhare in Victory deſery'd. 
Once more farewell, 
Ang. The Heavens give ſafety to your purpoles. 
Eſch. Lead forth, and bring you back in happineſs. [ Ex. Duke. 
Azg. I ſhall deſire you Eſchalus, to let | 
Me have free ſpeech with you : for it concerns 
Me much to ſee the bottom of my place. | 
The Duke has left me pow'r, but of what ſtrength 
And nature it will prove, may haply 
Require your friendſhip to conſider. | 
Eſch. My Lord, if it ſhall pleaſe you to withdraw, 
You may command my ſecrelie and ſervice. [ Exenunt. 
Enter Beatrice, Julictta, Viola, Balthazar. 
Beat. Does Sigmior Bexedick return to night ? 
Balt. We may expect him preſently. He brings 
A (hare of conqueſt with him, and intends 
To make a modeſt Entry here by ſtealth : 
But he is (till as pleaſant as you left him. 
Zeat. How many has he kill'd, andeaten, in 
Theſe Wars? hut pray, how many has he kill'd? 
For I promis'd to eat all of his killing. 
Balt. He has done great ſervice intheſe Wars, Lady. 
Beat. Sure you had muſty vifual then 
- And he has helpt to eatit. I know, Sir, 
He 15a valiant T rencher-man, and has 
A good ſtomach. 
Balt. He is a good Souldier, Lady. 
Beat. A good Souldier 
Toa Lady, but what is he to a Lord? 
Balt. A Lordtoa Lord, a man to a man: 
Stuft with all honourable virtues. 
Beat. He1s, indeed, no leſs than a ſtuft man. 
© . | But for the ſtuffing —— Well, we are all mortal. 
Jul. Do not miſtake my Couſin Beatrice, Sir, 
There 1s a kind of a merry war between 
Count Berxedick and her: they never meet, 
But there 1s a skirmiſh of wit between 'em. 
Beat. He got nothing by that. In our laſt encounter 
Four of his five wits did go halting off; 
And now the whole man is govern'd by one. 
I pray, Sir, who's his Companion now ? for he was wont, 
Every Month to have a new ſworn Brother. 
Balt. Is't poſhble? | 
Beat. Very poſlible. 
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He wears his faith bur as the faſhion of 
His Hat 3 it (till changes with the next Block. . 
Balt. Madam, the Gentleman is not in your Books. 
Viol. If he were, I have heard my Siſter ſay 
She would burn her Study. | 
Balt. Small Miſtreſs, have you learnt that in your Primer? 
This, Madam, 1s your pretty Bud of wit. 
Viol. A Bud that has ſome prickles, Sir. Take heed; 
You cannot gather me. | | 
Beat. But, Signior Balthazar, 
I pray who is Count Beredicks Companion ? | 
Balt. At idle ſeaſons, Madam, he is pleas'd . 
To uſe no better company than mine. 
Beat. He will hang on you like a diſeaſe, 
He's-ſooner cauMt than the Peſtilence ; 
And the taker does run preſently mad. 
Heaven help you Balthazar, if you have caught 
The Beredickt, tor it will coſt you more | 
Than a thouſand pounds to be cur'd. | 
' Balt. I wiſh I may hold friendſhip with you, Lady. 
Beat. Y ave the wit, Sir, to wiſh for your ſelf, 
ul. You'll never run mad Coulin. | | 
Beat. Not till a hot January. [ Enter Servant. 
Serv. Madam, your Guardian's Brother, Count Benedich, 
Is newly enter'd. | 
Beat. The man of War, having been fleſht 
In the laſt Battel, will bear all before him. 
Let us ſound a retreat, and hide our ſelves 
Behind the Hangings, to mark his 'behaviour. 
Viol. Dear Siſter, let me hide my ſelf too——— 
[ Beatrice, Viola, Juliet, ſtep behind the Hangings. 
Zalt. O pray do, with a Bongrace from the Sun, 
Madam, I'll leave you to your Ambuſh. 
Enter Benedick, Eſchalus. 
Ben. My Brother private in affairs of State? 
Eſch. My Lord, he's at this inſtant much reſery'd; 
But, when I ſhall acquaint him you are here, 
He will diſmiſs his buſineſs to receive, 
And welcome you ? 
Ber. Signior Eſchalus, I thank you*: but it 
Is fit our private love ſhould give free way 
To ſervice which concerns the publick profit. 
I am, Sir, in ſome trouble, that I could 
Nat have the happineſs of paying my 
Obedience to'his Highneſs e're he went. 
Will he be abſent long ? 
Eſch. That is unknown | 
Even toyour Brother Argelo 3 who is his full" 
Vicegereat here, and hath receiv'd commands 
To let you taſte his Pow'r, to every uſe 
That can procure you any benefit, 
In memory of your laſt ſervice. [ Enter Lucio. 
Luc. My Lord you are moſt happily return'd, 
And met with all the joys we can exprels. 
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Ben. Lucio, I am much pleas'd to fee you well; 
It gives me hope that ſhall have but few 
Sad Evenings here in Twriv, if the 
Beauties which I left be not quite wither'd, 
Their Voices cra&, and their Lutes hung on Willows. 
Luc. My Lord, I am not only haſten'd hither by 
My Love to be the firſt that ſhall congratulate 
Your good ſuccels abroad, but to entreat 
Your aid at home. If you will pleaſe but to 
Takeleave of that grave Magiſtrate a while, 
I ſhall deliver you a meſſage from mankind 
Ben. How, Lucio? That is of concern indeed. 
_ Signior, [ (hall beſeech you to obſerve 
My Brother's leiſure, that I may attend him, | | 
Eſch. Your Lordſhip is moſt welcome to Turir. ® [ Exit Eſchalus, 
Ben. Now, Lucio, ſpeak your affair from that great 
Common-Wealth which ſent you, Mankind. | 
Balth. They are too many for you to enquire 
Particularly after their healths; therefore 
He may without Ceremony proceed. 
Luc. You have heard of the Supream Pow'r plac'd m 
Count Angelo your Brother ? 
Ben. I have, Lucio. 
Lac. Under your favour, Sir, 
I may ſay the beginning of his rule 
Is not pleaſing to the beſt fort of men, 
He deals very hardly with Lovers. 
Ber. I am ſorry to hear that of a Brother. 
Lnc. My Lord, I am more ſorry to report it. 
He has already reviv'd an old Law, 
Which condemns any man to death, who gets, 
Being unmarry'd, a Woman with Child. 
Bern. How Lucio? does he mean to govern like 
The Tyrant Turk, with Ev'nuchs of his Council ? 
Luc. You mult afſ[wage the choler of his wiſdom, 
And put him in mind that men are frail. 
Bers. This buſineſs, Balthazar, requires our care z 
For we having profeſled againſt the bonds 
Of Marriage, and he, reſtraining 
The liberty of Lovers, the good Duke 
When he returns, will find no Children left 
In Turin. 
Lxc. For my part, Sir, 
I only fear the deſtruction of Learning : 
For if there be no Children, farewel Gramar-Schools. 
Ber. Come, we mult fit in Council, Belthazar, 
Increaſe our party, and ſtil] defie marriage.. 
Beat. We cannot hear 'em, Juliet; let us enter. | Enter Beat. Ju!. 
Ben. My dear Lady diſdain! are you yet living ? (Vol. 
Beat. Can diſdain dye when ſhe has ſo fit food 
To feed it as Benedick? | 
Ber. ['am belov'd of all Ladies, only 
You excepted; and [amſorry they mult loſe 
Their ſighs; for havea hard heart, 
And can love none. 
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Feat. A happineſs to Women; who would elſe 
Be troubled with a moſt pernicious Suitor? | 
But I can anſwer your humour ; 'for I 
Had rather hear my Dog bark at a Crow, 
Than a Man ſwear he loves me. . | | 
Ben. Keep in that mind, Lady, for then ſome of my 
Friends may (cape a predeſtinate ſcratcht face. 
Beat. Scratching could not make it worſe, 
If it were ſuch a Face as Benedick's. 
Ben. You are a rare Parrot-teacher. 
Zeat. A Bird of my tongue, 1s better than a Beaſt of yours, 
Ben. T would my Horſe had the ſpeed of your Tongue 3 
But keep your way : I have done. 
Beat. Juliet, he always ends with a Jades trick. 
Jul. The Gentleman's wit. is tir'd after ſpurrfng. 
Vio. Y are welcome home my Lord. Have you brought 
Any Pendants, and fine Fans, from the Wars ? 
Ben. Whz:t my ſweet Bud, you are grown to a Bloſſom ! 
Vio. My Siſter has promis'd me that [ ſhall be 
A Woman, and that you ſhall make love to me, 
When you are old enough to have a Wife. 
Ben. This is not a chip of the old Block, but will prove 
A ſmart T wig of the young Branch. [ Enter Eſch. and Serv, 
Eſch. Lord Angels expetts you, Sir, and this | 
Fair Company. [ Ex. Beat. Ben. Balth. Jul. Eſch. Vio. 
Serv. Stgntor Claudio, now under an Arreſt, 
Deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Luc. How ! under Arreſt? The Governour's houſe 
Is no proper place for a Priſoners vilit. 
Pray favour me fo much as to tell him that 
I'll come down to receive his commands.  [ Ex. Serv. Luc. 
Enter Provoſt, Claudio, Officers. 
Claud. Thus can the Demi-gcd Authority make 
Us pay down for our offence by weight | [ Enter Lucio, 
Luc. Claudio! how now! from whence comes this reſtraint ? 
Claud. From too much liberty. 
As Surfer is the father of a Faſt, 
So Liberty by the immoderate uſe, 
Turns to reſtraint. Our Nature does purſue 
An evil Thirſt, and when we drink we dye. 
Luc. If I could ſpeak as wiſely under Arreſt, 
I would ſend for ſome of my Creditors; 
Yet (to ſay truth) I had rather enjoy 
The foppery of freedom, than the wiſe 
Morality of Impriſonment. What 
Is thy offence Claudio? 
Claud. To ſpeak of it were to'offend again. 
Luc. What is it, Murder ? 


Claud. No. 
Luc. I believe 'tis that which the preciſe call Incontinence. 
Claud. You may call it ſo. . . [Enter Balthazar. 


Bal. I am told Claudio is Arreſted, 
Luc. 'Tis too true, Balthatar. 
Bal* What 1s his crime ? 

| Lyc. 
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Luc. Lord Angelo has taught us ſo much modeſty, 
That [ am aſham'd to name it. | 
Balth, What, is there a Maid with Child by him? 
Luc, No, but I fear there isa Woman with Maid hy him. 
Prov. Signior, I ſhall offend if you ſtay here : 
Be pleas'd to go. | 
Claud. Provoſt, allow me but a few words more. 
Luc. Pray Claudio (peak your mind: we are your friends. 
Cland. I grieve to tel] you, Gentlemen, that I 
Have got pollefſion of Jalzetta's bed. 
She is my Wife by ſacred vows, and by, 
A contraft ſeal'd with form of witneſles. 
Bat we the ceremony lack of marriage, 
And that, unhappily, we did defer 
Only for the aflurance of a Dowry, 
Remaining in the Coffers of her Friends; ' 
From whom we thought it ft to hide our love, 
Till time had maſter'd their conſent to it. | 
But ſo it happens, that 
Our oft (toln pleaſure 1s now writ 
With Characters too groſs 1n Juliet. 
Bal. With Child perhaps. 
Claud. *'T1s lo; 
And the new Deputy 
Awakens all the enroll'd penalties, 
Which have been Nineteen years unread, and makes 
Me feel the long neglected puniſhment, 
By ſuch a Law, as three days after 
Arreſt, requires the forfeit of my head. 
' Luc. Thy head ſtands now ſo {lightly 
On thy ſhoulders, that a Milk-maid, if ſhe 
Be in love, may ligh it off. 
Bal. Lucio, you are a ſtranger to Lord 4yeelo, 
But I well know the ſowreneſs of his Soul : 
AndT was told in paſling to you hither, 
That Juliet is Arreſted in his houſe, 
And forc'd from the protection of 
The Lady Beatrice his fair Ward, 
Luc, I like it not: ſend quickly to the Duke, 
And then appeal to him. 
Claud. T have done ſo; but he's not to be found. 
I prethee, Lucio, lend me thy aſliſtance 
This day my Silter ſhould the Cloiſter enter, 
And there receive her approbation. 
Acquaint her with the danger I am in. 
Implore her 1n my. name, that ſhe make friends 
To the ſtrict Deputy : ſhe muſt her (elf afſay him; 
I have great hope 1n that; for in her youth 
There 1s a ſweet and ſpeechleſs dialect, 
Such as moves men3z and well ſhe can perſwade. 
Luc. IT wiſh ſhe may. I would be loth 
That any of my friends ſhould fooliſbly 
Play away their lives at a Game of Tick-tack. 
Bal, We will both to her preſently. 
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Claud. Come Officers, away ! 
Enter Duke and Fryer Thomas. 
Dxke. No, Holy Father ; throw away that thought 3 
Lov's too tender to dwell in my cold boſom. 
I defire you to give me ſecret harbour, 
For a deſign more grave and wrinkled than 
The aims of giddy youth can have. 
Fryer. May your Grace ſpeak of it ? 
D«ke. None, Holy Father, better knows than you, 
How [I have ever lik'd a life retir'd ; 
And (till have weary of Aſſemblies been, 
Where witleſs youth comes dreſt to be ador'd. 
I have deliver'd to Lord Angelo 
(A man of ſtrictneſs, and firm abſtinence) 
My abſolute pow'r and place here in Twrin; 
And he believes me travelling to $paiz 3 
Now (pious Sir) you will demand of me 
Why I did this? 
Fryer. I fain would know.» | 
Duke. We have (triCt Statutes, and chaſtiſing Laws, 
Which [I have ſuffer'd Nineteen years to ſleep, 
Even like an o'regrown Lyon in a Cave 
That goes not out to Prey. But as fond Fathers 
Bind up the threatning Rod, and ſtick it in 
Their Childrens fight, for terror more than uſe, 
Til! it in time become more markt than fear'd ; 
So our decrees, dead to infliction, #0 
Themſelves are dead, and froward liberty, 
Does Juſtice ſtrike, as Infants beat the Nurſe. 
Frger. This ty'd-up Juſtice, Sir, you'might have ſoon 
Let looſe, which would have ſeem'd more dreadful 
Than in Argelo. 
Duke. Too dreadfal, Sir. For fince 
It was my fault to give the People ſcope, 
| Itmay ſeem tyranny to puniſh them, 
For what I bid them a&t. We do no lefs 
Than bid unlawful aftions to be done, | 
When evil deeds have their permiſlive Paſs. 
Fry. I am convinc'd. 
Dke. | have on-Anegelo impos'd 
Th'ynpleaſant pow'r of puniſhing; who may 
Within the Ambuſh of my name, — = (ſtrike home. 
Ando behold how he:does rule, I will, 
As if I were a Brother of your Order, 
Viſit both Prince and Pebple, Therefore, I pray, 
Supply me with the Habit, and inſtruct me how 
I may in perſon a. true Fryar ſeem. 
I can allow you no. more reaſons for 
This aftion now, -than that Lord Angels 
Stands at a Guard with Envy, and does fcarce 
Confeſs that his bloud flows; 
The Man ſeems fingulat, but we ſhall ſee, 
If Pow'r change purpote, . what our ſeemers be: 
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Enter Iſabella, and Franciſca 4 Nur. 

1/2. But have.you Nuns no further priviledge ? 

Nur. Are not theſe Jarge enough ? | 

Iſz. They are; [ ſpeak not as defiring more, 

But rather wiſhing a more ſtrid reſtraint | 
Were on the Siſterhood vow'd to Saint Clare. 

Luc. Ho! peace be in this place! [ Lucio, Balthazar withir. 

Tab. Who is it that does call? | 

Nur. It is a mans voice. Gentle 7/abella, 

Pray turn the Key, and know his buſineſs 'of him : 
You may, I may not; you. are yet unſworn. 

When you have vow'd you muſt not ſpeak with men, 
But in the preſence of the Priorels 3 | 

Then if you ipeak, you muſt not ſhew your face; 
Or if you ſhew your face, yon muſt not ſpeak. 

Luc. Ho! the Siſterhood, A 

Nur. He calls again; I pray you anſwer him. 

Tſab. Peace and Proſperity. Whois't that calls? [ Emter Luc.Balt. 

Luc. Hail Virgin! pleaſe you befriend!us ſo, 

As to permit us to the ſight of 1/abell, * 
A novice of this place, and Siſter to 
Young Claudio, her unhappy Brother. | 

Iſab. Why her unhappy Brother? Let me ask; 
The rather ſince I now muſt make it known 
I am that 7/abe!/a, and his Siſter. | 

Luc. Gentle, and fair; your Brother kindly greets you. 

Bal. We cannot, Lucio, come too ſuddenly 
With ſorrows to a mind prepar'd; 'tis fit 
You tell her that her Brother is 1n Priſon. 

1ſab. Ay me! for what? | : 

Luc. For that which cannat be excus'd ; 

Arrd yet, perhaps if he were try'd 

By Judges not much older than himſelf, 
Would have an eaſie puniſhment. He has, 

I hope unwillingly, got his friend with Child. 

Iſ. Sir, make me not your ſcorn. | 

Lxc. I would not, though 'tis my familiar ſin, 
To jeſt with Maids, play with all Vigins ſo. 

I hold you as a thing inſhrin'd, and to ' 
Be talkt with as a Saint iq all ſincerity. ' 

1: You hurt the good in mocking me. 

Bal. Believe what he has ſaid 1s truth. 

Tab. Some one with Child by him? my Coufin Juliet ? 

Luc. Is ſhe your Couſin? log "2 

Tſab. Adoptedly, as School-maids change their names. 

Luc. She it 1s. 

T/ab. Let him marry her. 

Bal. Marry'd, they are in ſight of Heaven, though not 
With ſuch apparent forms, as makes the Law 
Approve and witneſs it. boa. 

Txc. The Duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence ; 
.And with full force of his authority, : | 
Lord Angelo now Rules; a man whoſe bloud 
Is very Snow-broth, one who never feels 
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The wanton motions of the ſenſe ; but does 
Rebate and blunt his natural edge, 
With Morals, Lady. He ſtudies much, 
And faſts. 

Balt. To frighten Libertines (who long have [cap'd, 
And filently have run by th' ſleeping face 
Of hideous Law, as Mice by Lyons ſteal ) 
Lord Angelo has haſtily awak'd 
A dreadful act, under whoſe heavy ſenſe, 
Your Brothers life falls 1nto deſperate forfeit. 

Luc. All hope 1s gone, unleſs you have the grace, 
By moving Prayers, to ſoften Angelo. . 

1/2. Does he lo (ternly ſeek his life ? 

Lxc. He has already ſentenc'd him, and (as 
[ hear) the Provoſt has a Warrant for 
His Execution. 

1/ab. Alas, what poor abilities 
Have I'to do him good? | 

Balt. Make tryal of what pow'r you have. 

Iſab. My pow'r alas I doubt ! 

Luc. Go to Lord Angelo, and let him know, 
When Virgins ſue, men give like Gods; 
But when they weep and knee], no pow'r has then 
So much of Devil in't, as not to yield. 

Iſab. I'll ſee what I can do. 

Luc. But ſpeedily. 

Tab. T will about it ſtraights 
Not ſtaying longer, than to give the Mother 
Notice of my buſineſs. I humbly thank you. 
Commend me to my Brother. Soon at night 
Fl ſend him certain word of my ſucceſs. 

Luc. We take our leaves. 

Tſab. Heaven guide you, Gentlemen 
And ſo prepare to Angelo my way, 
As if Saint C/are did prompt me how to pray. [ Exennt. 


ACT IL. SCENE IL. 


Enter Angelo, Benedick, 


Ben. FJUT for ill doing, Sir, muſt Claudio dye? 
B Ang. The Law* appoints that he 
Who gets a Child unlawfully muſt dye. 

Ben. But muſt a man be requited with death, 
For giving life to another ? 

Ang. We muſt not make a ſcare-crow of the Law 3 
Setting it up to fright our Birds of prey; 
And let it keep oneſhape, till cuſtom makes it 
Not their terrour, but their Pearch. 

Ben. Call, Sir, your own affections to accompt. 
Had time concur'd with place, or place with wiſhing 3 | 

i'Nas32 And 
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And had the reſolution of your blood, . 
Found means tattain th' effect of your own purpoſe, 
Perhaps, in ſome hot ſeaſon of your life, 
Even you, Sir, would have err'd in that, 
For which you cenſure him. | 
Ang. 'Tis one thing to be tempted, Bebedick, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny | 
The Jury pafling on a Priſoners life, 
May 1 in the ſworn twelve, have a Thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try. What knows the Law, 
Whether Thieves pats on Thieves? 
You cannot leſſen his offence, becauſe 
I have oflcended too: but tell me at 
That time, when I, who cenlure him, do fo 
Oflend 3 and my own judgment then ſhall be 
A pattern for my death. Brother, he mult dye. 
Ben. Sir, when [ heard you had the place of Juſtice, 
[ did not think your gravity did mean 
To (wagger with her broad Sword. Can Dame Juſtice 
Become, ſo ſoon, ſo notable a Cutter ? 
Ang. You have leavetobe pleaſant; but pray 
| Liſten to Fſehalus, he'll give you counſel. | Exit, and Ent: er E {chalne, 
Bern. Good Eſchalus, I ſhould have found you out. 
Is there no means to ſave poor Claudio's lite? * 
E/ch. Your Brother has given order to the Provoſt, 
To ſee his Execution punctually 
Perform'd, by nine to morrow morning. 
Ber. A ſhort warning for a terrible long Journey. 
Eſth. A Confeſlor will be ſent to prepare him. 
Ben. I'm told, Signior Eſchalas, you have counſel for me, 
Eſch. My Lord, [']] not preſume to call it mine; 
'Tis from your Brother, who does well adviſe, 
That you would pleaſe to think of marriage. 
You know the Lady Beatrice was his Ward 
And now her ERTONp is expir'd. 
Ben. Marry ? 
W hat to beget Boys for the Headſian ? 
Eſch. Good my Lord, leaving your ſeverity, 
You needs muſt think her beauty worth your praiſe. 
Ben. She's too low for a high praiſe, and too little 
For a great praiſe; but thus tar I'll commend her 
Were ſhe other than ſhe 1s, ſhe were then 
Unhandſom, and being no other but 
As (he 1s, I do not like her. 
Eſch. My propoſal deſerves a ſteady Anſwer. 
Ben. My Brother, Sir, and I, walk ſeveral ways. 
He takes care to deſtroy unlawful Lovers; 
And I'll endeavour to prevent th' increaſe 
Of lawful Cuckolds. | 
Eſch. None of the beauteous Sex can have more virtue, 
Than fair Beatrice. 
Ben. Sir, I ſincerely allow your opinion. 
She 1s yet very exceedingly virtuous, 
And has a lazineſs towards love : but, Sir. 
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She has too much wit, and great Wits will not long | 
Lye idle. | 
Eſch. You have too much mirth to have ſuſpicion. 
Ben, As T will not do Ladies ſo much wrong 
To miſtruſt any, fo I'll do my ſelf 
The right to truſt none. 
Eh. This ſutes not with your Brothers purpoſe. [ Exter Lucio, 
Ben. Welcome, are either of you inclin'd to marriage? (Balth, 
Balt. How, marriage? it is a nooſe for Ninnies 
Do you think [ will havea Recheat winded 
Inmy forehead, or hang my Bugle in 
An inviſible Baldrick ? 
Lic. If I ever marry, let mine eyes be 
Pickt out. with the Pen of a Ballad-maker, 
And:hang me up at the door of a Brothel, 
For the Sign of blind Cupzd. 
Ben. You lee, Signior Fſehalus, my Brother makes 
So many Enemies to propagation, 
That if the Duke ſtay long, he may chance find 
A Dominion without Subjects. 
Luc. If he have any, they will need 
No Governour, for they will all be old | 
Enough to govern themſcIves. [Enter Beatrice, Viola. 
Ben. Here comes the Lady April, whole fair face 
Is always incident to ſome foul weather. 
Beat. I wonder you will (till be talking, Benedick; 
No body marks you. 
Ben. I mean to drink | 
Opinr betoreT come 1n your Cotnpany, 
That you may excuſe my follies, 
With ſaying, I talk in my ſleep. 
Beat. Where 1s Lord Angelo? 
Eſch. Madam, he 1s retir'd. 
Beat. What to his Prayers? 
As Executioners kneel down and ask pardon, 
Before they handle the Axe. 
Ben. Hale in Maine-Bolin! the (torm begins! | 
Beat, Heaven fend the good Duke here again! do you 
Not hear, Signior, E/chalus, of the Mutiny 
In Town ? 
F/h. No, Madam, is there a Mutiny ? 
Beat. All the Midwives, Nurſes, and Milk-women 
Are up in Arms, becauſe the Goyernour 
Has made aLaw againſt Lovers. 
Ber. True, the Law 1s, that none who have not been 
Bound Prentices to Hywer, (hall ſet up 
In thetrade of making Children. 
Eſch. Madam, you will marry, and have your freedom. 
Beat. Marry? yes, if you'll faſhion me a man | 
Of a middle conſtitution, between 
Lord 4zeelo's Carthuſian gravity, 
And his El bber Benedick 3 ty one 1$ 
Too like a State-Image and ſays nothing 3 : 
And the other, too like a Country Lady's Y | | 
yo) \ Eldeſt 
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Eldeſt Son, evermore talking. 

Ben. Nay do but perſecute my Brother, 

And I am ſatisfy'd. 

Beat. Signior Eſchalus, is not my Wardſhip out? 

Eſch. Yes, Madam: | | 
Beat. And this Houſe, where the Governour lives, mine own ? 
Eſch. Madam, it 1s. » 

Beat. Methinks my Guardian 

[Is but a rude Tenant. How durſt he with . 

Unmanly power, force my Coulin Juliet from me ? 
Eſth. Lady, it was the Law that us'd that force. 
Beat. The Law? 1s ſhe not married by ſuch Vows 

As will ſtand firm in Heaven? that's the ſubſtantial part 

Which carries the effect, and mult ſhe then 

Be puniſht for neglect of form ? 

Muſt conſcience be made good by compliment ? 

Ben, My Brother will have men behave themſclves 

To Heaven, as Boys do to their Pedants: they 

Muſt not fay grace, without making their legs. 

Beat. I am glad Benedick, to hear you 

Sometimes 1n the right. 

Ben. I'm in the right, Lady, only 

As often as you are in the wrong. 

Beat, Pray, Signmior Eſchalus, deſire my Guardian 

To let the Divines govern the Civilians. 

I would have my. Coulins ſpiritual marriage 

Stand good in conſcience, though 'tis bad in Law. 

She mult not be lockt up within thick Walls, 

And [Iron Grates. A Wood-bine Arbour will 

Prove (trong enough to hold a Lady, when 

She is grown ſo weak as to be in love, 

Viol. Pray, Siſter, why is J«liet in Priſon? 

Beat. Peace, Viola, you are too young to know. 

Ben. She play'd with a bearded Baby, Miſtreſs, 
Contrary to Law. 

Viol. Alas, poor Juliet | I'll ſing no more 
To the Governour, till he lets her out. 

Beat. Sir, the Deputy drinks too much Vinegar 3 
It makes his diſpoſition ſowr. 

Eſch. Pray, Madam, tell him fo. 

Beat. No, Sir, you States-men manage your diſcourſe 

Among(t your ſelves by figns. I am not mute 

Enough to underſtand your Myſteries. 


Come, /70la, [I'll write to the Duke. [ Exeunt Beat. Viol. 
Ben. This would make a raxe Wife, were ſhe not 
A woman. 


 _ Balt. You with the men, and ſhe with the maids, will 
Quickly forbid all Banes. 
Luc. If we do not 
Bring 1l] Poeſtes of Wedding Rings out of 
Faſhion, let's not be numbred with the Wits. | [Exennt. 
| . Enter Angelo and Provolt. 
Ang. What is your buſineſs, Provoſt? 
Prov. Is1t your will Claudio ſhall dye to morrow ? 
Ang. 
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Ang. Did I not fay he ſhould? had+you not order? 
Why do you ask again ? 
Prov. Leſt I-might betoo raſh. 
Under your good correCtion, I have ſeen 
When, after execution, the wiſe Judge 
Has his raſh doom repented. | 
Ang. Do you your office, or elſe give it up, 
And you ſhall well be ſpar'd. 
Prov. I crave your Excellencies pardon. 
What ſhall be done with the weeping Juliet ? 
Ang. Diſpoſe of her to ſome apartment in 
The Priſon, where Claudio may not ſee her. [ Enter Servant. 
Serv. Here is aSiſter of the man condemn'd, 
Deſires acceſs to you. 
Ang. Already 1s his Siſter come, 
She has the reputation, Provoſt, of 
A virtuous Maid. 
Prov. I, my good Lord, a very virtuous Maid, 
And tobe ſhortly of a Siſterhood, 


Ang. Let herbe admitted. [Exit Servant. 
Provolt take care that Jzlzet be remoy'd | | 
At diſtance from her Lover. [Emer Lucio, Iſabella. 


Prov. Heaven (till preſerve your Excellence. 

Ang. Stay here awhile. Y'are welcome, what's your will? 

Tab. I am a woful Sutor to your Excellence, 
If you in goodneſs will vouchſafe to hear me. 

Ang. What 1s your ſuit? 

Tſab. There 1s a vice which moſt I do abhor, 
And moſt deſire that it ſhould meet rebuke ; 
For which I would not plead, but that I muſt. 

Ang. Well, come to the matter. 

Iſab. I have a Brother is condemn'd to dye. 
I would beſeech you to condemn the fault, and not 
My Brother. 

Prov. Heaven give thee moving praces! 

Arg. Is not each fault condemn'd e're it be done? 
I were the very Cipher of Authority, 
If I ſhould fine the fault, whoſe fine ſtands in 
Record, and yet forgive the Ador. 

Tſab. Oh juſt ! but yet ſevere Lay ! 
I had a Brother then. Heaven keep.you, Sir. 

Luc. Give it not over1o, to him again : 
Kneel down before him; y* are too cold. 

T/ab. Muſt he needs dye ? 

Ang. Virgin, no remedy. | 

Tſab. Yes, I believe that you might pardowhim 5 
And neither Heaven, nor man, would at t 
The mercy grieve. 

Ang. I will not do't. 

Iſab. You can then if you would? 

Ang. That which I ſhould not do, 'I cannot do. 
Tab. But you may doit, Sir, and do the world 
No hurt : I would your heatt ivere toucht with fach 

Remorſe, as mine 1s to him: 
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Ang. He's ſentenc'd, 'tis too late. 
Luc, You are too tame. 
Iſab. Too late? I who have ſpoke a word, may call 
The meaning back. No Ceremony, 
No Ornament which to'the Great belongs; 
Not the Kings Crown, nor the deputed Sword, 
The Martial's Truncheon, nor the Judges Robe, 
Become them with ſo beautiful a grace 
As mercy does. If he had been as you, 
And you as he, you might have err'd like him; 
But he like you, would not have been ſo ſtern. 
Ang. 1 mY be gone. 
Iſab. Would Heayen, if you were J/abell, that I 
A while might have your pow'r, to let you ſee 
How ſoon the ſorrow of a Siſters tears, 
Should clenſe the foulneſs of a Brothers fault. 
Lauc. That 1s the Vain, touch it boldly. 
Ang. Your Brother is a forfeit of the Law 3 
And you but waſte your words. 
Tab. Alas, alas, all Souls were forfeit once 3 
And he who might the vantage belt have took, 
Found out the remedy. What would you do 
If he, who on the utmoſt top of heights, 
On Judges fits,. ſhould judge you-as you are? 
Ang. Be you content, fair Maid, 
It was the Law, not, condemn' d your Brothers 
Were he my Kinſman or my Son, it ſhould 
Be with him thus. And he muſt dye te morrow: 
Iſab. To morrow ? Oh that's ſudden! ſpare him! yy him! 
He's not prepar'd. Even for our Kitchins we 
The Fowl of Seaſon kill. Shall we ſerve Heavew-: 
_ With leſs reſpect, than we would miniſter 
To our grols ſelves? My Lord, in mercy ſpeak ! 
Who is it that has dy'd for this offence? 
Too many have committed it. 
Luc. Well ſaid. 
The Law has not been dead, thongh i it has Nepe:” 
ThE many had not dar'd to at that crime, 
If he who firſt did the edict infringe,” 
Had anſwer'd for his deed. *Tis now awake ; 
Takes note of what is done, and Prophet-like, 
Looks in a Glaſs, which ſhows what future ills, /- 
Might by remiſlneſs be in progreſs hatch. | 
Tſab. Yet ſhow ſome pity. 6, 
Ang. I ſhow it moſt, when I moſt Juſtice ſhow, 
For I commilſerate then, even thoſe whom I 
Shall never know ; and whoſe offences, if 
They were forgiven, might afterwards deſtroy them. 
And alſo do him right, who, puniſht for 
One pleaſing crime, lives not to act another. 
Be ſatisfy'd; your Brother dies to morrow. 
Tab. So you, my Lord, muſt be the firſt that e're 
This ſentence gave, and he the firſt that ſuffers it, 
'Tis excellent to have a Giants ſtrength 


But Tyrannous to uſe it like a:Giant. 
Luc. Well ſaid again. 
Tſab. If men could thunder; oY 
As great Jove does, Jove ne'er would quiet be ; 
For every cholerick petty Officer, 
Would uſe his Magazine in Heaven for Thander : : + 
We nothing ſhould but Thunder hear: Sweet Heaven! 
Thou rather with thy ſtiff and ſalph'rous bolt 
Dot ſplit the knotty and obdurate Oak, 
Than the ſoft Mirtle. O but man, proud man! 
(Dreſt ina little brief authority, 
Moſt ignorant of what he thinks himſelf 
Aſſur'd) does in his glaſly eſſence, like 
An angry Ape, play ſuch fantaſtick tricks 
Before high Heaven, as would make Angels laugh 
If they were mortal, and had ſpleens. like us. 
Lxc. To him, he will relent, I feel him coming. 
Prov. Pray Heaven ſhe gain him! 
Ang. Why do you uſe this pafſion before me ? 
Iſab. Authority, thoagh 1t does err like others, 
Yet has a kind of Med'cine i it ſelf, 
Which skins the top of every vice. 
Knock at your boſom, Sir, and ask your heart 
If it contains no crime, reſembling my 
Poor Brothers fault, and then, if it confeſs 
A natural guiltineſs, ſuch as his is, 
Let it not ſound a ſentence from your tongue, 
Againſt my Brothers life. 
Ang. She ſpeaks ſuch ſenſe 
As with my reaſon breeds ſuch Images, 
As ſhe has excellently form'd. Farewel. 
Iab. Gentle, my Lord, turn back ! 
Ang. I will bethink me, come again to morrow. 
Iſab. Heark, how [ll bribe you; good my Lord turn back. 
Ang. How ! bribe me? | | 
Iſab. I, with ſuch gifts that Heaven hall ſhare with you- 
Lxuc. You had marr'd all elſe. Seo 
Iſab. With early Prayers that ſhall be up at Heaven, - 
And enter there before i 
The mornings Caſement opens to the World; 
The Prayers of faſting maids. 
Ang. Well, come to me to morrow. 
Luc. Enough, away | 
Tab. All that is good be near your Excellence. 
Ang. I thank you. 
iſab. At what hour ſhall I attend you. 
Ang. At any time e're noon. | 
Iſab. The Angels ſtil] preferve you. { Exeunt all but Angelo. 
Ang. From all, but from thy virtue maid}: .. 
I love her virtue. But, temptation! O! 
Thou falſe and cunning guide} who in diſguiſe 
Of Virtues ſhape lead'ſt us through Heaven to Hell. 
No vitious Beauty could with practis'd Art | 
Subdue, like Virgin-innocence, my heart. - [Ex38. 
, Oo | Emer 
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Enter Duke in diſguiſe of a Fryar, and Provolt, 

Duke. Hail to you, Provoſt, ſo I think you are. 

Prov. I am the Provoſt. What's your will, good Father ? 

Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bleſſed Orders, 

I come to viſit the afflicked minds - 

In Priſon here. Do me the common right, 
Tolet me ſee them; and to let me know 

The nature of their crimes; that I may miniſter 
Accordingly to their relief. 

Prov. I would do more than that, if more were needful. 
Look, here comes one, who in her flames of youth [| Exter Julict. 
Has bliſter'd her fair fame. She is with Child, | 
And he that got it ſentenc'd. 

Duke. When mult he dye? 

Prov. As I believe, to morrow. 

I'll go in, and prepare him for your viſit : 
In the mean time beſtow your counſel here. [ Exit Provoſt, 

Duke. Repent you (fair one) of the fin you carry ? 

Jul. I bear my puniſhment moſt-patient]y. 

Duke. ['ll teach you how you ſhall arraiga your conſcience, 
And try your penitence. 

Jul. I'll gladly learn. 

Duke. Lov'd you the man that wrong'd you ? 

Jul. Yes, as I lov'd the woman that wrong'd him. 

Duke. So then it ſeems you mutually have (in'd? 

Jul. We mutually have fin'd againſt the Law : 

And I repeat for it, but am as much 
Aflicted at my ignorance, | 
Not knowing 'twas a fin when tranſgreſt, 
As at the fin it ſelf. 
Duke. If Daughter you repent that ſin, becauſe 
Tt brings you ſhame, it is a common, and 
An erring grief, which looks more at our ſelves, 
Than towards Heaven; not ſparing Heaven for loye, 
But tear. 
ul. As'tis an evil I repent, and grieve not for 
The ſhame, becauſe you think it is deſery'd. 
Dake. There reſt. 
Your Partner (as I hear) muſt dye to morrow 3 
And I am going with inſtructions to him. 
Grace go with you. | : [ Exit. 
Jul. Muſt dye tomorrow? oh injurious love ! 
[t reſpites me a life whoſe very beſt | 
Is (till a dying horror. [ Exit. 
Enter Claudio, Lucio, Balthazar. 
Balth.- Claudio, to tarry longer with you now, 
Were but to loſe that time which we 
Maſt husband for your benefit. Nocare 
Is wanting in your Siſter, nor in us. 
Lxc. Our Lawyers make good Merchandiſe of Women, 
The head of a man pays for a maidenhead. 
Claud. There is no rack ſo painful in this Priſon, 
As that which ſtretches me "tween hope and doubt. 
All I defire is certainty. 


Ballt. 
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Balt. You ſpeak as if you were already in 

Another world; for there's no certainty 

In this. We'll ſee you hourly, ſo farewel. 
Luc. When I leave this wanting world, to meet death, 

Ill ride Poſt to him on a Hobby-horſe, 

And fence againſt his Dart with a Fools Bauble. 

Claud. By all your loyal friendſhip, Balthazar, 

Let Faliet be protected with your care, 

And courage, from injurious tongues. 

Balt. I will deſerve your truſt. 
Claud. Pray ſerve her with a noble tenderneſs, 

In all that her aftlictions ſhall require. 

Balt. I need not ſuch a ſ(trict command, 
Away, let's leave him to his meditations, 
Luc. Remember Claudio, 

This wicked world does homage to rich Fools, 

And witty men want money. Enter Provoſt. 
Prov. A Father delires to ſpeak with you. [ Ex. Claudio, Provoitr. 
Luc. Methinks it is too late for Clindio to 

Expect a Reprieve. 

Balt. Hope is ſo familiar an acquaintance, 
That though ſhe ſtays with us all day, yet we 
Are loth to part with her at night. 
Luc. Where 18 Benedick ? 
Balt. Gone to Beatrice, ſhe juſt now ſent for him. 
Lxc, We ſhall never out-face the world with our 

Invetives againſt marriage, for I find 

Sexes will meet, though Mountains and rough Seas 

Make a long ſpace between them. Our deſign 

On Bemedick and Beatrice muſt be purſu'd. © 
Balt. Let's to the Governours, and in the way 

I'll tell thee how we ought to manage it. : [ Exennt, 

Enter Angelo. | 
Ang. My weighty Office I can value now, 


But as an idle plume worn in the wind. [ Enter Servant. 
Serv. The Siſter, Sir, of Claudio deſires accels. 


Ang. Shew her the way into the Gallery. [ Exit Servant. 
Why does my blood, thus flowing to my heart, | 

Make it unable for it ſelf, whilſt then 

It diſpoſleſles other parts of that 

Which they in leſſer ſtreams would uſeful make? 

So deal officious throngs, with him who ſwounds ; 

They come to help him, and they ſtop the air 

By which he ſhould revive; and ſo, 

The numerous Subjects to a well-wiſht King, 

Quit their own home, and in rude fondneſs to 

His preſence crowd, where their unwelcome love; 

Does an offence, and an oppreſſion prove. [ Ex3t. 
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ACT III. Scene I. - 
Enter Iſabel, Angelo. 


Iſab. J Am come to know your pleaſure. 


Ang. That you might know it would much better pleaſe me, 


Than to demand what 'tis : your Brother cannot live. - 
1/ab. Even ſo, Heaven keep your Excellence. 
Ang. Stay a little, 
For he perhaps may live awhile: nay, and 
As long as you or I, ſince none can know 
Their own appointed ends. Yet, he muſt dye. 
Tab. Under your ſentence ? 
Ang. Yes. | | 
Iſab. When, I beſeech you ? that in his Reprieve 
(Longer or Shorter) he may be ſo fitted 
T hat his Soul may not ſuffer with his body. 
Ang. Hehada filthy vice. It were as good 
To pardon him that has from Nature ſton 
A man already made, as to permit 
Their ſawcy {weetneſs, who Heavens Image coyn 
In Stamps which are forbid. | 
Tab. That is ſet down in Heaven, but not on Earth, 
Ang. How? ſay you ſo? thenT ſhall quickly poze you. 
Which had you rather, that the moſt juſt Law 
Should take your Brothers life, or to redeem him, 
Give up your pretious ſelf to ſuch a blemiſh 
As ſhe permitted whom he ſtain'd ? 
Tab. T'll rather give my Body than my Soul. 
Ang. I talk not of your ſoul. Our compell'd fins 
Do more for number ſtand, than for account. 
Tſab. How ſay you, Sir ? 
Ang. Nay, I'll not warrant that: for I can ſpeak 
Againſt the thing I ſay : anſwer to this. 
I (now the voice of the recorded Law) 
Pronounce a ſentence on your Brothers life, 
Might there not be a charity in io, 
To fave this Brother's life ? 
1ab. Pleaſe you to do't, 
[11 take it as a peril to my ſou], 
It is no fin at all, but charity. 
Ang. You doing it at peri] of your ſaul, 
Make equal poize of lin and charity. 
I/ab. That I do beg his life, if it be fin, 
Heav'n let me bear't. IF it be (in for you. 
To grant my ſuit, I'll make it ſtill my Prayer, 
To have it added to the faults of mine 
And not to your account. | 
Ang. Nay, but hear me. nk; 
Your ſenfe purſues not mine; ſure you are ignorant; 
Or ſeem ſe craftily, and that's not good. 
Iſab, Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
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But graciouſly to know I am no better, | 

Ang. Thus Wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, 
When it does tax it (elf; as a black Maſk 
Often proclaims a cover'd beauty more, 

Than beauty does it (ſelf, when openly 
Diſplaid. But mark me 1ſabe//, 

Or if I may more plainly be receiv'd, 

I'll ſpeak more home. Your Brother is to dye: 

Iſab. So! | 

Ang. And his offence is ſuch, as it appears 
Accountant to the Law. 

Iſab. True! 

Ang. Admit no other way could fave his life, 
(As I ſubſcribe not that, nor any other, 

Unleſs by way of queſtion) but that you 

(Finding your ſelf delir'd of ſuch a man 

Whoſe credit with the Judge, could free your Brother) 
Muſt either yield the treaſures of your youth, 

Or elſe muſt let him dye: what would you do? 

Iſab. As much for my poor Brother, as for Iſabell. 
Th'impreſlion of ſharp whips I gladly would 
| AsRubies wear, and (trip my felf | 

Even for a Grave, as for a Bed, e're 
Would yield my honour up to ſhame. 
Ang. Then muſt your Brother dye. 
1ſab. And 'twere the cheaper way. 
Better it were,a Brother dye a while, 
Than that a Siſter, by redeeming him 
Should dye for ever. | 
Ang. Are you not then as cruel as that ſentence 
Which you have flander'd ſo? 
1/ab. Tgnoble ranſom, no proportion bears 
To pardon freely given; and lawful mercy, 
Is not at all akin to foul redemption. | 
Ang. You ſeem'd of late to maketheLaw a Tyrant; 
And ſo your Brothers guiltineſs excus'd, 
As if it rather might be ſtil'd + 
A recteation than a vice. 

I/ſab. O parden me my Lord. Ofc it falls out, 
That Pleaders ſpeak }not what they mean, 

In hope to get whatthey would have. 
I ſometimes may excuſe the thing I hate, 
For his advantage, whom [I dearly love. 

Ang. We are all frail. 

Iſab. Elſe let my Brother dye, 

Ang. Nay, Women are frail too. 

Iſzb. I, as the glaſſes where they ſee themſelves, 
Which are.as eas'ly broke, as they make forms. 
Women? help Heaven! pray call us ten times frail, 
For we are ſoft, as our complextons are, 

And ſoon a bad impreſlion take. 

Ang. And from this teſtimony of your own Sex, 
(Since I ſuppoſe we are not made ſo {trong, 

But that our faults, may ſhake our frames) let me . 


- 
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Be bold rarreſt your words. Be what you are, 
That is, a woman, if y'are more, y are none, 
If you be one (as you are well expreſt 
By all external warrants) ſhew it now. 
Iſab. T have no Tongue-but one. Gentle my Lord, 
Let me intreat you ſpeak the former language. 
Ang. Plainly conceive, I love you. 
1ſzb, My Brother did love Jaliet; 
And you tell me he ſhall dye for it. 
Ang. He ſhall not, 7/abel, if you give me love. 
I/ab. Your pow'r may your diſcretion licence give, 
And make you ſeem much fouler than you are, 
To draw on others. 
Ane. Believe me on mine honour, 
My words expreſs my purpoſe. 
Ifſab. Ha! little honour, to be much believ'd, 
Your purpoſe is pernicious now diſcern'd. 
I will proclaim thee Angelo, look for't; 
Sign me a preſent pardon for my Brother, 
Or [ will tell the world aloud 
What man thou art. ; 
Arg. Who will believe you 1ſabell £ 
My unſoil'd name, auſterity of life, 
My word againſt you, and my place i'th' State, 
Will ſo your accuſation overweigh, 
That you'll be ſtifled in your own report. 
And now I give my ſenſual race the rains. 
Yield to my paſſion, or your Brother muſt 
Not only dye, but your unkindneſs ſhall 
Draw out his death to lingring pains. 
To morrow anſwer me, or by that love 
Which now does guide me, I will be 
A Tyrant to him. | [_ Exit. 
1/ab. To whom ſhall I complain? 
If 1 tell this, who will behiev't? 
I'll to my Brother ſtraight, 
That he may know falſe Angel's requeſt, 
And then prepare for his eternal reſt. [ Exit. 
Enter Benedick and Beatrice, ſeveral ways, 
Ber. I was told, Lady, you would ſpeak with me. 
Beat. I would, and I would not. 
Ben. Then [ll ſtay, or I will not ſtay; 
'Tis all one to me. . 
Beat. Nay, I know you are but an indifferent man: 
Yet now by chance, I rather am inclin'd 
That you ſhould ſtay. : 
Ben. And 'tis a greater chance 
That our inclinations ſhould ſo ſoon meet 3 
_ Forl will ſtay. HSE 7 
Beat. Your Brother is a proper Prince, he rules 
With aRod in's hand inſtead of a Scepter, 
Like a Country School-Maſter in a Church a 
He keeps a large Palace wrth'no Attendants, 
And is fit to have none but Boys for his Subjects. 
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Ben. As ill as he governs (if my 
Deſign thrive againſt the Fetters of marriage, 
As his does againſt the liberty of Lovers) 
His rule may laſt till the end of the world; 
For there will be no next Generation. 

Beat. Would I might truſt you Bexedick. 

Ben. Madam, you believe me to have ſome honour. 
If you have molt ſecretly invented 
A new Dreſſing, can you think I'll reveal 
The faſhion, before you wear it? 

Beat. Notwithſtanding your ſeeming indiſpoſition 
To inventions of Faſhions, yet there be 
Thoſe in Turiz, who have intercepted 
Packets between you and Taylors of Paris. 
Well, though thoſe are but light correſpondents, 
Yet I would truſt you in matter of weight. 

Bez. | hope, Lady, you have no plot upon me. 
I'll marry no woman. 

Beat. I did not think you had been ſo well natur'd, 
As to prevent the having any of 
Your breed. Marry you? what ſhould I do with you? 
Dreſs you in my o!d Gown, and make you my 
Waiting Woman ? 

Ben. A waiting Woman with a Beard? 

Beat. I ſhall ne'er endure a Husband with a Beard. 
I had rather lye in woolen, 

Bex. Though you diſguiſe matrimonial pretenſions, 
With pretty ſcorn, yet I am glad I have 
A Beard for my own defence. And though faſhion 
Makes me ſhave much (and that you belieye me 
A lover of faſhions. yet mine ſhall grow 
To a very buſh, for my greater ſecurity. 
But, pray proceed to your matter of weight. 

Beat, I will truſt you; not as a man of love, 
But a man of Arms. 

Ben. At your own peril. 
And more t' encourage you, I will declare 
That though I'm very loth to come within 
The narrow compaſls of a Wedding Ring 3 
Yet I owe every fair Lady a good turn. 
But to the buſtheſs. Sar 
| Beat. In brief you muſt 
Renew familiarity with your Brother 3 
And ſteal the uſe of his Signet to ſeal 
Julietta's pardon and her liberty, 
And Claxdzo's too : this done, they ſhall practiſe 
Their eſcape, I'll endeavour mine and you 
Signior may ſhift for your ſelf. 

Ben. This is but betraying an ill Brother, 
For a good purpoſe; I'll do't if I can. 

Beet. You ſhall give me the Signet, for I'll haye 
All in my own management. 

Ber. No, though I rob my Brother of the Signet 3 
You ſball not rob me of the danger. 
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Beat. Then I'll proceed no further, 
Ber. That as you pleaſe. 
Beat. You would have the honour of. the bulinels. 
Ber. 'Tisdue to my Sex. 
Beat. Fare you well Sir yet you 
May come again an hour hence, to receive 
An ll look. | | 
Ben. That will not fright me much 3 for you can look 
No better than you uſe to do. [ Ex. Ben, at one door, Enter Viola 
7Viol. Siſter, I have got Verſes. Signior Lxcio | ( at another, 
Made them : he and Balthazar are within. 
Beat. Is Lucio become a man of meetre ? 
That's the next degree upward to the giddy 
Station of a fooliſh Lover. They are 
Compos'd into a Song too. Sing It Viola. 


Viola (ings the SONG. 


V1ol. Ake all the dead ! what hoa! what hoa! 
ww How ſoundly they fleep whoſe Pillows lye low £ 
They mind not poor Lovers who walk above 
On the Decks of the. World in florms of love. 
No whiſper now nor glance can paſs 
Through Wickets or through Panes of Glaſs; 
For our Windows and Doors are ſhut and barr d. 
{ ye cloſe in the Church, and in the Church-yard. 
In cev'ry Grave make room, make room ! 
The Worlds at an end, and we come, we come. 
42. 
The State is now Love's foe, Love's foe 5 
Has ſeiz'd on his Arms, his Quiver and Bow; 
Has pinion'd his wings, and fetier'd his feet, 
Becauſe he made way for Lovers to meet. 
But O ſad chance, his fudge wat old; 
Hearts cruel grow, when blood grows cold. 
i No man being young, his proceſs would draw. 
_ O Heavens that love ſhould be ſubje@ to law! 
Lovers go woo the dead, the dead ! 
Lye two in a Grave, and to Bed, to Bed ! 


Enter Lucio, Balthazar. 

Beat. Signior Lucio, you are grown ſo defp'rate 
As to write Verſes. | 

Luc. Very little buſineſs, much love, 
And no money makes up a parcel-Poet. 
But the Verſes are not mine. 

Beat. Whoſe are they ? 

Luc. Balthazar knows the Author. | 

Balt, Not better than you, who had them from him. 

Lnc. Pray, Madam, let him tell you. 

alt. Excuſe me, Sir, F am: as chary of 


Getting my friend the ill name of a Poet, 
As you are. | 


Beat. Why Geiitlemen, you will got make P 


Pp. KI : & 


The Law apainſt Lovers. 


A ſecret of telling the hour of the day, 
When your Watches are ready to ſtrike? 
Pray whole are the Verſes? 
Luc. Madam, the Author's name is Beredich. 
Beat. Is't poſſible? I am glad he lies bare 
Under the laſh of the Wits. There are now 
No ſuch Tormentars in Trzz as the Wits. 
Poor Beredick, they'll have him on tRe Rack 
E're night; why they will draw'a ſtrong line, to 
The ſubtle weakneſs of a Spinners thred. 
Balth. | fear he will be quickly liable 
To a greater torment, than any that 
The Wits can inflict. | 
Luc. Madam, we are your vow'd Servants, 
We cannot chuſe bnt tell you all. Balthazar, 
You made the firſt diſcovery, you may ſpeak it. 
Balt, Madam; tis not civil to lengthen your 
Expectation. He 1s 10 love. | 
Beat. In love? that were a ſudden change, and would ſhew 
More of the Moon in him, than is in a Mad-woman. 
Good Balthazar with whom ? 
Balt, Lucio was ready to dye laughing when 
He found it, and (wore then he would tell you. | 
Beat. Keep your oath, Lucio; who is't that has caught him? 
Luc. Nay, Madam, you now impoſe upoa me. | 
Beat. Let me 1ntreat you. 
Luc. Why then, as ſure as you can love no Lover, 
He loves you. 
Beat. This ſounds like fiction and deſign. 
Good Balthazar, he 1s but newly gone 
From hence, go ſeek him out, and bring him back 
Your friendſhip may prevail with him. 
Luc. It will beget more mirth, than belongs 
Toa Morrice, in the month of 24y. 
Balt. But I beſeech you no words of our diſcov'ry. | 
Beat.' Signior, you may truſt me. ; [ Exit Balthazar. 
Perhaps, Lxcio, you cannot think it ſtrange, 
That | believe you of my Party 3 
And fitter for my truſt than Balthazar. 
Luc. O no, Madam, [ have been truſted by 
Young Ladies e're now. 
Beat. Are you ſure Benedick loves me? he has 
No faſhion of a Lover 1n publick. 
Luc. Poor man, he has two contrary extreams 
Of Love-madneſs. He is in company 
As fantaſtical as a Fencer after . 
His victory in a Prize; but in private 
He will ſigh more than an oid Dutch Pilot 
That has loſt his Ship. 
Beat. I ſhall have rare diverſion if his fit holds. 
Luc. It is not good to jeſt away mens lives. 
Beat. I fee you are ſerious: but will you (wear this? 
Luc. If you can endure the coorſlenels of ſwearing 3 


I've been unlucky at play in my time, 
F P p And 
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And ſhall quickly ſwear like a loſing Gameſter. 


Beat. Stay Sir, you may take up the fools commodity 


Cf belief, without ingagiog of oaths: 
I know you are a man of excellent temper. 

Luc. Madam, I (wear by ————, 

Beat. | pray Sir hold! 

Lxc. Nay if you would put me to't. 
Beat. Lucio, you mult difwade him from his love; 
And I mult truſt you. I have but one heart, 
And that is already diſpos'd off. 

Luc. Madam, all Lovers compar'd to Bernedick, 
Are but Jamentable Courtiers in old Cloaths. 

Beat. Truly, he was wont to be merry. 

Lwc. E're he felt Love, his heart was as ſound 
As any Bell, and his Tongue was the Clapper : 
For what his Heart thought, his Tongue would ſpeak. 
Take heed, you muſt not loſe him. | 

Beat. Lnczo, my heart 1s deligu'd to another. 

Luc, Madam, may | be bold t'enquire to whom? 

Beat. You know the man. 

Luc, Bc he what he will, he muſt ſhew as ugly 
As a-ta!l man, fitting on a low {tool 
Before a Chimney, compar'd to Beredick, 

Beat. You ought not to ſay ſo, when I name him. 

Luc. Madam, I dare juſtiftie my friend. 

Beat. I ſhall be angry if you compare him 
To him whom I can name. Suppoſe it 1s 
Signtor Lucio. 

Luc. Madam, I confeſs Compariſons 
Are ſomewhat odious. 

Beat. Q, are they fo? I pray let me adviſe you 
Not to leſſen your felt; though I percertve 
You canot chuſe but make much of your friend. 

Lac. Sits the wind on that ſ1de? I muſt hole ſail 
With Top, and Top-gallant. 

Feat. But are you not ty'd, Sir, by ſome drop vow 
To wooe for Benedick? I am very tender 
Of Mens vows. 

Luc. Will you believe me, Madam? 

Beat. Without oaths [ beſeech YOU. 

Luc. He knows as much the matter of this vilit, 

As TI do of the Great Turk's particular 
Inclination to Red Herring. 

Beat. Are you 1n earneſt? 

Luc. Balthazar and [ 

Were only over officious to ſerve him. 

Beat. Nor he 1s not in love ? 

Luc. No more than a man that goes continually 
To Sea to make diſcoveries. 

Beat. Then it appeavs a little ſtrange, 

That you made this hearty addreſs for him. 

Luc. On my honour, Madam, it was to get 
Some opportunity to move for my elf. 

Beat. And you think him no extraordinary wit? 
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Lac. So, ſo, a modeſt wit, ſomewhat out of countenance 
Being laught at; for then he grows as melancholy 
As a Lodge in a Warren. 
Beat. Right, I uſe to laugh at him. 
And then there's a Partridge wing fav'd at night; 
For the Fool will eat no Supper. 
Luc. Madam, I ſee you know him. 
Beat. Signior Lucio, be kind to your ſelf. | [ Exit. 
Luc. Lucio, it thou were't any thing but Lucio, 
I would hug thee to death. Some mean in choler 
Rail againſt Fortune, but I adore her: 
She has made her ſail of my Mothers Smock. 
I would the Poets would ſend us a dozen 
Such Goddeſles. | . [enter Balthazar. 
Bal. | have been ſeeking Beredick : and I : 
Am told now, he's gone up the back-ſtairs,- 
And 1s in private with the Deputy. 
Where's the Lady Beatrice ? 
. Enc. Balthazar, trouble not your (elf, for men 
May often loſe their labour, | | 
Balt. How ſo? 
Luc. Benedick 1$8nat the man ſhe aims at. 
Balt. He's very [tygular and eminent. 
But I confels, this angling for Ladies 
Is a very fubtle ſport. EY 
Luc. They are Fiſhes of fantaſtical palats ; 
And will ſometimes ſooner bite at a Worm, 
Than at a Azaz-Flye. 
Balt. She has a full fortune. Twelve thgyuſand Crowns 


A year. | 
Luc. He will be ſafe from Creditors that has her. [| Exter Viola. 
Viol. Signior Lacio, my Siſter would ſpeak with you. [ Exit. 


Luc. Balthazar, | muſt een retire from buſineſs ; 
You ſee I cannot reſt for Ladies. 
Balt. | prethee put the matter home. [ Exennt ſeveral ways. 
Enter Duke in Fryers Habit, Claudio, and Provoſt. 
Claud. Father, I thank you ! I am now of Death's 
Small party, 'gainſt the Crowd who {trife for life. [ Enter [{ab. 
I1ſab. What hoa! Grace dwell within! 
Prov. Who's there? the wiſh deſerves a welcome. 
Duke. Dear Sir, e're long [ll viſit you again. 
Claud. Moſt rev'rend Sir, I thank you. 
Tſab. My buſineſs is a word or two with Clandio. 
Prov. You are welcome. Look Signior, here's your Siſter. 
Duke. Provolt, a word. 
Prov. As many as you pleaſe. 
Duke. Bring me, where I conceal d | 
May hear them ſpeak. [ Ex. Duke, Provoſt. 
Claud. Now Siſter, what's the comfort ? 
Iſab. *Tis (ſuch as earthly comforts uſe to be, 
Lord Azgelo, having affairs to Heaven, 
Intends you for his ſwift Ambaſſador. 
Therefore your beſt appointment make with ſpeed; 


To morrow you ſet on. 
P p 2 Claud. 
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Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

Iſab. Yes Brother, you may live 
There is a devilliſh mercy in the Judge 
It you'll implore it, that will free your life, 

| But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance ? 

* Tab. 'Tis worſe than cloſe reſtraint, and painful too 
Beyond all tortures which afilict the body 3 
For 'tis a Rack invented for the mind, 

Claud. But of what nature 1s 1t? 

Tab. *Tis ſuch, as ſhould you give it your conſent, 
Would leave you ſ{tript of all the wreaths of War, 
All ornaments my Father's valour gain'd, 

And ſhew you naked to the ſcornful world. 
Claud. Acquaint me with my doom. 
Tab. It I could fear thee, Claudio, I ſhould weep 
- Leſt thou a ſhameful life ſhouldit entertain, 
And fix or ſeven ſhort Winters more reſpect, 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ſt thou dye ? 
The ſenfe of death 1s moſt in apprehenſion; 
And the ſmall Beetle, when we tread on it, 
In corp'ral ſuff 'rance, finds a pang as great, 
As when a Gyanr dyes. 
Claud. Why give you me this ſhame? - 
Think you I can a reſolution fetch 
From tenderneſs? TF I muſt dye. 
I'll welcome darkneſs as a ſhining Bride. | 

I/ab. There ſpoke my Brother: there my Fathers Grave 
Utter'd a chearful voice. Yes, you muſt dye, 

You are too noble to conſerve a life 

By wretched remedies. Our outward Saint 
Does 1n his gracious looks diſguiſe the Devil. 
His filth within being caſt, he would appear 
A Pond, as foul as Hell. 

Claud. The princely Angelo? 

1/ab. Oh, he is uglier than the frighttul Fiend, 
By Pencils of our cloyſter'd Virgins drawn. 
Speak, Claudio, could you think, you might on earth 
Be guiltleſs made by him, if I would Heaven 
(Which never 1injur'd us) fouly offend ? 

Claud. Infernal Angelo! can this be true? 

Tſab. Yes, he would clear you from your blackeſt crimes, 
By making me much blacker than himſelf, 

This night's the time, when he would have me do 
What abhor to name, or elſe you muſt 
Be dead to morrow. 

Claud. Thou ſhalt not do't. 

1/ab. O, were it but my life, 

I would for your deliverance throw it down, 
Moſt frankly, Claudio. | 

Claud. Thanks dear 7/abella. 

Iſ2b. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to morrow. 

Claud. Has he Religion in him? ſure he thinks 
It 1s no (in, or of the deadly ſeven 


The Law againſs Lovers. 


He does believe it is the leaſt. 
Tſab. Which 1s the leaſt ? 
Claud. . If it were damnable, he being wiſe 

Why would he for the momentary taſte 

Of luſt, eternally be fed with fire ? 

But F/abell. 

 Ifab. What ſays my Brother ? 
Claud. Death 1s a fearful thing. 

Iſab. And living ſhame more hateful. 

Sure you have ſtudy'd what it is to dye. 


* Claud. Oh Siſter, 'tis to go we know not whither. 


We lye in (ilent darkneſs, and we rot; | 
Where long our motion is not ſtopt; for though 
In Graves none walk upright (proudly to face 
The Stars) yet there we move again, when our 
Corruption makes thoſe worms in whom we crawl. 
Perhaps the Spirit (which is future life) 
Dwells Salamander-like, unharm'd in fire: 
Or elſe with wand'ring winds is blown about 
The world. But if condemn'd like thoſe 
Whom our imcertain thought imagines howling ; 
Than the moſt loath'd and the moſt weary life 
Which Age, or Ache, want, or impriſonment 
Canlay on Nature, is a Paradiſe 
To what we fear of death. 

Tſab. Alas, alas ! 

Cland. Sweet Siſter! I would hive, 
Were not the ranſom of my life much more 
Than all your honour and your virtue too 
(By which you are maintain'd) can ever pay, 
Without undoing both. 

Iſz#b. Prepare your ſelf, your line of life is ſhort. 

Claud. | am prepar'd: but Siſter, if 
Your Brother you did ever love; or if 
Our Mothers pity may your pattern be, 

Let Juliet in your tender boſom dwell ; 
Who has no blemiſh, if ſuch Laws 
As innocent antiquity allow'd, 

Were now of force, or if Religion here 
In Txrin, did not more ſubſiſt 

By publick form, than private uſe. 

Iſab. You want Authority to tax the Law, 
Let your ſubmiſſion your Jaſt virtue be. 

Claud. Will you be good to Juliet? 

Tab. I will invite her to my breaſt, and to 
A cloyſter'd ſhade, where we with mutual grief 
Will mourn, in ſad remembrance of our loſs. 

Claud. Your promiſe is now regiſter'd m Heayen. 
Bear her this fatal pledge of our firſt Vows. 
Farewel. To cloy(t'rall kindneſs both 
Retire, where you may ever live above 
The rage of pow'r, and injuries of love. 


Duke. Vouchſafea word, young Siſter, but one word. 


Iſab. What is your will ? 


[ Gives her a Ring. 


[ Exit, and the Duke 


( ſteps in. 


Duke. 
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Duke. I would ſome ſatisfaftion crave of that, 
In which you likewiſe may have benefit, 
Iſab. My forrows, Father, haſten me away. 
I mult beſeech you to be brief. 
Duke. The hand which made you fair, has made you good. 
Th aflault which Angelo has to 
Your virtue given, chance to my knowledge brings. 
I have o'reheard you, and with much aſtoniſhment 
I gaze on th' Image you have made of Apgelo. 
1ſab. How is the noble Duke deceiv'd in ſuch 
A Subſtitute 2 whoſe wickedneſs I will 
Proclaim to all the world. 
Dxke. Your accuſation he will ſoon avoid, 
By ſaying he but tryal of 
Your virtue made; therefore I wiſh you would 
Conceal his horrid purpoſe till fit time 
Shall ſerve you at the Duke's return: 
Do you conceive my counſel good ? 
T/ab. Father I am oblig'd to follow it. 
Duke. Where lodge you, virtuous Maid ? 
Iſab. The Siſterhood of Saint Clare will ſoon inform you. 
I lodge in the Apartment for probation. 
Dxke. There ['ll attend you Daughter. Grace preſerve you. 
| [ Exennt ſeveral ways. 
Enter Benedick and Beatrice at ſeveral doors, 
| and Viola with her. 
Beat. O Sir! you area very princely Lover ! 
You cannot woo but by Ambaſſadors; 
And may chance to marry by Proxy. 
Ber. Your wit flows ſo faſt | 
That I'll not ſtem the tyde; Fl caſt Anchor, 
And conſult in your Cabin how tavoid 
Danger. The Rocks are very near us. 
Beat. How now ? afraid of the Deputy's Ghoſt 
E're he be dead ? my Siſter ſhall lead you 
Through the dark. - 
Zen. There 1s the Pardon 
Signd for Julzet and for Claudio too. | 
Beat. I thank you, Beredick. Give it me. 
Ben. You are as nimble as a Squirrel, but 
The Nuts are not ſo ſoon crackt. | 
Beat. Unleſs I have it I'll take back my thanks. [ 
Ben. If it be poſlible to fix Quick-filver ne 
Stay but a little. | 
Beat. What would you ſay ? 
Ben. Eſchalus 1s 1n the Plot, 
And was brought to't with more fears, than a furr'd 
Alderman to an inſurreqion 
Of Preantices. 
Beat. Signior Eſchalus ? could his gravity 
Venture to change his Gold Chain for a Halter ? 
Ber. I was fain to pretend hourly correſpondence 
With th' abſent Duke 5 which gain'd me his reſpeR. 
I ailur'd him of promotion, ms then a 
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He grew willing to betray his Friead 
And f-liow-States-man my Brother. For men 
Of that Tribe are very loving, but eſpecially 
To themſelves. He tfurpriz'd the Signet, | - 
And counterfeited the hand. 7 

Beat. Give it me, I long to be about it. 

Ben. A little patience You would make your ſelf 
Ready without your Glaſs. 

Beat. Theſe male-Conſpixators are ſo tedious. 

Ben. I mult convey it to the Provoſt, and 
Engage his ſecrecy. 

Beat. Make haſte, you muſt not ſtay 
So long as to be civil to him aF parting. 

Ben. My Coach attends me at the Gate. 

Beat. O, I forgot! your two Confed'rates have 
Been here, and brought verſes from you. 

Ben. Verſes? and trom me? 

Beat. Yes, and they woo'd for you, but Lacio 
Was ſoon perſwaded to ſpeak for himſelf. 
He ſays you are a meer Country-Wit. 

Ber. I'll dip him in this Plot, till he grow ſolemn 
With bufineſs. IF 1t were fit ; 
To be malitious, that Caytiff, Lxc3o, ſhould have his 


Coxcomb cut off for fooliſh Treaſon. [_ Exeunt ſeveral ways. 


Enter E\chalus zzeeting Benedick. 
Eſch. My Lord, the Warrant for the Pardon? have you it? 
Ben. Why alk you, Sir? 
Eſch. Still wear 1t in your hand, and watch it there. 
Ben. I keep it tween my Finger and my Thumb, 
As cloſe as a catcht Flea. 
Are you afraid it will (ſkip from me? 
Eſch The matter 1s of dreadful conſequence. 
Ben. Fear nothing, Sir 3 the World would (till 
Run ſwiftly round 3 but for you State-Cripples, 
Who make it halt with your politick ſtops 
Of too much caution. 
Eſch. If your Brother, the Deputy, 
Circamvent us, you'll ſecure me by the Duke ? 
Ben. You ſhall add a leaſe of my life to your own. 


# 


Be reſolute, I am in haſte. | [Exennt ſeveral ways. 


Enter Jailor,. Juliet. Viola knocking within. 


Viol. within. My Couſin Juliet, are you here? [| Jailor opens the door. 
This fellow looks like a man boyl'd _ [Enter Viola. 


In Pomp-water. Is he marry'd.. 

Jul. Are you not frighted with this diſmal place? 
How does your Siſter? ſpeak, does ſhe not bluſh 
When ſhe remembers me? / 

Viol. I bring you good news! / 

Couſin, I would not meet that man in the dark. 
Does he dwell here to lock up children 
That are impriſon'd for crying ? 

Jul. Tell me your happy news3 Dear Y7ola / - 

Viol. Nay I can tell you none, yet 'tis very good. 
You ſhall hear all to morrow. 


ol. 
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Jul. To morrow is the laſt in my ſhort Calendar. 

Viol. I have heard more thanl will ſpeak. You ſhall 
Come forth and lye with me, and dream all night 
Of new Dreſſings, and dance all day. 

Jul. Would [ had ne're outliv'd this innocence. 

Yiol; Do your Judges dwell here? were [ that man, 
I would walk in the dark and fright 'em. 

ul. That man does do you hurt. Let us retire. 
- Had [I been wither'd at her Beauties ſpring, 

And ſtay'd from growing at her growth of mind, 
had not known the cruel nor the kind. 
Thoſe who outlive her years do but-1mprove of 
The knowledge of thoſe griefs which grow with Love. [Exent. 


Pi 


ACT IV. SCENE. 1. 


Enter Benedick, Lucio, Balthazar. 


Bern. } Ucio, you broke from our confed'racy 
Againſt matriage, then woo'd in'my behalf; 
And afterwards for your ſelf. | 
Luc. Do but hear me. | 
Ben. Excules are like weak 
Reſerves after a Battel 1s loſt. 
Luc. Let me be heard; for if poor Truth 
Have a tongue of her own and mult not uſe it; 
Why then ſhe may retire into a corner, 
And weep out her eyes. 
Ben. What can you ſay? 
Luc. I meant no more love to the Lady Beatrice, 
Than I do to wooe an arreſted Widow, 
With a Serenade at a Priſon Grate. 
Balthazar knows my heart. 
Balt. T know ſev'ral of your hearts. 
Men are not 1'th' faſhion unleſs they have 
Change of ev'ry thing. 
Luc. I ever thought her a Mermaid. 
Ben. How 1o? | 
Luc. From the Breaſts downward ſhe's as cold as a Fiſh. 
Bern. . Well Lucio, I'll call none but the Four Winds 
T accompt for what is paſt. Look, Sir, — thus 
Blow away your offences: but you muſt 
Be (teddy now, and diligent. I told 
You my deſign for Claudio's preſervation. 
The Provoſt was your Uankles Creature, and 
By him prefer'd. ; 
Balt. The Provoſt will make good 
Our truſt, and ev'ry character of gratitude. 
Ben. You mult engage him, Lzcio, and diſcern 
By what pretext or obſtacle the Fryar 
Proceeds fo far to interrupt our hopes. 
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Lac. T'Il bind the Provoſt to your fervice in 
His own ſhackles. And, concerning the Fryar, 
I'1] ſtraight confeſs him, and you ſhall know all. 
Ben. Be ſudden and ſucceſsful, go. [ Exit Lucio. 
Enter Beatrice, and Page. 2 
Beat. O, are you come? I wonld have cry'd you as 
A loſt thing, but that I knew I ſhould have 
The ill luck to find you again. | 
Ben. You trip it too faſt. 
You need not be fo ({wift to meet misfortune. 
I had juſt now a Letter from the Provoſt 3 
Who either ſuſpects the truth of the Pardon, 
Becauſe I enjoin'd' him to ſecrefie; 
Or elſe 1s led by a Fryer to ſome freſh 
Defign. 
Beat. Are we circumvented by a Fryer ? 
Rather than not vex that Fryer, [1] invent 
A new Sect, and preach in a Hat and Feather. 
Ben. *Tis ſtrange that men of their diſcretion, 
Should come abroad in old faſhion Gowns, 
And Qreſt with abominable negligence. 
Beat. Bus'neſs makes them. great ſlovens, and they love 
To be buſie. | 
Ben. And neverob(ſerve | 
The right ſeaſons when they are neceſlary. 
For though we are content with their company 
When we are old and dying 3 yet (methinks) 
They ſhould not trouble us with their good counſel, 
When we are young, and in good health,. 
Balt. Alas poor Bbok-men ! they want breeding. 
Beat. Can we not ſeparate the wicked Provoſt, 
From this ſcrupulous Fryer ? 
Ben. I have ſent Lxcio to him. 
Beat. Benedick, 
We will calt off the ſerious faces of 
Conſpirators, and appear to the Deputy 
| As merry, and as gay, as Nature in | 
The Spring. This Houſe ſhall be all Carnaval, 
All Maſquerade. | 
Ben. Good! we will laugh him out 
Of's Politicks, til] he make Paper-Kites 
Of Machiavel's Books, and play with his Pages 
In the Fields, | | 
Zalt. And ſhall we ſing and dance. 
Beat. *Till the old Senators lead forth 
The Burghers Widows, and cry out fora Pavin. 
Page, call 77014 with her Caſtanietos; 
And bid Berzardo bring his Guittar. [Exit Page. 
Ben, My Brother will not endure this habitation. 
Balt. He'll rather to Sea, and dwell in a Gun-room. 
Ben. Orlye round like a Sextons Dog, beneath 
The great Bell in a Steeple. [ Viola ſtrikes the Caſizniets within. 
Beat. Heark! Viola has ta'ne th' alarm. 
Bex. Thoſe Caftamietos ſound | 
Q.q | Like 
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Like a Conſort of Squirrels cracking-of Nuts. 
Enter Viola dancing a Saraband awhile with Caſtanietos. 
Beat. Shall we ſtand idle in ſeaſons of bulineſs ? 
You have Feathers on your head Bemredich 3 
Have you none at your.heels ? | 
Ben. | am, Lady, 
So very a Kid at cap'ring, that you 
May make Gloves of my skin. Balthazar ! 
Call for more Mulick. 
Balt. Not for me, Sir. 
I can dance at the meer tolling of a Bell. [_ They dance. 
After the Dance, enter Eſchalus. 
Eſch. Have you no apprehenſion of the Deputy ? 
Are you inſenlible? 
Beat. Do you ſuſpect 
We are inſenſible by our want of motion ? 
Ben. You ſhould provide my Brother-Deputy 
A Polititians quilted Cap to cover : 
His ears. *T will preſerve him from noiſe. 
5:47, Theſe politick men (ſhould keep company 
With their fellow-Foxes in decp holes. 
Bait. Hell grow ſo angry, that he'll lay the puniſhments 
Of Law aſide, and Piſtol us with his own hand. 
Eſch. This, Signior, is not the right way to meet 
Your Brothers temper. 
Ben. Signior, my meaning 1s 
T' avoid the way where I may meet my Brother. 
I'll prove a very Crab to him 3 for ſtil! 
As he proceeds, I purpoſe to go backward. 
Eſch. | hope you'll be cautious about the Pardon. 
Ben. Pray mingle ſo much courage with your wiſdom, 
As may bring you into the poſlibility 
Of ſleep again. 
Eſch. Sir, I more than beſeech you 
Not to provoke your Brothers gravity 
With fantaſtical noiſes. | | 
Ben. Believe me, we mw 
Are politick;z and do it to diſguiſe 
That melancholly which belongs to deſign. 
Efeh. That may do well. - | 
Ben. Go up and retire with him, 
If you ſtay here, he'll take you for a man 
Of mirth 3 and then you'll loſe his favour. __ [ Exi##Eſchalus. 
Beat. *Tis fit, Bexedick , you ſeek Lxcjo out, | 
To learn quickly the Provoſts reſolution. 
Fl go change my ſcene to the Garden-Terras, 
Under your Brother's Window, that I may 
Torment him with new noiſes. | 
Viol. Shall I fetch the great Girls that make Bone-Lace, 
To fing out of tune to their Bobbins ? 
| Beat. Do, Yiola. Let them be long lean Wenches. 
Viok And we'll hang a dozen Cages of Parrots 
At his Window. to tell him what's a Clock. | 
[| Exgennt ſeveral. ways. 
Enter 
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Enter Lucio and Provoſt. 
Luc. I'd ſpeak with that Fryer who obſtrutts the Pardon. 
Prov. His buſineſs with Clandio being done, he ſhall attend you. 
; | | [ Enter Fool in a Shackle. 
Luc. Fool! what, a Prisner ? I thought fooling had, 
Been free. 
Fool. Fooling is free before the wile : 
But truly, Signtor, a Fool can no more 
Suffer a Fool, than one of the Wits can 
Endure another Wit. 
Prov. You, Sirrah, are committed for the wor(t 
Kind of fooling. You have brought both Sexes 
Together: 
Luc. A Bawd? alas poor Fool! inſtead of being 
In jealt, you have been in earneſt! 
Fool. I dealt with perſons of quality, 
With whom [ thought fit to be mannerly. 
Was't civil to let them meet to no purpoſe 2 
Prov. You have been civil indeed. 
Fool. All deeds mult ſubmit to interpretation. 
'For my part to prevent all animoſities 
And heart-burnings between young men and women, - 
I brought them lovingly together. | 
Luc. A Bawd ina Fools Coat ? 
Prov. Miſtreſs Mitigation gave him the Livery. 
Luc. *Tis a villainous new diſguiſe 
For the good old Cauſe. 
How does Mother Midnight 2 what, ſhe grows rich ? 
Fool. Signior, ſ'as eaten up all her Beef now, 
And is her ſelf in the Tub. 
Luc. Powder'd to make her laſt. *'Tis not amils. 
But prethee, what mean thoſe Keys at thy Girdle? 
Prov. I have preferr'd him. He's an under-Jaylor. 
Luc. You have but chang'd your dwelling, Fool ; your office 
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Is the ſame; for you were wont to keep doors. [ Enter Duke. 
Prov. Sirrafi, look to your Pris'ners. Signior Lucio, 
I ſhall leave you 'with this rev'rend Father. [_Ex. Provoſt, Fool. 


Luc. Good day, Father, 
Duke. And'to you, Sir, a lony and a good life. 
Luc. Father, I aim at no difficult things : 
If it be ſhort and ſweet, I'm fatisfy'd, 
Duke. How mean you, Sir? 
Luc. Nay, I'm not now prepar'd for confeſlion ; beſides 
I'm in great haſte. You muſt needs prevail 
With the Provoſt to let the Pardon paſs. 
Duke. Some hours after the date of the Pardon, 
An Order came hither for Execution, 
Which had proceeded too, if Fryer Thomas 
Had not, by help of the Deputy's Confeſlor, 
Got a Reprieve t1i]l to morrow. | 
' Luc. Th' abſent Duke was a true friend to Lovers. 
Duke. It ſeems you- know the Duke ? 
Luc. Know him? yes Fryar, very well. I had th' honour 
To be of his Council + but I mean, Sir, | 
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In midnight matters. He was about once 
To raiſe a charitable foundation 
Not for louſie learning, or ſuch Cripples 
As creep from loſt Battels, but for poor 
Diſeas'd Lovers. | 
Duke. I did not think he had been amoraus. 
Luc. Who, he? yes as far as to your Begger 
Of fifty : and he us'd to put a Ducket 
In her Clack-Diſh. 
Duke. Is't poſlible? 
He was not, ſure, in's youth this way inclin'd, 
Luc. No, he began to ſteer | 
The right courſe about forty 3 but, good man, 


He repented the loſt time of his youth. [ Exit. 
Duke. Virtue's defenſive Armour mult be ſtrong, | 
To ſcape the merry, and malicious Tongue. (Exit. 


Enter Jaylor, Iſabella. 
Iſab. Good Friend be courteous, and let Juliet know 
My name 1s 1abella, and I come 
To ſerve her. Will you fo much favour me ? 
There's for your pains— 
Jayl. You mult ſtay here, till I ſhall ſend herto you. [ Ex3t Jaylor. 
Iſab. A Priſon is too good a Den for 
This rude Beaſt. | [ Enter Juliet. 
Have comfort Siſter! I muſt call you fo; [ Ifab. ſalutes her. 
Though the uncivil Law will not allow | 
You yet that name. | 
Jul. I am not worthy of it. 
Iſab. Since you have ſpoke ſo humbly of your ſelf, 
You mult and ſhall be comforted : perhaps 
Like conſcience, love, when ſatisfy'd within, 
May oft offend the Law, and yet not lin. 
- al. I find the greateſt love is an offence; 
For greateſt love 1s greateſt confidence 5 
When, truſting thoſe who for our credence woo, 
We truſt them with our love and honour toc. 
Tab. I come to bring your ſorrows ſame relief; 
And would your crime not leſſen but your grief. 
Jul. How can I loſe that honour which I gave 
To him, who can and will that honour ſave? 
Iſab. When you your honour did to Claxdio give, 
Coz'ning your ſelf, you did our Sex deceive. 
Honour 1s publick treaſure, and 'tis fit 
Law ſhould in publick form diſpoſe of it. 
Jul. Oh 7abell:! you are cruel grown. 
Tſab. Siſter! you gave much more than was your own. 
xl. Tlov'd too much; yetfor your Brother's ſake, 
Who had that love, you my excuſe ſhould make. 
Iſab. My Mothers life did fair example give 
How, after death we might unpuniſht live. 
She, dying, did my Childhood then affign 
ToClaudio's care; he leaves you now to mine. 
Jul. Oh Heav'n! you mean that Cleudio now mult dye 5 
And I am now become a Legacy? | 
| | Tab. My 
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Þ 7/ab. My friends are ſuing for your liberty, 
And that you may ſecure from penance be. 
xl. What need I for the ſhame of Penance care ? 
No bluſh e're dy'd the paleneſs of diſpair. 
I/ab. Do not, with weeping, vainly quench your eyes. 
Tears are to Heaven a uſeful Sacrifice 
Where ev'ry drop moves mercy; but they gain 
On Earth no more remorſe than common R ain. 
Jul. Is there no means your Brother's life to ſave? 
Tab. None that I would afford, or he would have? 
Yet can [ not affirm that there is none. | | 
Jul. Oh call back Hope, which faſte does from us run. 
Iſab. Siſter, you call 1n vain; for when you know 
How wicked now Saint Amrgelo does grow, 
You will rejoice that Death makes Claudio free ; 
And think your Bonds more ſafe than liberty. 
Jul. Is Angelo as wicked as ſevere? 
Iſab. T more his kindneſs now than anger fear. 
Jul. To what would Tyrant-force kindly perſwade! 
Iſab. He gently treats, then rudely does invade. 
[ dare not give his purpos'd ſin a name; 
It is too hard a word for untaught ſhame. 
ul. Falſe Image of refin'd authority ! 
Iſab. Unleſs I yield my Brother is to dye. 
Juſt now [ left the Guards drawn up, who wait 
For Execution at the Priſon Gate. 
Jul. Oh Iſabel! why are we uſeleſs made? 
Too weak t'inforce, and artleſs to perſwade : 
Nor you nor I can any help afford 
To your dear Brother, and my plighted Lord. 
Yet you have means3 but muſt not have the will 
By evil to prevent a greater 111, | 
Iſab. Have I the means? your grief miſleads your tongue. —— 
| [ She is going out. 
Jul. I would do Claudio good, and you no wrong. | 
Your vertue is ſevere! hear me but ſpeak ! 
My heart will elſe out of my boſom break. 
 TIfab. ſpeak clearly then. You are not underſtood, 
May none do 111, that ſo they may do good? 
Nature no greater gift than life can give. 
Iſab. By vertue we our nature long outlive. 
Jul. Can it be vertue to let Claudio dye? 
Tſab. His life ſhould not be ſav'd by infamy. 
Jul. Loath'd Infamy confilts of evils grown 
So impudent as covet to be known. 
But thoſe ſeem leaſt which baſhfully we ſhun, 
At firſt, and then for good intent are done. 
Iſab. Siſter, you argue wildly in your grief. 
You are too good to ſeek a bad relief 
For Claudio; therefore look for no reply. 
Jl. I look for none; yet would not have him dye. 


wh 


| Going ous. 


Iſab. You feem'd to intimate that baſhfulneſs - 
At evil doing makes the evil leſs; 


That 
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That when we good intend by doing il], 
We bring neceſlity t' excuſe our will : 
And that our faults, when hidden by our ſhame, 
Paſs free from blemiſh, if they ſcape from blame. 
Jul. Forget my words. How could they be but weak, 
When grief did make thoſe thoughts which fear did ſpeak. 
Iſab. Suppoſe I can a likely way deviſe, | 
That you, aſffiſted aptly by diſguiſe, 
May take to night my place with Angelo: 
The means is not remote : what will you do? 
Jut. | am amaz'd and apprehend you not. 
1ſab. Your ſudden ignorance is ſtrangely got. 
I now am going to the Deputy 3 
To make to his requeſt my laſt reply; 
' And I perhaps may promiſe willingneſs, 
But on conditions made for my acceſs 
With baſhful privacy retir'd from light; 
From ev'ry witneſs too but ſecret night ; 
Whole thickeſt Curtains ſhall immure the Room ; 
» Where for my promiſt perſon you may come. 
Thus Claudio's life you ſave and lofe no fame 


For where none ſees we cannot feel our ſhame. 
Aſc to dire neceflity the il], 
The'F0od of it belongs then to your will. 


Quickly reſolve and ['ll prepare your way. 

Jul. ErelT will Claudio 1n my ſelf betray, 

T will the torment of his death endure : 
His ſickneſs more becomes him than the cure. 

Iſab. How Juliet? can you righteouſly refuſe 
Th' expedient which you plead that I ſhould uſe ? 
Go chide the paſſion which would have me do, 
That which, though 11] in both, ſeems leaſt in you: 
The good or 11] redemption of his life, 

Does leſs concern his Siſter than his Wife. 

Jul. Alas, we know not what 1s good or ill. 

1ſab. Perhaps we ſhould not learn that fatal skill. 
The Serpent taught it firſt. Siſter, away ! | 
We'll more for patience,than for knowledge pray. [ Ex. ſeveral ways. 

Enter Balthazar, Beatrice, Jaylor, Page. 

Beat. Where's Viola @ havel loſt her? that ſcare-crow 
Makes a very Bird of her. 

Balt. She's run up ſtairs, Madam, to inform 
Your Couſin Jet of your being here. 

Beat, Methinks this Fellow looks not only 11], 
But ſaucily ll. | | 

Balt, How ſo Madam? 

Beat. 'T 1s 1impudence to ſhew ſo bad a face 
In good company——Friend, [ll reward you. 

Jayl. The ſooner the better. 

| Beat. You ſhall wear my Colours; 
Boy, when he comes abroad 
Brd my Lacquies be careful to cudjel him. 


Jayl. I thank you. | [Ex38 Jaylor. 
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| Enter Viola. 

Viol. My Couſin Juliet has lockt her ſelf in 
Her Chamber. I ſaw her through the Keyhole, _ 
Weeping like Nurſe when ſhe loſt her Wedding Ring. 

Beat. *Wntrets | cannot but 
Pity thy pyyYe friendſhip, but am more | 
| Vext at our publick Enemy, thy Judge——— 

Balt. Your tears, Madam, ſhew more pity than anger. 


Beat.No,Sir, great (torms do oft begin with Rain. | Enter Benedick. 


Ben. [ ſaw your Coach at the Priſon Gate, Lady, 
And thought y* had been arreſted on 
Suſpicion of love; which now is made high-Treaſc 
Natural Bodies by the Body politick. 

Beat.” I ſhould maryel, Beredick, how you had 
The face to come within light of my Sex. 

But that 11! faces, being common, are 
No cauſe of wonder. A 

Ben. Mine's a politick facez and few of that ſort 
Are held handfom: fo politick that it 
Will hardly be ſeduc'd ro make another 
In theſe dangerous times. | 

Beat. So politick, as I'd have you walk only 
At night, and with a dark Lanthorn before you; 
That, though you ſee others, none may ſee you, 

You are one of thoſe whom [ think unlucky. | 

Ben. This gloomy place preſents you with ſtrange viſions, 
Your Coach attends you. I pray change the Scene. 

Beat. Whither? to ſee your Brothers Guards drawa up 
For Claudio's execution, 'las poor women 
They get much by you men. | 

Ben. Truly, 'tis thought they might get morez \ 
For men are always civilly willing, | 
Though ever blam'd. But patience, and we ſhall 
Have right when we are heard, 

Beat. Heard? yes, may ſhe 
Who henceforth liſtens to your lighing Sex, 

Have her Aſs-ears in publick bor'd, as Love's | 
Known Slave, and wear for Pendants Morrice-Bells 
As his fantaſtick Fool. | | 

Ben. No whiſp'ring the Platonick way ? 

Beat. Platonick way ? my Couſin has Plato'd it 
Profoundly ; has ſhe not? i'th* name of miſchief, 

Make friendſhip with your ſelves, and not with us. 

Let ev'ry Damor of you, chuſe his Pithear, 

And tattle Romantick Philoſophy 

Together, like bearded Goſlips. zh PTAs) 

Ber, Though ſuch converſation might breed peace in 
A Palace, yet 'twould make but a thin Court. 

Beat. Diſcourſe all day, lolling like lazy ill- 
Bred-Wits, with your right Legs ore your left Knees: 
Defining love, 'till he become as raw, 

As if he were deſec&ed by Anatomilts. 
Give Balls and Serenades to your dear ſelves. 


Ben. 
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Bern. That were (ag we are taught by the old Proverb) 
To Be merry and wiſe. | [ Enter Lucio. 
Luc. Weſhall be more 
Troubled with this fidling Fryer, than with ten 
Lay-Fools. He has ſo infected the Provoſt X 
With good counſel, that there is no hope from him. Shy 
The Guards are doubled at the Priſon Gare 3 
And Claudio isto dye at break of day. | 
Beat. Where's now your valour, Sir? 
Is furious Benedick like Beaſts of prey, 
Couragious only in the Field, 
And with familiar tameneſs creep in Towns 
Beneath the anger of your Feeders Law ? 
Jaylor, where are you? bring me to my Coulin? [| Ex. Beat. Viol. 
Ber. She's rais'd to a moſt amiable humour. 
Now 1s your time, L«czjo, to make love to her. 
Luc. I am now for tige Platonick way of billing 
Like meek Turtles, without the noiſe of paſſion. 
Balt. We, Lucio, who are parce|-Lovers, ſhould 
Mourn like Turtles over a Bottle 1n 
Theſe days of perſecution. 
Ben. Signiors prepare t'offend the Laws, I find 
I muſt grow rude, and make bold with my Brother. | Ex. Omnes. 
Enter Provoſt, Duke. | | 
Prov. The Guards thus doubled at the Priſon Gate, 
Confirms my doubt that Signior Beredick | 
Did counterfeit the pardon which he brought. 
Dake. You have another Priſoner here 
Condemn'd to dye? 
Prov. The wicked Bernardin, hath long 
Been a moſt painful, and a watchful Robber, 
Bat now the {hort remainder of his life, 
He lazily conſames-1n {leep. 
Duke. Is he ſo careleſs before death. 
Prov. He minds 
Not what is paſt, or preſent, or to come. 
Duke. He wants advice. 
Prov. We oft have wakened him, as if he were 
To go to execution, and ſhew'd him too 
A ſeeming Warrant, but he ſeem'd not mov'd. [ Enter Fool. 
Fool. The Hangman waits to diſpatch his buſineſs 
With your Worſhip. * < 
Prov, Sirrah, his buſineſs 1s with you. 
Fool. My Worſhip will hardly be ar leiſure for him. 
Prov. Call him in. [ Enter I 
T his Fellow early in the morning is 
To help you in your execution. 
He cannot plead a quality above 
Your ſervice, he has been a noted Bawd. 
Hang. A Bawd! fye on him, he'll diſgrace our Myſteey. 
Fool. Sir, by your good favour (for ſurely, Sir, 
You would have a good favour, had you not 
A hanging look) d' you call your trade a Myltery 3 > 
Hang. Yes, you will find it fo. 


_ 


Fool. 


The Law againſt Livers, 


Fool. What myſtery there ſhould be in hanging, if 


I were to be hang'd, I cannot imagine. 

Hang. It 1s a Myſtery : but you mult be hang'd 
E're you can find it out. | 

Prov. Provide your Block and Ax; 


And call Bernardine. [ Exit Hangman, 


Duke, What horrid Inſtruments are us'd by pow'r. 
Fool. Mr. Pernardine you mult riſe and be hang'd. 
Mr. Bernardine. 


Bern. within. Curſe on your throat! who makes that noiſe? 


W hat are. you ? 


Fool. Your friend the Hangman; you muſt be ſo good 


As to riſe, and be put to death. 

Bern. Away you Rogue, I am fleepy. 

Prov. T<ll him he mult wake. 

Foel. Pray Mr. Bernardize awake till you 
Are executed and (leep afterwards. 

Prov. Goin and fetch him out. | 

Fool. He's coming, Sir, for [hear his ſtraw ruſtle, 

Enter Bernardine. | 

Fern. How now, Fool, what's the news with you ? 

Fool. Truly, Sir, I would defire you to clap cloſe to 
Your prayers, for the Warrant's come. | 

Bern. Y'are a Rogue, I've been drinking all night, 
And am not fitted for the Warrant | 

Fool. The better, Sir; for he that drinks all night, 
And is hang'd very betimes in the' morning, 
May ſleep the ſoundlier al! the next dav. 

Prov. Look, Sir. here cores your Gholtly father. 
D'you think we jeſt now ? 

Duke. Induc'd, Sir, by my charity, and hearing how 
| Haſtily you are to depart, I am come to adviſe you, 
Comfort you, and pray with you. 


Bern. Fryer, not, I've been drinking hard all night, 


And will have more time to prepare mc, or they 
Shall beat out my brains with Brllets. 
['1] not dye to day. : 
Duke. O, Sir, you mult, and therefore, I beſeech you, 
Look forward on. the Journey you ſhall go. 
Bern, ['|] not dye till I have l[lept for any 
Mans per{wallon, 
Duke, But hear you. 
Bern. Not a word; if you have any thing to ſpeak 


Come to my Ward, for I'll not thence to day. [ Ex. Bern. Fool. 


Prov. What think you of this Priſoner, Father ? 


Duke. Nature did never make a thinp more wretched. 


He is unfit to live or dye. *'T were want 

Of common charity tr: tran{port him 

In the mind he 1s, let him have more time, 

And bereſtrain'd from ev'ry 10ur:{nment but ſleep 


Till I have made him fit for death. [Enter Jaylor. 


Jayl;; Sir, a Metlenger at the Priſon Gate 
Knacks hard, and ſays that he multi ſpeak with you. 
Prov, I come! Father, if jt pleale you, let's retire. 
RT 


Enter 


"un, 


roromm 
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Enter Claudio and Fool. 

Claud. Bolting the door we are unheard and ſafe. 
Thou art a man, though in anill diſguiſes 
And ſhould'ſt ſupport thy being worthily. 

Fool. Why, truly Sir, though I have had a couple 
Of [ll callings, yet | would live as well 
As I could by both. | 

Claud. Thou haſt a Servant been to ſhame, and now 
Art but an Officer to cruelty. 
There. take this Gold; it 1s a thouſand Crowns. 
Wilt thou not run a little hazard for ; 
Much happineſs. The venter is not greats 
And it may probably produce at once 


| Thy freedom and ſupport. 


Fool. Sir, mine 1s but 
A thin Summer-lkin; 't has been often cut 


. And {laſht with whipping. I would very fain 
{ Sleep whole 1n 1t now. 


Claud. Have courage, friend, 'tis Gold. 

Fool. My Grandam left me nothing at her death 
But a good old Proverb, that's Touch and Take, 
And I may ſay 'thas been a lucky Proverb 
To me. What would you have me do? 

Claud, IT have within a Pages habit, pact up 
Cloſe. Prethee convey it by your friend, 

The Jaylor, to Jalzetta, whole eſcape, 

In that diſguiſe, I newly have contriv'd, 

By correſpondence with an Officer 

Who has the foremolt ſtation of | 

The Guards without, and has been ſervant to 

My Father. If thou haſt any tenderneſs 

Do this, that ſhe may ſcape from publick penance. 

Fool. But how ſhall I ſcape, Sir? I ſhall do Penance 
Without a Sheet or Shirt : for my kind Tutor, 

The Hangman, will ſtrip me ſtark naked 
Whenl'm {winging, though the wind blow northerly. 

Claud. The Law for thy offence can doom thee 
But to Fetters during life, and half that Gold 
May purchaſe thy releaſe. 

Fool, A ſore whipping may come into the bargain. 
But 'tis a poor back that cannot ſometimes 
Pay for the maint'nance of the belly. I'll dot. 

Claud. Pray loſe no time; I have but little left. 


Fool. Have you no more Gold? ſure you might ſcape too. 


Claud. Friend, I have given you all I have, nor could 
My greater plenty work my liberty; 
For my Confederate dares not undertake 
To make the paſlage clear for more than one, 
Or if he could, I want diſguiſe for two. 
Fool. If you get out, Sir, you then ſcape from Death. 


Claud. And ſhe by freedom ſcapes from dreadful ſhame 
Of doing Penance. Pray diſpute it not. [ Knocking within. 


What hand is that ? if you prove faithful now 
You'll gain forgiveneſs for your paſt offences. 
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Fool. My golden gueſts retire you {traight into 
The cloſet of my Breeches. 
Much 1n all ages,, good innocent Gold, 


Has been lay'd to your charge - | Puts up the Bag and looks 
It is the Lady Jalierts Maid, T1] let (through the Key-hole. 
Her in; and bear the Habit to her Miſtreſs. [ Exit Fool. 


Friter Maid 
Maid. My Lady with this Letter, Sir, ſends you 
Her deareſt prayers and love. 
Claud. Heaven value both, ſo much as they 
Are priz'd by me . . [Reads the Letter. 


The Provoſt's wiſe, in pity of your diſtreſ;+ or perhaps out of love 
to your perſon, or rather, ( as T hope.) ont of reſpef to your vertue, 
has devis'd means for your eſcape. She has by large gifts prevail'd with 
my Keeper to leave your paſſage free to my Chamber. T beſeech you. with 
the efficacy of my laſt breath, to m:ihe uſe of this occalion and to haſten 
hither. Tour way to liberty muſt be out of my Window, from whence 
by a ſmall Engine ſhe will wrench the Bars. 


Mid. Can you find leiſure to conſider, Sir, 
Of that which by my Lady is ſo well 
Reſolv'd? | | 

Claud. The Provoſt's wife? will ſhe facilitate 
Your Ladies liberty with mine ? 

Maid. She ſays, ſhe cannot undertake fo far. 

Claud. Then II] retuſe her courteſie. 

Maid. My Lady ſends you this requeſt in tears. 
Will you deny it her? | 

Claud. If my eſcape I from her Chamber make, 
The Law will fay the guilt of it on her; 

And (h< remains behind to bear 
The paniſhment. | 

Maid. She hath agreed to that 
Condition with the Provoſt's wife. 

Clind. Your Lady makes me an.unkind requeſt. 

Maid. Rive you the heart to judge it fo? 

Cland. Can ſhe be 1gn'rant that the rigid Law 
Does judpe it in a Priſoner forfeiture | 
Of life, to help another Priſoner to 
Eſcape, who is condemn'd to dye? 

Maid. That forfeiture ſhe cheerfully will pay : 
But has ſo govern'd me with defp'rate vows, 

That I lackt courage to refuſe to bring 
This meſlage to you. 

Claud. How pow'rfal, fatal Julzet, is thy love? 
Yet: muſt it not more valiant be than mine 
Te!l her, I've newly ſent her a requeſt 
More juſt than that which ſhe has ſent by you 
It will:be brought her with a Preſent too : 

Which if, uakindly, ſhe denys to take, 
She does by example my denial make. [ Ex. ſeveral ways. 
' Enter Angelo, Servant. 

Ang. Attend her in, and then wait you at diſtance. [ Ex. Serv. 

| | TS 
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O Love! how much thy borrow'd ſhapes diſguiſe, 
Even to themſelves, the valiant and the wile ? 
' | Enter I(abella. 

Ang. Had you not fear'd th' approach of Cluudio's fate 
CWhich ſhews you are to him compaſſtonate, 

Though not to me) I had not ſeen you here. 
He may your pity thank, and I your fear. 

Iſab. My Lord, I hardly could my lelf forgive 
For ſuing ſtil] to have my Brother live, 

- But that a higher hope directs my aim 3 
Which, ſaving his irail life, would yours reclaim- . 

Ang. How delp'rate all your hopeful viſits prove! 
You bring me counſel ſtill inſtead of love. 
And would in ſtorms of paſſion make me wiſe. 
Bid Pilots preach to winds when tempelts riſe. 

7/ab. But yet as tempeſts are by ſhowers allay'd, 
So may your anger by my tears be ſway*d. 

Ang. You mult by yielding teach me to relent. 
Make haſte ! the Mourners tears are almoſt ſpent, 
Courtiers to Tyrant-Death who baſely wait, 

To do that Tyrant honour whom they hate. 
 Tnviting formal Fools to ſee his Feaſt 

To which your Brother is th unwilling Gueſt. 

And the abſolving Prieſt muſt fay the Grace: 

Nights progreſs done, Claudio begins his Race. 

Iſab. And with the mornings wings your cruel doom 
He (hall convey where you muſt trembling come, 
Before that Judge, whoſe pow'r you uſe lo ill, 

As if, like Law, *'twere ſubject to your will. 
The cruel there ſhall wiſh they had been juſt, 
And that their ſeeming love had not been luſt. 

Ang. Theſe uleleſs ſayings were from Cloyſters brought : 
You cannot teach ſo ſoon as you were taught. 

You muſt example to my mercy give 
Firſt fave my life, and then let Claudio live. | 

Iſab. Have you no words but what are only good, 
Becauſe their ill is quickly underſtood? 

Diſpoſe of Claxdio's life ! whilſt cruel you 
Seem dead, by being deaf to all that ſue. 
Till by long cuſtom of forgiving none 
Y are ſo averſe to all forgiveneſs grown. 
That in your own behalt you ſhall deny, 
To hear of abſolution when you dye. | 

Ang. How Iſabel ! from calms of baſhfulneſs 
(Even ſuch as ſuppliant Saints to Heaven expreſs, 
When patience makes her ſelf a Sacrifice) | 
Can you to ſtorms of execration riſe ? [ Iſabel is going ont. 
Leave me not full of evil wonder, ſtay ! 

Tab. Can it be good to hear what you would ſay? 

[ He ſleps in and reaches 4 Cabinet: 

Ang. In this behold Nature's Reſerves of light, 
Wheathe loſt day yields to advancing night. 

Whea that black Goddeſs fine in Froſts appears, 
Then ſtarry Jewels bright as theſe ſhe wears. 
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The wealth of many Parents who did ſpare 
In plenteous peace, and get by proſperous War. 
1/ab. Of that which evil life may get, you make 
A wonder in a monſtrous boaſt ; 
Which death from you as certainly will take, 
As'tis already by your Pareats loft. 
Ang. Be 1n this world, like other mortals, wiſe ; 
And take this trealure as your Beauty's prize. 
Wealth draws a Curtain o're the face of ſhame; 
Reſtores loſt beauty, and recovers fame. 
1/ab. Catch Fools in Nets without a Covert laid; F 
Can I, who ſee the treaſon, be betray'd ? F [ Going out. 
Ang. Stay Iſabel ! ſtay but a moments ſpace ! 
You know me not by knowing but my face. 
My heart does differ from my looks and tongue, 
'To know you much, I have deceiv'd you long. | 
1/ab. Have you more ſhapes, or would you new devile? 
Ang. I'll now at once caſt off my whole diſguile. 
Keep (till your virtue, which 1s dignify'd 
And has new value got by being try'd. 
Claudio (ball live longer than I can do, 
Who was his Judge, but am condemn'd by you. 
The martial of the Guards keeps ſecretly 
His pardon ſeal'd; nor meant I he ſhould dye. 
1ſab. By ſhifting your diſguiſe, you ſeem much more 
In borrow'd darkneſs than you were before. 
Ang. Forgive me who, till now, thought I ſhould find: 
Too many of your beauteous Sex too kind. 
I ſtrove, as jealous Lovers curious grow, 
Vainly to learn, what I was Joth to know. 
And of your. virtue I was doubtful grown, 
As men judge womens frailties by their own. 
\ But fince you fully have endur'd the teſt, 
And are not only good, but prove the beſt 
Of all your Sex, ſubmiſfively I woo 
To be your Lover, and your Husband too. 
Iſab. Can when free, be by your words ſubdu'd, 
Whoſe ations have my Brother's life purſu'd ? 
Ang. I never meant to take your Brother's lifes 
But if in tryal how to chuſe a wife, | 
[ have too difftident, too curious been, 
[11 pardon ask for folly, as for in 
[lov'd you e're your pretions beauties were 
[In your probation ſhaded at Saint Clare : 
And when with ſacred Siſterhood contin'd, 
A double enterpriſe perplext my mind 3 
By Claudio's danger to'provoke you forth 
From that bleſt ſhade, and then to try your worth, 
Iſzb. She that can eredit give to things (o ſtrange, 
And can comply with fuch a ſudden change, 
Has mighty faith, and kindneſs too ſo {trong, 
That the extream cantiot continue long. = 
| am fo pleas'd with Claudzo's liberty, 
That the example ſhall preſerve me free. 
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Ang. Was | when bad ſo quickly underſtood; 
And cannot be believ'd when I am good. 
I/ab. In favour of my Sex and not of you, 
I wiſh your love fo violent and true, 
That thoſe who ſhall hereafter curious be, 
To ſeek that frailty, which they would not ſee, 
May by your puniſhment become afraid, 
To uſe thoſe Nets which you ignobly laid. 
Ang. Ah Iſabel! you blam'd my cruelty ! 
Will you, when [ ſhew mercy, cruel be? \ 
Iſab. You might have met a weaker breaſt than mine, 
Which at approach to parley would incline: 
How little honour then you had obtain'd, 
If, where byt little was, you that had (tain'd? 
Had you been great of mind, you would have ſtrove 
T* have hid, or helpt the weaknelſles of love; 
And not have us'd'temptations to the frail, 
Or pow'r, where 'twas diſhonour to prevail. 
You will Cif now your love diflembled be) 
Deceive your (elit, in not decerving me. 
If it be true, you ſhall not be believ'd, 
Leſt you ſhould think me apt to be deceiv'd. [ Exit. 
Ane. Break heart! farewel the cruel and the juſt! 
Fools ſeek belief, where they have bred diſtruſt : 
Becauſe ſhe doubts my virtue I muſt dyes | 
Who d:d with vitious arts her virtue try. [ Exit. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


Enter Duke and [(abel. 


Duke. OU told me, Daughter, that the Marſhal has 
Your Brother's pardon ſeal'd, and I ſhall watch 
All means to keep him ſafe, leſt Angelo _ 
Should turn his clemency into revenge. 
Do not th' aſſurance of his freedom buy 
With hazard of a Virgins liberty. 
1/ab. I (ball with patience follow your inſtruction. 
Duke. Night's ſhady Curtains are already drawn ; 
And you ſhall hear ſtrange news before the dawn. [ Exit Duke. 
Enter Franciſca. 
Franc. Is the good Father gone? | 
_ Tſab. Yes, Siſter, and has left my breaſt in peace. | 4 Bell rings. 
Franc. This Bell does nightly warn us e're we ſleep, 
T' appeaſe offended Heaven. Let us go pray, 
That the worlds crimes may vaniſh with the day. [ Exennt. 
Enter Benedick, Eſchalus, Beatrice, Viola, Lucio, 
ſinging a Chorus within. 
F/ch. Your Brother, Sir, has an uaquiet mind: 
71> late, and he would take his reſt. | 
i0l, We'll fing him aſleep. 


Ben. 
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Ben. Shall he who ſhould 
Live lean with care of the whole Common-wealth, 
Grow fat with ſleep like a Groenland-Bear ? 
Eſch. Rulers are but mortal; and ſhould have reſt. 
Ben. A States-man ſhould take a nap in his Chair, 
And only dream of {leep. | 
Beat. Theſe great tame Lions of the Law 
(Who make Offenders of the weak) 
Should ſtill ſeem watchful, and like wild Lions 
Sleep with their eyes open. 
Eſch. Is night a ſeaſon for ſinging ? 
Viol. We'll ſing like Nightingales, and they ſing at night. 
Eſch. Take heed; for the Grand-Watch does walk the Round. 
Beat. Signior, when did you hear of Nightingales 
Taken by the Watch? , 
Luc. Madam, we'll ſing. The Governour 
May come (if he pleaſe) and (igh.to the Chorus. 
Eſch. I'll bear no part, Sir, in your Song, 
Nar in your puniſhment. [Exit Eſchalus, 
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Luc. Omr Ruler has got the vertigo of State 
The world turns round in his politick, pate. 
He ſtears in a Sea, where his Courſe cannot laſt; 
And bears too much Sail for the ſtrength of his Maſt. 
Cho. Let him plot all he can, 
| Like a politickh man, 
Tet Love though a Child may fit him. 
' The ſmall Archer though blind, 
Such an Arrow will find, 
As with an old trick ſhall hit him. 
ff 
Beat. Sure Angelo knows Loves party #s ſtrong 
Love melts, like ſoft wax, the hearts of the young. 
And none are ſo old but they think on the taſte, 
And weep with remembrance of kindneſſes paſt. 
Cho. Let him plot all he can, &c. 


4. 
Ben. Love in the wiſeſt is neld a mad fits 
And madneſs in Fools is reckon'd for Wit. 
The Wiſe value Love, juft as Fools Wiſdom price 3 
| which when they cann't gain, they ſtem to diſpiſe. 
Cho, Let hime plot all he can, &c-+ 


4- 
Viol. Cold Cowards all perils of anger ſhun; | 
To dangers of Love they leap when they run, 
The valiant in frolicks did follow the Boy, | 
When he led them a Dance from Greece to old Troy. 
Cho. Let hin: plot all he can, &c. 


Enter Balthazar. 
Balt. Behind the Garden of the Auguſtines 
Your friends attend. You muſt be ſudden if 
You'll be ſucceſsful. Beg. 


” 
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Ben. I come. Bid Lxcio in a whiſper to 
Retire, and to expet my Orders at 
Saint Lavrence Gate. Lady, though you deny 
Sleep to my Brother, yet, you may do well 
T' a!low a little of it to your ſelf. 
It grows late. and Y7ols, methinks, begins 
To loſe an eye with watching 1n your ſervice. 
Ficl. tlove watching and dancing too in Moon-(bine nights, 
Like any Fairy. 
Z2at. Can whiſpers hide your bus'neſs, Benedick, 
When you are ſuch a Weather-Cock., that with 
But looking on you I can quickly find 
Where the wind (ite. Well, I wiſh you ſome danger, 
That you may get the more honour. [ Exennt ſeveral ways. 
Enter Angelo, Eichalus. 
Ang. It is not Jo{t I ſhould rebuke them for 
Their harmony of mind; that were to ſhew 
The rage, and envious malice of the Devil, 
Who quarrels with the goc1, becauſe they have 
That happineſs, which © -4n ne'er enjoy. . 
Eſch. My Lord,! 1 +9 fick for want of reſt; 
And grieve to l  (1y, the cauſe of your 
Diicale 151n your lc 
Ang. No ficknels, -ſcoalus, 
Can be mere dangerous than mine, of which 
The caule1s known to that Phyſician, who 
Enjoins me to diſpair of cure. 
Eſch. Your words amaze me. [ Enter 1. Servant. 
1.Serv. To Arms, my Lord, to Arms ! 
The ancient Citizens are wakt in terrour 
By the inſulting youth 3 who in loud throngs 
March through the Streets to the Parade. 
Ang. Hence Coward! thou art frighted by thy dream. [ Ex. Serv. 
Enter 2, Servant. 
2. Serv. Arm, arm, my Lord ! your Brother is revolted, 
Heading a Body of disbanded Officers. 
He is in skirmiſh with your Guards, 
To reſcue Claudio from the Law. 
Ang. My Brother grown my publick Enemy ? 
This iteration ſounds like truth. I was 
Juſt now ſending to declare Claxdio's Pardon, 
And to haſten his and Jahet's liberty. 
Eſch. You purpos'd well, but your performance was 
Too ſlow. [ Enter I. Servant. 
I. Serv. 'Tis ſaid the Marſhal of your Guards is ſlain. 
Ang. That's a ſurpriſe of fortune; for he had 
Claudio's Pardon, and, had he ſhewn it, might 
Perhaps have quencht the mutiny.. 
My Armour ! and command my Guard of $witzs 
To march, and to make good the Paſs, which leads 
To Saint Jags $ Port. Haſte, Eſchalus, 
And bid AMontano make a ſally from 
The Citadel. [ Exennt ſeveral ways. 


Ib 


Enter 


The Law againſt Lovers. 


Enter Duke, Provoſt. | 
Dxk. Lock up your Pris'ners, and ſecure the Gates: 
Prov. I did ſuſpect by Lucio's menacings, 
That Beredick would Claudio's liberty 
Attempt by force; and therefore did provide 
For oppoſition to attend th' aſſault. 
Forty ſelefted from the Guards without, 
I have drawn in. 

Duke. Are they enter'd ? 


Prov. They are, and bold Vr{ioa does command 'em. 
Duke. Th expedient which, 1n haſte, I have preſcrib'd, 


Will in extremity be fit to uſe 3 
Though when you threaten't men may think you cruel. 
Prov. Father, I'll ſtrictly follow your advice, 
Dake. Offer a parly from the Battlements, 
Be careful, valiant Provolt, of your charge, 
And Heaven take care of you. 
Prov. I'll through the Poſtern lead you out : 
Your function will protect you. 
Fnter Benedick, Balthazar, Officers. 


Ben. Remove the Martial ſtraight where Surgeons may 


Attend his wound, which is not mortal, though 
His loſs of blood deprive him of his ſpeech. 
Balt. A Squadron of the Guards at our approach, 
Retir'd into the Priſon, to make good 
The Gates againſt aſſault, 
Ber. Their ſudden fear begot that policy, 
Rather to make conditions for themſelves, 
Than for the pace. 
Balt, The Provoſt will be obſtinate. 
Ben. It may be ſafer for him to preſerye 
His courage for ſome other uſe. 
Enter Lucio, Duke. | 
Luc. Father Fox the Fryer, 1s ſtoln out of his hole; 
And is going to make a vilit to 
The Geeſe of his Pariſh. 
Ben. Lucio, 1et him pals. 
' Luc. It you give quarter to the Enemies 
Of Lovers, you will be follow'd in your 
Next War, by none but decrepid old Souldiers 
The youth will all forſake you. 
Ben. Unhand him ſtraight: we muſt in rev'rence to 
_ His function make him free. 
Duke. Peace be with your Lordſhip. 
Luc. Take care of Lovers in your Orizons, 
And the rather, becauſe praying for them, 
You pray for the Duke. Remember that Fryer. 
Duke. [f e're I fee the Duke, Sir. he ſhall know 
How much he 1s oblig'd to you. 


[ Exennt. 


Ben. Lucio, be {tedfaſt in your ſtation. © | Exennt Duke, Lucio. 


Provoſt from the Battlements. 
Ben. Look up! the Provoſt does relent : he ſeems 
Laclin'd to parly. | 
Prov, May Fortune ſerve the n_—_ Benedick, 


A 
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In all attempts, but when he does invade 
The Forts of Law, where Juſtice would ſecure 
The Trophies of her Victories. 

Ben. Provoſt, I take your greeting well, and wiſh 
Your courage more ſucceſs, than you in your 
Reſiſtance now are liketo find. You are 
Too wile to talk of Law to thoſe who mean 
To juſtifie their ations by their Swords. 

Prov. My Lord, ſome honour [ have gotten in 
The face of Enemies3 and will not loſe 
It in the (ight of friends. 

Ben. You mult give Claudioand Juliett: liberty; 

And then your other Pris'ners, and your ſelf, 
Shall, undiſturb'd, be at your own diſpoſe. | 
Prov. Claudio by ſentence is condemn'd ; and ſure 
My Office does engage my honour to 
Make good the ſentence of the Law. 

Balt. Provoſt, we come not here to make a War, 
Like Women, with vain words. 

' Ben. Accept of peace by yielding that which [ 
Would gain by a requeſt, or elſe expect 
The worſt event of force. 

Prov. Your force I will 
Oppoſe; and when my temper is too much 
Provokt, perhaps the extremity may make 

Me ſhew you ſuch an object, as will hurt 
Your eyes. [Enter Lucio. 

Luc. My Lord retire to face your Brother's pow'r, 
Which now is doubled by a ſally from 
The Citadel. | 

Ben. Make good the paſlage at Saint Lawrence Gate : 
And, whilſt my Squadron does advance, 

You, Balthazar, muſt march at diſtance with 


The Reer. 
Prov. Urſino! range your Partizans | 
'Tis now our time to make a ſally too. [ Exenrt. 


: [Claſhing of Arms within. 
| Enter Beatrice, Viola, Lacquey. 
FYiol. Siſter ! Siſter ! can we not hide our ſelves? 
Beat. Fear nothing, Yiola, till you are in love. 
But then our Faces we like Wood-Cocks hide ; 
Whilſt fooliſh fear (which is in women ſhame) 
Makes us but tempt the Fowler to give aim. 
Enter I. Page. 
I. Page. Madam, all's our own. | 
Beat. Well, ſpeak! you are ane of thoſe Meſſengers 
Who loſt his Wages by his diligence; 
Running ſo faſt to bring good news, that he 
__ Wanted breath to utter it. 
I. Page, Count Beredick's a moſt ſubſtantial man. 
Would the Sun were up, that his friends might ſee 
How he ſtands to't, whilſt his Enemies flye from him, 
Beat. He is aſubſtanoe fit to ſtand i'th' Sun 
Tomake a ſhadow. And being the ſubſtance, 
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Lucio muſt be the ſhadow ? if Beredick 
Flye firſt, Lxcio will not fatl to follow him. 
I. Page. There is no end of Count Benedicks valour. 
Beat. Valiant without end; that is, ſtout to no purpoſe. 
| Enter 2. Page. 
2. Page. Ch Madam! Count Beredich is loſt. 
Beat. How ? this fooliſh Boy was ever given to lying: 
Lacquay, go out, and bring me truth; ſuch truth 
As I (hall like, or elſe return no more. 
2. Page. Madam, all the Maids—— | 
Beat. Peace | your [ntellygence comes from the Laundry. 
Viol. Well, I fear the news may be tootrue then 3 
They know what they ſay. Carlo, tell it me. [Page and Viola whiſper, 
Beat. My eyes are not prophetical ; perhaps Fe 
They melt too ſoon. Loſt, valiant Benedich , 
Loſt by thy noble kindneſs for my ſake; 
Who whilſt I pity'd Claudio in his danger, 
Had of thy ſafety no indulgent care. 
Enter Balthazar. 
Balt. Madam, pardon my haſte, which is as rude 
As my unſeaſonable viſit. 
Beat. Tell me, I pray, the buſineſs of this night? 
Balt. Count Benedick began it with ſucceſs; 
Who to redeem unhappy Claxdio from 
The arms of death, and Jaliet from the ſhame 
Of publick penance, did aſſault the Guards 
Attending near the Priſon Gate; and at 
The firſt encounter did diſperſe that force. 
Beat. This 1s no wonder; for in Honours Game 
(Where many throw at the laſt great ſtake, life, 
As if *twere but light Gold) young Gameſters oft 
Are lucky. 
Balt. The Provoſt offer'd parly, but deny'd 
To yield the Pris'ners, and the cauſe which made 
Him obſtinate grew quickly evident; 
By old Montano's ſally from the Citadel, 
And Amngelo's advance with all his Zwits. 
Theſe were by valiant Bezedick repullſt. 
Beat. I'm not ſorry now that I have his Piture: 
For the vain Gentleman will quickly grow 
So alter'd by ſucceſs, that without his 
: Image I ſhould hardly know him. 
Balt. Lord Angelo would have retir'd into the Citadel 3 
But in the ſtrife of that retreat 
Brave Beredick receiv'd a wound. 
| Beat. A wound-----Excuſe me, Balthazer, if I 
Aſſume the feeling of your friendſhip to him, 
And pity him for your ſake. 
Balt. The wound was ſlight 3 
And rather (erv'd taugment his courage, than 
To waſte his ſtrength. 
Beat. Well,-T'll allow him courage. Pray proceed. 
Balt. With many ſhouts ſaluted, he again 
Summon'd the Pravoſtz who enraged at our 


Sf 2 Reſiſtance 


2 45 The Law againſt Lovers. 


Reſiſtance of his (ally trom the Priſon, 
Licens'd his anger even to cruelty; 
For, as a dire expedient to prevent 
Th occaſionof a new-aflaulr, - he doom'd 
Young Claudio to endure the bloody Axes; , 
And from the Battlements ſhew*'d us his head. 
Beat. Enough! (your Ttory grows too diſmal to 
Be heard. Dead Claudio, yet more happy is 
Than living Jzliet. Pray be brief, if you 
Have any other forrows to reveal! 
\ Balt. Thecruel Provoſt having thus provokt 
Count Bernedick 5 heftraight prepares to (ſtorm 
The Priſon; \andtiFallault was ſcarce begun, 
When ſuddenly our Shv'raign Duke breaks forth, 
From the dark Cloud of that diſguiſe, in which, 
It ſeems, he hath remain'd conceal'd in Teriz. 
Beat. The Duke in Town? | 
Balt. Moſt viſibly in perſon, :and in pow'r. 
For by his high command victorious Beredich, 
Is now with conquer'd Azgelo, and both 
Are Pris'ners to the Provoſt, 
Beat. Sudden and ſtrange. 
Balt. Lord Argelo 1s kept from Viſitants, 
To make him ignorant of what 1s paſt ; 
And by the {trictneſs of the Guards to Beredich, 
"Tis whiſper'd and ſuſpected, that he will 
Be ſentenc'd for Rebellion. | 
Beat. Tl to the Duke, He's full of clemency : 
A Prince who by forgiving does reclaim, 
And tenderly preſerve'for noble uſe, 
Many whom rigid Juſtice, by exemplar death, 
Would make for ever uſeleſs to the world. 
Balt. *T1s fit you haſten'to him. | 
Beat.. In his own arms he bred 'my infancy. 
He ever yielded to me when I .ſu'd 
For men who had no other plea to get 
Their pardon but their miſery; and fure 
He'll not deny me when in tears I kneel, 
For valiant Beredich.' \ ' | [ Exennt. 
Enter Duke in his own Habit, Eſchalus, Provoſt, 
Fryer Thomas, Attendants. 
Duke. In favour of that pow'r, which I did leave 
In Azgels's poflefſion, as my Subſtitute, 
I have reliev'd him from his Brother's fury. 
Burt Azgelo 1n his ſhort Government, 
Disfigur'd and disgrac'd that fair 
Reſemblance which he wore of me, 
. By many blemiſhes. 
E/ch. Though your accuſtom'd clemency ſhould give 
Him leave to uſe his eloquence, in's own 
Detence, yet he would filence it, and hope 
For no relief, but from your-gracious mercy. 
Duke. Provoſt, he is your Pris'ner now, 
With Benedick, Take care they do.not meet. 


__ 


ÞE } | 
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Prov. Sir, they are (ever'd under watchful Guards. 
Duke. [Tis well. Go do what further [ enjoin'd you. 
Prov. | humovly beg your Highneſs pardon, for my 
Ignorance of what you were when you 
Were pleas'd to make your viſits in diſguiſe. 
Duke. You need no pardon, but have merited 
My thanks and favour. [Exit Provoſt, 
Fry.Tho. Is it your Highnefs will that I attend you? | 
Duke. I've left your habit, but will ne'er forſake 
Your company nor counſel. Father now 
You muſt make haſte, and do as I directed. 
Fry. Tho. I ſhall be diligent in both of your 
Commands. [Exit Fryer Thomas. 
Duke. You, Eſchalus, complain of being wrong'd 
By having been made ignorant of all 
Theſe evils paſt. I left you not to ſleep 
Away your time. 
Eſch. If you vouchſafe me not your pardon, 
I ſhall with ſhame rece:ve my puniſhment 3 
Though it '5 better to, be 1gnorant, 
Than to be guilty. | | 
Enter Beatrice, Viola, 2 Pages, Lacquay. 
Beat. As virtuous Virgins, by their vows to Heaven, 
Have brought you here, ſo may their Prayers 
Preſerve you long amonglt us. | 
Duke. I thank you, beauteous Maid. But I perceive 
Affliction in your Eyes. Whence does it-come? 
zeat. T am alowly Sutor to your Highneſs, 
D#/;2. | hope you are not ſo unfortunate, 
As to delfire 2 benefat, which I 
Unwillingly tnall grant. 
Beat. If no offenders were, then Sov'raign Pow'r 
Would have no uſe of mercy : 
Though Beredick has much offended, yet 
Forgive that valour which by yours was bred; 
And let him not be loft who was miſled. | 
Duke. Your heart is alt*r'd fince I ſaw you laſt. 
Can Benedick in his aftiiction now 
Prevail; and be petition'd for by you 
Who ſcorn'd him when he did in triumph ſue ? 
This riddle t will leave to Eſchalus. 
Give rac a quick account of 1t. I ſhall 
Conſider and take care of your requeſt. [ Exennt ſeveral ways. 
Enter Angelo, Fryc:r Thomas. 
Ang. In the perplexity of Fight, when I 
Was forc'd to a retreat, I did ſtippoſe 
My :rother (to procure the people to 
His i1Je) had publiſh'd but in artifice 
The Dukes return. | 
Fry. Tho. The Duke 1s certainly in Town, and has, 
During the time of your Vicegerency, 
Remain'd hire in diſguiſe, he did converſe, 
With 1/abella, and continually 
Receiv'd from her, true knowledge of her griefs, 


And 
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And by what art, you have afflicted her. 
Ang. Oh, Father, I am loſt. 
Fryer Tho. Could you ſuppoſe 
You were your Brother's Priſoner here? 
Ang. In the dark miſt of our encounter, 
I was led to that miſtake. 
Fryer Tho. 'T was a miſtake indeed 
For Benedick's your fellow priſoner now, 
And under ſtrict command. 
Ang. I know him noble, though by paſſion urg'd 
To this outragious violence, againſt 
My 11] diſpos'd authority : and had 
He now been free, I eaſily ſhould have hop'd 
His favour with the Duke, might have procur'd 
' My peace and pardon too. But, in my ftrickt 
Reſtraint, how, Father, did you get this viſit? 
Fryer Tho. By an eſpecial leave to comfort you. | Enter Provoſt, 
The Provoſt has perhaps occaſion of concernment 
With you. Il take leave a while. [ Exit Fryer. 
Prov. My Lord, with bluſhes I appear | 
I'th' preſence of your moſt unhappy fortune, 
Aſham'd of my authority 3 but 'tis 
His Highneſs will, that you (ould now 
Be ſubject to my pow'r, who have been long 
Govern'd by yours. | 
Ang. You will be civil to me, Provoſt, if 
You think IT am contented with this change. 
Prov. You are ſo well prepar'd for grief, 
That I may now aſk leave, to tel] you, he, whom 
You did haſtily condemn, was with diſpatch, 
As fatal as your ſentence, executed. 
Ang who can you mean ? 
Prov. Thunhappy Claxdio. 
Ang. Is he executed? The Marſha] had his Pardon ſeal'd. 
Prov. The Marſhal (who is now in hope of cure) 
Was by his wound laſt night in the firſt charge 
Depriv'd of ſpeech; fo by the Law of deſtiny, 
Your purpos'd remedy againſt your Law 
Was known too late: for (to divert 
The fury of th'afſault, by taking from 
His friends that hope which was the cauſe of ſtrife) 
| I did appoint him for the Ax; and from 
Our Battlements ſhew'd them his head. 
Ang. All my finiſter Stars, have met at once, 
In conſultation how to ruine me. 
Prov. A moment e're his death, a Fryer who was 
Official here, did marry him to Juliet : 
And therefore now I come to know, how far 
Yon by your plentiful Eſtate, will pleaſe 
To give ſubliſtance to his mourning Widow ? 
You know that his Poſlefſions, and her Dowry, 
(He dying guilty by the ſentence of ; 
The Law) are both confiſcate to the Duke. 
Ang. My boſom 1s too narrow for this griet; 


I give her all I have. | 
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Enter F\chalus. 

Eſch. My Lord, I grieve to tell you, that the Duke 
As a reward to TIſabella's vertue for : 
Her ſuff*rings, has already by his promiſe, 

Given her th'intended confiſcation of 
Your Lands and Treaſure. 

Ang. 'Tis righteouſfly beftow'd. But where atlas, 
She having all, is Jaliet's recompence ? | 

Prov. Let's leave him, Signior, to his thoughts. [ Ex. Provoſt. 

Ang. How wiſely Fate ordain'd for humane kind . 
Calamity, which is the perfect Glaſs 
Wherein we truly fee and know our ſelyes. 

How juſtly it created life but ſhort ; 

For being incident to many gricts, 

Had it been deſtin'd to continue long, | 

Fate, to pleaſe Fools, had done the Wile great wrong. 
Enter Iſabella. | 

1/ab. I come, my Lord, to ſee you in ecliple : 

You did too hurtful to mine eyes appear, 

When with your glory you did fill your Sphear. 

Ang. Is 1t revenge that hath this viſit bred ; 

Or are you hither by compaſſion led ? 

I/ab. With no revenge nor pity I comply 
But come, perhaps, in curioſityz 
As in a great Ecliple the curious run 
T'inform themſelves exatly of the Sun: 

For when his light 1s leſſen'd, they ſee more 
Of his unevenneſs, than they ſaw before. 

Ang. The ſpots in him only imagin'd bez 
But all reported ſtains are true in me. 

Iſab. As your confeſhion of the worſt of you 
Seems now to utter more than does feem true. 

So of the beſt of you, which 1s your love, 
Pertups you told much more than you could prove. 

Ang. In an ll ſeaſon you require a teſt,. 

Taſture you of that love which I profeſt 3 
When I can offer nothiog that is fit, 

To be a pledge to make you credit it 3 
Since all I had is by the Dake (as due 
To injur'd virtue) freely given to you. 

1/ab. Take back your wealth; improperly confign'd 
To me, who prize no wealth, but of the mind. 

Ang. How Tſabell? would you a prefent make 
Of ſuch a gift, as you diſdain to take. 

It would more worthy of your bounty prove, 
To keep ſuch trifles, and to give me love. 

But I would have what you can never prve 3 
Claudia ts dead , whole life ſhould make me hve. 

Iſab. I ſhall redeem you now from half your fear; 

I muſt be gone, but Claudio ſhall appear. [ Exit. 

Ang. What may this mean? Virgins ſo ſoft as ſhe 
Can never pleaſure take in cruelty. 

Heav'n oft in wonders does propittous grow, 
Fortune no faſter ebbs than 1t can flow. 


CL—_— 
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Enter Claudio, Julietta. 
Claud. Let thoſe who loſt their youth retire to Graves, 
Deaths Cloſets, where, though there be privacy, 
Yet there is never uſe of thoughts. Let us thank 
Heaven that we have life, ſince we together 
May enjoy 1t. 
ul. From a wild Tempeſt, where we both were loſt, 
Heaven lands us ſtrangely on a Floury coaſt. 
Claxd. Since none could thus recover'd be by Heaven, 
Were not the crimes which loſt them quite forgiven, 
Let us expreſs a kind forgivenels too; 
Jul. Honour would that without Religion do. 
Ang. Are you the mortal ſubſtances of forms 
Which you reſemble, Claudio and Julgetta; 
Yet, like immortal Angels, can ſo much 
Of good forgiveneſs ſpeak? 
Claud. What act hath Angelo ſeverely done, 
For which his Brother Beredick hath not 
By kindneſs ample ſatisfaction given ? | | 
Ang. How is this wonder to be underſtood 2 | Exter Benedick. 
Ben. The Provoſt, Brother, has to happy purpoſe 
Deceiv'd us by the death of Bernardine. 
Let us embrace and mutually exchange 
Forgivenels. 
Ang. Sure our offences to each other will 
Admit excuſe, fince the authority of mighty love 
Did (way us both. This meeting has much comfort 
Tn it though it be in Priſon. [ Enter Beatrice, Viola, 
Beat. Where is the Rebel? 
Ben. NoRebel, Lady, to your pow'r. 
Beat. If you had err'd that way, y had never been 
Forgivenz but you may offend your Prince 
As often as you pleaſe. There's your Pardon—— [ Gives him a Paper 
Ben. | hope you will not undo me. (ſeat'd. 
Beat. How ſo, Sir? 
Ben. I am afraid 'tis a Licence for Marriage. 
Beat. No, Sir, Plays that end ſo, begin to be 
Out of faſhion. 
Ben. Do you not ſee your Couſin Juliet £ 
She has been advis'd by a bauld Dramatick Poet 


. Of the next Cloiſter, to end her Tragy-Comedy 


With Hymen the old way. [Beatrice ſalntes Juliet. 
Beat. Alas poor Couſin! Love has led thee a Dance 

Through a Brake of Thorns and Briers. 

| Jul. Madam, take heed; though he be blind 

He may find the way to kead you too. 
Viol. *Warrant ye I'll run from that fooliſh Boy, 

And then let him try to overtake me. [ 4 ſhont within. 
Within. The Duke! the Duke! 


' Enter Duke, Iſabella, Eſchalus, Provoſt, Fryar T homas, Gxards, 
Attendants, Balthazar, Lucio, behind the reſt. 


Duke. The motive which laſt caus'd my vilits 
To this Priſon, was to give gaod counſel and to 


oo 2 


Reclaim 
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Reclaim the 1ll advis'd. But now I come 
To count'nance the Reclaim'd. I can relate 
Your latter Story, Arngeloz and am 

Not ignorant, Bezedick, of yoursz but in 
Remembrance of your former merits [ 
Forget your late attempts. 

Ang. Your Highneſs makes | 
An hourly conqueſt of our hearts, and we 
Moſt humbly bow 1n thankfulneſs for your 
Continual clemency. 

Duke. The eye of Pow'r does not alone obſerve 
The heights, but lower Regions of the world. 

I have a Convert here, whom I would ſee. 

Prov. Call Fernardine. 

Ben. Is he alive? 

Duke I am more willingly appeas'd, becauſe 
The fury of the laſt encounter has 
Not loſt me any of my Subjects lives, 

The Martial's free from danger of his wound 
And as the military Sword has not 
Prevail'd fo far as life, ſo Juſtice, with 
Contrition ſatisfy'd, did ſheath up hers. 
[ Enter Jaylor, Foot, Bernardine. 

Balt. There's no harm yet. y 

Lac. T hope we ſhall all ſcape. 

Duke. The Provoſt (whoſe fidelity I ſhall 
Reward) did in the ſtorm preſerve from wrack 
This Penitent : and from the Battlements 
Deceiv'd you with a Head of one, who of 
A natural fickneſs dy'd 1'th' Priſon. 

Lac, Under your Highneſs favour I ſuſpeted 
Afar off, that 'twas not Bernardine's, by 
A ſmall Wart upon his left eye-lid. 

Duke. You were not bid to ſpeak. 

Luc. No an't pleaſe your Highneſs, 

Nor wiſht to hold my peace. 

Balt. Lucio, you will be talking. 

Duke. Remember, Bernardine, your Vows to Heaven 3 
And ſo behave your ſelf in future life, 

That I ſhall neer repent my mercy. 

Bern. I am your Highneſs Debtor for this life, 

And for th' occaſion of that happineſs, 
Which may ſucceed it after death. 

Duke. Is there not, Father, in this Company 
One too much troubled with a lib'ral tongue, 

Who hath traduc'd me to a Brother of 
Your Cloiſter? 

Fry. Tho. Yes, Sir, and here behold the man. 

Luc. Whol, Father? I know not. 

Fry. Tho, No, Sir, but I know y 

Luc. I ſhall be glad, Sir, of your acquaintance, 

For my Confeſlor is lately dead. 

Duke, But, Lucio, you perhaps, would know me too, . 

Should I again put on the Habit which 


Tt l wore 
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[ wore, when baldly to my face you did 
Traduce me 1a this Priſon. | 

Luc. If your Highneſs, forgiving now ſo many, 
Will pardon me too, ['l] hereafter hang 
A Padlock at my lips, and this good Father 
Shall keep the Key of it. 

Duke. Your (landers, Lucio, cannot do me harm. 
Be ſorrowful, and be forgiven. 

Balt. Thy Mother hath bewitcht thee the right way, 
For no Sword can pierce thee. - 

Duke. Think me not ſingular, becauſe 
I did my ſelf a while depoſe; 

For many Monarchs have their Thrones 
Forſaken for a Cloiſtral lifez and I, 
Perhaps, may really that Habit take, 
Which I have worn but 1n diſguiſe. 

Ang. That were t'undo the world by leaving it. 
Ber. Whillt ſo you ſeek imagin'd happineſs, 
We all ſhall find eſſential miſery. 

Duke. My reſolutions are not ſoon remov'd: 
I'm old and weary of authority. | 
But, ere [ leave it quite (lince I have no 
Succeſlors of my own) let me diſpoſe 
Of beſt advantages to thof,, whom I 
Eſteem, who may enjoy my pow'r. Lend me, 
Chaſlt 7abella, your fair hand; which with ' 

Your heart I dedicate to Angelo 
He now ſufficiently that virtue knows, 
Which he too much, too curiouſly has try d. 

Tſav. I have ſo long your counſel follow'd with 
Succeſs, as I am taught not to ſuſpect 
Much happineſs will ſtill attead 
Th obedience which does yield 
To your command. | 

Avg. I fear my joys are grown too great to laſt. 

Duke. I have a good occaſion, Benedich,, 

To thank you now for your ſucceſsful toils 
And Victory in the AMillain Wars for which, 
In ample recompence, I give you but 
The heart, which I perceive you had before. 
The witty war which you ſo long have had 
With virtuous Be'trice, now muſt gently end, 
In joyful triumphs of a nuptial peace. + 

Beat. Take heed! our quarrel will begin again; 
And th' end of this long Treaty will but bring 
The war home to your own doors. 

Ben, I'll venture, *Tis but providing good ſtore of 
Cradles for Barracadoes to line my Chamber. 


Duke. Be happy, Claudio, in "- faithful Julzer, 


The perſecutions of your loves We paſt. 
Claud. They feel not joy who have not ſorrow felt. 
We through affliftions make our way to Heaven. 
Luc. Fool, I've a mind to marry your Grandmother. 
Fool. She ſtays for you in the Church, and will prove 


A ſweet Bed-fellow, for ſhe has not been 
Bury'd above a Month. = | 


o 


Dwke. Provoſt, open your. Priſon-Gategj'and make 


Your Pris'ners free. The ſtory of this days 
When *'tis to future Ages told, will ſeem 
A moral drawn from a poetick Dream. 


FINIS. 


THE 


Mans the Maſter. 


PROLOGUE. 


I. 

TO Country Lady ever yet did ack © 
N Such ſhrewd advice before a Ball or Maſque 
(When curious dreſſing is the Courts great tatk, ) 

T. 

As now young Poets do, in this nice Aoe, 
To gain the ſroward Lovers of the Stage 3 
Whoſe heat of humours nothing can aſſwage. 


2] 
The Muſe, diſdain'd, does as fond Women do; 
Inſtead of being courted ſhe courts you : 
But Women are leſ7 valu'd when they woo... 


4 
And as young Poets, like young Ladies, fear 
A Concourſe, great as this Aſſembly here, 
'Till they ſeek counſel how they ſhould appear. © 


5. 
So all old Poets, like old Ladies, may 
Be more afraid to venture the ſarvay 
Of many apt to cenſure their decay. 
| 6 


Both know they have. been out of faſhion long 3' 
And, e're they come before a ſhining Throng, 


World dreſs thewſelnes by Patterns ff the Toung- 
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7. 
Well, our old Poet hopes this Comedie 
will ſomewhat in the fine new 0 aps be; 
But, if all gay, 'twould not a” Age agree. 
A little he was fain to moralize 
That he might ſerve your minds as well as eyes : 
The Proverb ſays, Be merry and be wiſe. 


| Bo >< 
This, Gentlemen, is all he bad me ſay 
Of his important Trifle call'd a Playz _. 
For which, he does confeſs, you dearly pay. 
| IO 


But he did fear that he could hardly make 

A Prologue ſo in faſhion 4s might take, 

For he does much of too much boldneſs lack. 
| IT. 

He never durſt, nor ever thought it fit, 

To cenſure thoſe who Judges are of Wit. 


Now you exped the Rime will end in Pit. 


The Perſons repreſemed. 


' Dom Ferdinand, Father to 1ſabella. 
Don John. - Suitor to Iſ#bella. 
Don Lewis. His Rival. 
Sancho. Steward to Dor Ferdinand. 
Jodlet. Servant to Dox Job. 
Stephano. Servant to Dor Lewis. 
Iſabella. Daughter to Don Ferdinand. 
Lucilla. Siſter to Do Joh. 
Bettris. Tſabella's Maid. 
Lanra. Lucilla's Maid. 


The SCENF Madrid. 


And in one Houſe. 


CT. © 75 F 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
Exter Lucilla, and Laura with 4 dark Lanthorn. 


Luc. Ou how ſerv'd\me but two'days, and are you weary 
already? 3 os Pe 2D EAA Ion 
Lax. Pray add the nights to the dayss for I have not ſlept fince 

I came into your ſervice. 


\, Lyc. Love has ordain'd us for;theſe Journeys; and will, I hope, 
brick Qs at laſt where we may reſt quietly. oi "fa 
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Worms inſtead of Fleas 3 Lovers never reſt quietly till 'they lodge 
at the Sign of the Grave. | | 

Luc. Prethee be patient, Lanra. | 

Lax. If T had been waiting-woman to 77l! of the Wisp, I could 
not have wander'd with ſo much uncertainty as when I-follow a Mi- 
ſtreſs led about by love. | 

Lxc. But, Laxra, I follow you now. 83 | 

Lau. You may with eaſe enough, when I'm fo tir'd thatI can go 
no further 3 this is the pretty Foot belonging to a Leg; which 
(though Tſay't) was fit to lead a Dance in Hymerns Hall. 

Luc. And does it limp now, and grow weary of the errands of 
two days. | 

Lax. You have little reaſon to blame that Leg which has been ſo 
nimble m your ſervicez but the other will follow it no further. Me- 
thinks 1t has got a ſhackle inſtead ofa Garter. [ She limps alittle. 

Enter Sancho with a dark Lanthorn. 

Luc. Take heed, Laxra; [ ſee light. | | 

Lax. Why, what would you fee, darkneſs? are not your eyes 
made for the light ? | 

Luc. 'T1sa Man; he ſeems to feek ſome body with a Lanthorn. 

Lan. He (ſeeks me here by appointment. 

Luc. T1 retire to this Portico. 

Lax. Do, Whilſt I accoſt him. 

Luc. What 1s he? 

Lan. 'Tis Sancho, Don Ferdinando's Steward; he was my (ſworn 
Brother over a Poſiit, he is by the length of his Beard and the heat 
of his Conſtitution, a very Goat. 

Luc. For Heaven's ſake loſe no time. 

Len. You need not fear his loſs of time; I nſetocall him my Bro- 
ther Brevityz He 1s ſo thrifty of his ſpeech, that his tongue does ſel- 
dom allow his thoughts above two words to expreſs them, 

San. Laura. 

Lau. Are not you my Brother Sancho? 

San. I am. ' 

Lax. Have you contriv'd a way to conceal my Lady in your Ma- 
ſters Houſe ? 

San. Yes. 

Lay. Can you admit her now ? 

San. No. 

Lax. May it be to morrow ? 

San. It may. 

Lau, Il! attend you in the morning. 

$an. Do. 

Lax. Pray name the hour. 

$4an. Nie. 

Lav. My Miſtreſs'is very ſenſible of your care, and would know 
if I may have leave to'give you this Gold? 

San. You may. "ha 

Lau. | hope you hate not me, nor the preſent. 

. $an. Neither. | | 

Lax. Are we both acceptable? t) | 

San.” Bothw— ' oY [He looks on the Gold. 

Las. *Tis Gold; and'Signior $a»cho you ſhall find me to be astrue 
Metal as it. $48. 


Eau. Yes, to the laſt Inn of all Travellers, where we (hall mace 
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San. [|| try. [ Offers to kiſe her. 

Lax. Not ſo ſoon, good Signior $axcho, bring me to the Wed- 
ding night, and try, if like Gold, I can endure the touch. 

$4. Humph ! 

Lax. Lovers may pretend to have true Metal, but Marriage is the 
Touch-ſtone. . +" al 

$4an. Of Fools. 2M © [ Aﬀade. 

Lax. Hands off, good Signior $4xcho. You want ſleep, Gogd 
night, Pray let me go. | 

San. Paſs, — | [ Exit Sancho. 

Lay. Come, Madam, we may haſten home, Nine is the appointed 
hour when you ſhall have admittance. 1: | 

Lzx. After I have ſought opportunity, I am afraid to find it. 

Laz.' Madam, I donot yet underſtand your intrigues of Love. You 
are afraid to find the opportunity you ſeek, and I, poor wretch, ſeek 
more opportunities than I fear I ſhall find. 

Lz. Lord help thee! thou doſt want a great deal of ſorrow to 
make thee a little wiſe. [ Exennt. 
Enter Don John «zd Jodlet. 

Jod. Sir, by your favour, you are either mad, or the Devil is ma- 
Jitious to bring you to Madrid, at ſo unſeaſonable an hour, after ri- 
ding Poſt, or rather flying, without meat or drink, as empty as wild 
Hawks, and as uncertain of your Quarry. | 

D. John. I confeſs thou mailſt be tir'd all over, all but thy Tongue, 
and that can never be weary. The Street where we are now, is that 
which I have ſought. 

Jod. What will you do here, go ſee Dor Ferdinand when 'tis paſt 
Midnight ? þ 74; 

D. John. Yes, and this very night I'll viſit 1/abella- 

. Jod. *Tis ill to have an empty ſtomach, but worſe to have an 
empty head. | | 

D. John. Jodlet, | know you are hungry,but huoger makes you fitter 
for watching3 I'll not ſtir out of this ſtreet till I ſee my Miltreſs. 

 Jod. Remember 'tis paſt One,a ſeaſon when Dox Ferdinand's Gates 


' are always ſhut : we have ridden this morning from Zxrgos. I know no 


kind of Lovers but Owls would have choſen the night for a journey. 

D. John. To love nothing but (lcep, and eating, is to be a Beaſt in 
the habit of a Serving-man. 

od. How [ hate raillery ? 

D. John. And I eating and ſleep, in compariſon of this Picture of 

Iſabella. 
od. You areone of thoſe who are fill'd with wild-fireat fight of a 

cold Picture; andif Maſter Painter, has luckily drawn a Snout of Ivo- 
ry and a Mouth of Coral, which perhaps does incloſe an ill Tongue and 
worſe Teeth;then he makes you mad of a Miſtreſs;will a Pifture reveal 
whether her crooked body be arm'd with a Coat of Mail, or whether 
ſhe be ſome gkeleton whole Beauties lye at night upon her dreſling- 
cloth? you'll not be much pity'd if men find you 11! provided of a 
Woman, fince you'll be gull'd with one before you have ſeen her. 
-o John. Thou art as froward at this time o'th' night as a wak'd 
Child. I 
| Jod. Wou'd any man keep patience about him when he muſt rug 
in'the dark from Street to Street, and grope out his way like a blind 
Man without a Dog? or ſtand ſo long, under a Balcony (lifting himſelf 

. - upon 
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upon one leg to ſtare higher about him) till he ſhift his feet as often 
as a Stork ? 

D. John. Jodlet | 

Jod. Don John. 

D. John. My Picture was rarely drawn; and ſure it could not chuſe 
but pleaſe my Miſtreſs. | 

Jod. I know the contrary, 

D. John. What ſay'ſt thou ? 

Jod. I tell you it has rather diſpleas'd her. 

D. John. How the Devil canſt thou know that ! 

od. Alas, I know it too well. 

D. John. Hah! tell me how? 

Jod. Good Sir, have patience ! inſtead of your Picture, ſhe re- 
ceived mine. | | 

D.Jobn. Traitor, 'tis well thou doſt not uſe to ſpeak truth, for 
elſe I ſhould ſearch for thy life in the very bottom of thy Bowels. _ 

Jod. You may, Sir, and begin at my Throat: But in piercing my 
body, I pray ſpare my Doublet for I made it new at B»rgos. 

D. John. Pox of your Railery, Tell me what thou haſt done? 

Jod. Sir, put your anger up firſt. 

D. John. I never had ſo much cauſe to let it out, But ſpeak, and 
let not Fear fright Truth from thee. | 

od. Sir, when we left Flaunders 

D. John. Well, proceed. 

. Jod. You having your Brother kill'd, and a Siſter carried away 
by (tealth (not knowing where, nor how, nor wherefore, nor by 
whom) you rode fo faſt that you left all your judgement a great 
way behind you. 

D. John. To what purpoſe, Villain,doſt thou open theſe two wounds? 
proceed apace to thy Picture. 

Jod. Sir, I go as faſt Icanz but your anger interrupts me ſo, that 
['m fain ſometimes to go back to recover my Tongue, though TI have 
nothing within me but what 1s much to the purpole. 

D. John. Why doſt thou not render it in few words ? 

Jod. I cannot, Sir, for I always ſpeak things in order, but for your 
Picture which I had een forgot ——— 7 

D. John. Was ever Man fo tir'd with the tedious length of no- 
_ thing ? | 

Jod. We were but newly return'd to Caſtile when Don Ferdinand 
de Rochas propos'd his Daughter to you in Marriage: her PiQture 
was made a Preſent to you, and the offer of Twenty thouſand 
Crowns in portion, and then you (t'inchant her with your own 
Picture as much as you were charm'd by hers) made haſte to ſead 
her it : and ſo, as the Proverb ſays, put an old Cat to an old Rat. 
It was a Lovers ſtratagem, and villanouſly ſubtle. But Heav'n (not 
always a Friend to Lovers) ordain'd a ſucceſs contrary to your ex- 
pectation: 

D.John. Art thou about the Hiſtory of the World; and wilt thou 
not finiſh 1t till the World ends? 

Jod. Yes, Sir, but I muſt refreſh my memory, for it 1s almoſt 
weary. 

D.Jobn. I would thy Tongue were ſo too. 

Jod. You. remember that your Painter (in thankfulneſs for the 
great reward you gave him) wou'd after he had drawn your Picture, 
take a little pains about mine. D.Johe. 
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D.John. I know that : but proceed. : 

Jod, Then you likewiſe know it coſt me nothing, Well, that Fe. 
»ing's abraveman. None of your Jen Var Lievens, nor your Flſha- 
72Crs, NOT YOUr Brauwers, nor your Joos Yan Winghens ever drew like 
him. Then give him but a Rummer, over a Pickell'd Herring, and he 
will drink ſo kindly, as if he had the heart of a Whale. 

\ _ D. John, Wilt thow never conclude? haſt thou fold, burnt, eat, or 
drank my Picture? Havel it yet, or was it ſent to 7/@bel/a? ſpeak and 
be quick | Tp? | 

Jod. If you have not patience to ſtay awhile rather than hear 1] 
news, but will needs ride Poſt to overtake the Devil, I will leave 
Flanders and go the neareſt way to the purpoſe. 

D. John. Still wilt thou be tedious? 

Jod. Nay, Sir, ſince you love unwelcome brevity, know when [ 
was to ſend away the Jaſt Packet, I would (being a little curious) 
compare the workmanſhip of my Picture with yours. I ſet them op- 
poſite to one another, turning my eyes often from this to that, and be- 
ing call'd for in haſte by the Poſt-Boy, I put my little Picture in the 
Packet inſtead of yours! 

_ D. John, How? yours inſtead of mine? 

Jod. Sir, your Picture had the happy lazineſs to ſtay here; but 
mine was deſtin'd to ride Poſt with the Devil to yourMiltreſs. 

D. John. Canſt thou live, or l either, after T have heard this? 

Jod. Good Sir, make uſe of patience as I did. Time, which wears 
out ſorrows as well as joys, has fince th'unhappy accident given me. 
a few quiet nights, andI have ceas'd to grieve for fear of being ſick. 

D. John, Dog! what will ſhe ſay of thy horn-face, and Badgers 
nole ? 1 

= Alas, Sir, ſhe will not think you very handſom, I mean in my 
Picture; but if we were both our own Painters we (ſhould not want 
Beauty. 
Enter Stephano. 

D. Johz. Peace, there comes one who perhaps knows Dor: Ferdi- 
nand's houſe 3 Go, aſk him. | 

Jod. But Sir———— 

D. John, Well, ſpeak low. 

Jod. Perhaps he'll expe a reward if he tel] us. In AZadrid you muſt 
hold out your money if you do but aſk what's a clock ? 

D. John. Unlucky Rogue, wou'd he would cudgel thee. 

Jod. He has not leiſure to doit; he ſeems in haſte. 

_ Steph. Who goes there? | 
Jod. Not to diſpleaſe you, Sir, where dwells Dow Ferdinand? 
Steph. This is his houſe. 
od, Are we inthe right already ? for this bout my Maſter has rea- 

ſon, the Father-in-law is found; and the Son-1n-law-elect has nothing 
to do but to knock. | 

Steph. I begin to find my ſelf a Fool for having ſhew'd them where 
my Maſter is ſecretly enter'd,and whencel expe he'll preſently come 
forth 3 I muſt find ſome expedient. « 

Jod. Does he dwell here? 

Steph. Yes, but heis fick, and does not love noiſe, what are you? 

Jod. We, Sir, are Night-walkers; or rather men of Norway, a 

Northern-Country where he is curs'd, who does not ſleep continoal- 

ly, for my part I never {ſeepz and that's my Maſter, Sir, the greateſt 

waker in the World. Steph. 
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| Steph. Or rather the greateſt Robber. He ſhall give me ſarisfatti. 


on for what he lately took from me; I know him well enough, and 


you were with him. 

Jod. You are very cholerick, and I think ſomewhat mad. IFf1 
were ſo too, you would have little fafety but in flying. Sir, as ſober 
asT am, I can ſcarce keep my hand from my hilt. | 

To D. John. Sir! Sir! advance a little, I begin to grow ſoft, and 
were it not dark, I ſhould appear ſomewhat pale too. 

D. John to Steph. Approach Sir, come on towards me. T'll make 
you ctvil. | | 

Steph. How ! Don of the dari? are you fo brilk? but [ ſhall take 
the pains to drive you hence: for thongh you are Two (would [ 
were rid of 'em) if you dare follow me as faſt ag I'll lead the way, 
ye ſhall come to a better place for fighting. | 

D-: John. Say you fo, Sir? II follow you, ſtay ! I hear a noiſe. It 
ſeems to be above us. 

Jod. Pox on this cholerick Cur! if his barking had not frighted 
me, I had, perhaps, without any danger, broke his very bones: but 
whence the Devil comes that other Devil? D,Lewis deſcends from 

D. Lewz-s. Stephano / | (from the Balcony. 

Jod. They are going. 

_ D: Jobs, Sare that's his man whom he calls. 

D. Lewis. Either I am much couſen'd, or 1 am watch'd. But the 
noiſe of a quarrel will fright 7ſ@belfa. In care of her | muſt negleft 
my honour. Let's (teal away, fince it muſt be fo. 

[Exeunt D. Lewis, Stephano. 

D. John to Jod. Stay, or thou art dead. Stay but one thruſt. 

Jod a My Maſter has Mettle, but I'm no Touchſtone to try it on. 

D John. Give me thy name, or [1] take thy life. 

Jod. I am Don Jodlet of Segovia. 

D. John. Three curſes on thee, and a thouſand on him that leapt 
from the Balcony. What's become of him. 

Jod. He flew through the dark like Lightning, and I like a furi- 
ous Fool, follow'd him like Thunder, till the inviſible Rogue thread- 
ed a Lane as narrow as a Needles Eye. Well, Fm the Hereule-: 
whom you always expoſe againſt Two. You area little prompt, but 
by your leave, Maſter; it 1s the cuſtom of 44adrid to ſcape thus out 
of a Window ? 

D.John. Did'(t thou perfectly diſcern him? 

Jod. Yes. 

D. John. | am amaz'd. 

Jod. AndI, if it were poſſible, am quite confounded. 

D. John. | muſt not here take up a quarrel at the firſt bound. 

Jod. Methinks your mind is a little troubled. | 

D. John. It is; and I have much cauſe, but let's conſult upon't. 

Jod. That's well ſaid; I never found my ſelf ſo much inclin'd to 
reaſoning, and if you pleaſe, let's conſult ſoundly. 

D. Jobn. | was born at Burgos; left poor, but of a noble race ex- 
empted even as far as my ſelf, from all diſgraces. 

Jod. Very well. 

D John. At my return from the War to Burgos, I found my ſelf 
attacqu'd with two different Evils. I had a Brother murder'd, and 
was rob'd of a Siſter; though ihe was bred with all the cares of ho- 


nour. And this makes me exceeding cholerick, 
Un Jod. 
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Jod. Thar's il], very ll, exceeding ul. _ 

D. John. Don Ferdinand choſe me for a Huſband to 7/abell2; and ſhe 
has receiv'd thy Picture inſtead of mine. 

Jod. That's not very ill. 

D. John. We treated of this buſineſs in ſecret; and I took horſe for 
Madrid, wherelI now arrive late at night. | 

Jod. That's a little ill. 

D. John. Without ſeeking out a Lodging my loye leads me direct- 
ly hither. Z 

Jod. Thar's a little too ſoon. | 

D. John. | met before Dor Ferdinand's houſe a Serving-man who 
thruſts me, hy deſign, upon an Almain quarrel. 

Jod. That's very true, but ſomewhat unwillingly, like a Coward 


as he 1s. 

D. John. Perhaps 'twas for fear of ſcandal ; for he did'not approach 
us like a Coward. x | | | 

Jod. How did the unlucky Thief come then ? 

D. John. He came on like the Lover of 1/abella. 

Jod. That's very 1. 

D.Joha. 'Tis that which will wound my head more than his ſword. 

Jod. Let's fall to to reaſoning again. | 

D.John. Ah! no more reaſoning, when reaſon grows ſuperfluous. 
But prithee mark the counſel which Love ſuggeſts to me. My hope 

 liesinthee. To morrow, my dear Jodlet, thou muſt paſs for my Ma. 
| ſter, and [for thy Man. Thy Picture is to work Miracles. What ayl'ſt 
thou ? doſt thou ſhake thy ears? { 

Jod. Theſe kind of diſguiſes ſmell too much of the Cudgel. 1'1d 
rather proceed to reaſoning again. For what will the word ſay? 
Don John is grown the Man, and Jodlet the Maſter, and by ill fortune 
too; for perhaps, at laſt, your Miſtreſs may love me, andT her. 

D. John. Fear not that; for then the miſchief will be mine: but 
I, being Jodlet, may get acquainted with my Rivals man. I'll bea 
Lover from the Kitching to'the Garret; and my Preſents ſhall open 
the Locks of every boſom: whilſt thou ſhalt ſhine in gold Chains 

| like the King of Per, without having any ſhare of my ſorrows. 
|  Jod. I begin to like the Invention. | 

D. John. Thou ſhalt be feaſted and cramm'd at Dor Ferdinand:, 
whilſt I am choak'd with my jealouſfies. Eo 

Jod. But may I not (to repreſent Dox John: the better) give your 
ſhoulders now and then a taſte of the Cudgel ? 

D. John. Yes, when we are alone, without Witneſles. 

Jod. Well, Vermechulli ſhall my Palat pleaſe, 
Serv'd in with Biſques, Ragous, and Intermets. 

Wait cloſe upon Dor: Jodlet thy Maſter ; 
And thou mayſt be my Carver, or my Taſter, 

' If thou doſt fetch me Girls, and watch, and trudge well, 
Thou ſhalt have food, if not, thou ſhalt have Cudgel. 


——_— .—— 


[ Exennt. 


ACT. 
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Enter Iſabella, Bettris. We; 


Iſab. Bar: make up your Pack, without thinking to reconcile 
me by long tattle; I'll have no more of you. 

Bet. Truly Madam, I'm ignorant of the cauſe of your anger. 

Tab. You know it not? "Þ Þ 

Bet. If I do, may I never be haunted again by men of honour. 

Iſab. 'Tis no matter, I diſmiſs you. 

Bet. Well my conſcience is clear. But let Flatterers go fine while 
Truth may be ſhut out o'doors and walk naked. * 

Iſab. Yes, Dame Bettris, you are innocent: You have not open- 
ed my Balcony to night, nor have walkt bare-footed to make leſs 
noiſe ? 

Bet. Alas! is thatit? TI left yourl@'d Linen drying on a Line, and 
went into the Garden for fear ſome body ſhould ſteal it. 

Iſab. Yes, and you diſcourſt with my Linen: my ears deceiv'd 
me, I did not hear you talk ? 

Bet. Perhaps | was atprayers. 

Tſab. What, ſo loud? 

Fet. Yes, that Heav'n might hear me. | 

Iſab. And *twas no man, but my linen, that leapt down from my 
Balcony. 

Bet. Pray do not believe it, 

Iſab. 1 ſaw it, Bettris. 

Bet. Ah my dear Miſtreſs, itis true. But Doz Lewis 

Tſab. O Heaven ! how that name frights me? was it Dor Lewis £ 

Bet. Yes, Madam, your fair Coufin. | 

Tab. My fair Couſin! Thou black wretch! for what deſign had 
he admittance? 

Bet. If tis a great ſin to be charitable you have cauſe to be angry. 
But if you will but hear me ſpeak—— 

Iſab. You may ſpeak long enough before I believe you. 

Bet. *'Twas laſt night when that delicate Don Lewis came toſee you, 
and becaule it rain'd I let him into the Hall ; and much againſt my 
will; for [am tender of ſcandal : but the wel nf being impatient, 
went up3 and preſently after I heard your Father Dox Ferdinand (pit 
aloud- (for he always coughs when he ſpits) and will be heard far e- 
nough. [']l warrant him as ſound as any man of Madrid, 

Iſab. Well, proceed to the ill purpoſe. 

Bet. At this noiſe Dox: Lewis fav'd himſelf at your Balcony, which 
he found half open, andI lockt him in till you arriv'd with the old 
man; with whom you diſcourſt too long, and made Dox Lewis impa- 
tient again. 451159 | LETET 

Iſab.' Froth we were very uncivil to him. gin 

Bet. I ſtay'd till your were a bed5' and then (being in my nature 
always inclin'd to charitable deeds) I went to free him from his im- 
priſonment. © © ah | .050) ET Sn 

Ifth: "Good heartf = 15 Dd 1-724 R120 Lk, ij 

Bet. He ſaid he muſt needs ſpeak with you one moment; but I 

Uu 2 warrant 
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warrant you, I was ſharp enough, and told him plainly that your 
Curtains were drawn. 

Iſab. That was ſevere indeed. 

Bet. I ſaw tears fall from his eyes, and at the ſame time felt a few 
Piſtols drop into my hand, He conjur'd me with ſuch ſweet words; 
caſſfing me, my Heart, my dear Bettris, and then put on my finger 
a Diamond-Ring3 which did ſo vex me, that I was ready to fly in's 
face. | 

Iſab. That had been too cruel. 

Bet. Nay, not but that his (uff'rings wrought me again into pity ; 
for truly I cannot hate the man. But in your int'reſt I know no body. 
Tab. I thank you, good Miſtreſs Bettris. | 

Bet. But when he ſaw I was ſo much in earneſt, that my face was 
all fire | 

1/ab. He ſaw the fluſhing of your anger though it were dark ; but 
indeed all kind of fire is moſt viſible at night. 

Bet. He leapt from the Balcony into the Street; where I heard 
them cry, kill! kill! and this is the notable cauſe of your putting me 
away. | © 

ſab. Well, you'll forgive me if I muſt needs be too blame. 

Bet. I built my happineſs upon your Marriage. But if: my zeal to 
ſerve you were known to Do# John (who they lay is come to Town) 
I ſhould hope for as 11] ſucceſs as I have now. | 

Jab. How? Don John, too? the man [I fear and moſt abhor, Af- 

ter my rage againſt Do Lewis do you think to aflwage me with the 
mention of Dox John? Fare you well, Maid of Honour, let me ſee 
you no more. be 

Bet. Let the Devil take Dor Lewis who is the caule of this. 

[ Exit Iſabella. 


Enter D. Ferdinand at the other Door. 


Ferd. What's the matter Bettris, are you weeping ? 

: Bet. Your Daughter, Sir, has diſmiſt me from her ſervice, and for 
nothing, Sir, but for wiſhing her favourable opinion of Dor John, 
becaule he deſerves it, and you defire it. ' 

D. Ferd. That's a ſmall cauſe for your diſmiſſion 3 but Ill endea- 
vour to reconcile you. Bid your Miſtreſs come hither. [Exit Bettris 
They have often little quarrels; ſometimes for a CurFaiſorder'd, or 
a black-Patch miſ-plag'd 3. and more often they differ in expounding 
of Dreams: but t no time for expulſion of Servants, If Þoz 
John D' Alverad come, (who is expected to night) I'll throw. away 
oh Staff, which is my Third Leg, and with my other two lead 'em 
a Dance. 
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Enter Iſabella. 


I/ab. Sir, you are perhaps, contriviong my marriage with Doz John: 
but I hope you'll ordain me a death leſs cruel. 

D. Ferd. Minton, you are for ſome unexperienc'd Gallant, thatne- 
ver trayell'd, .who ſpends the morning in tiring /good men with the 
repetition of 11] Verſes, and-in the afternoon: Hes ſtretcht out at 
length, in his open Gilt Coach, like the Image of Lazineſs drawn 
in Triumph through the City—— The Baggage laughs when I would 


haye her weep. 
Mm I/ab. 
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to laugh when I behold this Picture of a Suitor fo deform'd that he 
ſeems ridiculous. 

D. Ferd. You judge of a man by his Picture; let me ſee it.------ 
How the Devil have I baited my Hook at Court, that I have been 
fix Months a fiſhing for this Cods-head? yet many havetold methat 
D. John d Alverad was a perſon highly eſteem'd. 

pm If he had been tolerably handſom, your command might be 
obey d. | 

D. Ferd. Well, however you ſhall promiſe me to uſe him civilly, 
and [Il then find a remedy for your grief. [ Enter Lucilla, vaiF'd, 
But here comes a Lady that will not ſhew her ſelf, I wonder who let 
her in, and would not firſt ask, whether we would be vifible? Ma- 
dam, without ſeeing your face, or enquiring your name you may 

freely command me. | | 

Luc. Don Ferdinand, [ expect no leſs from your civil reputation. 
I come to you for refuge, and beſeech you without any witneſs I 
may tell you my misfortunes. | 

Ferd. You may. Danghter retire. [ Exit [fabella. 

Luc. I would I could fo expreſs my griefs that you might find ſome 
excuſe for my faults. But if you could number my tears perhaps 
you would confeſs that 'my eyes have been ſufficiently puniſht by 
my Crimes. | 

Ferd. T his Stranger has no1ill behaviour. | 

Luc. Sir, let me embrace your knees, and not rife from mine till 
I obtain that ſuccour which [ hope you will afford me. 

Ferd. This ſtile is ſomewhat Romantick. ' My fooliſh Daughter 
never read Romances, but, for my part, [ eſteem 4wadis and all ſach 
ancient and diſcreet Records of Love and Honour. Madam you ſeem 
| Not a perſon to whom a Gentleman ſhould refuſe any thing. 


1ſab. Sir, you have reaſon to be angry 5 but ['ve as much cauſe | 


Lac. Sir, I muſt then give you the trouble of knowing my Race, 


and of hearing my misfortunes. * My Race you will eaſily know, 
for my dead Father often told me, "that he had made a friendſhip 
with you at Rowe, and that you are a perſon both obliging and 
brave. 

Ferd. I owe him much for that Chara& 
pay the debt to' you. | 

Luc. Sir, Burgos 1s the Town where [ receiv'd my firſt being, and 
unfortunately the flames of love. My Mother dy'd at my birth, and 
my Father deceas'd'foon after, when he perceiv'd the-misfortune of 
my love. His name was Diego d' Alverad. He bred me with great 
care and bounty, and he had much hope of my Infancy ; but alas! 
it was a falſe hope. My two Brothers were no lefs cherifht by him, 
and I as much by them 5 with whom F happily liv'd. But oh, how 
love did change my deſtiny ! 

Ferd. A thouſand Curſes take that Devil 
us all. 19+ | 

Luc. A Stranger who came to ſee the Triumphs at Burgos did in 
thoſe Turnaments appear to have no equal. We firſt ſaw one ano- 
ther in an Aſſembly 3 I was courted by hitn;'and did endure his 
Courrſhip, or rather Lwas'charm'd by him; Hepretended tolove me, 
and I Jov'd him; butnow, Sir, lee my tears ſpeak for me. 

Ferd., Sure all Lovers were born in April: they never mention 
Sun-ſbine without a ſhower after it. This'may teach metomarry my 
Daughter 


er, and ſhall be ready to 


Love, it embroils 
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Daughter to ſome Gentleman whom ſhe does not love. But, Madam ; 
pray proceed. | 
Luc. The reſt is fatal, Sir, and full of ſhame. . Alas my fafllt de- 
priv'd me of a Brother, and my afflicted Father ſoon dy'd after him, 
My paſſion had ſo overmaſter'd my reaſon, that I ſtill ador'd my 
unfaithful Lover, whoſe returni'to Burgos | did two years vainly 
exped, and at laſt found that I was cruelly forſaken: and then [ 
forſook my Kindred, and, curſing fatal Love, am guided hither by 
madneſs to ſeek that falſe man whom more than juſtly [ ought to 
hate. 
_ Ferd. Is not this ſufficient to teach Parents to marry their Daugh- 
ters without any leaſt mention of Jove. Madam, how the Devil could 
you be couſen'd with love? 
Luc. Alas, Sir, he told me he would be faithful. But Women 
| ſhou'd never believe that beauty can ſufficiently oblige the hearts of 
men, eſpecially if men be ſo handſom as to prevail on women. 
Ferd. Iam glad Don Johx's Picture renders him ugly. 
Luc. Oh Don Ferdinand! | am a feartul example for having too 
. much believ'd a crue] man, who triumphs over me, diſguiſing his 
name as falſely as his faith : a name which no man ſeems to know, 
yet I am certain he lurks hereabouts. To you I addreſs my elf as 
my laſt remedy, andIdemand your aid to find him out. I know the 
" quality you bear about thisplace may apprehend him, and force him 
to do me reaſon. : 
Ferd. T ſhall be one of Cxpids Baylifs, and watch to arreſt a man 
for debts of love. | 
Luc. I'll not alledge my Father :nor his memory, but by your 
own glory will conjure. you, and not oblige you by any phraſe of 
flattery. | T 
Ferd. Madam, to be ſhort, I am your humble Servant 3 and ſuch 
[ have been ever to your Father, who did me the honour to call me 
Brother. Diſpoſe of all my power; my Daughter ſhall endeavour 


to aſſwage your griefs, 


Enter Bettris. 
Bet, Your Nephew, Sir, deſires your ear for ſomething of impor- 
tance. | Prot 
Ferd. to Luc, Madam, my return ſhall be ſudden. Bettris lead her 
to my Apartment, and admit my Nephey preſently. 
| [ Exennt Lucilla, Bettris. 
The chance is odd that this Lady proves the Siſter of my elefted 
Son-in-Law. I muſt preſent her to him if he will ſee her. My Ne- 
phew and I will jain our powers to ſeek her Lover, and to & her 
Juſtice. . t « [ Enter D. Lewis, 

. O dear Do# Lewis, my brave Nephew, what brings you hither, 
how may l ſerve you? | ET - 

- D. Lewis. Sir, a friend of mine has lately advertis'd me of a quar- 
rel coming.towards me, and I am come for your advice, who are a 
perfet Judge. of Combats of Honour. I'S 

Ferd. If you can employ no other whom you love more than me, 
-nor that loves you more than I do, I'm at your ſervice. What is that 
Paper in; your hand? | 

D«Lewis. Tl read it to you, 

Ferd. 
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'F erd. Do, for I have loſt my ſpectacles. 
D. Lewis reads. 


The younger Brother of him whom you killed upon ſome love accompts, 
departs from this place to day to go where you are, I know not perf:ly 
the occaſton, but am certain that to give you notice of it is not ill done by 
your Servant Don Pedro Oflorio. 


Ferd. Where did you encounter him who is ſlain? 

D. Lewis. In Burgos. 

Ferd. Was hea Cavalier ? 

D. Lewis. Yes, and my great Friend. 

Ferd. In {ingle Combat ? 

D. Lewis. No, by miſtake, in the darkneſs of the night. 

Ferd. Tell me the manger of it. | | 

1). Lewis. You remember the Triumphs at Byreos for the firſt 
Infante, A Friend of mine invited methither to ſhew me the common 
valour of our Nation in the J#ego de Toros. The night after the Tri- 
umph he led me to ſee the Ladies at a Ball, where I was conquer'd 
by a Beauty, and ſhe by me; but this great happineſs ſoon rturn'd 
into a great misfortune. 

Ferd, Well, Sir, proceed. 

D. Lewis. | was allow'd the honour the next day to give her a vi- 
ft, lov'd her (incerely, and being one night together [ heard an at- 
tempt to break open the door. I ſaw her tremble and drew my Sword 
for her ſafety. She took the Candle and blew it out. The door was 
open'd, and was attacqu'd, and in the encounter, not having the uſe 
of my eyes, there fell at my feet one mortally wounded; the dark- 
neſs made my eſcape eaſje. But in the morning I was overwhelm'd 
with griet, being inform'd that the perſon {lain was Brother to my 
Miſtreſs, and the ſame intimate Friend, who invited me to Burgos. 

Ferd. Theſe are the etfetts of love, and yet my fooliſh Daughter 
will needs be in love before ſhe marry. 

D. Lewis. My eſcape from Burgos was eafte, becauſe I was not 
known in publick. You ſee the intelligence which is given me, and 
of what uſe your counſel may be in the affair, A Gentleman 1s in 
ſearch of me, who is led hither by revenge. It were loſs of honour 
to avoid him, andit were cruelty to kill him. But ſome body knocks 
at your Gate. | Knocking within. 

Ferd. And rudely too. Who dares be thus infolent? 


Enter Bettris. 


Bet. O, Sir, give me a hundred Crowns for my good news. 

Ferd. Pray ſtay till they are told out, and give me the news 
firſt. 

Zet. Where 1s my Miſtreſs? Her Suitor is below all over pow- 
der'd, and perfum'd. He ſeems a merry and innocent man, for he 
laughs at every thing as if he had no more cares than a Capuchin. 

Lewis. Sir, it ſeems you have a deſign to marry my Coufin, and 
ſecretly. | 

Ferd. Yes. 

D. Lewss afde. How am I wounded with this news ! 
Ferd, Bid my Daughter come down. Make haſte. 
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Bet. You need not doubt my ſpeed when I'm to bring Lovers to- 
gether. | | [ Exit. 
D. Lewis. How ſhall I bear this perſecution ? , 
Ferd. aſide. I ſhall have uſe of all my underſtanding to get clea 
from the perplexity of my divided int'reſt. My Nephew has kill'd 
the Brother of him who is to marry my Daughter. 


Enter I(abella. 


Lewis. I (hall grow mad. 
Ferd, Come 71/abella, we muſt prepare to meet your Suitor. 
1/ab. Or rather to meet death. [ Exennt. 


Enter Sancho, Jodelet, zz Don John's Habit; Don John 
in Jodelets Habit. | 


D. Johr. I told you my Maſters name. 
Sanch. You did. 
D. John. And does your Maſter know that he is here ? 
Sanch. He doth. 
D. John. Sure Dor Ferdinand's detain'd by ſome important bu- 
| ſineſs? 
Sarch. He 1s. | 
D. John. I hope when: that's diſpatcht, Do John ſhall have the 
honour to kiſs his hands. 
Sanch. He ſhall. 
D. John. This Laconick Fool makes brevity ridiculous. 
bs Jod. An Aſs for brevity ſake ſhould have cropt Ears and a bob'd 
all. / 
D. John. My Maſter is arriv'd upon deſign of Alliance with yours, 
and TI hope we, who are their Servants, may become akin to one 
another by friendſhip. 

Sanch. Tis hit. 

D. John. Your hand— 

Sanch. Take it— 

D. John. Your name? 

Sanch. Sancho. 

D. John. *'Tis well. 

Sanch. Your name? 

D. John. Jodelet. | 

Sanch. Good. [ They embrace. 

| Jod. Friend you are a man of brevity. I would your Maſter were 
ſo too. Shall I not ſee him ? 

Sanch. You ſhall. | 

Jod. But (by your favour) in what quantity of time ? 

Sanch. A trice. 

Jod. I'm fatisfy'd: but have not yet ſatisfy'd you for your dili- 
gence-----I'm ſorry 'tis the faſhion for Gallants F Feels iz his Pockets 
to carry no money about 'em. wr finds no money. 

Sanch. That's 111. | 

Jod: But my Trunks are coming. 

Sanch. That's good. 

Jod. If my Sumpter proves lame I ſhall borrow of your Maſter ra- 
ther than be in debt to his man. 

D. Joh. 
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D. John. He means to repre(ent me firſt by ſhewing his bounty. 
Jed. I grow impatient, and mult be diverted, Friend, what is 
there here to ſee? 
«$anch. The Houle. 

Jod. I ute to ſpend my time in things of more importance. Jodeler. 

D. Jobn. Sir. 

Jod. Enquire it his Maſter be learned. 

Sanch. He's 1o fo. 

Jod. Let's viſit his Library. Yet, now[T think on't, I have had my 
head twice crackt with reaching down great Books from high 
Shelves. Well, *tis ſtrange how lince my childhood [ever lov'd huge 
great Books, and could read in 'em as eaſily as if they were but 
little. 

D. John. This 1s to ſhew he is a man of learning. 

Jod. Next to great Books I love intollerable long Letters ip ſhort 
hand. It T had one here, yon ſhould ſee me begin at Loving kind 
Friend, and in a moment, end at Torrs as his own. 

D. John. This fhews him a man of buſineſs and of diſpatch too. 

Jod. This(T take it) 1s your Anti-chamber. The Floor is ſmooth, 
but ſomewhat bare : my Rooms at home are all matted. 

D. John. How like a dull Rogue he boaſts of his rich furniture. 
 Sanch. We ule no Mats. 

Jod.. Why Friend ? 

Sanch. For fear —— 

Jod. Of what ? 

Sanch. Of Fleas. | | 
: Jod. Alas poor poor things! they do no harm, we never uſe to 

11] 'erm. 

D. John. Now heſhews himſelf a man of mercy. 

Sanch. In this Country —— 

Jod. Well, ſpeak your mind. 

Sanch. Fleas uſe —— 

Jod. What? 

$axnch, To bite. 

Jod. We have abundance of 'em, but not a man of mine does 
ever feel *em. | 

8anch. That's ſtrange. 

Jod. My Family feeds well, and then they ſleep ſo ſoundly that 
Puneſes cannot wake 'em. Lord, how I love to hear my Servants 
ſ\nore after dinner. | 

D. John. Now he ſhews his Hoſpitality. e 

Sanch.to D. John. We ſhall all grow fat when your Maſter keeps 
houſe here : yet you, methinks,are ſomewhat lean. 

D. John. I thought this Fellows Tongue had been wound up like 
a Clock to regular ſtops, but now it ſtruck above twelve words. Sir 
I may truſt you, who are hereafter to be my faithful Friend. The 
chiet reaſon why I am not fatis, molt eſpecially, becauſeI am in loye 
with three of our Neighbours Maids. | 

Sanch. Three? 

D. John. I confeſs I am unfortunate init. 

Sanch, You are. b-- 

D. John. My Grandmother was a Poeteſs, and a great obſerver of 
love, and was wont to put her thoughts into Verſe, which were very 


pithy. 


> Wo Sauch. 
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$unch. And ſhort. ' 
D. Johz. She wrote according to her own Size, for (he was a very 
ſhort Woman. Shall I repeat? 
Sanch. Pronounce, 
D. Joh. A Ruddy Sanguine Man 
Grows quickly pale and wan, - 
And is by Love undone, 
Even when he loves but one. 
But I am much miſtaken 
If two will not make 
As lean as a Rake 
A Lover fat as Bacon. 


Enter D. Ferd. D. Lewis, Iſabel, Bettris. 


D. Ferd. Don John, firſt for your Father's fake, then for your own 
I muſt embrace; nay let me bind you cloſe to my heart. 

Jod. Sir, you may claſp me as hard as you pleaſe, for Il] aſſure 
you I am very ſound both Spring and Fall. 

D. Ferd. aſide. Sound? that's an odd aſſurance from a Son-in-Lay. 
Sir, you are welcome. 

Jod. I knew that before, Sir; which may give you a ſmall taſte of 
my underſtanding 3 pray-ſpeak only things that are neceſſary ; for l 
love few words. | 

D. Ferd, This Son-in-Law will prove wiſe. 

: Iſabella draws Jodelets Pi@ure, and looks on it aſide. 

T/ab. The Painter has done him no wrong. 

D. John aſide. Her Beauty exceeds all that any Pencil can draw. 

| D. John looks on Ilabella's PiFnre aſide. 

Jod. My Father-in-Law looks as gravely as an Cwl at Noon 
pearcht over a Church Porch. 
| D. Ferd. I fear my Son-in-Law is not very eloquent, he ſpeaks 1n 

private between the teeth. 

Iſab. aſide. Was ever deformity copy'd with more exaC&t propor- 
tion to the Original. 

Jod. to 1ſab. I can ſee you through my Fingers, and know you at 
firſt fight by the Picture you ſent me. 

Bet. He's one of thoſe ſubtle Spies who peeps through the Key- 
hole when the door is open. | 

Jod. to Iſabel. You think me a very deſperate man. 

T/ab. Why ſo, Sir? 

Jod, For coming near fo bright a Sun as you are without a Paraſo], 
Umbrellia, or a Bongrace. | 

Tab. You intend to be very witty, Sir. 

Jod. I tell you again, my bright Sun, not one among a thouſ.nd 
would venture his complexion ſo near you as I do. But what care [ 
for being tann'd, 

Bet. *Tis but fleaing the old skin, and when your cheeks are raw 
the crimſon will appear preſently. 

Jod. That Damſel is too pert. Dear Chuck, you ſhould keep 
theſe Paraqueeto's in a Cage. How many of 'em have you? *Slight, 
I think I'm left alone Jodelet! where are all my People? Jodeler? 

D. John. Sir. | 

Jod. 
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Jod. My heart beats too much at ſight of my Miſtreſs. IF T faint 


with love be ſure to hold me up. 
D. John. I ſhal], Sir. 


Jod. Lady, you ſay nothing : but I'm glad you are ſilent, for if you 


ſhould ſhew as much wit as you dobeauty, | were a dead man. Jodeler. 


D. John, Sir. | 

Jod. To drive away the ſorrows of love, I prethee break a Jeaſt or 
two, or tell my Miſtrets ſome of mine to cure her melancholy. 

Iſfab, My Father has made a rare choice. This extraordinary Fool 
1s only fit for Chriſtmas. | 

Jod. Don Ferdinand, do you always ſerve for a Skreen to your 
Daughter. 

D. Johx aſide. Unlacky Rogue! what 
that ? | 

' D. Lewis. That queſtion is not very civil. 

Jod. Thoſe that are angry may ſhew their teeth ; but let them be 
ſure that they be ſharp. 

D. Lewis. Sir, no man will doubt yours. 

Jod. Thoſe who dare doubt mine may meet me—— at dinner 3 and 
after dinner may walk a turn in the Field. It may be wholſom for 
ſome, but for others it may prove dangerous. 

Tab. He grows angry. | 
Jod. May not a man ſee a ſaip of her face? I pray, Lady of my 
lips, blink on mea little with one eye. Don Ferdinand, let ſome body 
bring her near me; or at leaſt ſhew me her Hand, or her Arm, or a 
. little of her Leg. 

D. John. T his coorſe Villain has been bred in a Butcher-Row. 

Ferd. My Daughter had reaſon. My Son-in-Law is a Coxcomb, 

Jod. Lord, how nice they are of their Brides in this Country ! any 
where elſe [ might e're this have had a dozen kiſſes. 

Ferd. How | am vext at his want of breeding ! 

Jod. Father-in-Law you muſt pardon me. I am a little boiſtrous, 
but [ am very loving. My dainty Duckling may I know what guſt 
yga take in having the honour to lee me ? 

D. Lewis. That's civilly askt. 

Ferd. O1mpertinent Son-in-Law. 

Jad. They laugh. I ſhall be loth to marry in fo fooliſha Kindred 
as have no more wit than to laugh at me. Dor Ferdinand, pray call 
for a Chair : you are ill ſery'd; but I will vouchſafe to reach one 
my ſelf. | | | 

D. Ferd. aſi. 1 ſay again, my Son-in-Law 1s a very Coxcomb. 
Bettris reach a Chair. 

Jod. Sweet Syrrop of my Soul, pray tell me, do you wear Cho- 


Devil taught thee to ak 


peens? in truth if you do not, you are of areaſonable good ſtature, - 


and worthy of me. 

D. Lewis. An excellent good Complement. 

Jod. That young man is given to prating. Tell me, my bright Sun, 
do you ſhine on him ? | 

Tab. He is my Couſin German. 

Ferd. I pronounce the third/time, that my Son-in-Law 1s a Cox- 
comb. ; 

D. John." This Couſin German revives my jealouſte. 

Jod. Lady, have you never. an Ear-picker about: you 3 there's 
ſomething tickles me within; and I broke mine with picking my 
| X x 2 teeth. 
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teeth. What all laughing again? Lady, you laugh ſcurvily ! you 
laugh like a Monkey that has ſtoln Cherries; he, he, he, he! 
D-Lewis to Iſabel. Couſin you do noyſatisfie the Gentleman, he 
aſkt you e'ne now how you did reliſh the honour of ſeeing him. 
Iſab. I muſt confeſs I never ſaw his Equal both in body and mind. 
od. Madam, every one ſays as much of me. But the twenty 
thonſand Crowns, are they ready ? Let's diſpatch the Marriage. 
D. Lewis. How, D. John? you are mercenary. | 
Jod. Thoſe who believe it are very deſperate. But would I could 
meet 'em in Alverad. | 
D.Lewis. In Alverad! Had you not a Brother, Sir? 
Jod. Yes, whom a baſe Murderer kill'd in the dark. 
D. John. If Dor John could find the Murderer he would eat his 
heart ; but the Coward hides himſelf. 
D.Lewis. This Groom 1s very impudent. But, Friend, I have 
been told 
D. John. What have you been told, Sir? 
D.Lewis. That it was meerly by miſchance. 
D. John. Hely'd that told you fo; it was treachery. 
D.Lewis to Iſabel. Do you obſerve his ſawcineſs ? 
I/ab. Methinks his anger has ſomething graceful in it. 
D.Lewis Then you allow his inſolence ? 
T/ab. He ſhews no meanneſs in his courage. 
D.Lewis to D. John. I ſhall find you. | 
 D. John. You may, for I ſhall never avoid you 
Tſab. O pity hide thine eyes! how canſt thou ſee ſuch Gallantry 
in ſuch a low condition? 
D.Lemwis. Wer't not in this place, I ſhould make you filent. 
Jod. My man is almoſt as valiant as my ſelf, but a little raſh. 
D.Lewis. Uncle, ſhall I indure this from that Groom? * \ 
D. Ferd. I charge you be diſcreet. Here's a fair beginning of a 
marriage. 
Jod. My dear dumpling, ket 'em quarrel; and let us talk and be 
witty, and ſell Bargains. 
D.Ferd. Sir, you ha'not ſeen the Houſe. | 
Bettris make haſte, open the Gallery. Nephew, I conjure you to 
make uſe of your diſcretion. Come Gentlemen, what do you ſtay 
for ? 
| Jod. I love the down-right familiarity of Alzerad, and hate Com- 
plement. | 
D.Ferd. That's for ſaving of time. 
Jod. We often (out of heartineſs and haſte) ſalute Ladies with 
our hats on. 
- D.Ferd. Do you ſo, Sir ? 
Jod. Yes, and take *em by the hand without the tedious Ceremo- 
ny of pulling off our Gloves. 
D.Ferd. 'T1s true, time is a pretious thing and ought to be ſav'd. 
Son-in-law it becomes you. [ Exexnt omner. 


Emter Bettris, Stephano. 


Bet. Retire to the Garret over that Chamber where I muſt hide 
your Maſter, and there you muſt lye cloſe. 


*rzph. I ſhould lye cloſer if you were with me. 
Bet. 
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Bet. Certainly you men are very cold Creatures : you are always 
wiſhing for ſomething to keep you warm. 

Steph. Ah Bettris, a Garret without a Chimney is a cold habitation, 
But if you were near me—— 

Bet. I know but one Hoop in the World can bind us cloſe toge- 
ther. | 

Steph. What do you mean ? 

Bet. A Wedding-Ring. 

Steph. That's a ſtrong Hoop indeed, and will hold out long. I 
have no Land nor Houſe; and though there are many Houſes in 
Town, yet thoſe Tenants never get much furniture who begin with 
a Cradle. I am not rich enough to marry. | 

Bet. Thar's ill news, but I will tell you better. 

Steph. | prethce do. 

Bet. At night when the Maſters are abed, the Men ſhall have a 
Sack-Poſlet. | h | 

Steph. And ſhall they be. very merry with the Maids ? 

' Bet. Yes, unleſs the Men be in love, for then, alas, they'll do no- 
thing but ſigh. | 

Steph. What Lady is that whom your Miſtreſs does.conceal ? 

Bet. I know her not. Sancho does manage that deſign; her Maid 
is his Sweet-hearr. 

Steph. Shall ſhe be with us? 

Bet. He has invited her. 

You wiſh my company and enquire after her. None but a cold Bed- 
fellow would have two warming-Pans. 

\ 
Enter Sancho, D. John, Laura. 


D. John. Stgnior, Sancho, there is nothing more medicinal againſt 
the confumption of Love than a Sack-Poſlet. But ſhall I be at it ? 

Sancho. Y ou ſhall. | 

D. Jobe. I am much oblig'd to you for the Invitation. 
Sancho. You are. 

D. John. I hope I may have leave to ſeal an acquaintance on this 
fair Gentlewomans hand ? | 

Sancho. You may. CD. John ſalztes Loura, 

Laxra. You are pleas'd to make uſe of your authority. 

Sancho. I am. 

Laxra. I pray give me leave to ſalute Miſtreſs Bettrzs. 

Sancho. Do. : 

Steph. The favour ought to go round. I hope ſhall not be a ſtran- 
ger to your Miſtreſs. | 

Saucho. No. [Stephano /alxrtes Laura. 

D. John. Your authority extends ſo far as to make me likewiſe 
known to Miſtreſs Betrrre. | 

Senche. It doth. - [ D. John ſalztes Bettris. 

Bet. Well, we ſhall be all happy when our Lords and Ladies are 
aſleep. There is nothing ſo ſweet as Midnight and Sack-Poſſet. Is 
there Signior Sancho? | 7 

Sancho. Yes. DS 

Bet. Whar can be ſweeter in this World? 

Sancho. Buſs and Poſlet: 
Iſabel within. Bettris. 


— 
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Bet. My Lady calls me. Let every one haſten to their appointed 


ſtations. | | | 
Steph. The next time when our Maſters go to bed early we muſt 


be contented to fit up late. : 
Bet. Alas! we Servants are miſerable. We muſt be fain to watch 


when they lleep. 
D. John. Pray let us meet cheerfully, and with ſhort ceremonies. 
Sancho. And long ſpoons. [ Exennt all ſeveral ways but Don John. 
D. John. I have more light to lead my jealouſie. | 
And now muſt ſeek the man to whom Revenge 
Ts yet indebted for my Brother's blood; 
Than where my vain imprudent Siſter lives, 
And where her perjur'd Friend. Well, it grows ſtrong 
In my belief that 7/2be//a's Couſin 
Is he whom [ diſcern'd.in the Balcony 3 
Oh 7/abel! be wile as thou art fair; 
Turn not my love to dangerous deſpair. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


Enter Don Lewis, Stephano. 


D. Lewis. Rge me no more; the lot is caſt. 
Steph. In troth Doz John is much beholding to you. 


You have forſaken his Siſter, k1ill'd his Brother, and now pretend to 
_ his Wife. 

D.Lewis. My hope relies on my perſeverance, and on Beftris, and 
on thee; on my Uncle, on 7/abella, and on myſelf: I rely much teo 
on the rudeneſs of Dow John's behaviour, but moſt of all on the ci- 
vility of my Goddeſs Fortune. 


Enter Bettris. 


Bet. O, Sir, is it you? 

Steph. None but a Maid, who loves to meet men in the dark 
would aſk that queſtion with her eyes open. 

Bet. You are ſtill drawing the Fools weapon: I pray put up your 

Tongue. I come not to you, but to your Maſter. | 

D.Lewis. Dear Bettris, tell me a little of the Son-1n-Law. 

Bet. Would you have but a little when much may be ſpoken? He 
din'd, and did eat till his doublet grew ſo narrow that *twas dange- 
rous to fit near him; for his buttons flew about like a volley of ſhot, 
and after dinner he retir'd toa dirty Entry, where he ſlept on a Bench 
and ſnor'd in.confort; like three fat Carriers in one Bed. But [1] tell 
you what palſs'd befides. 

D.Lewis. My poor Betiris / 

Bet. My poor D.Lewis / 

D.Lewis. My fortune I expect from thee. 

Bet. And I mine from: you: but you:have yet proceeded no fur- 
ther than promiſe: yet that's ſufficient to one who abhors intereſt. 

D. Lewis, | prithee aſk my Man if I have not left my Gold under 
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my Bolſterz and whether I am not to morrow to receive four hun- 
dred Duckets? 

Bet. Well, well! hear me in few words. Don Ferdinand your 
Uacle has chaf'd himſelf into a Fever : he would fain be diſengag'd. 
Your dear 1/abells is more vext than he. Now is the time or never: 
you mult endeavour to ſee her: and give her as many promiles as 
thoſe make who intend to keep none. Write her Poetical Lettcrs, 
and be ſure not to Jeave out her Lillies nor her Roſes: you mutt 
weep, [igh, and:pull off your Perruque, that you may tear your own 
hair : tell her you'll cut your own throat, or at leaſt that you know 
an eaſie way to hang your ſelf. 

K D.Lewis. Concerning that, Bettris, you may ſafely paſs your word 
or me, | 

Bet If the inſolence of paſſion will not prevail, yon muſt reſume 
your modeſty, whine civilly, and only wiſh your ſelf dead; and be 
not amaz'd when ſhe grows impatient. What, you ſmile at this good 
counſel? : : 

D.Lewis. No, but it ſeems a little new. | 

Bet. The practice of it is as antient as the Love-tricks in Troy. 
But I have (tayd too Jong. Beſhrew my heart for my kindneſs to you. 
Go, Sir, ſteal through the Garden door. Farewel, Sir, and I pray 
give your man leave to ſhift your Trenchers before they are empty. 
He looks leaner than Lent. | 

Steph. Farewel falſe money. "Mt | 

Bet. Remember that I clipt your beard by Mooen-ſhine, with the 
entry” Sheers when you lay aſleep in the Arbgur. O, y are ot 
a proper Watchman to attend Lovers. EW 770” 5 

Steph. My Beard Miſtreſs A/armalad. | MF ds 

Bet. Yes, when my Ladies little dog ſmelt you out, by the bro- 
ken meat in your pocket. 

Steph, Well, I'll marry thee for a month, that I may get autho- 
rity to ſwadle thee for having no Portion. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Ferdinand, Iſabella. 


Ferd, I'll rather dye than break my word. 

1/ab. Dear Father ! | 

Ferd. You area Fool, and all that you can hope, is that I may de- 
fer your marriage a few days. But wasever any buſineſs ſo incum- 
ber'd? My Son-1n-lJaw is offended, and my Nephew being the caufe 
of it, I ought to beſo too. Shall I abandon one and joyn with the 
other? I owe my ſelt to one by blood, and to the other by honor. 

Iſab. It ſeems, Sir, 'twas Dox: Lewis that kill'd his Brother. 

Ferd. Yes, and toencreaſe the perplexity, the Siſter of Don Jobr: 
implores me againſt him: how can I, in honor, refuſe to aſliſt her ? 
and to day my Nephew tells me, he has need ef my advice againlt a - 
man whom he has doubly offended, and that man muſt be my Son-in- 
law. Head hold out one day, and ſplit not during this ſtorm of bult- 
neſs. Farewel, ['ll gotaſte my Son-in-Jaw [ Exit. 

Iſab. And I'll go weep. O Heaven! to what a Brute am I con- 
demn'd? Was not my averſion a ſufficient torment without giving. 
me a new affliction by another paſſion? Was't nat enough to be un- 
happy by the addreſs of the Maſter, but I muſt love his Man? Ah; 


my ſtars hate me too much, when they make me love one whom 
[ 
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I dare not name to my own ear. Mult I adore him who never can be 
mine, and at the ſame time abhor the Perſon for whom I am decreed >} 
A third evil is join'd to th'other two. Dor Lewis, whom [ hate, loves 
me. At once [ hate. and fear, andam in love. O who can deliver me 
from this entangled deſtiny ? | 


Enter Don Lewis. 

D. Lewis. 'TisI, O charming 7ſabella! that will deliver you, and 
diſingage you from Do# John: tor ſince Dox-Lewis, whom you have 
we is now admitted to your favour, your breath contains my 
Rivals deſtiny. Proſcribe htm with one word, and, with this Sword 
I am his Executioner. : 

Iſab. Oh Heav'ns! dare you propole a miſchief of this bloody 
ſhape? Be gone, unhappy Wretch : thou art unworthy of that pity, 
which, tothe 1njury of Juſtice, thy name and blood being mine, makes 

me aftord thee. How canft thou love me if thou think(t me capable 
even but to hear thy black delign? Fly, fly to Burgos with thy per- 
fidiouſneſs, and there go att thy Tragedics. Go and deceive the Siſter 
of the Brother thou haſt ſlain. 

D. Lewis. Hah! if ever------ 

Iſab. Peace, peace, thou blackeſt of ill ſpirits, or I will fill the 
Houſe with exclamations. 


— 
: Filer Bettris. 


ow; Dor Ferdinand and the Son-in-Jaw are upon 
ay hear you. How ſhall we ſhift Doz Lewis away, 
Dr Jobs an 1s in the next Chamber. I would he would ſhew 
Extraordfoary diſcretion and good meen ſome where elle. 
a. - ©": "NI hat (hall. we do? | 
ES :D. Lewis. If I durſt appear — X 
ZE. Iſab. Keep your expedients, for your ownuſe ; 'tis I that am con- 
=D. Lewis. If his angry man 
*2Iſab. Hold, Sir, he ſeems not one whoſe anger may be tam'd with 
threatning. Bettris / 
Bet. Madam, [I tremble all over. What think you if I awhile con- 
_ ceal Do#x Lewis in your Chamber ? 
Tſab. Diſpoſe of him any where, provided he be far from my 
fight. | 
Bet. Madam, be froward then a while; and raiſe your voice, and 
call me bold and impudent. 
 Tſab. T underſtand you. | [ Exeunt Don Lewis, Bettris. 
You lay Doz John is not handſom, [ Iſabella ſpeaks loud. 
What, he difpleaſes you ? you'll mend his making, I like him as he1s. 
| I would my Father heard you. Yeare inſolent, be gone! 


Enter D. Ferdinand, Jod. and D. Jok:n. * 

Ferd. We hear you Daughter. You are angry. 

Tab. *Tis only. for a ttifle which my Maid has loſt. 

Jod. Humph. This will not paſs; for, though Pm ſtuft in the 
head, yet I can blow my Noſe as well as another to ſmell things our. 
No, no, I ſee I may make love long enough before you ſmicker at me. 
You may een keep your Portion, [ ſhall find my Land in the old 


Place. 
Tſab. 
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Iſab. How, Sir, will you be gone? 

Jod. When two or three have lufictently torſworn themſelves 
to you, then you'll tuck up your Petticoats and follow me to 4t- 
veracd, 

D.Jobr. This dull Rogue, for fear he ſhould not beunlucky enough 
to do me miſchief, malces It up with inundations of folly. 

Ferd. Son-in-law, inethinks your behaviour is a little out of fa- 
ſhion, and, in plain terms, you want wiſdom. 

Joc. Father-in-law, this 1s but a trick of mine to try herlove. j'lI 
ſound her heart though it !tes as deep as her belly. 

Ferd. Nay they are poitt!ck in your Province. But if my Dangh- 
ter be throughly anger'd 

Jod. Thee are a kind of witiy frumps of mine like ſell:ng of Bar- 
gains 3 I] come oft weil enough. Let's walk into the Gallery. 

D. Ferd. For fear this extraordinary Brute ſhould find out his Si- 
ſter, I'll leave him 1n tke hands of his Miſtreſs. Stay here a while, 
Sir, with my\ Daughter. I muſt part from you one moment upon 2 


— 


preſſing occaſion. [Exit BD. Ford... 


Jod. My dan y Dear; your Father bein 936, and here be.u? 
none bur frienos Jett, you may fviarto me in privute how muck vou 
love me. I'll iy not!1in to cy budy. Iqhnk thocets 5 for when 
I'm askt what a Clock 'tis, 5 nevzr £41] for fear men ſhould tike me 
for a blab. 

Tab. vir, [li deal freely with yon. 7 gas never inlovy=till to day: 
I had formerly an aveilion ts it, a:tin was all my paſſion, Beheve 
me, $:r, the flame ot love is only Engwn to me fince your arrival, But 
fince my [ove can mett none <qual to it, ſhould it rejoice when it 
encounters yours? No, Sir, to the contrary 5 I'm in extreme pain to 
ſee you love me, and chat I mult likewiſe love. 


Jod. *umph! if 1 ad not a great deal of wit I ſhould hardly un-5 


derſtand you. 
1/2). Tour p2{ti2n equals not the price of mine, 


Though wrt © 71: you, and to you belongs, 
Is &en all. to: 504092 i 40 moft adore, 
Yet in you 19, 4:1 15. waich I abhor. 


Tod. fan! wait belongs to me, and is with me, you adore, and 
what is in 2, you r2hor. Lady to ſach dark ſayings as theſe, the 
antient Vhiiolophers of Alverad make anſwer in a ſubtle queſtion 5 
which 18, Ridlemy idle, what's this ? | 

Z/5þ. Sir, I matt juſcitte my meaning to you, 

You doubt m# Jaine, bur, Sir, I ſay again 

I love that which is yours, and love it much, 

In ſeeing it I altogether ſee 

The object of my love, and then I burn and tremble, 
Burn with deſire, and tremble with my fear. 

You cauſe at once my joy and my difpair; 

What evil can there be more ſtrange and rare ? 
Which when I hide I then almoſt declare. 

If I, to eaſe my pain, my mind reveal 

I danger bring to that which I would heal. 

D. John. She has wit prevailing as her beauty, but 'tis myſtical. 

Jod. If men ſwear they are bewitcht when they are in love, then [, 
being 12 Jove, may fay you are a Witch, eſpecially becauſe you 
ſpeak things as hard to ber underſtood as Charms. 


Ty: D. John. 


: - 
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D John. O Love, why art thou born with the diſeaſe of jealou- 
ſie. All curſes meet upon Dor Lewis. | 

Jed. You, my Serving man, come nearer and make love for me, 
and afterwards we'll do it by turas. : 

D. John. But Sir —— 

Jod. How Coxcomb! perhaps you would give me counſel. Am 
not I your Maſter? does any man know ſo much as you the love l 
bear her, and whothen can better tell her of it? Tha fine y" faith; 
belike I want underſtanding to direct what's fit to be done. 

D. John. Madam, I muſt obey finceI am commanded. 

Jod. The Fellow is afraid ! Madam, he wants a little breeding, 
yet I have been a Pattern to him above ſeven years, 

Tſab. Sure he has been an 1}] obſerver then. 

Jed. Sirrah, I ſay advance! and court her handſomly, whilſt I 20 
to the Gate, and conſult with the Porter how to ſcatter a little Gold 
amongſt the Servants, toſhew my bounty. and make Friends. : 

Tab. How ſhall I then get Don Lewis out: curſe on this Fool. Sir v 
you muſt needs ſtay : for if th' Original be gone you'll have an ill 
account of the Copy : *'tis a hard thing to draw Love well. 

Jed. If ſhe ſhould be now really in love with me, 5 D. John Conrts 
then I were 1n a finecaſe, My Maſter wants no her in whiſpers. 
Cudjels; and I ſhould be the moſt beaten Bridegroom that ever med- 
led with more thin his matc!:. Let me confider. Hah, Maſter palee 
de Chambre. Have | put you thence to do nothing. You talk in her 
ear, Sirrah, either ſpeak out, or keep farther oft. 

D. Jobz. Sir, I'm aſham'd to {perk loud, your Worſhip will but 
laugh at me. | | 
. Jod. No:doubt of that. But I've a mind to laugh, for to ſay truth 
I am afraid of ſighing. She's damnable handlom ! [ Afide. 

D. John zo Iſabel a//de. 7 
When Love's afraid, do not that fear diſpite ; 

Flame trembles moſt when it doth higheſt rife; 
And yet my love may juſtly be difdain'd, 
Since you believe it from a Lover feign'd. 
I am not here that which I ought to be, 
I ſerve, yet trom all bonds but yours am free. 
Though Player-like I feign my Maſters part, 
Yet real jealoulic afili&s my heart. 
For whillt his fetgned Rival I appear, 
I then another real Rival fear, . 
1/ab. This language has more myſtery. than mine. , 

od. A real Rival. That's I, or Do» Lewis. A pox © theſe intoxi- 
cating Riddles: canany man ſtand ſtil] when charms make his head 
turn round ? Tl hear no more of 'em. Avant Jodeler! thou art a 
fooliſh Conjurer ! Preſto, be gone ! 

D. John. Is your Worſhip in earneſt ? 
Jod. I've a thought in my head worth the weight of it in Gold. 
Hah! now I have loſt it. Sweet Noſegay of my Noſe, when I re- 
member you I always forget my ſelf: or elſe 'tis that Baggage Bet- 
tris, which tranſports me 3 for, to ſay truth, ſhe runs in my mind too. 

My Sexving-man be gone. | 
D. John. I muſt obey you, Sir. ; | 
Jod. You'd fain ſtay to ſing Loth to depart. Why then I ſay------ 
 [ D. John goes and ftands cloſe at the door. 
| I will 
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| will be lett alone with my Miſtreſs. 

Iſab. How, Sir, alone? what will the Servants ſay ? 

Jod. What can they ſay when I think fit to be private? 

Iſch. V'm fare Bettris. will take notice of it. 

Jod. That's true, for Bettris likes me fo well, that if ſhe ſee us 
making love it may coſt her half her life. But that's all one, [ love 
you only. | 

Iſib. Yes and Bettris alſo. 

Jod. Faith Lady I am free of making my beſt parts Fhown. What, 
[ have mice you jealous of me? That's another of my Politick Love- 
tricks. {'m grown ſo ſubtle that the Devil will be afraid of me. But 
let him ſhun me then: for take one time with another, he does me 
more hurt than guod. 

Iſab But, Sir, what mean you? why muſt we be alone? 

Jod. Toſhew my confidence: for let'em fay what they will,l dare 
traſt my (elf with you. I have not ſeen the Balcony yet. Let's go 
take the Air. 

Iſab. There is no wind (tirring. | 

D. John. What new firk of folly has enter'd into the Raſcals 
head ? | mult obſerve him. 

Jo. Come along ſweet heart. 

Iſab. You ſhall excuſe me, Sir. ['l not ſtir from hence. 

Jod. How, not ſtir? my Dear, you muſt know I'm very cho- 
lerick ------ | | 

Iſnb. What drawn by force? y'are inſolent: 

[_ He offers to reach her hand. 

Jod. My Duck you are ſqueamiſh. Lord, what diff rence there is 
in People? you ſeel am not [0----- - | 

Iſab. Rude wretch farbear! wer't not for that patience which is 
ordain'd me by my Father, I'd tear your eyes out with theſe hands. 

Jed. With thoſe hands? you'd pleaſe me more, if you would let 
me kiſs 'em. 

Tſab. Sir, you are mad, and would make me ſo too. Ts this the 
bruitiſh Courtſhip of your Province ? [ Exit. 

D. John. O Villain! you would preſume to kiſs her hand. 

| [| D. John ſurpriſes him, 

od. *'Tis a (trange thing to ſee how men may be miſtaken. 
'Twas (he, Sir, would preſume to kiſs mine. 
D. John. Slave! you are in jeaſt then, and you think I'm ſo too. 
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I]] make you repent your impudence-----= {D.John flrikes him. 


Jod. Sir, why Maſter, Pray Sir ? 
D. John. Pattern of Rogues/ thou Gallows climber ! 
| | | [ D. John kicks him. 
Jod. Nay pray, Sir, do not puniſh behind; all that I aid to her 
was face to face. 


Enter Iſabella. 


Iſab. 'Tis anger,and grows loud. Pray heav'nthey have not found 
the miſchievous Doz Lewis. 

D. Fobn. Dog! you may be: glad that my reſpe& to her preſence 
ſtops my fury. | 

Jod., Now ſhe's here, if I ſhould ſtrike him he dares not diſcover 
himſelf. [ Jodelet aſſaults D. John. 
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| Ill teach-you to ſpeak ill of 7/abells. Is ſhe but reaſonable handſom > 


Hah! | 
Tab. Ah do not ſtrike him Sir. Be not cruel to your Servant. 


[ Jod. ſpeaks low and faſt to Don John. 

Jod. Sir, I muſt counterfeit your perſon to the life, you ule to 
kick too. I have a great mind to give you a taſte of my foot, that 
I may reſemble you thoroughly. | 

D.Johz. Be leſs in earneſt when you counterfeit, or I] cut your 
throat. 0 : 

Tab. Rude man! what has he done to you ? 

Jod. Theſe are cholerick heats which paſs away, Lady. If I 
ſhould kick him I could not hurt him; he's all oak behind , meer 
 Wanſcote- board. We who have tender toes are 1l| provided for 
tough Bums. D. John ſpeaks ſoftly to him again. 

D. John. Sirrah | were not ſhe here 

Jod. He fits too much on bare Benches and Joynt-ſtools. I muſt 
buy Cuſhions for him to make him ſofter. 

T/ab. But how has he deſerv'd this uſage? 

Jod. He ſaid your beauty could not kill a man a mile off. 

1ſab. Was that all, Sir? If he hates me, alas! he knows not yet 
he 1is,ingrateful. | 

D. John, I can no longer defer it. I muſt diſcover my ſelf —— 

Jod. Sirrah, begone. , Expect nothing from me but a Cudgel to 
meaſure your bones. Lady, may I not (trip him naked, and keep 
his clothes now I turn him away? 

1/ab. O no, Sir, if I have any credit with you, turn him not away. 

pe Joy aſide. Did ever Rogue uſe his Maſter thus, or Maſter fo 
fooliſhly truſt the diſcretion of his Man? 

Jod. My Lilly white Lamb! you are too merciful. I cannot ſtay 
near you upon ſuch cowardly terms. T'Il into the Garden a while. 
We men of mettle uſe to walk a turn to cool our courage. [| Exit. . 

1/ab. aſide. I bluſh, and know not what to ſay. 

Is Love acrime when it uſarps a Monarchs power 

In giving dignity to that which it eſteems? 

You were e're while another perſon and [To Don John, 
Did repreſent Dox John, and then I ſpoke 

Some words which you might miſinterpret to 

Be Love. But, you are now poor Jodlet, 

And ought to alter your opinion of my 

Paſſion ſince your perſon's chang'd. 

D. John. Madam, If I had reaſon to believe 
That you eſteem'd Don John, I ſhould grow weary 
Of my being as I am, and repreſent again 
The perſon that I was. 

Iſab. Sure you eſteem him much, fince you 
Can take ſuch pleaſure in aſſuming of his love. 

D. John, Next my defire of Heav'nl wiſh Dor Johr: 

Made happy by your love with Hymer's rites. 

Iſab. I'll leave you till you learn to alk of Heaven 
A better deſtiny for me, that ſo I may 
Be taught ta make an equal wiſh for you. 

D. John. Her love does ſtill grow darker, yetl ſee, 

By too much light my cauſe of Jealouſie. [ Exit. 
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Enter Bettris. 


Bet. Don John. your Countrey-Lover 1s gone into the Town to 
learn civility, He needs not ſtay long, for he may be taught it in 
the ſtreet by every Mule he meets. 

Tab. Did you ſee him go out ? 

_ Fet. Madam, he is not found about the Houſe; and I may now 
releale Dor Lewis from his confinement. y 

Iſab. Be ſure you do it preſently; and then make haſte to find 
me in the Garden. | _  Eatite 

Bet. | ſaw' juſt now the weeping Lady : ſhe's unluckily broke 
looſe too. I would we were well rid of theſe fooliſh Lovers. Sure 
common underſtanding has left the World. Young people cannot 
meet privately but they muſt needs fall in loye. | [ Exit. 


Enter Lucilla veild. 


Luc. *Tis {trange Don Ferdinand ſhould uſe me thus. Is this pro- 
tection when he {trait abandons me? He told me, he would return 
in a moment; and then (as if grown weary of civility, and of lend- 
ding me his Chamber for ſhelter) he went perhaps to divert himſelf 
in the Town. [I heard juſt now a noiſe like the confuſion of a quarrel. 
This is an 1ll ſign of my ſecure retreat. I muſt proceed in order to my 
ſafety; and yet I ought tadvertiſe them before I go. Sure this 1s 
Iſabella's Chamberz the door is open; F'll in, and take my leave of 
her. [ Enter D. Lewis. 
Hah ! I diſcern a man, and I cann't avoid him 

D. Lewis. | hope my friend Bettris (whom I have bound to me 
with the ſtrings of my Purſe) does mean to make this Chamber my 
Lodging. O dear 7ſabel/a ! whither would you run fo faſt? 

| [ He ſpies Lucilla veil'd. 
How, will you not vouchſafe to hear me? Alas! allow me but one 
word. You havereproacht my love as criminal; thinking ſome 0- 
ther beauty has poſſe(t my heart. Have I not ſworn, that ſhe who 
does pretend to it had but the promiſes of my pity? and fince I ſaw 
| her at Burgos, I never did retain her in my thought ? 

Lucill. O Heavens ! I have not patience to hear more. ; $he opens 
Falſe man ! behold her now : For am ſhe who too much} her veil. 
has lov'd thee, and whom thou never lov'dſt. She, whoſe fatal and 
nnexperienc'd heart too ſoon believ'd thy many Oaths. She, who 
does hate thee now, and will proclaim thy perjuries. She, whom thou 
calFdft thy Soul and Queen, is now without a Brother, without her 
honour, and 1s leſs provided for than Birds blown off to Sea by Tem- 
pelts. 

D. Lewis. Hear me but ſpeak ! 

Luc. No Traitor, no. Thy former perjuries have ſtopt my earsſo 
much that can hear no more. Helpho! help! 

D.Lewis. Ah, Madam, give methen leave to ſwear, and you ſhall 
ſoon be ſatisfyed. 

: T4 Soul without faith ! canſt thou again expe belief? Help ho! 
elp!. 


Enter 
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-F am diſcoyer'd 


Enter Don John, 


i, D-John. This grief is loud, and 'tis a womans voice. 
'Lacil. O Heav'ns! whom dol ſee? 
D. John. Hah! is not that my Siſter ? 
Lucilla aſide. I call for help, and Heav'n has ſent deſtruction in a 

Brother. 

D. John afide. My eyes cannot miſtake, She is my Siſter; 

And th other is the object of my jealouite. | 

I have enough of anger for 'em both. 
D.Lewis. He carries miſchief in his eyes, ' 

But ſeems in dot :bt, on which of us he ſhould direc it firſt. 
D John aide. | am too certain of my Siſters crime, 

But have not ſuch ſofficient proofs as may 
Allow my jealouſte juſt leave to be 
Reveng'd on him; I'll then begin with her. 

O thou unhappy, wicked woman ! 

Lucil. Tf T am wicked think me then 

More fit to have ſome time for prayer. 

D.Lewis. Hold | hold! I'll undertake her quarrel, 

Though with that voice which brought the hither ſhe 
Was calling for revenge on me. But tel] 

Me by what title thou pretend {t to have 
Authority to puniſh her? 

D. John: IT ought to do it. 

D.Lewis. That's infolence. Art thou not a Servant? 
D. John. D.John's my Maſter, and his honour's mine. 
Lucilla aſide. My ruine was prepar'd by fome delign ; 

Elſe wherefore ſhould my Brother hide himſelf 

In this diſguiſe ? 
D-Lewis. Shall I endure to be aſfronted twice by him 

Who ſerves my equal? _ [ Lucilla exdeawvours to go out. 
D. John. Hah! Are you going? ſtay ! who brought you to 

This Houſe? and wherefore did you call for help ? 

\ Lucilla. You ſhall know all, [enter'd in this Chamber to ſee Tſa- 
bella, where I found this man; but cannot tell for what intent he 
there did hide himſelf. I then cry'd out at the ſupriſe, and tremb|] 
(t1J] | 

- D. John. Enough! my jealouſie is apt to credit his offence. 

1] ſhut the door [ Goes backward and ſhuts the door. 

Lucil. My fear will kill me to prevent your cruelty. 

D. John. Don Lewis I (hall give you cauſe to (hew your valour---- 

D.Lewis I think it honour'd when''tis us'd in her defence, but it 
deſerves a nobler tryal than your hand can make 

Lucil. Oh fatal hour! how many deaths ſhall I endure? 

My perjur'd Lover is yet kind when he 

Does ſtrive to reſcue me. [ 4 noiſe of krocking within. 
D.Lewis. The people of the houſe will force the door. 
D. John. No matrer, Sir. Let us diſpatch 
D. Ferd. within. Let's force our paſlage and break thorough. 
Lucil. I'm counſell'd both by fear and love'to open it. 

D. John ſpeaks low to Lucilla, Stir not to let them in 3 for if by thee 


Enter 
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Enter Don Ferdinand ad Iſabella. 


Lucil. Ah? Don Ferdinand ! call all your Servants to your aid. 
D.Ferd. Proceed not in your fury, for by death 
I ſwear, that he who does not ſheath his ſword, 
Engages me againſt him. Oh what ſtrange 
Unlucky wonders meet to day tamaze 
And ruine me? Nephew, who put you here ? 
Ah! Lzcilla, who diſcover'd you? And you, [| Speaks to D. John. 
What Devil urges you? who ſince you came into 
My houſe have ſpent no minute but 1n quarrels. 
D.Lewis Hear me, and you ſhall ſtraight know all. 
D. John. No, let me ſpeak! for can better 
Tell 1t, Sir, than he. But I muſt firſt demand 
If Lwcilla did not in your houſe conceal her ſelf? 
And likewiſe if Doz Lewis be not your near Kinſman? 
D.Ferd. The one and th'other too is true. 
D. John. And is't not reaſon that a Servant, Sir. 
Shou!d own an int'reſt in his Maſters honour ? 
D.Ferd. That cannot be deny'd. 
D. John. Then, Sir, obſerve if I am wrong'd. 
I enter'd here, urg'd by Lxcilla's cryes. 
. She found (as[I believe, by accident) | 
Don Lewis in this Chamber where your Daughter lodges. 
I in Lucilla (aw the ſigns of a ſurpriſe. 
'Tis evident to reaſon that he was hidden here all day; 
For l have ſo obſerv'd all palfage to the ſtreet 
That it was hard for him to ſcape my eyes, 
D.Lewis aſide. T his reaſoning does appear too much refin'd, 
For one of his coorle quality. 
D. John. My Maſter (who is to marry 1/abella, 
And 1s Brother to Lxci/la) mult be offended 
For his Miſtreſs or his Siſter : and it 
Is likely he 1s wrong 'd in both. My duty 
Therefore is to finiſh my Revenge upon Dox Lewjg. 
D.Lewis. Yoware a man of rare diſpatch, who are 
So ſure to finiſh that which is not yet begun, 
D.Ferd. Don Lewis, ſtay! Art thou mad? ſtay Jodlet! T prithee 
hold ! This is the moſt perplext encounter that I ever ſaw. 
| Tſab. He certainly 1s jealous for his Maſter. 
Ah Jodlet ! let me intreat you to retire, | 
D. John. Madam , for your ſake I will preſcribe the means how to 
defer this quarrel 3 which 1s, that each engage his promiſe to me. 
You, Don Ferdinand, to render Lucille 1n her Brothers power when. * 
he requires it. And you, Doz Lewis, to make a trial of your valour 
with Don Joh when he invites you to the Field. 
D.Lewis, I cannot without ſome torment, make promiſes of ho- 
nour to one of thy low condition. 
D. John. Don John, Sir, 1s no more a man thanl am. 
But if he fails to call you ſuddenly 
Taccompt, then you ſhall know whether I'm now, 
Or may be made hereafter, fit to entertain your ſword. 
D.Ferd. Enough, we promiſe that which you deſire, 
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Nay, Nephew, you are wont to yeild to my Authority. 
D.Lewis. Well, Sirz your pleaſure 1s my Law 

And herelT give my prom:1c. | 
D. John. And I mine, that Do#z John ſhall juſtifie this quarrel, 
D.Lewis. Nothing does then remain but that I ſeek 

Your Maſter out to morrow. 
D. John. Your journey, Sir, will nct be far to find him. 
D.Ferd. I'll be the foremolt in the ſearch. 
D. John. You'll give me |cave to follow you. 
D.Ferd. That will be necaivl, aad without delay. 
7/:5, Tkis man 1s brave and loyal where he ſerves. 

All is perplext, O Love lend me thy Ciue 

Tolead me fats tharongh this dark Labyrinth, 
Lucil: Do: Lewis now, does, after crucity, 

Shew ſome remerſe in my defences ind [ 

Am apt to think him penitent. But veath 

Wiil ſoon a period give to Love and Fear. 
D.Ferd. To morrey carly 1s the appointed time to ſeek D. John. 

as new has draws ner Curtains ciale. Let me 

ondudGt you ts your {everal beds, where (leep 

May quench thet fire which makes your auger raſh, 

D. Joh. My pretious rogue 15012 out to thun a quarrel. 
His fear does ever make him ficic. and I ſhall | 
Find him druak, for that's his conitant cure. [ Exeupt. 


Enter Stephano, Sancho. 


A Table ſpread with Linen, Trenchers aud Spoons are ſet ont, and 
five Chairs. 


Steph. This Room ſtanding in tae Garden, at diſtance from the 
Houſfe, ſeems built for our purpoſe. Our happy hour is near, Dear 
Sigmor $4rcho, ſhall we be merry ? 

Sancho. As Maids? 

Steph. Is there any Creature, except Man, that has the wit to be 
merry ar Midnight? | 

Sancho. The Owle. : 

St:ph. Y are in the right. But what ſhall we have to make us re- 
Joyce beſides a Sack-poſlet ? 

Sancho. ticdles, 

Stepy. Your words are ſe|dom many, but always pithy. Heark' 
there's /omcthing ſtirring behind che Hanging. 

Sa4cho. A Rats 

Step. itt beaRat, then it has ſhooes on, for it treads hard. ! 
rather fear ':.s the 0/4 Rat-catcher your Viaſter, that has caught us 
here in a Trip. Who's there? 

Jod. within ſpeaks low. A Friend. | 

Steph. 'Tis a Mans voice, but he ſpeaks ſo low, that he ſeems more 
afraid than we are, Who is it? 

Jod. within. *Tis l. 

Steph. That were ſome anſwer to the queſtion, if we knew him 
that made 1t. 

| Jod. withiv. Who are you? 

steph. To teſtifie that our being here is not for any harm, you may 
know that ve 

Sancho. Are we. Steph. 
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Steph. Well (aid, $ignior Sancho; that's a valuable return of in- 
relligence from us for what he gave of himſelf. 

Jod. Nay, if you name $Signiar $4#cho, [ Enter Jodelet. 
Don John may appear. | 

Steph. 4/ide to Sanch. Our port is prevented. We may e'en hang 
up our Fiddles and our ſelves by 'em. Who ſent him hither ? 

$anch, The Devil. | | 

Stepo. Pray, Sir, what occalion brought you behind the Hanging ? 

2d. I was ied thither by Conſcience. 

Steph. Conſcience is a good Guide, Sir. 

Jod. Don Ferdinand's Houle is {0 full of quarrels as makes it very 
weariſom to one that has been already too much tir'd in the Field 
with wicked cntertainments of honour. 

Steph, Sir you ſhew both your valour and your reaſon. 

Jod. My Man Jodelet 1s honeſt: but the Cutlers of Toledo are not 
able to make Swords enough to furniſh his Duels, 

Steph. Say you lo, Str? 

Jod. It the old Roarer, Sataz, were young again, my Man were 
fit to {erve him. | 

Steph. aide to Sanch. The manof blood which he mentions is your 
Gueſt to night, Signior Saxcho, but not fit to be treated with atame 
Sack-Poſlet. What ſhall we provide'for him ? 

Sanch. Raw Puddings. 

Jod. Friends, to deal entirely with you, I ſtole hither to hide my 
felt, partly out of Conſcience, but more ont of diſcretion : for 'tfs 
not fit a Gentleman of my Poſleffions, and near marriage, ſhould up- 
onevery peeviſh humor of his Servant venture his Eſtate and Body--- 

Sanch, Politick. | | 

Steph. But, Sir, your man 1s coming hither. We expe him ina 
moment. 

Jod. I'll not ſee him till his fooliſh quarrels are ended. 

Steph. Then, Sir, you mult pleaſe to retire again behind the 
Hanging. . 

Jod. Agreed. My Friends, no words where [ am. 

Steph. Fy, no, Sir. But we ſhall ſtay here long. I hope you can 
have patience. | 

Jod. Lord Friends, you do not yet underftand my diſpoſition, for 
'tis my patience which makes me ſteal from quarrels. 

Steph. You muſt be as little heard as ſeen. I hope you are not 
tronbjed with a Cold, nor apt to fall aſleep? 

Jod. What mean you ? 

Steph. Why, Sir, 7 would not have you cough. 

Sanch. Nor ſnore. 

Jod. Friends, I ſay again you know me not throughly. Tell not 
me of ſnoring: I dare ſnore with any man in $pai, and Chap what 
hap may) [Il venture again behind the Hanging to hide my (elf. 

Steph, Nay, Sir, we know you are valiant. 

Sarnch. And wile. | [ Exit Jodelet, 


' Enter Bettris, Laura. 


Bet. Sancho, our Entertainment is provided, are your Stomachs 
ready ? 
Sanch. They are. 
| & -£ Lan, 
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Lax. Then help tobring it to the Table. [ Enter Don John. 
$anch. [In ſtate. [ Exit and brings in a great Baſon with a Poſjet. 
Bet. Signior Jodelet you make good your promiſe, for you come 

in the very nick. 
Sanch. In Poſlet time. 


Enter two young Women who aſſiſt in the Dance. 


D. John. Who are theſe ? 
Bet. Two young marry'd Neighbours that long'd for Sack-Pollct. 


D. John. Are your Ladies aſleep ! 
Bet. They went to Bed as early as Brides, and 7 hope will lye as 


long as Bridegrooms. ; 
D. John. Then the Maids may be as merry as the Men. 


Steph. And encounter a whole Pail of Poſlet. 


Enter Jodelct. 


od. I'll meet as many quarrels as there be Drunkards in Dutch- 


land rather than miſs a Sack-Polet. 
D. John. Ha! how comes he here? 
Bet. Beſhrew your heart $ignior Don John for (tarting forth ſo ſud- 


denly. *'Tis well we were all awake. | 
Lax. If we had not been us'd to meet men in the dark it might 


have frighted us. 
Jod. Ladies, without ſans ceremony, I] fit down firſt. 


Sanch. And 7. : 

D. John whiſpers Jodelet. Villain be gone to my Chamber ; youll 
ſtill diſcover your coorſe breeding. 

Jod. Prithee forbear thy good manners to thy Maſter, ſit down, 
ſit down; I fay fit down. There are ſeaſons when Maſters may be 


familiar with their men. | 

D. John whiſpers Jodelet. Sirrah, [1] cut your throat. 

Jod. whiſpers D. John. I had rather you ſhould cut my throat than 
couſin my belly. : | 

D. John. Villain, haſt thou the impudence to ſtay ? 

Jod. Lord what ado here is with civilities out of ſeaſon: once 
more 7 charge thee to ſit down, and I give thee leave to be familiar. 

D. John. Rogue! to morrow will come. 

Jod. Still over-mannerly ! Ladies pray take your Spoons. This 
Coxcomb my Man is ſo troubleſom with his untimely reſpects. 

D. John. You will not ſtir then? 

Jod. Prithee put thy Hat on. Ladies, when 7 am at home and a 
little in drink, 7 often fit with my Servants. 

D. John. Ladies and Gentlemen, having my Maſters leave 7 will 
preſume on yours. 

Sanch. You may. f 

0d. F ſuppoſe the Poſſet is very hot, but Coragio is the word. 

'T1s but the ſpoiling of a few good teeth. Þll venture at it. 


Sanch. And I. 
Jod. Hold, 7 will firſt taſte----' Tis as hot as if they had ſtrew'd it 


with parcht Pepper inſtead of Cinnamon, 
[He /putters as if his month were burnt. 


Sanch, Stay | ſtay! 
Bet. 
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Bet. Why Signior Sancho ? 

Sanch. Stir it—— [_They all ſtir, and then cat together. 

Jod. Ladies you eat too falt. 

LD. John riſes and whiſpers Jodelet agar. 

D. John. Dog ! Shew more civility, and do not diſgrace the perſon 
whom you counterfeit. . 

od. I tell thee 'twill not make me fick. I have been us'd to abun- 
dance of Poſlet. This good natur'd Fool takes ſuch care of my health. 

Bet. Signior Jodelet pray (it down again, and take care of your 
own health; Poſſets are very wholſom. 

Lawr. Pray do, Sir, The Cinnamon is good againſt wind. 

Steph. Miltrefs Bettris, here's to your good health, and to yours 
Miſtreſs I aura. | 

Sanch. To both. [ Sancho /labbers his Beard. 

Jod. Signior $ancho, that ſpunge your Beard, ſoaks up tvo much 
of the Pollet. 

Sanch. It doth. 

Jod. I only civilly ſuppoſe it doth. 

Sanch. All ſtay———— | 

[_He takes 4 huge Knife out of his Pocket, ſcrapes the 
Poſſet off froue his Beard, and then eats it. 

Jod. Who will pledge the Founders health ? 

D. John. Let it come. I am your Man. 

Jod. You areſo; but a very ſawcy one: you uſe to talk and give 
counſel over your Liquor. 

D. John. Your Noble Worſhip may ſay your pleaſure. I know 
you love men that ply their Poſlet. | 

Jod. Iam tor men of few words. Let ſuch a one anſwer to Maſa- 
quedit. Here's the Founders health. 

Sanch. T ope. 

D. John. Signtor Sancho, you made a promiſe of Fiddles. I pray 
forbear your Spoon while that you may call for 'em. 

Sanch, | (hall. 

Laur. Servant I pray do. ; 

Jod. Signior Sancho, let us have fair play. Did you invite your 
Beard to halt the Poſlet? 

Sanch, Few.words are beſt. 

Steph. In what ſenſe Signior Sancho? 

$anch. In Poſlet. 

D. John. Come, Sir, diſpatch3 for brevity is as convenient in 
Poffet as it is in Speech. T'll give you a Song if you will call for 
Muſick. | 

Sanch. Firk your Fiddles. 


The SONG in Recitativo and in Parts. 


D. John. HE Bread is all bak'd, 
The Embers are rak'd; 
'Tis Midnight now by Chanticlears firft crowing. 
Let's kindly carouſe 
Whilſt "top of the Houſe 
The Cats fall ont in the beat of their wooing. 
Time, whilſt thy Hour-glaſs does run ont, 
This flowing Glaſs ſhall go about. 
Z Z 2 
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Stay, ſtay, the Nurſe is wak'd, the Child does cry, 


No Song ſo ancient is as Dulla-by. 
The Cradle's rockt, the Child is huſht again, 
Then hey for the Maids, and ho for the Men. 
Now ev'ry one advance his Glaſs 3 
Then all at once together claſh, 
Experienc'd Lovers know 
This claſhing does but ſhow, 
That 4s in Muſick ſo it Love muſt be 
Some diſcord to make up a harmony. - 
Sing, ſing! When Crickets ſing why ſhould not we ? 
The Crickets were merry before us 5 
They ſung us thanks e're we made them a fire. 
They taught us to ſing in a Chorus : 
The Chimney is their Church, the Ou'n their Quier. 
Once more the Cock cryes Cock-a-doodle-doo. 
The Owl cryes o're the Barn, to-whit-to-whoo ! 
Benighted Travellers now loſe their way - 
Whom Will-ofthe- wiſp bewitches : 
About and about he leads them aſtray 
Through Bogs, through Hedges and Ditches. 
Heark ! heark ! the Cloyſter Bell is rung ! 
Alas ! the Midnight Diree is ſung. 
Let 'em ring, 
Let 'emr ſing, 
Whilft we ſpend the Night in love and in laughter. 
When Night i#s gone 
; O them too ſoon 
The diſtords, and cares of the Day come after. 
Come Boys! a health, a health, a double health 
To thoſe who ſcape from care by ſhurning wealth, 
Diſpatch it away 
Before it be day. 
'Twill quickly grow early when it is late : 
A health to thee, 
| To him, to me, | 
To all who Beauty love, and Bus neſs hate. 


Jod. Well, my Man were an incomparable Varlet if he would 
forbear to give me counſel in whiſpers. Jodele. 
D. John. Sir. | 


Jod. Lead 'em a Dance. I'll have a Dance. 
D. Johx. My feet are at your ſervice, Sir. 


iv ay you ſhall feel to morrow by a ſcore of kicks which 
Jodelet. II reſerve for you. 


Jod. Heark, he's giving me counſel again. I ſay lead 'em a Dance. 


The DANCE. which being ended a Bell rings within. 


Bet. My Ladies little Dog has wak'd her. Alas! now the ſweet of 
the Night is coming we muſt all part. 
D. John whiſpers Jod. Sirrah, follow me to my Chamber, 


. [_Exennt all ſeveral ways but Jodelet. 
Jod. Not to night good Signtor Dor Johz, 


I'll 
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I'll ſooner follow a Drum that beats for Volunteers to the North of 
Norway. The back door of the Garden is only bolted within. Fl! 
ſteal forth, and to morrow when ſleep has made him tamer 1I'! 
return. 

FI! rather feed with Fiends on Brimſtone Broth, 

Than eat Sack Poſlet with a man of wrath. [ Exit. 


ACT IV. SCENE. I. 


Enter Laura, Stephano. 


Laura. OU are very inquiſitive. 
Steph. And you are very ſecret. 

Laur. Doyou intend me that as commendation? 

Steph. Yes, and yet I donot thank you for it. 

Laxr. You may take your praiſe back again, for I will not be com- 
mended for keeping that ſecret which I do not know. 

Steph. Can you be 1gnorant of the Lady whom you ſerve? 

Laur. I told you I had not ſerv'd her above three days. But ſtill 
you are inquiſitive, and why I pray? 

Steph. The endeavour of knowing things ſhews diligence of the 
Mind, and you ſhould praiſe me for it. 

Leur. Thoſe may praiſe Spies who employ 'em. 

Steph. You take me then for a Spy ? 

Laeur. So impertinent a Spy that I wander you do not walk with a 
Lanthorn when the Sun ſhines. 

Steph. What to ſeek chaſte women as Diogenes ſought honeſt men. 
Come, I confeſs you have wit. | 

Lawr. | thank you, Sir. 
' Steph. I would you would thank me for being 1n love with your 
beauty. 

Laur. Love! Is that Fools-Bauble in faſhion ſtill ? 

Steph. 'Tis the only faſhion which never changes. 

Lanur. Miſtreſs Bettris will hardly believe you. 

Steph. No, ſhe believes in nothing but Marriage. 

Laur. O, cry you mercy, for indeed Marriage is grown as dange- 
rous as love 1s fooliſh. Lf | | 


Enter Sancho. 


* Steph. I'll retire to make that Coxcomb jealous. [ Exit Steph, 

Sench. How |! hah! 

Laur. O Signior Sancho, 'tis well you are come. 

Sanch. Too well. 

Laur. Your Friend Stephano would fain be your Rival, but you 
are the man for whom I mean to ſigh. 

Sanch. Yes, much |! 

Lanr. I'll lay my life you are jealous. 

Sanch. Who, I'? 

Lauy. Pray come from behind your Beard and ſhew your bare face 
if you are angry. | 

Sanch. 
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Sarch. | am. | - 
Laur, If you are, I can endure it. 
Sanch. You can? 
Lanr.” Yes. 

 S$anch. Who cares? 
Laxr. You do. 7 | 
Sanch. Not this—— [_ Makes a fign of diſdain with his 
Laur. *'Tis well. (thumb at bis teeth. 
Sanch. *'T1s 1ll. | 
Laur. T1s not. 
Sanch. You lye. 
Laur. Hey day | 
Sanch. Hey too! 
Laur, Farewell. ——— : 
Sanch, Go.— [ Exit Sancho, 


Enter Stephano, Bettris. 
Steph. How now Miſtreſs Lawra ? 
Laur. T his Steward, though he be exceeding dull, is very ſharp 
at reparties. | 
Bet. Why, what has he ſaid? 
Laur. He gave me the Iye. 
Steph. 'Tis impoſhible. 
Laur. If he did not I'm an Eunuch. 
x Steph. None but a Eunuch would have done't. 
Laur. Don Ferdinand has been gallant in his youth : he ſhall re- 
pair my honour. | 
[1 tell him how often this Tarquiz-Steward would have kiſt me 
by force. 
Steph. Kiſs you! fye, that's a paw-word. 
Bet. No, no, he's a cleanly man, and would only have bruſht your 
lips with his Beard. | | 
"nov May be ſo, for they grow ſomewhat duſty for want of 
uſe. 
Bet. Don Ferdinand (hall not wake hisſ{leeping Sword in this quar- 
rel; truſt me for your revenge. | 
Laur. Why, what will you do? | 
| Bet. T'll render $4ncho up to your correction, and he ſhall be then 
as blind as Cuptd. 
Steph. But how? | 
Bet. He ſhall feel our perſecution and not ſee it. 
Laur. You have ſome deſign, but 'tis very dark. | 
Bet. You know the Ladies and our Maſters are lately much retir'd 
with thoughtful intanglements of love and anger « which will give 
me opportunity to invite ſolemn $4xcho this Evening to our Room 
of Revels in the Garden. | 
Laur. Well, what then? 
Bet, You likewiſe know, he paſſionately loves a Sack-Poſlet. 
Steph. Mot longingly. | 
Bet. Then you apprehend my Bait 3 but inſtead of that for his 
entertainment he ſhall entertain us with ſport ſufficiently ridiculous, 
though it be more out of faſhion than himſelf or a Morrice- 
Laur, I long to fee it but—— 


Bet. No more queſtions. Let's preſently goinand conſult. { Exenrt. 
| Enter 
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Enter Iſabella, Lucills. 


\Tſab. You muſt not think of your eſcape from hence. 
Luc. Whilſt you are civil you are cruel too. 
Fair 1/abella, let me take my leave. 
Iſzab. My Father is not ealily deceiv'd ; 
Whilſt you attempt it you deceive your ſelf. 
Your reconcilement with your Brother may 
Seem difficult at firſt, but if you doubt 
My Fathers skill to govern him, you muſt 
Depend on Heav'n, and then you muſt have faith. 
Luc. Nothing but death can quench my Brothers wrath, ' 
Pray free your ſelf from the unfortunate 3 
Theſe tears agree not with your Nuptial joys: , 
And let me te]ll you (what you ſoon will fiad) 
Don John is nothing leſs than what he ſeems. 
Iſab. I ſaw him in the Garden but juſt now, and my Maid 
Walking towards him. Go hide your ſelf. 
Paſs through the Gall'ry up the Tarras-ſtairs into my Cloſet. where 
I will meet you (trazght. I will awhile conceal my ſeif in ſome cloſe 
Arbor to obſerve him and Bettris together. _ [ Exeunt. 


Enter Don Lewis, Stephano. 


D. Lewis. Some heav'nly power contrives theſe accidentsz they 
have a ſecret method in them, and more than Fortune makes me 
ſtill unhappy. 

Steph. I am amaz'd that you by chance ſhould court her whom 
you forſook, and meet the Miſtreſs here from whom you fled ſo ma- 
ny Miles. | ; 

of Lewis. Halt thou diſcourſt with her Maid? 

Steph. Yes, but ſhe is newly come into her ſervice, and is either 
a ſtranger to her Ladies deſigns, or elſe ſo ſecret that no man but 
a Husband can ſee her boſom bare. | 

D. Lewis. Heav'n takes Lycilla's part againſt me, for I have done 
her wrong. | Y 

Steph. O, have you ſo? you Lovers are very diligent Spies and 
bold, but very incredulous; you always are ſcouting abroad, yet 
never ſee or believe miſchief till you feel tt. | 

D. Lewis. I think ſhe loves me and with true paſſion. 

Steph. But you love another, and that's a rare remedy for her 
diſeaſe. 

D. Lewis. | am perplext beyond the help of reaſon. I know there 
are Laws againſt irregular Love, but Nature never made 'em. I would 
thou wert valiant. 

Steph. So would not I. I'm content to have no holes in my skin 
rather than pay a Surgeon to ſow 'em up. 

D. Lewis. Well, however I would thou hadſt courage. 

Steph. Then ſhould be an Aſs in ſpight of my underſtanding, and 
fight for Fame, the Fools Miſtreſs. 

D. Lewis. Don John's man is ſaucily inſolent, and his condition is 
below the revenge of my Sword 3 but if thou hadſt couragetounder- 
take himo— 


Steph, 
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Steph. Sir, Inever queſtion'd my own courage, and1 wiſh no man 
may, for I, and others«too may be miſtaken. 

D. Lewis. I am going now where [ ſhall meet D. Ferdinand, who 
will bring me an account of Doz Johy. | 

, <steph. Sir, I told you my infirmity when you firlt receiv'd me un- 
__der your Ropf. I'll ſerve you faithfully, but I muſt obey the King, 
who does enjoin peace amdngſt his Subjedts. 

D. Lewis, Well, though thou haſt no courage, yet I am ſatisfy'd 
with thy diligence. I ſtole hither chieily to make thee encreaſe thy 
acquaintance with Laura, Lxcilla's Maid : and whatſoever (hall ſuc- 
ceed upon this engagement of my honour, be ſure to endeavour that 
ſhe may give good impreſſions of me to her Miſtrels. 

Steph. This, Sir, 1s a work of peace, and I dare go through with 
itz but as for matters of ſtrife if you would take my advice 

D. Lewis. No more words. [1] take no counſel from men that are 
afraid. | 

Steph. Well, Sir, Fortune be your Friend. But I humbly conceive 
that men of diſcretion ſeldom depend upon her courtefie. 

[ Fxeunt ſeveral ways. 


Enter Jodelet azd Bettris., 


Bet. I will aſſure you, Sir, you have been ſought, and for my part, 
I was ſo concern'd in your abſence that I ofier'd to employ the 
Town-Cryer. 

; Jod. It had been tono purpoſe, for that publick voice cannot be 
heard, Alas, he's grown hoarle withcrying for loſt Maidenheads. 

Bet. Sir, you are ſometimes merry, but always wile. 

Jod. Alas! notI! yet it ſeems I am of ſome importance, ſince 
I have been ſo much fought. But who were the ſearchers? 

Bet. Your Father-1in-Law, and Dor Lewis. Your Man too was fo 
ſad, as if he had not only Joſt his Maſter, but his wages, 

7Jod. I owe him nothing but a Cudgel for being lo ſaucy as to miſs 
me without my order. May not a Maſter {teal out to ſeek a Miſtreſs 
unleſs he ask leave of his Man ? 

Bet. But where were you, Sir? 

- Jod. I was invited by a Friend to a diſh of ſtew'd Tripes with 
Garlick, What Key is that ? 

Bet. It belongs to your. Chamber. Dor Ferdinand has appointed 
you another Lodging near the Garden. 

Jod. I had rather it had been near the Kitchin. I eſteem his Cook 
above his Gardener. The ſteam of Beef to:me, who am not over- 
curious, is better than the odour of Violets. But why amlT remov'd? 

Bet. The old Gentleman 1s afraid of ſcandal. And, to ſay truth, 
it might do ſome harm to you (I mean to your modeſt reputation) 
if, before the' Marriage Night, you ſhould be lodg'd too near his 
Daughter. 

Jod. Nay, let her look to that; I care not what People ſfay,when . © 
I am innocent. But, dear Beffrzs, thou doſt not know how much [I 
love thee. 

Bet. How ſhould I knew it? you take me to be old; I'm none 
of thoſe who pretend to knowledpe. | 

| Jod. lever lov'd one of thy complexion; ever : and ſince I ſaw 
thee firſt I have been as hot as any Pepper. 
| Bet. 
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B-t. Why traly, Sir (though I bluſh when I ſay it) 1 ever lov'd 
2} the Don Johns in the world; and when you firit came hither my 
fooliſh heart-----but I'll fay'no more. 

od. Nay we mult be ſecret: for if the leaſt notice be taken of it, 
I ſhall ſtraight have fluſhings in my face; and bluſh like a roſe. 

Bet. {'m ſure you make me hide mine. [ pray ſtand farther off. 

Jo Poor little Fool. Well, innocence is a ſtrange things it 
makes us ſtrange? to one another, bur a little of that which ancient 
People ca'l wickedne(s will make us familtar. [ pfethee ſhew me the 
way down to my Chamber. 

Bet. ſiehing. Hey down a down ! in troth y'are an add man. You 
make me ſigh e'en when [| ling. Here take the Key : I'll be gone. 

Jod Pretty Thiet ! I could find in my heart tO weep when think. 
thou wilt be hang'd for ſtealing mens hearts. Dear flut------ am 
Maudiin-kind, would I had one of thy Hoods to cover my fice; 1 
ſhall be ſo aſham'd if I'm ſeen thus whining for thee. But 'tis no 
matter 5 go, lead che way to my Chamber. Fl ſneak after thee. 

ret You mult follow me apace then; fyr I'm a very light Hul- 
wife. | [ She runs away. 

Jod. The Bunting 1s flown. Now I could &en weep indeed. [ 
mult for very ſhame overtake her. 

[ Habel fturts from the door, and ſurpriſes him. 

Iſab. Stay, Don John! what are you ccurling my Maid ? 

Jod. We are only at Childrens play. Are you fo old that you 
have forgot it? * Tis hide-and-ſeek, and when Maids run away,then 
the Boys make haſte to catch '&m, 

Iſab. Is't nothing elle? ?ut. however, [ did not think you had 
been ſo wanton. 

Jod. The-tricks of youth are left when we grow old. _ 

Iſab. Bur you'll beget an ill opinion of your Chaſtity ; and give 
me cauſe to doubt your atfte&ion. 

Jod Our future Spouſe, you may go ſpin! Madam-Nature is a 
greater Lady than you, and [ was always her humble Servant ; and 
thoſe who ſpeak againſt it may ſtop their mouths with a Fig. 

Iſab. It ſeems you are difpleas'd. I'll leave you, Sir. 

od. Moſt wiſe Lady,and alſo moſt beautitul, you cannot do better. 

Iſab. [I'll take your opinion. Fare you well, Sir. [ Exit. 

jog Humph! Are you ſo proud becauſe of your portion : this is 
only ber want of breeding. Methinks [ counterfeit a Dor John rarely 3 
for Hasbands of quality muſt be ſumetime diſcontented with their 
Wives, and often pleas'd with their Maids. 


Enter Don Ferdinand. 


D. Ferd. Don John, I am glad (after ſome affection and care in 
ſeeking you.) that you are not loſt. 
Jod. Mot careful, Sir, I alſo am glad, and for the ſeekers ſake, 
becauſe the loſs would be his. I think that was ſpoken again like a 
Don John. But what are your commands? | 0 
Ferd. Have you heard nothing of your Man TJodelet? nothing. 4 
from any of his acquaintance ? | 
Jod.. I uſe notto converſe with my Mans Companions. 
Ferd. But ſomething, Sir, will be propos'd to - you, which in a 
ſeaſon before marriage, may be, perhaps, a little unpleaſant. 
A a a Jod. 
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Jod. How? what 1s it? LN T2 

Ferd. You mult abſolutely 3 but, Sir, excuſe me, for I ſpeak with 
ſome regret. — | | 

Jod. What, muſtI, Sir? pray ſpeak the worſt, and let it ont for 
your own eaſe, if you are troubled with keeping it in. 

Ferd. You are invited to the Field 5 andit imports you much. 

Jod. Is that all? A turn or two in the field is wholeſom after a full 
ſtomach. 

Ferd. But, Sir, it is to fight. 

od. That may tmport me much indeed. I do not like the phraſe 
of being invited to the Field to be kill'd. Men are very ſimple when 
they go into a Grave to take the air. 

Ferd. It is the faſhion, Sir, and men of honor have allow'd it. 

Jod. The faſhion ? but, Sir, if without reſiſtance, I an-contented 
to go peaceably into the field, why. (ſhould any man who meers me 
there be angry? eſpecially when, perhaps, his being pleas'd would 
at that time better agree with my ditpolition? 

Ferd. I know not what you mean. 

Jod. I am ſorry for't: | held you to be an old Gentleman of a 
long underſtanding: but to ſpeak plainly, why ſhould a man take 
the pains to walk a mile to meet another who is of a different humour? 

Ferd. You have been bred to xk that queſtion ? 

Jod. Don Ferdinand, you ſeem ſometimes not very wiſe, I doubt 
that in your youth y'ave been inclin'd to this fooliſh way of invita- 
tions to the Field, and have been hurt in the head. I ſay your reaſon 
at preſent is not exceeding found. | 

Ferd. Come, Courage Dor John; and firſt let me know, why you 
infer I am not wiſe? 

Jod. Becauſe you come to tell me of a quarrel which I knew not, 
nor perhaps did not deſire to know. 

Ferd. Sir, in thisT have done my duty, and you'll do well tacquit 
your {ſelf of yours, without being ſerv'd by the valour of another. 


. To day you ought tencounter him who kill'd your Brother. AndI 


am ſorry, Sir, to tell you, that he kill'd him-1nthe night. 

Jod. Hay! was it at night. 

Ferd. I, Sir, at night? | 

Jod. Then for my part, let the Devil fight with his own match; 
for if he be able co kill a man without ſeeing him, he will be ſure to 
kill me when he ſees me. 

Ferd. This ſounds ſtrangely. 

Jod. Beſides, Sir, this dangerous Enemy fights by advantage, for 
having found the way how to kill one of my kindred, he knows by 
that, the faſhion how to kill me. 

Ferd. Sir, you ought to confider | 

_ Jod. Sir, I have well confider'd it, and muſt tel] you, as a great 
ſecret, that all the family of the Alverads do ever fight one and the 
ſame way. 

 Ferd. Don John! do you think that you have courage? 

Jod, A plague onit; I have but too much. Alas, 'tis not for that, 
Sir, do not aſk me whether I have courage, but rather tell me where 
he lives? 1s't far from hence? muſtI ſtay for him? or do you know 
his Lodging? Or'may Ienquireit out? and, in the mean time, tell me 


but his name. , - 


_ Ferd. It is Don Lewis de Rochas. 
| Jod. 
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de Rochas? why that's your Nephew. Sir, you muſt know I reve. 
rence all men of your name. | 

Ferd. | partly thank you, Str. | 

od, Any man of the Family of the Rochaz 18 ſo conſiderable tome 
that I will lay my head at his feet. And particularly, as for Do Lewis, 
if you pleaſe, I am very well pleas'd tolove him. 

Ferd, But, Sir, I have not told you all; for he has done a ſecond 
injury, which ſhould more provoke you to revenge. Your Siſter has 
too much reaſon to complain of him. 

Jod. Sir, as for my Siſter, truly he may be aſham'd to wrong her; 
but | have made a vow, and the Ladies muſt pardon me for it---- _ 

Ferd. What was your vow? | 

od. Never to draw my (word in a Womans quarrel, 
Ferd. Sir, I am much decetv'd if you ate not a Coward. 


Jod. Ah Father-1n-Jaw ! if that could poffibly be, yet your diſ- 
cretion ſhould not meddle in nice things, which (by the care I ought - 


to take) ſhould never concern you. 
Ferd. But you ſhall know that it concerns me much. 
2d. Bleſs me! what a ſtrange Father-in-law would you be? has 
the Devil ſent you hither to tempt me? not only to homicide, but 
alſo to kill my new allyance, your Nephew; nay and before con- 
ſummation, which, for ought I know, may likewiſe kill your 
Daughter. | 
 Ferd. TI would thou wert valiant but one minute, that, without 
loſs of my honour, I might kill thee before thou grow'ſt a Coward 
ain. 
od O fie, Don Ferdinand, | have found your diſpoſition; you 
would fain be too cruel; but Im reſoly'd to be merciful; and will 
not tell you how valiant I am. | 
Ferd. But Iamnow reſolv'd to tell you, that your man has given 
his word to fight for you. | | 
Jod. His word? The jealous Coxcomb needs not keep it; for Tl 
did never doubt his courage. 
Ferd. Is that all? 
Jed. Why then, Sir, if ke will needs fight for me, let him know [ 
ſhall not be jealous that my own valour is leſs than his. 


Ferd. And yet you will not fight, either for your Brother or your 


Siſter, 

| Jod. Aman muſtbe in humour when he fights, and let me dye like 
a Dog (which I would not ſay. falſely to get the whole world) if, to 
my remembrance, I ever had a leſs diſpoſition to fighting than now. 
Miſtake me not, I ſpeak but according to my remembrance. 

Ferd. Well, I thought you valiant, but I am couſen'd. 

Jod. Sir, I confeſs I have taken too much pleaſure in deceiving the 
world, for I have couzen'd many who thought me valiant, and many 
who thought me a Coward. | 

Ferd. You have given your ſelf a rare recreation. 

Jod?# But, Sir, let's leave the pleaſant part of our diſcourſe, and 
be a little ſerious. | 

Ferd, Do ſo, but with as much brevity as you can. 

Jod. I pray tell me, Sir, ſuppoſe that with a Sa-ha-ghun, orwith a 
Rapier of Toledo, I were pierc'd like a Cultenderz or fappoſe that 
with a $yriaz Scemiter I were minc'd into a Pyez how would my 
Aaa 2 Brother 


od. A pox on him. I knew he would (cape my hand. Dox Lewis 


be a 
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Brother, or my Siſter be the better for ir? | 

Ferd. Well, for your Faghers ſake my antient friend, I'll leave you 
whole, without being either pierc'd or minc'd. | 

Jod. For his ſake, Sir, I will with patience endure your courteſie. 

Ferd. You ſhall do well in doing ſo; but for my own ſakg, you 
muſt, inſtead of my Daughter, ſeek another wife in Madrid. 

Jod. What, you would have a Cid to your Son-in-law, that ſhould 
kill you firſt, then marry Chimera e | 

Ferd. Expect nothing from me bat ſcorn and hatred. O incom- 
parable Coward ! | 

Jod. I am (O Don Ferdinand!) deſpite of your cruelty, and © 
your black Teeth, your moſt humble and moſt faithful Servant 3 and 
I am as much, or more, to the Lady 1/abella. 

Ferd. Iamnot yoursz and when you are out of my houſe (which 
muſt be ſuddenly, and without noiſe) I ſhall do my ſelf the diſho- 
nor to force you to another kind of account. 


Enter Don John. 


D. John. Don Ferdinand! I pray, Sir, what puts you into cho- 
ler? 

Ferd. My 11] choice of a curleg Son-in-law, 

Jod. Don Ferdinand, [1] be gone, that you may ſpexk better of a 
Friend behind his back. [ Exit. 

Ferd. Lethim go, Jodlet. He diſavows you in all, and has told me 
plainly, he was not of opinion that he ought totake notice of injuries; 
and that he was never inclin'd to revenge. Nay he has almoſt profeſt 
that he has loſt his courage. | 

D. John aſide. 'Tis [trange that he took no more care to keep it 
having ſo little. 

Ferd. Pray call him back to ſave his honour, Tell him what he 
ought to do, being doubly affronted by Doz Lewis. Dear Jodlet, 
ſhew the friendſhip of a Servant by perſwading a Maſter to courage. 

D. John. Sir, I am ſure he has a kind of Country-courage. 

Ferd. What do you mean? 

D.John. I mean he's very obſtinate, and will ſeldom yield to per- 
{waſion. | 

Ferd. I'm ſorry for his Fathers fake ;. eſpecially fince I have pro- 
ceeded ſo far towards an allyance. If I were doubly injur'd as he is, 
I ſhould not behave my ſelf like him. His enemy ſtays for me at the 
end of the (ſtreet: I'll go to him. 


Enter Jodlet. 


D. John. Do, Sir, for my Maſter is come back, though 7 fear 7 ſhall 
fiad him too haughty to be counſell'd into courage. [ Ex. Ferd. 

Jod. Is he gone, Sir ? 

D. John. Yes, but tell me Jodler, what new affront bave we to re- 
vengee . 

Jod. T am the fon of a Sow if he has not remov'd my patience ſo 
far from me that 7can hardly reach it again: yet I'm as unwilling tobe 
angry as anather. Sir, you muſt diſguiſe your ſelf no longer. Theſe 
falſe habits may grow to be Fools Coats, and Dor Lewis will turn all 
into laughter. But you did challenge him for me? 

| D. John. 
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D. John. Yes, and without telling] him that I was Doz John. And 
iQ troth I did ſulpe& that the young Gallant had courted Iſabella. 
In ſhort I found him hidden 1n her Chamber ; and (but for an acci- 
dent which I muſt conceal from thee) we ſhould have met in the 
Field. | 

Jod. That is to ſay, you had invited him to take the Air in a 
Grave. | 

D. John. I have deferr'd the bus'neſs till I ſee one thing more e- 
vident, which is yet but the ſubject of my ſuſpicion: for, perhaps, [ 
may find it but a falſe-Came which Bettris plays to get money. 

Jod. That Baggage carries her Purſe in her Boſom 3 and accord- 
| _—_ the Northern Proverb) 1s as liquoriſh at a Peany as at a 
Pollet. | | 

D. John. I have ſome reaſons to»believe that 7/abella is very 1g- 
norant of the Artifice. 

Jod. Sir, there may be more in't than you ſaſpe&t. I'm loth to 
ſay it, but (if I could ſpeak without making any words) I would 
tell you that I think Dox Lewzs offends you in private. 

D. John. Ah, ſay no more: I gueſs too much. All my paſt misfor- 
tunes and the preſent concur againſt me: but I have ſome comfort, 
yet, for nobody takes notice of it. 

Jod. None know it (tor ought I know) unleſs it be the People. 

D. John. Thou mak'(t me mad. I will conlider nothing but re- 
venge. 

Is Non Ferdinand our Friend or Enemy ? = | 

Jod. Don Lewis 1s of his blood 3 but for the honour of yours, he 
does that which no man ever did for another. He would have Do# 
Lewis give you fatisfiction, and Doz Lewis ſtays for me near this 
houſe; who ſtill believes me to be Don Jobr. 

D. Johz.-1 muſt kill him: but men of aftion are often parted in 
' theſtreet. The War which Honour makes in ſtreets does quickly end 
in peace, and I grow doubtful where to fight. 

od. 'T1s great pity there 1s not ſome Amphitheatre, built at the 
publick charge of Butchers, for the honorable exerciſe of cutting 
mens throats. 

D. John. Revenge is often interrupted in the Field, becauſe now 
even all peculiar Fields areturn'd tocommon Roads about this popu- 
Jous Town. If I could fiad ſome Houte, though 'tis againſt the fa- 
ſhion us'd in Duels— : | 

 Jod. Stay, Sir. I'll fit you with a place. I have the Key af a low 
Apartment where we are to lodge. There you may conveniently be 
reveng'd, almoſt in the fight of your Miſtreſs, and yet neither ſhe 
nor her Father can ſee it. | | 

D. John. Thou haſt made an excellent choice my dear Jodelet. 

Jod. My dear Dox John. | 

D. John. Go and appoint him a meeting in the Evening. 

Jod. But ragher, Sir, do you go. 'Tis now high time that men 
ſhould know who you are. How can you think tocontinue your fury 
and paſs for Jodelet? Go, go, Sir, diſcover your ſelf, and fight 
ſoundly. Revenge is a hearty food for thoſe who have a ſtomach 
tot. ; 

.  _ D. John. How Jodelet? becauſe for a meer provocation of jea- 

loaſie, for a ſimple ſuſpicion, I have diſguis'd my Name, wilt thou 
therefore have me diſcover my ſelf before the injury be evident? 
O, 
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No, thou ſhalt remain Do John awhile, and invite him to the low 
Chamber, to meaſure Weapons there, and to conſult about contri- 
ving the privacy of the Duel. 

Jod. Then you command me to be ſtil] Do» Johz? 

D. John. I do rather conjure thee. 

Jod. Well I obey you, Sir. Butif by chance (as men are often im- 
patient) he ſhould draw his Sword before he enters this Houſe, what 
ſhall Jodeler do? who has no inclination to war, and 1s, perhaps, con- 
tented to ſojourn in this fooliſh world. | 

D. John. Make ſigns to him far off. He's prompt, and will not 
fail to follow thee till he comes where I will ſtay to kill him. 

Jod. There's another ſcruple, which lies 1n the very bottom of 
my Bowels. 

D. John. What's that ? ® 

Jod. He may be ſhort ſighted, and thinking my Sword drawn, may 
run at me, 

D. John. Fy, fy! thy imagination is too ſubtle. He has an Eye like 
an Eagle and will diſtinguiſh at a miles diſtance. Thou ſhalt becken 
him far off, then lead him to me. 

Jod. Theſe appointments are ſomewhat hard. But, Sir, pray be 
ſure that you likewiſe take heed of miſtakes. Mens eyes are often 
dazled with choler. If I (without thinking of yon) ſhould enter be- 
fore Dor Lewis; and you (without thinking of me) ſhould run a tilt 
at my Belly | | | 

apes Thou haſt a Jeſuitical way of making impoſſible ſcruples. 

Jod. Nay, Sir, I know if Tam wounded, you | 


"Will cry, in troth, poor Jodeler, I'm ſorry 3 


Excuſe a fooliſh chance! Then I, good ſoul, | 
Shall quickly be contented and ſoon whole. [ Exeurt ſeveral ways. 


md. 


ACT V. SCENE L. 


Enter Iſabella, Lucilla, Bettris. A Candle on the Table. 


Tſab. M Adam Bettrjs, what do you here? 


Bet. I am preparing a warm Chamber for your be- 


num'd Lover; and, I beſcech you, from whence come you, and Ma- 
dam Lucilla. 


iſ#b. We have been fighing in a ſhade. 
Luc. Madam, I muſt tell you again, if fortune ſhould bring the 


whole Sex of Men before you, and give youleaveto make your own 
election, you could not chuſe a more worthy Husband than Dor John 
and when you know him better, you will confeſs my belief is guid- 
ed by reaſon. | 

T/ab. And I muſt needs declare (ſince your opinion is ſo confident 
againſt mine.) that one of us 1s very 1gnorant. 

Luc. You make me wonder, Madam; but if all wonder did not 
proceed from ignorance, I ſhould not quickly yield in this debate. 

Iſab. Alas you are his Siſter 3 and that may well excuſe your parti- 
ality, you may allow me liberty to tell you this, becauſe we have con- 


tracted a friendſhip. 
Bet. 
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Bet, Were my Miſtreſs, if there were no more mea in the world, 
I would marry Don John, becauſe I would have children, and becauſe 
all Children are not like the Father. | 

Luc. Bettris, | cannot be angry when you pleaſe to be merry. 

Bet. Madam, what ever your griefs be,I wonder you are not mer- 
ry too, for Don John makes all the world laugh. 

Iſab. Bettris, you are too rude. 

Bet. Madam, you are too grave. If I were to be Bride, like you, 
I would not carry my ſelf like a Nun. 

Iſab. aſide. | am unhappy above the help of Fortune ordain'd to 
be poſſelt of what I hate, and by unnatural Cuſtom I am made a- 
ſham'd of what I love. | 

Bet. Madam, let us haſten up ſtairs, ſome Noiſe within like 4 
body opens the Door and will ſurpriſe us. ao turning a Lock. 
aſide} ' Tis Laura, who (as I appointed) makes a noiſe about the 
Lock to fright theſe Love-fick Ladies, and make them retire. 
Madam, I hear't again. 

Tſab. You are ſcar'd. 

Bet. If you had been as often privately in love as I have been, 
you'd ſoon be afraid at the opening of a Door. | 

[ Exennt [(abella, Lucilla. 
So, let them feed on ſorrows of Love; which is commonly at Court. 
the ill ſecond Courle at the promiſing Feaſts of Lovers, whilſt we, 
poor Wenches, are contented with Country ſports. [ Exit. 


Exter Sancho, Stephano, and Laura, with a Scarf in her hand, 
another Spaniard and two young Women. 


Laur. The lye, $ignior Sancho, is hard of digeſtion; but, having 
firſt ſwallow'd the gilded Pill of Love, it prepares the ſtomach for 
any thing. | 

Steph. And I have ſaid ſo much, to cure your jealouſie, as would 
make an old 7talian truſt his Wife with a young Painter, and leave her 
with him to draw her naked. 

Sanch. Not naked. 

Steph. You ſhall, beſides the materials of our laſt Collation, have 
an inundation of Olio, where you may bathe your knuckles till you 
cure 'em of the Gout. ; 

Laur. But we mult inable our appetites with exerciſe. We have 
appointed a Dance for Blind-man-Buff, in which you ſhall be hood- 
winkt, and appear all over, Capid the ſecond. 

$anch. Bating Beard. 

Laur. Come, Gentle Love, let me blind you 3 and then—— 

Sanch. Collation. 

Steph. Tis prepar'd within. 

$anch. Mighty Olio's? nr 

Steph. A Sea of Olio, and in it Hams of Baijon lying at Hull with 
Sails furl'd up of Cabbidge-leaves. . Bike 

Sanch. Then Bisks. 

Laur. Embroider'd with Piſtachoes. 

Sauch. And Muſlels? 

Steph: Broyl'd; and then (to make you corpulent) roaſted Cheſt- 
futs ſtew'd tn Gravy. | 

Sanch,” And Chitterlings. 

Steph. 
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Steph. 1, I, to fill up Chioks. 

Sanch. And Ragous ? 

Steph. Strew'd over with Salt-peter and Jamaica-Pepper,to make 
you thirſt for whole Flagons of Scargos and Ravidaviyz and you 
ſhall be a very ——— 

$anch. Drunken Cypid. 

Laur. Pray. Love be hurble and ſtoop a little 


Sanch. I yield. [Laura hoodwinks Sancho with a Scarf. ; 


Enter Bettris. 


Bett. We have now both place and opportunity for mirth. The 
Ladies are retir'd, Doz Ferdinard's abroad, the three Strangers are 
ſeverally diſperſt, and gone, I think, in the queſt of wandring Love. 

Laur. We have a ſtayd old Cxpid here who wears his Quiver in 
his Pocket, full of Tooth-picks inſtead of Arrows, in expectation 
of a Feaſt. 

Bet. What blinded already ? Come then, let's begin. 

[ They put themſelves into ſeveral Stations and Sancho in 

Steph. Now we have blinded fo your fight (the midale. 

That ev'n at Noon the Rays of light 
Are loſt as if your eyes were out, 
We'll turn you once and twice about. 
About, about ; about again ' 
Twice for the Maids, once for the men. 
Bet. Here ſtands a Maid, and there a Man. 
Omnes,We all are near; catch whom you can. 
Steph. We clos'd your eyes leſt you ſhould ſee; 
And ſo your Ears ſhall uſeleſs be. 
. For now, as in the calm of ſleep, 
All ſhall commanded ſilence keep; 
Leſt any Man or any Maid, 
Be by diſtinguiſht voice betray 'd. 
Bet. Hereſtands a Maid and there a Man. 
Omnes, We'll all {tart fair. Catch whom you can. 
{ They Dance, in which the men kick Sancho by turns, and 
| (he at ſeveral times ſays the following words. 
© That's a Man 
That's no Maid —— 
s anch. Jar a Horſe 
Courage brave Bum—— 


| [ The Dance being ended a Bell rings. 
| Bet. My Lady rings. She wants me. Let's away. 
Sanch. Where's Collation ? He pulls down his Scarf. 
' Lawr. Signior Sancho, 1 took thelye from you, and now you muſt 
accept of one from me. I promiſt you a Collation, but there is none. 
You:muſt e'en faſt and pray for better manners. 
Bes We did this to ſave you a labour: for when no Crums can 
fall upon your Beard you need not bruſh it. 
Sanch. | could eat—— 
Laxur. What? 


$anch. Thee. [_Exeunt Sancho one way, and the reſ# at 
the other Door. 


Enter 
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Enter Don John. 


D. John. I hear 'em coming. I'll leave the door open, take away 
the Key, and conceal my ſelf in the Alcove. | 


Eater Jodlet, Don Lewis. . 


Jod. Now where's the evil Spirit my Maſter? Hah! vaniſht! he's 
one, quite gone! This Do# Lewis 1s as famous as Cain for matters - 
of killing, and, which is worſe tome than no help. he ſhuts the door. 
Well, ſince I'm pent in I would I were bnt as valiant as an Impriſon'd 
Cat, that might flye at his face *Tis very inconvenient to be a man 
without manhood, O that Traitor. my Maſter ! as 
D-Lewis. Now, Sir, we are inclos'd, and may fight withour inter- 
ruption. ; 
Jod. aſide. T would he were hang'd that is not here to part us. 
D. Lewis. You mutter, Sir, you may expreſs your anger with your 
Sword. | 
Jod. Whol, Sir? I ſcorn to mutter any thing againſt any man who 
will give me any reaſonable ſatisfaction. 
D. Lewis. I was bravely invited and am ready to do you reaſygn. 
Jod. Sir, I ſhall always report you are not only a very reaſonable 
man, but are alſo willing to conſider —— 
D.Lewis. What mean you by conſider ? 
od. That's well aſkt, Sir, and I am apt toanſwer your queſtions, 
xf you will ſpend a little time in diſcourſe. | 
D. Lewis. Is this a time to be ſpent in words? 
Jod. Nay, Sir, Tee you are haſty, but, perhaps, I may have pati- 
ence to hear you out. 
D.Lewis. To hear me out? Do you take me fora Talker when1 
come to be 1n action? | 
0d. aſide. This 'tis to meet with brute Beaſts that are not capable 
of diſcourſe. I'm quite forſaken. My Maſter has, certainly, no kind 
of conſcience | 
D.Lewis. What the Devil do you ſeek ? 
[ Jodlet looks np and down. 
Jod. aſide. Two things, which 7tear 7ſhall not tind, my valour and 
my Maſter. 
D- Lewis, This is a myſtery ! (till you are muttering, but what look 
you for ? 
Jod. Thope you are alone. | | 
D. Lewis. How, Sir, do you bring me hither to aſk that? 
Jod. Lord you are ſocholerick that one cannot ſpeak to you : -may 
not a'man alk a queſtion for your good? 
D. Lewis. IT have attended to ſee your ſword ontz and Honour 
taught me that patience : but now Fl! traſt you with no more time---- 
: | He draws. 
- Jod. Bleſs me! what a long ſpit he draws? 7 have been a raw fel- 
low at fighting, and now am like to be roaſted. 
D. Lewis. Come, Sir. Are you ready ? for 7 ſcorn to take adyan- 
tage. 
04. In troth 7 ſee you are a man of honour, and 7 could find in 


my heart to conſider a while how Tmay requite your courteſie. 
oa | D.Lewis. 
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© D-Lewis. Courtelie? 7 diſdain to receive it from you. Prepare 
your ſelf . - 

Jod. Stay, ſtay a little, Sir! ; 
Let me adviſe you as a Friend to lay alide your paſſion when you 
fight, for in good faith you are too haſty. 

D.Lewis. Is this behaviour equa! to your former heat? Methinks 
you grow cold. Your courage is an Ague, for it comes in fits. But x 
ſhall cure 1t. | | 

Jod. aſide. Heav'n I thank thee heartily ! for 7 ſpye my Maſter, 
Ah, Sir! come out! do you want courage ? | 

| Speaks fofily to Don John behind him. 

D.John. Retire as thou art fighting that thou mayſt amuſe him. 

D.Lewis. Quick, Sir, draw; for 7 have told you that 7 ſcorn to 
take advantage. 

= Nay an' you grow ſo angry, Sir, then 7 ſay again, ſtay ! for 
corn all advantages as much as you do. | He takes up the Candle. 
D.Lewis. If you have any odds 7 cannot ſee't. 
Jod. Lord! how your paſſion blinds you? do you think I'm fo 
baſe as to fight with Rapier and Candle againſt (ingle Rapier. 

D.Lewis.' Lay down the light then. 

Jod. Honour is a fool in the field when it wants (tratagem. 

D.Lewis. I think he's mad; for ſtil] he mutters and looks back. 
Don John, Iſuſpect the temper of your brain, as much as 7 doubt the 
courage of your heartz you ſeem to have a great quantity of the 
Coward, but more of the Fool. d 

Jod. Not ſo much of the Fool as you ſuppoſe, Sir ———— 

| He pnts out the Candle. 

—"—_ What art thou all Coward, and cover'ſt thy ſelf in dark- 
nels? 

Jod. Did not you kill my Brother in the dark ? 

D.Lewis. If that will more incenſe thee, know, 7T did. 

Jod. aſide. Then try your Cats eyes once again. [He retires, 

D. Lewis. Say you ſo, Sir? | 

Jod. aſide. The Devil's in the Dice if you throw twice in and in, 
without any light. 

D. Lewis, Where are you, Sir? 

Jod. aſide. What a fool were 7 if 7 ſhould tell him? 

D. Lewis. You are baſhful,and would not have your courage ſeen. 

Jod. aſide. I'm alittle valiant when 7 ſpy no naked Weapon. 

Now good ſpeed to one pulh at hazard--- C He ſteps aſide, thruſts at 
I think that toucht ſomething. 7 hope 7 Ygreat diſtance at firſt,and 
have not run my Sword through one of the at laſt hits D.Lewis, ther: 
Ceſars eyes in the Hanging retires to the Alcove. 

|  D.Lewis. The wretch has drawn my bloud. Tfeel it, for it wets 
my hand. But now by this, more than before, he does deſerve to 
be my Enemy. | 

D.Ferd. within. I'm certain that's my Nephews voice. If 7can 
feel no Key in the Lock, then mine will give me entrance. 

D.Jobr. Go forth from the Alcove or I'll ſtrangle thee. 

[D.Ferd. opens the door,and enters with a light. 

D.Ferd. Hah! what's the buſineſs here my Friends? | 

| L [ Jod. ſteps out of the Alcove. 
[D.Ferd. lays hold on D.Lewis. 
Jod. I'm taking ſatisfaftion for my injuries. 
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' D. Lewis. I have loſt bloud, and will be ſtraight reveng'd. 
- D.Ferd. Is't by Stoccado, or Stramaſon ? 

Jod. A thouſand Satans take all good luck. TI ſhall pay ſoundly 
for having the honour to give the firſt wound. 

D.Ferd. Let me (ee, Nephew? your hand is hurt. 

D. Lewis. 'Tis but a ſlight prick. 

Jod. Would I had two in my right hand that I might get an ex- 
cule to let my ſword fall. : 

D.Ferd. Now my dear friends, fight freely! I come not here to 
make peace. The one (who lutfers by a deep and double injury) is 
by promile to be my Son-in-law, The other is my Nephew, who muſt 
be ſatisty'd for loſs of bloud. Tl look on each with the ſame eyes 
' which in my youth did love to ſee the exerciſe of honour. Fight, 
and fight bravely 3 but firſt let me place the light conveniently for 
both. 

D.Lewis. Your counſel will be quickly follow'd,Sir, by men who. 
know your courage. 
| Jod. Rare counſel indeed, which exhorts us to a Duel. This 
_ old man is heartily wicked, and may be held the very Father of the 
Hectors. | E. 5 

D.Lewis. My anger makes me 1nſolent and cruel. And thatT now 
may dare you to doriore than you durſt donill darkneſs hid your fear, 
know, I've deceiv'd your Siſter, and have kill'd your Brother. 


D. John exters from the Alcove. 


D. John. Sincel am thus confirm'd, Honour has leave of conſcience 
to be bloudy in revenge— Stay, Sir! 

Jod. aftde. O are you come? in true Tragedies let every man at 
his own part. : 

D. John. You do not know Dox Johz, behold him here. You did 
deceive my Siſter, and have kill'd my Brother; and are now, againſt 
your ſelf, th'audactous witneſs of ſuch double wickedneſs as Juſtice 
cannot hear but with a double ſence of anger and of ſhame. I with 
you had more than a ſingle life to anſwer both. 

D.Ferd. But 1s the Man become the Maſter ? 

D. Lewis. Make haſte to let me know, which of the two is more 
worthy than the other to be my Enemy : which is Dor: John ? 

D. John. That name 1s mine. 

D. Lewis. Then what is he? | 

Jod. I'm no Do#: John, I dare aſſure you, Sirz but yet am ſo well 
bred, that I can give way to my Betters in all quarrels. 

D. John. Under a Servants nameT have indur'd my injuries whilſt 
I had got no more than a ſuſpicion of th'offenders perſon to authoriſe 
my revenge 3 but fince you proudly have declar'd you did thoſe in- 
juries, you cannot think that I ſhould longer bear them. My Brothers 
blood incites me to revenge. 

D. Lewis. The cry of blood may ceaſe when the revenge of it is 
near. | 
D. John. Know my revenge is heighten'd by that black diſhonour 

which has (tain d my Siſters beauty, to whom you have ignobly 
ſhewn a want of ſuch compaſlion as does uſe t'accompany true con- 
rage. | 

L-L:wis. Are you the true Dor John, renown'd for valour, and 
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yet ſtrive, with ſoftning pity, to allay that courage againſt which 
your honour does contelt ? | 

D. John. You ought to think my vengeance for my Brothers death 
allows not words to reſpite deeds: but, by degrees, I am proceeding 
tothe reaſon of this ſhort delay. 

D.Lewis. This 1s ſuch a temper as I never knew. 

D. John. That I may make my Siſter feel my juſtice more than 
cruelty, let me be now oblig'd even by an Enemy, with ſo much 
truth as men of hoble Race can never want. 

D.Lewis. What would you aſk? 

D. John. Whether your many vows (broken as faſt as ſworn) did 
not ſeduce my Siſter from her Father's houſe to ſeek you in diſguiſe? 


'and whether in thoſe vows you did not make a ſacred contract of 


immediate marriage ? 

D.Ferd. This Son-1n-law 1s as prudent as he is valiant; thoughT 
did pronounce the other Son-in-law a Coxcomb. 

Jod. That's I. But patience, for I've aiready ſhed bloud enough. 

D.Lewis. Though when our (words are drawn 'tis then no ſeaſon 
for confeſſion, yet; in a juſt compaſſion, for her ſake, I will declare 
a bluſhing truth. Your Siſter owes her afiliction to my repeated vows 
of Marriage. 

 D.Ferd. I {wear---by the honour of all Muſtachios, and of all the 
Beards 1n $paizz, my Nephew 1s a Traitor, 

Jod. Bleſs me! what a horrid Oath was that ? no choler ſhall tran- 
{port me to ſwear by more Beards than my own. 

D.Ferd. Had(t thou a heart fo cruel as to o'recome a virgin by thy 
vows, and then forſake her for her faith? Son-in-law, I'm wholly 
now of your fide, and will renounce my bloud in hims who does 
deſerve to have it ſhed not by a ſingle hand of honour, but by con- 
federacy of common force. | 

Jod. Now for the French mode of fighting! ${ D.Ferdinand goes 
I fear I ſhall, by a trick of honour, be madea }#o D. John's ſide. 
Second to the wrong fide. : 

D. Lewis. Stay, Uncle! ſhall the vertue of confeſſion make you my 
Enemy ! 

"7-1 Yes, where Divines are not the Duelliſts 

D. John. Hold, Don Ferdinand. My honour will not ſuffer me to 
ſhare 1n ſuch advantages. | 

' D.Lewis. That's ſpoken like a true Dox John. 

D.Ferd. ThenT alone will fight with him. ——— 

D. John. My honour will leſs yield, that you, Sir, ſhould deprive 
me of my Enemy, Sir, I befeech you, hold! | 

D.Ferd. Then take him to your ſelf; though ſuch who Traitors 
are to Virgins deſerve their puniſhment from every hand. 

D. John to D.Lewis. I have another queſtion now, to which a ct- 
vil Foe will give reply; and 'tis to cure my greateſt pain, my jea- 
louſiez fo great a torment as I could not wiſh to my moſt fatal Ene- 
my, no, not to you. oO 

D.Lewzs. Sir, now you teach me to be civil. Proceed to tell me 
your diſeaſe if you will haſten to the remedy. 

D. John. Know, I am jealous. 

 D.Lewis. Of whom. 
D. John. Of you. 
D.Lewis. Ot me. 
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D. John. 1 ſaw youleap from the Balcony of this Houſe, 

D. Lewis. Did you lee it? 

D. John. Yes, I ſaw it, and fince that, found you conceal'd in 
tſabella's Chamber. ; | 

D. Ferd. aſide. Hah! Can T have patience to hear more ? 

D. Lewis. If I in this ſhal] add confeſſion to what I ſpoke before, 
you cannot think 'tis from th' effect of fear, for honour does oblige 
me to't. If I have been your Rival then my love did wrong your St- 
ſter rather than injure you, becauſe I did not know Dor John: and 
Honour now does join with Truth to make me call on Heav'n to a[- 
fiſt me when I 7/abellz vindicate; who with diſdain refuſed all love 
but what her Father ſhould prefer. | 

D. Ferd. aſide. That is ſome motive for my patience. 

D. Lewis. | further muſt declare that Bertris, to promote th' ad- 
drefs I made for Marriage, did, unknown to her Lady, hide me then 
1athe Balcony, and after that conceal'd mein her Lady's Chamber 
for which ſhe was in hazard. of her ſervice. 

D. Ferd. aſide. | remember my Daughter would have diſmiſt her 
ſervicez which gives my patience another comfort. 

D. John. All.my diſeaſe of jealoufie ends here, and I'll continue 
ſtill to be a civil Enemy, for I will thank you for my cure. 

But now 

D. Ferd. Stay, (tay Don Joh»! The next Demand belongs to me. 
Why did you make your viſit here in a diſguiſe? 

D. John. Sir, it 1s fit you ſhould be fatisfy'd. I chang'd my habit 
when [ ſaw him ſcape from the Balcony, ſuppoſing in another ſhape 
my jealoulte might ſooner be 1inform'd. 

D. Ferd. | hear enough. My honour now makes me forfake your 
cauſe, and leads me to the other ſide. You are my Enemy. 

| [ He goes to the ſide of D. Lewis. 

D. John. 'Tis my misfortune then, and not my choice. 

D. Ferd. You came into my Houſe not as a Lover but a Spy 3 and 
with a ſtratagem (coorſe, and below my dignity) advanc'd your man 
towoo my Daughter. Prepare your ſelf for my revenge 

D. Lewis. Pray hold, Sir! hold ! you puniſh me too much 1n taking 
from my Sword that Enemy who firſt made me his choice. 

D. John. Don Ferdinand, you never can ſo much provoke me as 
to raiſe my anger 'gainſt the Father of the Miſtreſs whomT love. 

D. Ferd. You lov'd with) too much infolence, and doubtfully, 
when you defign'd your Man to court her in your ſhape. 

D. John. I may, without diſhonour, crave for that your pardon - 
and when you ſhall reſent my change of ſhape, you then forget 
Love's ancient Hiſtories 3 for my diſguiſe is not the fir{t that love has 
worn. But I conjure you by my Fathers friendſhip, to forgive the 
fooliſh Arts of Jealouſie. 

D. Ferd. Well, for his ſake, I am appeavd, and bury your of- 
fence; but *tis on this condition that 7 may now reſtrain your Com- 
bat till I treat with each for both. 

D. John. To this I yield. | 

D.Lewis. To ſhew that you have taught me temper I conſent by 
your example. Ne, 

Jod. My Maſter taught Don Lewis diſcretion and I taught it him. 
"Twas ever ſaid of Don Jodelet, that he did much incline ro 
Peace. 
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D.Ferd. You, by your Sword, Dor John, have leiſure to receive 
Such ſatisfaction as your honour does require 
For all my Nephews broken faith, which now 
Aflicts your Siſter, but he can never bring her back to her fair Fame 
Unleſs he marry her; and [I preſume [ need not now perſwade 
What Juſtice and Religion does enjoin. 

D.Lewis to D. John. | doubly am prepar'd. Firſt, I will meet your 
Siſter in the Temple to perform my former vows; and then I will re- 
turn and meet you here, or in the Field, to pay the debt I owe you 
for your Brothers blood. 

D. Ferd. D. John,” none yet did ever celebrate the ſacred Rites 
of Hymex witha Tragedy; and I'm oblig'd to tell you that my Ne- 
phew often has lamented your unhappy Brothers death, who in the 
dark was wounded by miſtake, and | have heard my Nephew vow 
that he did ever wear your Brother in his boſom as his deareſt friend, 

D. Lewis. This truth which you affirm does more, perhaps, be- 
come your tongue than mine whilſt I continue in this poſture 'gainft 
an Enemy. 

D. John. The ſeaſon now 1s fit to tel], why I have here 
Made fome delay of my revenge. My Brother is alive. 

D.Lewis. Alive? Heaven is propitious in this wonder. 

D.Ferd. I am alike ſurpris'd with wonder and with joy. 

D. John. Much blood my Brother loſt by that unlucky wound 
you gave him, which ſome hours depriv'd him of the chieteſt figns 
of life; but, being to a Surgeons houſe remov'd, he was by his great 
Art, in a few days, made hopeful of his Cure. I did conceai the 
good ſucceſs even from my Servants, and in Madrid divulg'd that he 
was dead. | | 

D. Ferd. What could you mean by making that report ? 

D. John. I thought, Don Lewjs, that the rumour of his death 
would make it harder for you to eſcape the rig'rous Law in order 
to my Siſters 10juries, who then forſook my Father's Houle in your 
purſuit. 

D. Ferd. My dear Don John, (ince you perceive your Brother on- 
ly wounded by miſtake, and that wound cur'd : Don Lewis and your 
Siſter ready to be join'd by Hymer's hand, and I prepar'd to make 
my Iſabella yours; let me behold a knot of Friendſhip ty'd between 
two Enemies. Come both, and chearfully embrace. 

D. John. Don Lewis, all offences paſt ſhall vaniſh like the dreams 
of infancy. ; 

D. Lewis. And all that we hereafter to each CD. John and 
other do, ſhall la{t like the examplar deeds of } D. Lewis embrace. 
men renown'd. | 
| Jod. Peace is proclaim'd. T']] reſt contented with honour gotten in 
the dark, and ſheath my Sword as Gameſters put up falſe Dice, to 
hide 'em after they have won money. 


Enter Iſabella, Bettris. 


D. Ferd. Come Iſabella, you ſhall now, and with your own con- 


ſent, be given to Dox John. 


Iſab. With my conſent? Are there ſuch Miracles when Lnci!la 
ſays all faith is loſt; orelſe at leaſt, that men have none. 
_ D, Ferd. Behold the true Dor Joh. 
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. Tſab. to Ferd. Though I'm not worthy of your favour, Sir, 
Yet uſe me not with ſcorn. | 
D. Ferd, You may perceive my joy, and cannot think it counter- 
Feit. 4 
You ſhall know more before I lead you to the Prieſt. 
Iſab. This is a miracle which I am willing to believe. 
D. Ferd. Give me your hand, which muſt be mine no more, for 
it is now your Nuptial Pledge. | 
D. John. Give me your pardon, Madam, e're I take your hand, 
Pardon the cauſe for which I did aſſume | 
My Servant's (ſhape; but I am now the true Dox John. 
Iſab. a/jde. Prophetick Love ! thou tanghr'{ me to believe it e're 
he ſaid it. | | | 
D. Ferd. Bettris, I will not chide you now. This day permits no 
anger. | 
Re Indeed I ever thought this was the true Dor John. 
Though, in the dark, I twice miſtook another for him : 
Which made me hide Doz Lewz9 ; firſt in the Balcony, 
Then in my Ladies Chamber. 
D. Ferd. Go, go, make haſte; .and call the Lady Lncilla. 
| [ Exit Bettris. 
Jod. Truly ſhe was miſtaken, Sir. Her eyes are much decay*d with 
watching late to prevent th' unlucky meeting of Lovers. | 
 D. John. Come, Siſter, you ſhall weep no more. q Enter Lucilla 
Doz Lew?s 1s your beſt Phylician and can cure your 455 Bettris. 
grief, Heismy Preſent to you; take him, and forgive him. 
D. Lewis. Can you forgive me, Madam? The Prieſt will do it 
when he joins our hands. | 
Luc. He 1s ordain'd to be th' example ſtill of what 
We are to do; and I ſhall quick]y follow it. | 
This is a ſudden change 3 I will not now examine how it comes, nor 
chide you whea you tell it me. | 
Jod. Bettris, you havea great mind to take my hand too. 
Zet.' Troth you muſt waſh it firſt : for when your Gloyes were off 
I (till ſuſpected that you were no more thananuncertain Don, called 
Jodelet. 
D. Lewis. Don Jodelet, T have a ſmall mark of your favour, which 
] wear 0n my right hand: but I intend not to requite it till you are 
| Don John again. | 
Jod. Sir, you may defer your requital as long as you pleaſe, you 
know I'm ofte of thoſe who ſcorn to be too haſty in calling: for ſatis- 
faction when men are any thing willing to give it. 
D. Ferd. The Clouds which hover'd o're my Roof to day 
Are all diſpell'd. Make me your guide. I'll lead 
You firſt to Church, and then prepare for Feaſts. 


Enter Laura, Sancho, Stephano. 


Laur. Why ſhould we ſtay liſt'ning here any longer? We have 
heard 'em talk of ſtrange changes, and of wonders more fortunate 
than we could wiſh. | 

f Steph. Don Ferdinand ſpoke of Feaſts: we cannot have-a' better 
Cue for our entrance. We may ſafely. ſtep 10, Signior Sancho. 
Sanch, We may. 
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D. Ferd. Come happy Lovers, follow me. 
Jod. Pray ſtay a while. For matters may not paſs 
So ſmoothly as you think. Madam, you have _, © 
Of mine a little Picture which you pleaſe R 
To pin upon the Curtain of your Bed : 
You keep the Picture, yet are well content 
To loſe th' Criginal. That's fine i'faith, 
Sweet Lady ! but 'twill not do. Reſtore 
It to me or be ſure you never walk 
Abroad alone after the Sun 1s ſet. 
Don Jodelet 7s ſach a furious Spark. | 
As will have ſatisfadion in the dark. | Exennt Omnes. 


* 


The EPILOGUE. 
In a Ballad, ſung by two. 


'M 
Adies who fine as Fi pence are, 
You Men with bright Roſe-noble Hair, 
Both all and ſome, for we now except none 
O thruſt out your Ears and liſt to our moan. 
_ - Mtend and eke hearken out of pure pity 
To tydings doleful yea in a ſad ditty. 
The Players grow poor and down they mnſt fall, 
Though ſome ſay they get the Devil and all. 
Alack , and alas ! our hearts are een broken: 
But becauſe in all Plays 
Tou ſtill look for new ways, 
We nean now to ſing what ought to be ſpoken. : 
| > 


| Since now thoſe Poets get the Yogue 
tho ſtill, with a bold Epilogue, 
Dare rattle $pe@ators and cry 'em down, 
As you do their Plays, we'll tell you your own. 
Firſt, loving kind friends, who come from the City, 
. You never think any Play can be witty, _- 
But that in which Conrtiers are ſhrewdly jeer'd. 
Ont 01 it, and fie! was ere the like heard ? 
Why would you have us to bob und to gibe 'em, 
then the Wiſer complain 
That in private, for gain, 
Ton are the men who endeavour to bribe 'em. 


3. 
Wome Gallants, though nameleſ;, come here 
Expe&ing our Poets ſhould jeer | 
The City for Cuſtards and for the Show 
tWhben'Pageants through rain do paſs to and fro. 
Thoſe very old frumps, perhaps, would be pretty; 
But, Gallants, we have not the dulneſi to fit ye. 


They 
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They grow too ſtale, and the Reader who looks 
Upon the ſad Notes of many ſhop-books 
Will think that the Cits have ſeldom undone ye. 
| Rather you, ev ry year, 
Spoil their Shows and their Chear, 
For they want your Wit, and you have their Money. 


Now up wi Boots, and have at all ! 

Ev'n yolt whom we Town-Gallants call; 
Who with your round Feathers make a great ſhow 
IWe mean jou did wear ſuco three years agoe 5 


Come then, and ſtand fair, that now we may hit ye. 


Becauſe ev'n like Turks without any pity, 
Ton viſit our Plays, and merit the Stocks 
For paying Half- Crowns of Þraſs to our Box. 
Nay, often you ſwear, when places are ſhewn ye, 
That your hearing is thick, 
| And ſo, by a Love trick, 
Ton paſs through our Scenes up to the Balcony. 


q 
And ſome (a duce take 'em ! ) pretend 
They come but to ſpeak with a friend; 
Then wickedly rob us of a whole Play 
By ſtealing five times an AG in a day. 
0 little England! ſpeak, is it not pity, 
That Gallants eu'n here, and in thy chief City, 
Should under great Peruques have heads ſo ſmall, 
As they muſt ſteal wit, or have none at all 2 
Others are bolder, and never cry, ſhall T* 
For they make our Guards quail, 
And 'twixt Curtain and Rail, 
Oft combing their hair, they walk in Fop- Ally. 
6. 


Gallants relent and cke repent, 
For your ſo foul, nay, bad intent 
Of paying us Braſs inſtead of true Coyn 3 
And, for amends we only enjoyn, 
That ev'ry Man, to declare conſcience in ye, 
Shall whiſper a Friend, and borrow a Guinny 3 
Which in our Box you may careleſly throw, 
And pay him who lends it to morrow to mow. 
And now to conclude, 'tis fit to acquaint ye 
That though this Epilogue 
Does not flatter and cog 
Tet a new Ballad may paſs for a dainty. 


f 
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PROLOGUE. 


' "IS worth my ſmiles, to think what in- 
T forc*'d ways, . 
And ſhifts each Poet hath to help his Plays. 
Ours now believes, the Title needs muſt cauſe 
From the indulgent Court, a kind afplanſe, 
Since there be learnt it firſt, and bad cotmand 
Tinterpret what he ſcarce doth underſtand. 
And then (forſooth ) be ſays,becauſe tis new 
"Twill take, and be admir'd tho, by a few : 
But all theſe eafie hopes, I'd like to have marr d, 
With witneſſing his Title was ſo bard, 
*Bove balf our City audience would be loſt, 
That knew not how to ſpell it on the Poſt. 
Nay, he was told, ſome Criticks lately ſpent 
Their Learning to find out it nothing meant : 
They will expe but little (be replies) 


From that which wught or little ſignifies 
Well, I ( yonr Servant ) who have labour'd here 
In Buskins, and in Socks, this thirty year, 
I'th* truth of my experience, could not chuſe 
But ſay, theſe ſhifts would not ſecure bis Muſe : 
Then ſtr aight preſented to bis willing fear, 
How you are grown of late, harſh, and ſevere. 
( Excuſe me that I'm bold to ſpeak my mind 
I*th* dark, of what ſo publickly Ifind. yt 
But this bath made bim mowrn;, T ve left him 
now 
With's limber Hat, Oreſhadowing bis Brow, 
His Cloakcaſt thus— to binder from bis ear, 
The ſcorns and cenſures he may ſhortly hear : 
Such as ſhall teach, deſpair, lead bim the Way, 
Unto a Grove of Cypreſs, uot of Bay. | 


The Perſons 


Theander, 
Phylomont, 
Sciolto, 
Fredeline, 
Caſtraganio, 
Gridonel, 
Buonateſte, 
Arzoldo, 
Joſpero, [ 
Eurithea, 
Ariola, 
Amadine, 
Attendants, &c. 


Creature to 


A generous 


of the Play. 


A young Duke, lately a General. 

A young Duke that borders by him, 
An old Lord, friend to Theender. 
Creature to Thearder. | 


Fredeline. 


A young Souldier, Son to $colto. 


Artiſt. 


Attendants on Thearnder. 


Mrs. to Thearder, Siſter to Phylomont. 
Mrs. to Phylomont, Siſter to Theander. 
Woman to Exrithea, Siſter to Caſtraganio. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Sciolto, Arnoldo, Jaſpero, Attendazts. 


Sczolts. 


Hat hoe ? Arnoldo, F aſpero ? 
Diſpatch, diſpatch? 
You move like great fat Burgers 
That had newly din'd, 
Criples would ſtir more nimby 
To a whipping? Areall things prepar'd ? 

Arn. My Lord, there's time enough, rhe 
Duke will not be here till night. 

Scio. From whence pray that intelligence, 
From the Gazet, brought hither by a Mulc 
from Paris, Sir. | 

Arn. Your Lordſhip receives yours 
(Ithink) in aliccle Letter ty'd co a Tartarian 
Arr2Ws 

Faſp. Or bout the neck of a Barbary Pid- 
geon, we know hell not be here till nighc. 
 Scive You know ? your knowledge (Sir) 


this many years been Feveriſh towards wo- 
IMCN- 
$cto. A merry Knave 3 

Go good boys both : call all the Waiters, and 
the Grooms, tattend upon their ſeveral 
charge, the Dukes will inſtantly arrive, our 
brave Theander ſent me for diſpatch before, 
'to take command of the whole houſe, look 
'to0't; Ifhall be bounteous, but ſevere. 


|- Arn. My Lord, we love your government 


'and will make halic 


| 


[ Ex.Jaſpero, Arnoldo. 


Enter Frediline, Caſtraganio. 


Fred. Walk our horſcs near the Park gate 
until a gen'ral care b2 given .for all the 
' Troop. 

Within. 1 ſhall, Sir. | 


Fred. My Lord S$c3olto, your good Horſe. 


will ſcarce prefer a Clerk, to.dine upon the manſhip hath put us to ſome trouble to o're- 
car of a Tyth Pig: death! my good (erving- take you : Let me preter this Gentleman un- 
gentleman, did not1 leave him a League off, to your knowledge , he will delerve them 
and with him too, Duke Phylomont , their both. | 
train enough to famiſh our who!: Siczly, Scio. Ithank you for him Signior, Frede- 
were not Nature bounteous to us in our good lixe, no friendſhip of your choice can deſerve 
Corn? lets: How is he call d ? 

Arn. Hath ſprightly Phylomoxnt encoun- Fred. Caftraganio, *tis he, whom with 
ter?d with our Duke'Theander by the way your kind conſent I would prefer to our 


too? 

$czo- *Light! your buſineſs is to ask que- 
ſtions Sir? | a Court examiner ? are all provt- 
ſions made of Furniture and Meat ? 

Faſp- All, all, my Lord. 

$cz0. The inner room's new hang, and 


th*garden Gallery adorn'd with Titan's pi-| 


Dvkes chamber : and the Brother to the wit- 
ty Amadine, whom lateI plac'd ehicf woman 
to Eurithesz our grand Malters Miſtreſs. 
| FSezo- Signior give me your hand, I love 
not Courtſhip, but I will promiſe co betriend 
you, and pcertorm it to0. 
Caftr. Your Lordſhip hath juſt power o're 


Eures, and thoſe (tories of Tintaret, laſt my bclict. 


brought trom Rome £ 


& Arn. Yes, Sir, the Cupboards crack with And can preſent you with a Letter 
ſtudded Plate & Chryſtal vials thicx enough! 


endure a hammer, Sir. 

\ Faſp- Our Kitchings ſmoke ſo, that the 
ſteam blown o're a Fown belicg'd, would 
cure the Famine in't? 

Arn. The Ccellar's too fo filPd that they 
would make a Daniſh Army drunk, 

Scio« Arnoldo * Rogue? with good pure 
Muskaden of Creet, Pm old, and mutt be nou- 
riſhed with my morning Sop, like Matrons 
that want teeth. | 

Arn. Your Lordſhip ſhall not fail to have 
it {pic'd. 

aſ. And when *tis noon, your Mala- 
mucko Mellon of an Amber ſcent, tcrv'd in a 


{ Fred. He's lately poſicd from Vienna, Sir, 


b 


[ Caſtx gives Sciolto a Letters 

S$:io. I hope tiom the noble Coloncl my 
Sons Governour. | 
| Caſts. His name, Sir, is ſubſcrib'd to it, and 
ſtraight you will bchold your Son, the ſcitu= 
ation of this houlc hath but a while employed 
his eyes without. 

Scio. Fredoline, the boy comes as I were 
Maſter o're my. wiſh, *cs now full thictcen 
years lince (firſt of tender growth) I fent 
him to the Camp, this Letter, Sir, my better 
|cifure ſhall ſurvey. But pray how is he bred? 
my pcevith humour gave gavea firange dirc- 
&'on to his Governour, that he ſhould never 
'Jearn to write nor read, nor never fee a wo- 


Grotto, Sir, to cool your Lordſhips wilthes, 'man. 


not your blood z for that we gucels, hath not 


Caftr. My Loxd, you are obeycd inboth : 
- Cce'3- | He 


on Bee a. 
- LY 
* 
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He is a good Souldicr, and by his learning, 
will fooncr confute the Foe, than a Philoſo- 
phex. As tor Women, they're things he ne're 
| heard nam'd; nor can the Camp preſent him 
any, bu.. coorſe Sutlers Wives, creatures of fo 
much dirt, that ſhovel'd well together, they 
will (erve to make a. Trench e're' they are 
dead, more fit to heave the ſtomach, than to 
ſtir the blood. 
* Scis. Such I dare allow him. 

Fred. Yet with the freedom of your Lord- 
ſhips leave, theſe are but homely Principles to 
give for education of a Son and Hcir! not 
write nor read, norſee a woman ! 

S$cio. T will endure the hazard of a new 
expcriment, and try how Nature will incline 
him; learning (I tind) doth make men ſaw- 
cy with their Maker,and falfe unto themſelves, 
and Women makes us all fools. 


Eater Gridonel. 


Caſtr. Here comes your Son. PraGtife 
your reverence, Sir, there ſtands your Fa- 
ther, F 

Grid. Wcll, which is he? 

[ Stands (till, gazing abont. 

Caſtr. Therc, Sir, with thc gray beard. 

Grid. A comely old fellow, by this hand, 
Sir, 1 am glad to ſee you with all my heart: 

Scio. It you ftand upon theſe points, Sir, 
ſo am I to ſee you! 

Caftr. Go ask blefling. 

Grid. Docs the old man look for't ? 

$ci-. Not I introth, for though the cuſtom 
be devout enough, it ſhows methinks too 
like a complement. 

Grid. You are in the right, Sir, and I hate 
complement as much as you. 

Fred. My Lord, his Governour hath fol- 
low*d your directions to the ſhadow of a hair, 
He's rarely bred to make a Favourite in the 
French Court. | 

' Scio. Go pick your ears, good Signior, if 


Scio. Heaven forbid ellc, 

Grid. Jewels and Money too, 

S$cio. O Son 1 ſhall know my duty. 

Grid. And when the time conſpires with 
my necellitics to call you to't, You mult make 
haſte and dye. 

Fred. My Lord, how like you that? This 
breedings right : nor is it altogether new. or 
ltrange. 

Scio. I'd rather ever find it on his tongue, 
than once believe it in his heart: a rough 
boy 3 I mult keep him Kill from the ſight of 
the Ladies, it will continue him in's Inno- 
cence 3 hold, Sir, this Rey' will lead you 
chrough theTarras that o*rclooks the Orchard 
walk, and then you paſs into an Armory, 
ſpend there your time a while, and take your 
choice, Iknow the Duke that owns it, will 
make good my gift : will you walk, Sir? — 

Grid. I pray, Sir, lead the way.—— 

' Scio. Nay, I beſeech you, Sir. 

Grid. I know *tis tit, I give place to my 
Elders. 

Scio. But I have buſineſs here,do you think 
Son, I'd be ſo much uncivil elſe, as not to 
wait upon you ? 

Grid. Well, take your courſe, I love to (ee 
200d Armour. [| Exit. 

Scio. It I can keep him from the Ladies, I 
Am happier than King Priam that had fifty 
Sons, but ſure, not one like this 

Flouriſh afar off. 

Fred. My Lord, this FR. am ram - 
Dukes are come Sir, ſtand you here, Pll tind 
a time for your addreſs. [ Leads Caftra. afide. 


— 


Enter Theander, Phylomont, Attendants. 


IWithin. Make way there, hoe ! bear back, 
bear back! { Theander embraces and 
( whiſpers Phylomont. 

Fred. This is Theander, Sir, whole preſent 
(way Palmero owes allegiance to, rich inhis 
mind and fameas in his large extent of Land, 
and to augment his wealth, he comes loaden 


you like it not, *tis mufick unto mine z but 
Son, how ere theſe manners arc not much in 
uſe, you can be dutiful ? ' 

Grid. Sir, I am taught, my Father is my 
officer, I muſt pertorm my duties, and obey 
him belides, I love you more than a good 
Sword. 26k 
Seiv. Why I thank you, Sir; there is no 

love loſt. 

Fred. For me, excelent courtſhip?! juſt 
like the parley *ewixt Mounſier Hebbynol, and 
Colonel Clowt. 

Grid. I pray a word ? I'm told I ſhould 
expe certain dutics from you too. 

Scio. May't pleaſe you, Sor; I ſhall be glad 
to learn. ' 

Grid. You muſt allow mie ſtill new choiſe 
of Armour, brave Horle for fervice, and high 
pric'd Ginnets to curvet th” fireets, and rich 


with ſpoils of trequent victories, though but 
th? bloſſom of his lite, he hath already done 
enough to fill a Hiſtory, and is deriv'd from 
th*old Sicilian Kings': him I have choſen to 
prefer you to. 

Caftr. If 1 could double all my faculties, 
you have obliged them wholly to your ul. 
What is the other Signior, whom he ſeerns to 
court with ſuch a fervent ſhow ? 

Fred. Duke Phylomont , that neighbours 
to his government, and rules the Weſtern 
Borders of this Ifle : 'all that the rich Magzara 
yields, he equals Duke Thesxder, -in the beſt 
of his vertues, and his tatez and now brings 
too, though from a Climate more remote, 
the triumphs of a) war, but yer it midnight 
howlings heard in Cities fack'd aud tir*d, the 
groans of widow'd wives, and {laugater'd 


cloaths, 


childrens 
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Childrens ſbrieks can pierce the cars of Hea- 
ven, the Learned think, their glorious Ghoſts 
will have a diſmal welcome atter death,how- 
ever in this woxld *tis good to follow *cm, I 
would not fright your nicc and pious mind 
Q unprofitable fears. 

Caftr. Kind Signior, doubt me not. 

Theand. Thou breath'fſt into me (mighty 
Phylomont )) no other ſoul but mine: my bet- 
ter thoughts are moulded in thy breaſt; and 
could we grow together thus, our courtcous 
hearts would not be neerer, nor yet more en- 


titez I gratulate thy Vidories in Spain, thpu| 


haſt undone a Nation with thy noble deeds, 
and taught them how to tight, by ſeeing tre- 
quent conqueſts on themielves, when brave 
examples come too Jate to imitate, and they 
are left no Land to fight tor, or detend. 

Phyl. Renown'd Theander, what delight 


can Wiſe Hiſtorians have to mention me; 


whilſt Naples keeps the ſenſe, or memory to 
mourn, thou art the argument of all juſt 
praiſe? alas, my Battcis will be thought, when 
thine are nami'd , but Village-quarrels that 
poor Herdſmen make, to keep their Com- 
mon from their Land-lords ſheep. My En- 
ſigns not deſerve to haug as Curtains at thy 
Shrine, when thou ſhalt lyc ador'd, and fiiPd 
the Wars firti Saint, that tauglit thy Armies 
how to cleanſe, not ſack the Cities thou haſt 
WOne. 


Theand. No more ; be theſe embraces ever}. 


hearty and renew'd, till time ſhall lay us both 
aſleep within one Tomb. 

Phylom. 1 am no more alive. When theſc 
ſhall cca{c,or thou abſentelt thy {clt by death-- 

Theand. Sciolto, where's my Sifter (fair A- 
riola? ) methinks her welcomes are fo flow, 
they {ſcarce commend her love. 

Sciolt. Your Excellence will find ſhell 
bring ſuch an excuſe with her z as ſoon fhall 
be receiv'd; the Princels Exrithbes whom 
ſhe's gone t?entreat, to honour this Solemni- 
ty with her preſence, they'll inftantly ap- 
pear. 

Theand. That's joy indeed, the Muſick of 
her name ſalutes the car, with ſounds. more 
cheerful and more full of Triumph, than the 
ſhouts of Vidtory | 

Pbylo. As much doth fair Ariola ſurprize 
My ſenſe, with gladneſs, wonder, and with 
love. [ Fred. takes Theander aſide. 

Fred. This is. the Gentleman to whom 


your Grace Vouchſat*d to promile entertain-| 


ment at my humble ſute. 

Theand. He ſhall be well receiv'd : Sir, 
you had skill to know your buſineſs needs 
muſt thrive, when you cnoſe Fredeline your 
Advocatc. 

Caſtra. I am the Creature of your Excel- 
lence { Enter Eurithea, Ariola, 

Theand, Brave Phylomont entreat my S1- 


{ 


ve, till I have hreath'd it into thine. 
Phylom. The like requeſt, Theander, to my 
Siſter make, 11] chine have tirlt receiv'd the 
righteous Vows, and Offrings of my heart--- 
[ Eurithea rz1s cheerfully to imbrace The- 
ander, Ariola ſeems to retreat a little 
at Phylomonts ſalute. 

Caſtra- Sir, our Theander and his Miſtreſs 
meet ( methinks,) with more alacrity, and 
tree conſent, than Phylomont and his Ariola 
\ſhe wears him at a carctul diltance from her 
cYC5s 
| Fred. Right, Sir, the firſt are Lovers of a 
pure Ca1clital kind, ſuch as ſome thile Plato- 
nical : (A new Court Epithete ſcarce under- 
[tood_) But all they woo, Sir, is the Spirit, 
Face, and Heart, theretore their converfation 
15 more fate to Fame the other (till attkc& for 
natural ends. 

Caſtra. As how II pray ? 

Fred. Why ſuch a way as Libertines call 
Luſt, but peacctul! Politicians, and cold Di- 
vincs name Matrimony,. Sirz therefore al- 
though their wile intent be good and lawtul, 
yet lince it infers much game and pleafure 
th” event, in ſubtle baſhtulne(s, ſhe would 
not ſeem to cntertain with too much for- 
wardnel(s, what ſhe perhaps doth willingly 
expect : Sir, this 1s but my gucs, and I be- 
leech it may remain a ſecret unto you. 

Caſtr. S1gnior, my lips arc feal*d: 

Theand. O do»not firive Catflict thy ten- 
derne(s with unkind thoughts, *tis not the 
fortune of a day, the Vidtors glory, when 
he toils to-humble others pride, that he may 
(well his own : nor yet to lead a Nation cold 
and naked torth, then bring them home, gay 
and tantaſtick in their Silks, ſweating in Furs 
Pontifical, as they had late like civil Judges 
to redre(s thole men whom for their own re- 
lick they flew, no Exrithes, theſe were not 
che charms that have fo long betray'd me 
trom thy light. 

Exrith. Then I have cauſe to fear your 

wearinels of love, and that would poiſon 
my weak faculties with a diſeaſe, that can ad- 
mit no cale to {ooth my willing hope, nor 
cure, but death. | | 
. Theand. Old Pilots, when benighted, have 
more cauſe to doubt their Stars direction to 
their Card z Or th* Adamants true friendſhip 
to their Steel, than , thou: the loyalty of my 
ſtrong faith, . 
Exrith. Three Summers abſent from your 
native Land and me, as many tedious Win- 
ters too, to make up time more forrowful 
and long how can yoa faſhion an excule 
fo well, as to expedt belict ? 

Theand. Truth wants no power : I went 
in ſearch of virtuous tame, to make my felt 
more fit in noble worth to meet thy love. 
Exrith. Alas! how are you certain of my 


a 


ſier to forgive a while the tendring of my 


modeſty, that you ſhould give me ach conti- 
nua! 
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nual cauſe to bluſh ;-I ſhould hnd courage 
{ure to chide you tor't, but that Vilminifter 
no cauſe to hatien your remove trom hence, 
when I have hope iy prayers and 1nnoccnce 
thall keep you long. | 

Thbeaid. Eiic Þ ſhould Jofe ſuch a telicity, 
as he that hopes for better in the other world 


mult talt and live ſeverely to attain't. 

Phyl. The ruggcd faſhion of the War hath 
dulPd my undcritanding and my fſpecch, or 
elſe your cars ( Ariola) have lately lolt their 
wonted tendernels. | 

Aris. Sir, you do willingly miltake 1n 
both : but ?ris becauſe you know, - you have 
as great a priviledge to injure me, as to abuſe 
your (clt» 

Phyl. Shall I be heard then when [I ſpeak, 
and cheartully a little liſtned to, that by de- 
grces I might recover my fick hope ? 

Ariol. You cannot loſe your virtue, Sir, and | 
then Pm ſure my courtelie will never tail; to; 
promiſe more, would make me ſecm too! 
prodigal, of what you cann't 10 noblenels 
ICCCLVC. | 

Phyl. The tavour of your hand I may— | 

[ Offers to kjs ite} 

Ario. That not becomes your dignity— | 

Phyl. Indeed my bold (ambition rather} 
would advance rme to the ſweetnels of your 
IF | 
Ou That worſe becometh minc-—— 
Phyl. Forgive me kind Ariola: 1 thrive 
by chaſtiſement, and mcan to hin uo more. 

Theand. Mcthinks lince yonder building on 
the Mount, and that large Marbic ſquare was} 
turretted, the houſe looks pleaſant,ana would 
tempt us to enjoy the Summer in'tz what ſays 
my Pbylomont ? ſhall we torſake the toyls of th" 
peace that here with triumphs celebrate the 

Camp, and we have purchas'd and delerv'd ? 
Phyl. Pm here, Theander, govern'd by your 
Laws, and mutt conſent, but they are fuch 1 
like. 

Theand. Come Ezrithea let me naften to 
begin my happinels: lead to the Mirtlc 
walk. [ Exennt all bat Fred.Calt-Sciolto. 

Fred. My Lord,make me indebted to your 


— —_——— 


cars a While bctore you go; this Gentleman | 


may latcly ſhare with us ch” privacy. 

Caſtr. You do me honour with your trult. 

Fred. How worthy *ts of griet, a Princc 
{o young cendow'd with all the belps, that 
Nature, Art, or Fertune necd to make up 
pcrt&& man, ſhould wear away the happictt 
ſeaſon of his {trength, in tedious meditation 
thus, ſeycre diſcourſes, and a cold ſurvey of 
beauty that he loves, yet fears to ulc ? 

Seiol. Oh Signior ! it hath torc'd me weep 
at midnight for't, it is a thought too dange- 
rous for one of *s gray-hair'd triends to bear 
In Memory. 

Fred. His narze (it he continue ignorant 


himſelf, and all his glorions conqueſts have 
atchiev'd, be lett without an Heir. 

Sciol. Right, Sir, for I belicve thoſe Babics 
he and Exrithea do beget by ogazing in eich 
others eyes 3 can inherit nothing, I mean by 
th* culiom here 1f Sicily, and as for Plato's 
Love-laws they may entail Lands on Ghoks, 


for ought I know, I underſtand not Greek. 


Gaſtr. How, Sir, is ſhe inclin'd ? 

Fred. As coldly as himl(elf. * 

Caſtr. Is there no way to tempt their ſimple 
loves to the right uſe ? | 


| Fred. My Lord, I have concciv'd a remedy 


in icy own thoughts, *tis an experiment which 
if your Lordſhips judgment can allow, may 
mect with glad ſucces. | 

$c:9. Pun bound to heart. 

Fred. There lives within Mefſina ( three 
Icagues hence) one Bxonatefte, a Phylitian, 
and, Philolopher, who though his wealth 
not makes him eminent, yet he is rich in Prc- 
tous Vellum, and learn'd Manuſcripts yel- 
low'd with age, in old disjoynted Globes, 
and crooked Mathematick Inſtruments, enow 
to hill a Brazicrs ſhop, which with his Maga- 
zine of Coals, aud Stills of Glaſs, for Chymick 
purpolcs 15 all he hath, | | 

Sczo. A very rich Alderman Philoſopher. 

Fred. Bclicy't (my Lord) this Kingdom 
will .xeccive more future fame by being ho- 
noured with his birth, than by our Xſchylas, 
our Diogore, Our Gorgias, and Empedocles, 
Exclide., and our Archymedes, who all took 
here their knowledge, and their lives. 

Scio. Well, Sir, wherein confitis our prefent 
benctit ? : 

Fred. This man by Art ſhall make him 
marry whom he now fo ignorantly Courts. 
Scio. That'would incline much near a Mi- 
racle. 

Fred. Reward my carc, but with your pa- 
tience, and oblcerve. Pm no protector of their 
lilly faith, who think (forfooth) that Phy]- 
ters mixt with Hearbs or Min'rals can inforce 
a love, thoſe, Sir, are Fablcs, made to com- 
tort diltreflcd Virgins, that want cſtates to 
marry *cm. q 

Scio. How then, Signior ? 

Fred. I ſay my reaſon thinks it poſſible, 
with long endeavour'd Art ( where love is 
hx'd and cnterchang'd already) by a frce con- 
{cnt, to heat their bloods into detire, and na- 
rural appetitez And theſe delires they both 
may exerciſe (being married Sir) with leave 
of Cuſtom and our Laws: You apprehend. 

Sciv. With little labour, .Sir, Give me 
your hand, and ict me thank you for't; for 
as you {aid, though Art cannot inforce a mu- 
tual love when it hath found a Lover our, it 
can provoke and warm him to do notable 
teats. But by what ſubtle means is this per- 
torm'd ? x 

Fred. He hath a rare Elixir, 


o'tir ule of marriage thus) mult pcriſh with 


| 
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Scio. Well, Sir, you givemuch reaſon, and 
ſome hope: but in my greener years I 


Scio. Vll in, and wait the Dukes com- 
mands. [ Exennt Sciolto, Caſtra- 


| 


— 


thought no Elixir like Powder'd Beet, and 


good round Turnips to't, if caten heartily, 


and warm. 

Caftr. My Lord, I'm your Diſciple. 
' Scio. Nay, I have found an humble Bee, 
pickled, can do as much as your Cantarides : 
But who will you imploy unto this Man of 
Art? It muſt be fecretly detignr'd. 

Fred. Caſtragauio, you, Sir, ſhall ſtraight 


take horſe z my former truſt emboldens me 
to make no fitter choice, this Letter will in- 
ſinuate our plot, which with hive hundred 
Crowns that Purſe contains, may ſpeed him 
hither e*re it be night. 

Caſtr. My care ſhall make me worthy of 
your love. : 

Fred. Farewel, be {wift and proſperous. 


| 


| (gamo, ſeverally. 
Fred. This fellow hath a wondrous little 
Skull; and (ure,but halt a ſol, eafie and fit to 
knead and manage in all forms, my dark 
contrivements ſhall defign z but for my hu- 
m*rous Lord, that his old gouty feet ſhould 
{tumble too into my ſnares, hath in't as much. 
of tortune, as of mirth. Down, down, the 
ſecret troubles of my breſt, I have not long 
to mourn, if all my Arts prove fafe; my 
midnight purpoſcs are new and ſirange, but 
heavy headed Mules tread in the plain and 
beaten path; The fat dull Porpoyſe Rill 
With danger on the open water plays 
Wite, Serpents creep, in crook'd and hidden 
Ways. 


[ Exits 


ACT IL. SCENE. I. 


Enter Fredeline, Caſtraganio. 


Caſtr, I 
Sg from his Books, and tound his eyes 
imployed to reconcile old Hierogiyphicks by 


their ſhape, and then, Vinterpret blind halt 


eaten CharaQers. 

Fred. Hath he conſider'd our requeſt, and 
gives ſome hope we may tind remedy in 
Art? 

Caftr. With an induſtrious and exact ſur- 
vey 3 But in his mighty Science flights our 


fears, as *twere a thing molt caſte to be done.! Cajtr. All will ſucceed, my Lord, I hope, 


Fred. My joys, dear Sir, will grow too 
great for my diſcretion to conceal. 

Caftr- There's your Money. 

Fred. How ! would he not receive't ? 


that you could freely part with trifles of ſuch 
high eſteem, and for that cauſe he came, but 
will not ſell the Jabours of his mind : - Beſides, 
profe(s*'d,thoſe gilded Counters are not things 
he loves. | 

Fred. A noble tellow! Theſe philoſophick 
blunt Book-Gallants, have oft their Gentry 
tricks of nice honour, as well as favourites, 
, whom Kings make wanton with their ſud- 
den wealth. Where have you now diſpos'd 
him? 

Caſtr. Within your Chamber, Sir, and he 
expects your vilitation will be ftraight per- 
torny'd. 

Fred. Iam all (pced, dear Sir z my tongue 
is much too little to expreſs my thanks: my 
fele& Friend, Lord of my life, wear me with 
what title your indulgent memory ſhall pleaſe 


R, he is come, I have divorc'd him| Caſtr. This Fredeline*s a very Saint , (þ 


meek, and full of courtefie, that he would 
lend the Devil his Cloak, and ſtand i'th' rain 
himſelf. Sure I have ſuck'd ſome Sybils milk, 


(I could not be thus lucky elſe ecnoy his love. 


Enter Sciolto. 


| 
z 
} 


Caftr. He ſays he likes your nature well, 


Scio. So ſoon return'd? your haſte fore- 
tels good news. | 


as it you had the certain skill to make your 
withes profperous3 he is with Fredeline, and 
they expect your Interview 3 but look, —— 
Here comes my Siſter, and your Son; he ne- 
ver ſaw a women until now. it will be (port 
Worthy your ftay, Coblerve how he demeans 
himſclt. . | 

Scio. She's old and poor, he may ſafely c- 
nough converſe with her. 


Enter Amadine and Gridonel'z (be 
gazing at her. ) 


Amad. This Gentleman wants: money, 
brains, or fleep, do you know him, Bro- 
cher ? 

Caſtr. Sweet Amadine, contain thy wit a 
while: he never ſaw a woman, ule him 
gently. 

Grid. This 1s a rare fight. One of the 
Angels ſure, and a great Gallant among *em, 
had it but blue wings on the ſhoulders, it 
cou!d not be of lefs degree than an Angel. 

Scio, I perceive Nature inclines men to 


{0 you will wear me long. [ Exit. 


wonder 
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wonder, and makes *em {omewhat reliſh too 
o'th'tool. 

Grid. An Angel of the better ſort, ſome 
Lieutenant Colonel in Heaven (I take't) it 
cann't be lcfs. 

Scio. Will he not ſpeak to. her ? 

Grid. Suxe it hath wings, and they arc 
made, I think, of Cambrick and Bonelace. 

Scio- A pox upon him, he looks as he had 
ſtoln a Silver ſpoon. 

Grid. If the would fly aloft, methinks I 
ſhould fo peep under her. 

Sciolt. All theſe are documents of nature 

ſtill. 
Grid. Sure thoſe I think are Petticoats, I've 
heard of ſuch a word 3 *tis a fine kind of 
wearing - my new Colours have juſt Tatfa- 
ta enough to faſhion ſuch another; would 
*twere made, that I might pra&iſe how to 
walk 1n't. 

Sciolt. I'de beat him, but that the Villain's 
roughly bred,and perhaps would ſtrike again. 

Caſt. Speak to him Amadine. 

Amad. I'm wortal, Sir, no Spirit, but a 
Maid. Pray fecl me, I am warm.—— 

Grid. Indecd tourſooth I never tcelt a Maid. 

Amad. Hcaven keep him from Tobacco, 


Tn” EE 


Grid. So ſhe would ſtill fic by 'and let me 
gaze till my eycs ake. 

Scislt. Still he's innocent, one of Pl t9's 
Lovers. 

Grid. Pray what was he ? | 

Scio. An odd Greek fellow that could 
write and read. | 

Grid. O belike ſome Clark of a Company. 

Scio. It he continue*'s wonder thus, and 
Ignorance to ev'iry woman that he meets, 1 
may intail my Land upon the Poor, hell not 
be able to beger an Heir, 1 mult think upon 
lome courlc. 


Exter Theander. 


Thean. My Lord Scolto, T-had thought 
your white and reverend head had held this 
(caſon tit for ſleep z Night takes her Mant!: 
up as ſhe would wear it firaight. What 
Gentleman 1s.this? 

$civ. Your grace may pleaſe to owne him 
tor my child. His Mother, Sir, would julti- 
tie as much, were the alive. 

Thean. What, Griaonel * Mcn ſpeak him 
of a great and daring heart, and skiltul how 
to vex the Foc, though hc be young. 


for's Brains. are growu to looſe in's head, 
they*i! run thiought's Noſe, next time he 
chauce to {neeze3 and dancing too will thake, 
*xn out, it is an cXercile too violent tor that 
Diſeaſe. Sir, do you ule to dance. 
Grid. What's that torſooth ? 
Amad. To dance, Sir, is to move your 
Legs, as thus | : 
Grid. We ule i tht Wars to march and' 
make a halt, and ſometimes we double our 
PACCS. 
Amad. Freſh 


liraw, and a ſtrong Chain 
the Gentleman is mad, look to him, Bro- 


ther. Exit. 

Sciolt. If I'd another Son, I'd hardly cruſt 
Nature again with his breeding. 

Grid. She ſaid ſhe was a Maid : and I've 
been told a Maid's a kind of Woman 

Sciolts She is a Woman, Son. 

Grid. It Women be ſuch things, I won- 
der th* enemy do never bring their Wives 
againſt our Camp, to give us Battel, ſure we 
ſhould all yictd. | 

Sciolt. Belike then you have a months 
mind to her. 

Grid. O Sir, the hath the prettieſt pinking 
Eyes3 the holes are no bigger than a Pitto] 
Bore. 

Caſtra. An excellent Similie for 2 Painter. 
That would draw a good face. 

Grid. Her Fingers arc ſo ſmall, and longer 
than a Drum-ſtickz ah, how they'd beltir 
themſelves upon a Fite. 

Sciolt. Then you could leave the Wars,and 
live with her ? 


$cio. Faith it the Foc put but an Apron on, 
or gct his Corflet edg*d with Flanders Puz], 
hell do him little hurt. | 

Thean. My Lord, they ſay you bred him 
to no uſe of Books, he cannot write nor 


| read. 


Sczo. *Twill keep him, Sir, from entring 
into Bond. 

Thean. Let us begin acquaintance, Sir, the 
day may come, when you thall lead my En- 
ligns torth, and though you bring them ſhot 
and ragged home, yct they*l be crown'd with 
Wreaths. 

Grid. Strike up your Drums to night then 
it you pleaſe; it the Moon be troward, Sir, 
and will not ſhine, we'll hre {mall Towns to 
light us as we march. 

Scio- Maſs! I thank nature for that yet, 
he has good mettle ia him. 

Thean. His meaning's ſtraight & ſmooth, 
chough's words be rough. I like him well, 
you mult bettow him on me. 

S$czo. Moſt gladly, Sir, and let me tell your 
grace, you'll find him one of the moſtexqui- 
lite Platonick Lovers this day living 3 he will 
{o innocently view and admire a Lady ! 

Thean. Still fitter for my uſe. Souldier, 
goodnight. - [ Exit. 

S$cio. I mult to Fredelixe, and the Philoſo- 
pher. [ Exiz. 

Caſtr. This Woman was my Siſter, Grido- 
nel.. 
Grid. And did one Father make you both? 
Caſt. I, Six, and with a very little pains. 
Grid. My Father's old and lazy now. if 


he'd 
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he*d take pains he'd ſoon make ſuch another 
too for me z but I ſhall ſee her, Sir, again ? 

Caſtr. Yes, when you pleaſe : ſhe mutt be 
gently us'd. 

Grid. Alas, I cannot chulce. Would you 
would bring her to my Chambcr in the dead 
of night? | 

Caftr. You muſt excule me, Sir. tarcwcl. 
Each hour !'th' day ſhe may be yours. 

Grid. I ſhall fo dream. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Ariola, Roſclla, with Tapers. 
A Table with Night-linen ſet out- 


Ariol. Prithee unpin me wench It I 
were given enough to Prayer, I could not be 
thus incident to fleepz take heed, you hurt 
me 

Roſel. Your Ladithip is tenderer on the 
breaſt than you were wont 3 1 would your 
heart were 10. 

Ariol- Whence comes that wiſh, Ryſella ? 
you arc ſtill complaining on my heart. 

| Reſcl. Madam, thele two long hours tac 
noble Duke hath waited at your Chamber- 
door. ; 

Ariol. Who? my Brother. 

Roſel. Duke Phylomont, who vows t in- 
habit there, unleſs you let him in. 

Ariol. Heaven comtort his ſick ſoul : what 
does he mean, here lock theſe Pendants up ? 
The wonder makes me fick—T'Il uſe no 
powder now—alas, what ſhall I do? I dare 
not let him in, the ſeaſon is not fit. 

Roſel. He vows his viſit ſhall be fo civil, 
that you need not countel him, nor check 
him with a frown, 

Ariol. I but at night? 

Mens bufie and ofhicious tongues will talk. 

Roſel. In troth your Ladiſhip's too ſtrict, 
when you conlider too your marriage is de- 
ſign'd ; it my opinion (Madam) had au- 
thority, no time's unfit, to Lovers fo far 

one. 

Ariol. You'll be his Oratour ? go let 
him in. 


Enter Phylomout. 


Phyl. Methinks, my fair Ariola, you keep 
your beauty overmuch intolded and con- 
ceal'd, you are a Flower that would become 
the night as {weetly as the day. 

Ariol. You make me proud with your 11- 
militudez but whilt | gain by it, your infe- 
rence muſt loſe, Mary-golds now ſhut in 
their leavcs. 

Phyl. Alas poor humble Flowers. Ariola 
ſhould imitate the Lilly and the Roſe : they 
boldly ſpread them(clves ſtill open to the 
night, - yet yield the Sun fo freſh and ſweet a 
Sacrifice, that every morn he ſeems to bluſh 
at's own weak influence, which can no 


| 


longer keep them beautcous on their (t4/ks, 
but they muſt drop, and periſh with the 
Spring. Your' pretious colour, and yo.r 
odour tooz my gentle Miltrcls needs mutt 
yicld to time. 

Ariol. The loſs will not be mourn'd tor, 
Sir, fince *twill be ſcarce diſcern'd. 

Phyl. Swect, you remove your underltand- 
ing trom my words, and make them of ng 
ule, their meaning would perſwade you to 
enjoy this pleaſant treaſure, whillt it lafts; 
why. arc you till inclos'd thus like an An- 
chorcls, as if our converſation could infer 4 
a 111? why am I nicely barr'd your Cham- 
ber, when the Prieſt being paid tor a tew 
ccremontous words, mult licents me your 
Bcd, your boſom too ? | 

Ariol. Our marriage, Sir, may promiſe 
much, till then your Excellence will grant 
me leave not to admit of opportunities,that 
may give breath to ill report. 

Phyl. Be not ſo cruel in your baſhtul care, 
my Siſter makes all hours and fcaſons tit to 
celebrate Theauder, and he knows no 
wrinckle on her brow, that may be call'd a 
trown: O be you kind and free----- 

Offers at ber hand. 

Ariol. By your chaſte Vows forbear---- 

_ Phyl. Theander's not deny'd my Siſters 
hand, why ſhould I have Ic{s an'rous pri- 
viledge? I have delircs as bold, which will 
be made as lawful too cre long. 

Arial. The meaning of their love is only 
mutual wonder and applauſe, and fo pro- 
claint'd ; therefore can ſtir no jealoufte in 
the {cverelt thought, alas, we mult be marri- 
cd, Sir, which may perhaps intorce your in- 
clination to a dangerous hope. 

Phy. W herc 15 thy latety then Arigla? 
this 15 the diſmal filent time when Ravilhers 
reach torth their trembling guilty hands to 
draw the Curtains where unpractis*d Vir- 
pins fleeps, Falſe Targuins Hour, when he 
did hide his Torch trom Lucrece cycs, and 
woald not ſuffer her wak'd Beauty to e- 
clipſc that ſickly flame, till ſhe had quench'd 
a greater in his blood. How would thy 
courage faint, 1t I ſhould make thee ſubjet 
to my eager youth and ſtrength? 

Ariol. Poor Phylomont, it thou ſhouldtt 
{o fortake thy loyalty to love, yet I were till 
ſecure, and can fubdyue thee with my virtu- 
ous ſcorn; Alas! 1 fain would ſee the 
proudett of you Tyrant men, that durſt but 
hope to force trom me the leaſt of theſe di- 
thevelPd hairs, which I will (till as bounte- 
ous favours wear tor every wanton wind to 
{port withal, but not tor you. 

Phyl. Can you be angry ? 

Ariol. Then you ſhould figh unto your 
{elt, and in your own inamour'd ears diftil 
the (oothings of your cunning A 
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I enjoy the quiet of my ſlcep again without 
diſturbance, by thoſe midnight plaints your 
mournful conſort at my Window made, 
Wherein you curs'd the guiltleſs Stars, who 


ſcem'd to ſmile and wink upon each other | 


in ther, Sphears, as if they heedful notice 
took of All your tergned grict. 

Phyl. Can you be angry my Ariola? or 
cenſure oaght I ſpoke with an unkind be- 
licf? hear but my Vows. 

Ariol. Good night 'Your Excellence 
hath greater power to move my ſorrow than 
my rage. | 

Phyl. Remember gentle Love, I have 
your heart by ſacred plight, our Nuptials 
now draw near. 

Ariol. I never knew the way how I might 
break my Faith, but till that hour arrive, we 
muſt converſe no more, no not at diſtance, 
Sir, the cauſe is hidden in my Breaſt. Vir- 
tue and Peace (my Lord ) ſtill govern your 
deſires. [ Exit. 

Phyl. I ſhall grow mad with theſe delays; 
/ Sath made a Vow never to marry me, un- 
\til her Brother ſcat with his conſent. Pll 
move it to Theander cre 1 ſleep. Hymen ! 
go light thy Fires, and make thy Tapers 
ſhine, or cure me, facred Love, by quench- 
ing thine. [ Exit. 


Enter Amadine with a Taper,and Theander. 


Amad. Not in her Bcd, Sir, yct, I left her 
with her Lute, whoſe Muiick I believe, has 
woo'd her to a gentle ileep. : 

Theand. Tread eafie then, with a ſlow 
tim*rous pace, let's make leſs noiſe than 
Time's ſoft Feet, or Plancts when they 
move [ Draws a Canopy > Eurithea is 

found ſleeping on a Couch, a Veil 
on, with ber Lute. 
Give me the Light; now leave us and retire. 

Amad. This 15 an odd kind ot Lover, he 
comes into my Ladies Chamber at all hours; 
yet thinks it ttrange that people wonder at 
his priviledge. Wcll, opportunity is a dan- 
gerous thing 3 it would ſoon ſpoil me. | Exit. 

Theand. She lics as in a ſhady Monument, 
Secure as pious Votaries that knew they 
were forgiven ere they dy'd. 

Exrith. Who's there? my Lord, the 
Prince ? £ 
. Theand. O, flecp again, and cloſe thoſe 

zycs that ſtill enlighten mine; till I have 
merited the beauty of their beams, by blet- 
ſings ſuch as Love's religious Pricſts do give, 
This f{acred office would become me well : 
- *Tis not a Robe of Lawn, a hallow*d Verge, 
Nor flowry Chaplets nicely wreath'd, can 
add proſperity to Prayers, or to Vows, no 
tormal Pomp or Ceremony needs to wiſhes 
that are clean and humbly made. 


Eurith. Theander ſit, where have you 
been ſo long ? *las wherefore do Iask, ſince 
Iſo lately tound you in my dream ? 

Theand. Unvail, my Love—-when this is 
but diſplaid, thou opencti like a tragrant 
Bud betore the mornings eye, whillt all 
that's near thee is pertum'd, thy breath 
converts me to a Flower, wear me within 
thy boſom, and I ſhall laſt in odour all the 
year. 


_ Eaxrith. Thou ,art Thea#der, and that 


name includes the {weetnels of the Spring 
and Summers wealth. 

Theand. Thou art not Exrithea, but my 
Roſc, my bathftul Flower, and I thy wanton 


; Woodbine that muſt prow about thee in em- 


bracments thus, until thou art entangled 
with chaſt courteties of love. 

Ewxrith. This is a happineſs too great to 
laſt, Envy or Fate mult Ieflen it, or we re- 
move *monugft the eternal Lovers, and pro- 
vide our habitation neer the Stars! my 
wonder grows upon me like my. joy, O 
Theaxder ' 

Theand. What ſays my Cherubine? 

Eurith. How ſhall I give my eſtimation 
words, when it would value thee that art 
the Wars chict Souldicr, beft example and 
delight ? ſo bold, thou dar'lt feck danger in 
a ſtorm, when all the winds prepare to quar- 
rel 1n the Battick Seaz yet thou art milder 
than a captive Saint, ſo pititul that I have 
ſeen thee weep o're the diſtre(s*d, till thou 
mightſt give a. name to Rivers as their 
Spring. 

Theand. And thou (my Love) arc (wee- 
ter far, than Balmy Incenſe in the purple 
{moak, pure and unſpotted, as the cleanly 
Ermine, e're the Hunter {ullies her with his 
purſuit, ſoft as her skin, chaſte as the Ary- 
bian Bird, that wants a Sex to woo, or as 
the dead, that are divorc'd from warmth, 
trom obje&s, and from thought. Still Ex- 
ritbea I could multiply thy praiſe, yet till 
prove loyal unto truth z when I embrace 
thee thus, I ſtraight forget, as weak de- 
lights, the days'ot Victory, and glories of 
the War, * 

Exrith. But when you hear the Drum, 
and the ſbrill Trumpet call, you'll mounc 
your angry Steed again, and haſte to live 
contin*d in Trenches, to exchange your mar- 
ble Palace for a Tent, whilt I like a diſtreſs'd 
ſad Turtle, am ordain'd to mourn without 
a Mate. | 

Theand.Do not afflit me with thy jealous 
tearsz I'm come to tell thee (Love) to 
morrow 1n th* adjoining Grove, I'll meet 
thee like a Shepherd, ſach as fair Arcadia 
bred, that with variety our old delights, may | 
ſtill ſeem new. | 

Eurith. A Lovers wiſh can imp the hours 

ſhort 
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ſhort wings, and haſten time, look up The- 
ander, it 1s day» 

Theand. Where ſliould 1 look ? thou doſt 
mittake the ſphearand refidence o*'th* morn : 
let early Village Labourers, and dull be- 
nighted Sea-men do their homage to the Eaſt 
for light, the Region of our day we ſeck like 
Lovers in the faireſt eyes. 

Exrith. If you ſhould look in mine, *ewill 
ſti]l ſeem night. 

Theand. To Bed to bed ; methink I hear 
the Lark, the mornings merry Officer 3 and 
ſee him ſhake his dewy wings, as he would ' 
firive to climb high as his cheerful voice. 

Exrith. The beſt that Poets wiſhcs can 
invent, .or Lovers Praycrs procure; thy 
ſleeps enjoy» | 

Theaxud. And thine, that pretious harmo- 
ny that dwells with quict Hermits in their | 
narrow Cells. [_Ex. ſcveral ways. | 


Enter Buonatelte, Sciolto, Fredeline, 
and Caſtraganio. 


Buonat- I fay (my Lord) your buſineſs 
doth concern the blood, and not the Eyes 3 
and fince *tis late it were abale of tume to 


call'd. 


read long Le&tures of the Opticks, to tell 
you their couſent and unity, or ſhew you 
through a Perſpeive how Amoriſts oppos'd 
in level to cach other ſight, unite and thrid 
their beams, until they make a mutual ſtring 
on which their ſpirits dance into each others 
Brain, and fo begin ſhort Journeys to the 
heart or to reveal the ſhape and colour of 
thoſe ſpirits too, that were a miracle worthy 
ſublime, and powerful Art ! 

Sciol. Their Colour's Ocange Tawny, Sir, 
as I conceive. 

Buonat. Your Lordſhip can conceive no 
more, than your weak knowledge will give 
leave. | | 

Fred. To him Doctor. 

Bxon. Nor dol think it c21 concern you 
much, whether the nerval Conjugations be 
but ſeven, and of that myſtick number too, 
whether the Opticks be the chict. 

Sczol. . For your ſ:ven Conjugations, Sir, 
you ſhall excuſe me, but bcliev'c, the ſeven 
wile Matters is a Volume I read much in my 
youth. 

Buon. Your Lordſhip gives good proof 
of*t in your age : but yet you never heard, 
Sir, of the fam'd Antipherau, whom once the 
learned Stagerite admir*d fo tor the felt- 
refleQion that. he wore like to his pert.&t 
image {tl| wherc he mov'd. | 

Sciolt. No more, my good wile Friend, 
thou haſt my wonder, that's enough 3 ny 
underſtanding thall come after, buc not cill 
I am dead, tor then they ſay we ſhall know 
all things without paying tor our Books. 


— 


_ Bun. There is the Powder, Sir. 

Fred. Give Kt to ky care. 

Bxon. The Duke mult take it in his 
draught to night. To morrow, as the Sun 
increaſcth in his power, it works; at noon 
you'll ſce pure Miracles. 

Fred. My Lord, *tis fit our Caftraganio 
give it him: he takes a draught of Corfick 
Wine till &re he ſleeps 3 he waiting in his 
Chamber may titly mingle and preſent it £0 
him— [ Caſtra takes the paper. 

Caſtra. I'll uſe my (afcſt diligence. 

$:4ol. Where is he now? 

Caftra. With Exrithea, S'rz he hath not 


Sciolt. Stays he ſo long ? *tis now Pth* 


Ken of day. Signior Buonatifte, have youno 


more of this rare magical ſtuff ? 

Bnon. "0p Doſez I came provided, 

iT, 

Sciol. Pray give it me. 

Buon. Moſt willingly, but to whom will 
you diſpog't ? : 

Sczvl. Unto no other but my Son : I find 
he's very much Platonically given. 

Buox. My Lord, I fill beſecch you not to 
wrong my good old Friend Plato, with this 
Court calumny 3 they father on him a fan- 
taltick love he never knew, poor Gentle- 
man, upon my knowledge, Sir, about two 
thouſand years ago, in the high fireet yon- 
der at Athens, jult by the corner as you paſs 
to Diana's Conduit (a Haberdaſhers houſe} 
it was (I think) he kept a wench, 

Sciol. How, Sir, a wench ? 

Bugn. 1 could ſay more, my friend was 
lewdly given. 

Sciol. But with your favour, Sir, a plump 
brown wench ? 

Buon. Faith Authors difler about that , 
ſome write the had Flaxcn Hair, and others 
too, that did not bluſh to know more pri- 
vate marks, ſay ſhe had a Mole under her 
left thigh : others a hollow Tooth, thatpur 
him to the charge of Cloves, becauſe her 
breath grew ſomewhat troubleſom. 

Fred Give me thy hand Doctor; I'll 
have {ome ſhare too in thy heart ere long 
bur did not Plato write of Love ? 

Bon. Divinely, Sir, but not ſuch kind of 
love as Ladics would have now, they mi- 
ſtake him. 

Sciolt. He wrote in Greek, Doctor. 

Buon. True, my good Lord. 

Sciolt. Why then belike my Son miſtakes 
him too, he underſtands no Greek 3; this 
Doſe ſhall conjure him, PII - giveet him 
ſtraight. Come, Sir, the night decays apace, 
let me direct you to your Bed. 

Buon. Your Lordihips kindneſs honours: - 
me too much. 

Fredeline. My . jolly dear Philoſopher, 
Ddd2 good- 
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good-night. [ Exernt Scio. and Buon. 
Sir, you have found with what aſlur'd and 
confident a ſoul I give you intereſt in all my 
butineſs, and my thoughts, 


Gaftr. Signior, I plead no merit but your | 


bounty. | 

Fred. And now under the fame prote&i- 
on of your friendſhip and your truſt, I muſt 
reveal a ſecret that doth oft inforce me walk 
with arms enfolded thus,ſill to combine and 
faſten in my ribs, left it ſhould ſplit my breſt 3 
and you ſhall know it, Sir, I love, (curs'd 
Fate that I muſt utter it) I love the Princeſs 
Exrithea. 

Caſtr.. Signior, indeed, this will deſerve to 
be a lecret and ſecurely kept. 

Fred. So love her, Sir, that men in fierce 
conſpiracy , deſpair, or want, er:Joy more 
quiet fleeps than I; and fince I am much dc- 
clin'd into weakne(s, and unpleaſant years : 
you (ce what narrrow hopes are left to give 
my furious appetite {uccels. 

Caſtr. Introth "cis pity, Sir. _ 

Fred. There you expreſs'd the charity and 
melting nature of a Friend, and may Admi- 
nilter redre(s, for it will much reflc& within 
your power. 

Caſtr. You cannot want it then 3 but, Sir, 
w ſcems prepoſterous and ſtrange to my 
dull brain,that fince your love doth force you 


wiſh her to your felf, you ſtrive by marriage. 


tobeftow he on the Duke, and with ſuch 
heartinels and carc. 

Fred. In this your friendſhip is again con- 
jur'd, I do beſecch you never feck the end 
of that myſterious cauſe; ſome Salt I have 
that ſhews th*Rralian humour in my Blood. 
I not atfet to compals my deſtgns the Vul- 
gar way. | 

Caftr. But how canlT redrefs your grict ? 

Fred. Your Siſter 4madine, is in affeQtion 
and attendance, neer the Princefs perſon and 
her mind, ſhe may by your entreaty render 
me in ſuch a Character of cunning praiſe, as 
ſhall advance me to her love perhaps, at leaſt, 
co a refreſhing of my fick defires. 

Caſtr. She's bound in conſcience, Sir, to do 
g00d Offices. | 
. Fred. But wilt thou charm thy Siſter with 
all force of thy affinity and words, to be my 
friend, indear us ſo, that T may whiſper my 
own cauſe, and teach her mediate my ac- 
cc(s? this muſt be done to morrow, for de- 
lays will make my grict too dangerous to 
bear, EE, 

Caftr. To morrow doubt it not, my Fun- 
Qions ſhall intircly be employed to your bet 
ule. 

Fred. 1 had almoſt forgot the Med'cine ; 
it is late, and” time *twere working, farc- 
wel: Command me to the loſs of Fame, of 
Treaſure, and of Life dear Caſtraganie, be 


but benign, and chain me as thy ſlave. 
[ Exemnt ſeveral. 


Enter Phylomont, Arnoldo, and Jaſpero * 
with lights. 


Phyl.1 thought Ohave found him ſafe in's 
quiet reſt, with his Curtains drawn © re this. 
Is it his uſe to ftay ſolong! 

Arn. The viſits he preſents unto your 
Graces Siſter, though at night, are never ha- 
ſtily perform?d. ; 

Faſp. Times leggs may tire, if he run on 
until ſuch true and faithful Lovers finiſh 
their diſcourſe. 

Arn. Faſpero, that's the Morn which (6 
inflameth yonder Cloud, 

Faſp- Is it your Graces will, we go and 
try to haſten his approach ? 

Phyl. Pleaſe-you to truſt me here alone, 
F'll (tay his coming, Sir, my bulineſs asks a 
private conference. Ex.Arn-Jaſp. 


My Siſter is {o bounteous of her love, and 


gives her favours with ſuch bold negle& of 
Fame, but that I knew the pure and chaſtc 
condition of her ſoul, I ſhould grow vex'd 
with jealous tears. Ariola will not vouchſafe 
to ule me fo. 


Enter Theander. 


Thean. My Phylemont,this is a ſeaſon when 
your viſit would import ſome great affair 
that carries haſte or wonder int. 

Phyl. You have a Miſtreſs, Sir, preſerves 
your ſpirits full of Fire, your glad heart 
keeps eternal triumph in her cloſe warm 
throne, whilſt mine encreaſeth not in joys, 
but weight. ?Tis heavy, Sir, it it continue 
ſo *twill break the ſtrings. Your troward 
Siſter. b 

Thean. Will ſhe not love? Pm ure her 
Beauty was ordain'd for no felicity but Love. 
Her ſweetneſs and her forms , though ſhe 
were leſs ally*d unto my nature, would pro- 
claim it to the world. 

Phyl. Sir, ſhe hath banifh*d me. 

Thean. Upon what Rock. Was the by 
a Scythian nurs'd, that ſhe is grown ſo cruel ? 
It cannot be. 

Phyl. Tiyaffliction will not long endure 
(I hope) becauſe you may repeal the doom. 

Thean. You are aflur'd my Phylomont, 1 
needs maſt ſtrive to further love ; what ſhall 
I do? 

Phyl. Give your conſent,that I may marry 
her. | 

Thean. How ! marry her! your foulsarc 
wedded, Sir, Pm ſure you would not marry 


bodies too, that were a ncedleſs charge. 


Come, you ſhall ſave your Bridal Feaft. 
Phyl. This mirth, Sir, is a little too re- 
mote 
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mote from th'anſwer I ſhoald have. 

Thean- Blame my conception then; Iun- 
derſtand you not: To what purpole would 

ou marry her ? 

Phyl. Why Six? to lye with her, and get 
children. 

Thean. Lye with my Siſter Phylomont ! 
how vile and horridly that ſounds! Iprethee 
ſleep a while? tis thy diſtemper, and I pardon 


it | 

Phyl. This is ſirange, being married, ist 
not lawful, Sir ? 

Thean. I grant it may be Law, but ist 
comely ? reduce thy reaſon to a cleaner ſenſe, 
think on't a noble way. You two may live, 
and love, become your own belt arg11ments, 
and (© contra all vertue, and all praiſe: 
Be ever beauteous, freſh, and young, at leaſt 
in your belief; for who can Icfſen, or de- 
file th*opinion which your mutual thoughts 
ſhall fervently exchange? and then you may 
beget refleCtions in each others eyes, ſo you 
increaſe not children, -but your ſelves a bet- 
ter, and more guiltlels progenie 3 thoſe im- 
material creatures cannot fin. 

Phyt. But who ſhall make men, Sir, ſhall 
the world ceale ? 

Thean. 1 know not how tare made, but 
if ſuch deeds be requiſite, to fill up Armics, 
Villages and City ſhops; that killing, la- 
bour , and. that couz'ning fill may laſt: 


know Phylomont, I'd rather Nature ſhould 
expect ſuch coorſe and homely drudgerics 
trom others than from me: 

Phyl. And yet you had a Father, Sir. Bur 
why do I tell him {o? that was his Mothers 
fault not his, This is mad deqtrine. Pll bid 
your exccllence good night, but firſt Il leave 
this infortnation in your ear 3 you'll find 
your Siſter of my mind, the fain would mar- 
ry tO. | 

Thean. Oh prodigy ! belike ſhe under- 
ſtands then what it means, wxong not a 
Lady, Sir, whole innocence is ſuch, ſhe wears 
no bluſhes for her ſelf, but you. Leave me, 
although our friendſhip, Sir, be great, my 
patience is too little. to ſubdue my ragez to 
Bed my gentle Phylomont, it thou art guilt. 
leſs, thou wilt ilcep. | 

Phyl. Pl take your counſel,Sir,the morn- 
ing may reclaim us both. [ Exit: 

Thean. O poor Ariola! where halt chou 
chang'd thy baſhful vertue for unchaſte de- 
fires? thy cars are bliſter'd with laſcivious 
breath, thy underttanding is become thy 
crime 3 I ſhall not know thee when I mect 
thee next, thy very ſoul is (ullicd, and thy 
blood | 
That ran fo purez will now grow black 

with Sin, 

Tilt make thy beauty like an Ethiops skin. 
[Exit 


| 


ACT IE SCENE. I. 


Enter I heander, Ariola. 


Our looks are clouded, Sir, I fear 
your health is altzr'd, or your 


Ariol- 


mind perplex'd. 

| The, Your looks, Ariola, will ſhortly 
too decay 3 whilſt by their ftrange and ear- 
ly periſhing your former Beauty muſt be 
quite forgot, like ſullen Roſcs that would 
wither on the Bough, e're throughly blown, 
e*re gather'd for the Still ſo lole all memo- 
ry that they were ever {weet. 

Ariol. I necd inſtructions what you 
would infer» 

Theand. Have you no ſecret ſickneſs in 
your blood ? 

Ariol. Not that I feel, nor do I think my 
Prayers ſo vainly made, that I ſhould pe- 
Tiſh yet. | 

Theand. Have you not heard of late fome 
new diſcourſe, ſuch as inflam'd you to de- 
ſire ſtrange praQiees of heat, tryals ot youth, 
I know not what they are ; but Nature oft 
doth put odd tricks on young and curious 


fools, which ſtill the baſhful may reſiſt, 

Ariol. It to be, ignorant be ſafe, I am to 
learn, Sir, what you mean. 

Theand. Indeed! look up, and with a 
Virgin confidence contemn the jnrag'd ſe- 
vereneſs in my brow,by urging that for truth 
without a bluſh. 

Ariol. Alas, you have amaz'd me, Sir, but 
I dare look th face of Heaven, write all my 
willing faults, and {ſtand unvail'd whiltt 
they are read. | 

Theand. Perhaps the is abus'd- Arola, 
pray tell me the requeſt you ſent by Phbylo- 
mont> I know not how I underſtood it 
then, but ſure*'t hath troubled all my 
POWers. 

Ariol, 1 {ent you none but what was 
good and lawtul. | 

Theand. Are you become ſo wiſe in wick- 
edueſs, to chulſe offences that the Laws pro- 
tect ? Thi? ambitious 1n the worlds tirft Age 
invented them to gather wild and wandring 
Nations 
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Nations into Towns and Forts: and fo 
raid Common wealths for their own 
pride toTule, thoſe cunning Scriblers knew 
that Laws make Subjecs, and tame Slaves, 
not virtuous men hve thou as not to know 
or need their uſe. 

+ Ariol. 1 can be farther juſtify'd, for my 
requelt was fit aud modelt too. 

 Theand. Then you may name't. 

Ariol. | gave him leave fairly to queſtion 
your conſent, that we might marry, Sir. 

Theand. Do you already know what that 
word means * 

Ariol. Your judgment had ſufficient cauſe 
to blame my breeding elſe : I have been of- 
ten told its ſacred inſtitution, and the uſe 
for which it was hrlt ordain'd. 

Theand. The uſe, Ariola ? SW ath rarely 
profitted ſince my long abſence trom her at 
the Camp: who read theſe LeQtures in your 
ear? it*t were a Woman, ſure, ſhe faſtned on 
on,her Mask to hide her bluthes wiillt ſhe 
ralked, 

Ariol- In my weak judgment, Sir, you 
are too nice, and make uncomly myttcry of 
that which both the learncd and the noble 
have allow'd and taught, and ſuch as Ve- 
{}als may dilcourſe,.yet not be banilh'd from 
their holy lamp. ; 

Theand. But to remain a Veſtal till ( Ari- 
ola) to live in ſweet unskiltul Virgin-hood, 
the Angels lite, tor they no Sexes know, but 
ever love. in megitation, not in AQ. Ha! is 
not this a (weetnelſs far beyond, the plcalures 
that our appetites create ? 

Ariol. Sir, it is exccllent and free, but 1 
am told, the next'degree of happinels, the 
married challenge” and enjoy. 

Theand. O ſhe is loſt! L will go weep 
into the Sea, and ſooner hope to tind my 
unmix*d tears upon my cheek again, than 
her perverted heart reclaim'd unto her for- 
mer innocence. Reach me your hand you 
are my Priſoner now, and mult be kept trom 
ſight of men. 


Ariol. Sir, though I cannot Jearn m' of: ! 


- tence, yet I ſhall ſoon! be taught t obey. 

Theand. It lince thy late pervertion thou 
haſt left but one acquaintance in ſweet Hea- 
ven, that dares betriend thy Orizons, kneel 
to him ſtraight. 

Ario!- Though you are cruel grown, you 
cannot want my tender wiſhes, that your 
augry thoughts be to their peacetul harmo- 
ny r<ftor'd ! 

[ Exit. Theander ſcems to lock ber in. 
Theand. Yet am I not lett deſolate to 
mourn with ſingle gricft, this ruin*d Virgins 
fate: my Exrithea when ſhe hears of her 
revolt, will ftigh her piteous ſoul away to 
airs [ Enter Phylom. 

Phyl. -Theander I ain come to learn. If 


% 


4 


| 


yet your temper can with. kind, diſcreet ci- 
vility, return an antwer to my ſuit? _ 

Theand. Sir y* have undone a noble Maid, 
one nurs'd in ſuch ſevere behaviour of her 
mind, ſo meck and humble in detires, ſhe 
ſeem'd much fitter for a Cloiſter than a 
Court; but now ſhe aims at liberty and 
change. | 

Phyl. What I have taught her, Sir, Her- 
mits and Nuns might in their dying minutes 
liften to without ,diſquiet to their parting 
ſouls; and things leſs chaſte I know, ſhe 
would not hear. _ | 

Theand. Take heed my Princely friend ? 
do not augment thy crime, by owning as 
thy knowledge, what is yet, but the miltake 
of thy belictz 1 had a hope thy vain concep- 
tions would be mended much by ileep. 

Pbyl. Well, Vil be brief. Your Siſter I 
would marry, Sir, and then as Lords and 
py uſe, that love their Wives, lye with 
IET. 

Theand. You are. too Maſculine? name 
not thoſe words again : you blaſt me with 
your breath, poor Ruthans in their drink, 
are not fo rude, lcave me; my anger may 
undo us both. 

Phyl. Theander can you think to fright 
me hence, or is it ſafe tochide me with bold 
words? I would be beter us'd; tell me (1 
pray) is this all the anſwer my demands (hall 
have ? | 


Theand. All, Sir, and more than 1 can pa- 
tiently allow, yourconverſation never could 
berels elteem'd. 

Phyl. I tear your noble reaſon is diſcas'd, 
where I have lov'd, attliction makes me pi- 
tiful, and where | pity, I can ne*er intend 


revenge : farewel injurious Prince, but 
know, it I can get your Siſters kind conſent, 
PI! not endeavour yours. 

Theand. Go not deluded with that trivial 
hope: ſhe is my Pritoner lock'd and in- 
clos'd, from all addrec{5 that force or oppor- 
ctunity would make, thou ſhalt behold her 
face no more, 

Phyl. Hah! imprifon'd ! examine, Sir, 
your troubled memory. It cannot be. 

Theand. You'll tind it moſt expcdient, 
and a truth. 

Phyl. lmpriſon her! her beauty will break 
torth. You may as ſoon in Chriſtal Jails con- 
hne the Suns refulgent Beams, climb Hea- 
ven, reach down a Star, as impriſon her! 

Theand. This iteration will but vex us 
both. Farewel! you nay belicv'c at leiſure, 
Sir, time will per{wade you to't. 

Phyl. Theander, thay; mark how I can- 
cel all th* attection, merit, and the glorious 
Vows we interchang'd in war, the parting, 
tears we ſhed, when in the day of battel our 
bold Troops we did divide againſt the Foc : 

and 
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and, thoſe embraces made, when met again, 
joy'd and exalted with our Victory, are now 
eternally torgot. 

Theand. 1 ſhould lament this loſs, had 
you prelerv'd your virtue (till, and purity 
of heart. 

Phy. Until three journeys of the Sun ex- 
pire, ll give thee letfure ro repent, but 
then releaſe thy Siſter to her ftrce converle, 
and publick vicw, or | will ſpread my En- 
ſigns here, and *gainſt thy Palace fix my 
Cannon, till I batter it to duſt. 

Theand. Poor Phylomont, how I negle& 
thy tury when it dares inkindle mine? if 
Fate rclolve, we that in forcign Climes 
made others mourn, fo ſoon mult bleed at 
homes yet e're we part, let us falute like 
civil Enemies Farewcl. When next me 
meet, *twill be in danger, noiſe, and ful- 
ph'rous ſmokes for. Eurithea's fake thy Fet- 
_ ters ſhall be cafic. 

Phyl. And for Ariola's it thou ſhalt fall 
bencath my Sword, I will embalm thee with 
my Tears 3 my cycs grow moilt with pity of 


Caſtr. Sir you oblige us with new be- 
nefits. 

Fred. Some caufe you'll have to fay fo 
now, read that————Tis a Commiſſion I 
procur'd the Duke this morning ſign, which 
gives you a Company in's Regiment garri- 
lon'd at Meſſing : to you are now my Friend 
and Captain Caſtraganio- 

Caſtr. The latter adds to my revenue. Sir, 
the firli to my content. 

Fred.Have you cmploycd your Siſtcr 4ma- 
dine in my behalf? 

C'aftr. Sir, there ſhe ſtands, ready to cxe- 
cute all you cnjoin, to th* hazard of her 
ls 

Fred. Sweet Amadine, your kindnel(s can 
cxculc an old fnner, | know you hold the 
Princeſs in your powerz will you mdear me 
to her tair clicem, procure me ſuch addrels as 
may be opportune and fit. 

Ama. Sir, Pvealready mov*d your prail- 
es with ſome venemence , it profpers too, 
as far as good opinion of your perſon and 
your parts. 


our Fates. 

Theand. Ana mine with ſorrow melt fo | 
falt away , I ſhall be left in darkncfs it 1 
ſtay. [ Exeunt: 


Enter Caſtraganio,Fredeline,aud Amadine, 


Caſtr. This Gridoxel is young and fim- 
ple, Sir, admires all women with a tare | 
extaſte. And then my Silter Amadine (you 
know) hath a moſt pure contriving wit, if 
we could get him marry her, it were a ira- | 
tagem would make us rich aud famous. | 
Fred. But will you bring her to him! 
now ? | 

Caſtr. That's our detign. 

Fred. Haſt thou o'rewatch'd thy fclf? | 
art mad? | 

Caſtr.. Why Signior ? 

Fred. *Tis paſt the time two hours, when | 
by our grcat Phylicians date, the Med*cine | 
*gan to work. I do belicve, the Duke ere 
this hath felt ſome ſudden diff *rence in his 
Maiden blood; And Gridonel, I'm ure, 
drunk his tall ſhare *twill work him to ſuch 
tury, he will raviſh thy poor Siſter, nay cat 
her up, not leave a morſel big enough to bear 
her name, or memory that ſuch a Creature 
Was. 

Caſtr. She's old, and tough, and will be 
{ure to put him, Sir, to th* tryal of his teeth) 
but I had quite forgot, he took the Medi- 
cine, we mult chuſe ſome other time. 

Fred. As for, your Siſters marriage, Sir, 
with Gridonel, traſt my plots, ſuch I have 
laid, as ſhall join hearts and hands, then 
ſtraight bring *em to Bed I think, Sir, ſhe 
delires no fnore, 


Fred. And is there hope we may converſe, 
by Star or Moon-light, yer. be ſo maydenly 
to call to have the Curtains drawn. 

Ama. This,Sir,with good endeavour may 
be done. 

Fred. Then cough and make a noiſe, till 
we grow witty in our fcars, and break ſmall 
Jelts, laugh out again, and litt the apron up 


'to ſtifle it. 


Arn. Bat meaning, Sir, no harm. 

Fred. And whiſper cloſe, and then laugh 
out, and wake the Poſſet-eating-Nurle. 

Ama. Still meaning, Sir, no harm ? 

Fred. None I proteſt, minc's pure Plato- 
nick love 

Caſtr. My Silter, Signior, 1s inquilitive, 
guilty ot my offence, the ask'd mc e*'re you 
came, why you endeavour'd thus to have the 
Lady married to another, whom you meant 
tolove ? j 

Fred. That's the Platonick way 3 for ſo 
the Balls, the Banquets, Chariot Canopy, 
and quilted Couch, which are the places 
where this new wile Sc& do meditate, are 
kept, not at the Lovers but. the Husbands 
charge, and it is fity for marriage makes 
him none, though ſhe be ſtill of the Soct- 
ct. 

Amad. And may beſides her husband , 
have a (ad Platonical ſervant to help her me- 
ditate. | 

Fred. All modern beſt Court Authors do 
allow't. R 

Amad. You give good hight into the bu- 
{mels, Sir. | 

Fred. Were Eurithes married, I would 
teach her the true Art, ſhe is unskiltul yet. 

Ama. Hymen may burn hisTaper to a fnuft 
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before we ſee her wcdding day; there's 
nothing comes ſo ſ{cldom in Theanders 
thought. 

Fred. But arc you lerious? 

Amad. Vve newly dreſs her like a Shep- 
herdeG; and he r th old Arcadian habit 
meets her ſtraight, to whine and kils, that's 
all they do. | | 

Fred. How? *tis two full hours fince the 
prefix*d time our Artiſt did preſcribe his 
Charm ſhould operate I hope he hath not 
us*d us thus. Caſtraganio, Captain, I'd for- 

ot : dear Sir, haſten, and ſce how it doth 
work with Gridonell : you, gentle Miltreſs, 
ſhall condu& me to ſome covert in the 
Grove, where I may beſt obſerve Theander 
and his talk, it will concern me much. 
- [ Exennt. 
Enter Arnoldo, Jaſpero,Gridonell. 


OO — 


Arnol. This Creature you ſo much admire, 
15 but the Princels woman, Sir. 

Faſ. A very Creature, and doth ſcrve. 

Grid. Would I might ſerve her, Gentle- 
men3 Ilong to wear a Fan, I have a tofling 
Feather in my Chamber, it will make two 


dozen of Fans. | 
Arnol. But for what uſcs could you ſerve 


a woman ? 

Grid. Inſtcad of rearing a ſquare Sconlc. 
I'd learn to raiſe up Paſte 3 and then tor puth 
o* Pike, praQiſe to poke a Ruff. | 

aſs Theſe qualities will make your wa- 
ges, Sir, at leaſt four Marks a year. 

Grid. My Corp'ral ſhall ſerve too. It is 
an honelt Fellow, and a Lover 3 he may 
waſh bucks, and ſcowre diſhes, inltcad of 
Armour. 

Arnol. 1s he a Lover too? 

Grid. O 1! he loves women z dares talk 
and handl: *em : and would tell ſuch pretty 
tales of a tine gentle Damlſcl that he knew. 

Faſe What was the? 

Grid. I never ſaw her, Sir, but ſhe boil'd 
Cheſtnuts, and ſold bloat Herring in the 
Leaguer. | 

Arnold. There are ways left for you to 
compals Amadine, better than ſervice : you 
thould woo and win her. . 

Grid. Pray Gentlemen, how do they ule 
to woo ? | 

Arn. Why, with fine Language. 

Grid. What's that, Sir, French ? 

Faſe French is indeed the {mootheſt and 
molt proſperous. q 

Grad. Alas! I can (peak none but a few 
words we uſe th? War, as at our Court de 
Gnard, we cry, Due va la. 

Arnol. That, Sir, will ſerve when you 
ſhall meet your Mititrcſs in the dark. 

Grids. And then after a Battel Randee 
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Faſe This may be us'd, Sir, when the”s 
obitinate, and will not yield to love. - © 

Grid. This. is all my tine Language, 

Faſ. Women arc woo'd with Muſick too? 

Grid. Will the Drum and Trumpet lerve, 
with fad Sougs ct to*em, to the tune of a 
dead March? 

Arnol. Yes, at the Fur'ral of a Generals 
Wite 3 but there is yet another means, they 
oft are woo'd by Letters elegantly penn'd, 

Grid. I, you are happy that can write and 
read, I was taught once to ſet my mark toa 
Shoo-makers Bill. | 


Enter Caſtraganio. 


Caſtr. Arnoldo, docs this Souldiers hu- 
mour Jaſt ? 

Arnol. Still more, he's grown demurer 
than a young Geneva Bride 3 commits Ido- 
latry to every Lawndreſs in the houle, and 
dares not ſpeak to %em, but with his Hat 
in's eyes. 

Caſtra. Belike the Med*cine hath not 
wrought, PIl lead him to my Siſter : Follow, 
Sir, this is the blefſcd hour, wherein you 
ſhall behold fair Amadine , and court her 
LOO. * 
Grid. Good Gentlemen, pray go and 
bear ine out ; but teach me how to wear my 
Cloak, and when I ſhould pull on my 
Gloves. [ Exennt. 


Enter Fredcline, Sciolto, Buonatcſte. 


Fred. We arc undone: I found him lying 
in a Poplar ſhade, with -colder thoughts 
about him, than old Carthufians have when 
they are ſick, lels apt for Love than Myſ- 
covites benighted when they travel on the 
Ice. | 

Sciolt. And works fo little with my Son, 
he ſtands moping and fix*d, as he were to 
be ſold to a Stone-Cutter for a Marble Sta- 
te. 

Buon. My Lord, I'm loſt in my aftonith- 
ment, ſome envious ſpirit checks my Art, it 
was not wont to fail the ſtrictelt minute 
given, to make the virtue and effe& ap- 
pear. 

Sciclt. This is the Powder that you 
priz'd ſo high, as *twere a grated Carbun- 
cle, or that long Diamond pounded which 
the Sultan wears upon his Thumb. 

Fred. Where's your Philoſophy : your 
ſtrong deep Art, that piercing through che 
Center, would look down to Hell, there 
number all the Fiends, and tzke account, 
how many load of Coals is every year al- 
low'd for their expenſe ? 

Sczolt. Yes, Sir, and when the Sun is 
blown out by a ſtrong Northerly wind, 

| You'd 
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You'd undertake again to light him with a 
Torch heav'd up by a long Facsbs Statt. 

Bzuon. My Lord, I ſmile at theſe vain in- 
juries you do to Art, not me, *tis fitter for 
your wonder than your mirthz but take 
your courle. | 

Fred. Since your great Maſter Ariſtotle 
dy'd, ( who food the drunken Macedon 
out of a thouſand Talents ro buy Books ) 
what have the multitude of's learn'd Suc- 
ceſlors done, wrote Comments on his works; 
light! I could bear you all, have you fo 
many Ages toyl'd © interpret what he writ 
in a few years? Is there yet nothing new, 
to render benefit tor humane lite, or ttrength 
in reaſon for our atter hopes? Why, do we 
build you Colledges ? 

Sciolt. Yes, and allow *em Penſions too, 
that they may ſcribble for no end, but to 
make Paper dear. | 

Bxon. For one unlucky {cape in knowledge 
muſt I (uffer all this tyranny ? 

Sciolt. You ſtudy Phylick too? 

Fred. He knows to cure tick Chickens 
o'th? Pip. 

Scivlt. I'd fain lee one of that profeſſion 
live hive hundred years without loſs of a 
Tooth. | 

Fred. No, Sir, they'll ſuffer ruine and de- 
cay im their own bodies tor examples ſake, 
thit others may fall ſick and make *em 
rich. 

Sciolt. Right Fredeline; for notwithſtand- 
ing all their Miwrals and their Herbs, we 
mutt be fain at laſt to betake our ſelves to 
the wide yawn, grinning, and the long | 
ſretch. 

Buon. You make all knowledge but - de- 
ception, Sir, and Cheaters of the Icarned Phi- 
loſophers. 

Fred. *Troth little Ic{s, the merry Fop of 
Thrace, that always laugtd, pretending 
*rwas at vanity alas,*twas his diſeaſe, go- 
ing to (teal Muthrooms tor his Supper, the 
blew mouth'd Serpent skulk®d under a Dock 
leaf, and bit him by the Thumb, trom 
whence he took that laughing Malady. 

Scialt. And his Antagoniſt would ever 
{cem to weep out of a pious cauſe, a fine 
diſlembling Fellow, *twas not ſorrow made 
him weep. 

Buon. No Str, make that appear, 

Sciolt. il ſhew a Manuſcript, now kept 
1 th? Vatican that proves he had nine years a 
Filtula in's eyc. 

Fred. Meer coz*ners all. 

Stiolt. As for Diogenes, that faſted much, 
and took his habitation in a Tub, to make 
the world believe he lov'd a ſtrict and 1e- 
vere life, he took the diet, Sir, ard in that 
very Tub {wet for the French diſeaſe. 

Fred. And ſome unlearned Apothecary 


lince, mitiaking”s name, called it Corgeli- 
us Tub. 

Buon. My noble Friends, make much (Gill 
of your ſpleens, tickle your (clves with, 
ftraws, it you want ſport, I ſhall have my 
revenge cre long. 


Sctolt. 
Duke, and my Son too : 
cut your throat. 

Baan. My Lord, I [corn your Calumnics; ; 
Pl! to Meſina,and contemn you both. { Exir: 

Scialt, My tears milgive me, Freacline : 
it he ſhould now take Horſe, and leave us 
here to own his treacherous tact, that wee 
a hne Philoſophy. 

Fred. Unlc(s he have the ſubtle art to flicz 
we'll overtake him; he thall not fiir until 
we know his Med'cines quality. | Exennt- 


I think y' have poylon'd- the 
it it be tound Þ'll 


Enter Theander like a noble Shepherd. 


Theand. Tixee weary circuits of the Sun 
cxpir'd, tizree Phylemont and I ſhall mecr, 
to know the ditterence of our Stars, till then 
PII practiſe Rites of Love: My Exrithea 
mult not know our anger, nor the cauſc. 
Come torth my princely Shepherdcl(s, and 


leave thy Lambs (lels gentle than thy felt ) 


whilſt we a while enjoy this gloomy ſhade, 
Entcr Eurithca /ike a Shepherdeſs. 


Exrith. Why ſhould we hide our ſclves, 
Theander, from the free dilcoverics of the 
light, that know not II to cauſe a 
baſhful tcar. 

Theand. This green and fragrant Pa- 
lace tempts our ſtay, herc lit, where Nature 
made the ſharper icented Bryer, and luſci- 
ous Jcimine meet to qualitic and reconcile 
their ditfkering ſmells within the honey 
Woodbincs weak and iIcnder arms z it neer- 
cr, we arc t0O remote. : 

Ewrith. How, my Theander, am I ſtill 
{ubdu'd with thy chaſte Victories upon my 
heart ? Would Heaven had ne*cr begun thele 
joys, till it had kindly promis'd they ſhould 
never eud. 

Theand. Yet whillt they laft, well firive 
to make the tirict Example of our love, an 
calie Law, unto the vain tantaſtick world. 

Eurith. The nimble Dwart, and lazy Eu- 
nuch then (which are the Spics and Mcſſen- 
gers of their blind god) might ret at home, 
tor all their toils and timplc butucls upon 
earthrſhould ceale. 

Theand. And that ſmall god himſelf 
(who ne'er could tempt wiſe Poets to in- 
creaſe his ſtature, or to mend his-eyes, as 
knowing what a uleleſs Deity they made) 
might ſoon go thake his Quiver, and un- 
plume his Shafts. The influence with whick 
E'c c his 
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his fond Idolaters are giddily infpir'd, is 
incident to falthood and tochange. 

Exrith. But our affction, time nor fad 
diſtreſs have power to alter or deſtroy, 

Theand. Yet lay the fury of ſome ſudden 
War ſhould lead us captive to a crucl Land, 
couldſt thou endure the trowns of Dettiny, 
and be thus beauteous ſtill ? when ſcorntal 
men ſhall ask, where now your gaudy Vett- 
ments are, then you appear'd like various 
Tulips in the Ides of May ? 

Exrith. Fear not, my Love, the homelicſt 
. weeds ſhould well become my beauty then, 
fince humbled by my thoughts, the nimble 
Linnet in his ruſfſet Feathers flyes, as warm 
as does that Bird of Paradiſe, with all his 
painted and his gilded trim. - 

Theand. But oh! methinks I hear thy 
mourning, and the ſaucy Foc demand, where 
are thoſe Fumes of ſweet Aſſyrian. Nard, 
wild Cypreſs Boughs, and titted Amber, 
which ever as you mov'd, Theaxder burnt, 
pretending, Sacrifice , but *twas to hidc 
you in thoſe coſtly miſts, from Rivals 
eyes. 

- Furith. Then with my wiſer ſcorn 
ſhall reply, for ſweets, bchold yond Bed of 
Violets, that Ican and hang their heads to- 
gether 3 as they ſeem'd to whiſper and con- 
ſult, how to preſerve their odour to them- 
ſelves, whilſt neer each Chriſtal Brook the 
Primroſe ſtands triumphing on his [talk, as 
he difdain'd his hidden root, ambitious to 
be worn within a chaſte, although a Cap. 
tives breaſt. _ 

Theand. Still, fill methinks, this rugged 
Conqueror derides thee with his wit, and 
asks where are the whiſpers of your amo- 
rous Lute, that ſooth'd you into flumbers 
till your dreams became your greateſt ſin. 

Exrith. When I ſhall Muſick need, V1! 
fay each tree doth entertain a Qyire at Na- 
tures charge : and what is he dares touch 
the Tuſcan Lute, whilſt in the night he hears 
the Bird begin her penfive notes 3 whole 
feather'd Anceſtor the fiery Terews wrong'd ? 

Theand. And whilſt thy days of bondage | 
laſt, thou with thy artful Needle ſhalt draw 
m fitken Imag'ry, the ſtories of our fatal 
love. 

[Theander gazing on ber, riſes and ftarts- 

Ewurith. Ay me, what ſudden terrour 
ſhakes you thus, into a wild demeanour of 
your looks? 
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Theand. Such fire as this I have not felt 


— 


before, it burns my heart, my blood runs 
flaming till my ſcorched Vcins together 
curle. | . 

Exrith.Tell me;the beſt of Princes? what's 
your grict? 

Theand. *Tis ftrange; come Emrithe x 
let us walk. 

Exrith. Will you divide your troubles 
from my breaſt? ſhall I not know your 
grict, which though my pity cannot remedy. 
my prayers may ? - 

Theand. It is a fire, kindlicd and bred in 
Hell: for it per{wades and warms me to a 
guilt, as ftrange aud diſtant from my know- 
ledge, as my will z move on,my pentle Love. 
Oh ſtay: go back! go back a while till Pvc 
{ubdu'd my thoughts. 

Exrith. Help him, {weet Heaven, preſerve 
his rcaſon ſafe. 

Theand. Nay, do not weep, thoſe watry 
Obſequies ſerve to lament, not quench ſuch 
Fun'ral hre as mine. 

Exrith. A Funeral fire ? 

Theand. O yes; *twill burn me aftcr 
death , though thou couldit drop more 


ſhowers than April wceps when March 


hath blown the ruder winds into his cyes 
though every tear thou ſhed*ſt were ſwell'd 
into a wave, thou couldft not quench this 
ſecret hre. 
Earith. Dcar Theander | 
Theand. Hide, hide thy beauty &re thou 
ſpeak*ſt z put on thy Vail: nay, cloſer yet — 
| [ She vails ber ſelf. 
Earith. You careful. Angels that reſide 
above, can you have butineſs of more 
grace or need, than to conlider (uch a 
change as this * Theander, ſpeak, what may 


-1t mean ? 


Theand. To name it, were ſuch impu- 
dence, as Raviſhers cannot attain till they 
are grown long exercis'd, and old. 

 Eurith. Theſe words are newer than the 
wondrous cauſe that gives them breath. 

Theand. Bold Devil: thou imperious 
flame, ſure I ſhall ſtifle thee at laſk. Now 
come my Emxrithea, lets move on, thy 
ſtrong o'recoming beauty clouded thus, wz 
may converſe, and ately too I hope. Alas, 
why doſt thou weep ? O (ad, ſiniſter change 
I am reſolvd; for: if my tainted Veins ſtill 
harbour this diſcaſe, I will not need thy an- 
ger Phylomont, to make me bleed. 


[ Exeunt. 


ACT. 
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SCENE I. 


Enter Buonateſte, Sciolto, Fredeline. 


T Here is the honour of my Sci- 

ence now? are my aflertions 
true? I told you, though their cold unpra- 
&is?d conſtitutions might for two ſhort 
hours be an impediment to our fierce hopes, 
it could not tail co work. 

Scio. Magnanimous Rabbin, thou haſt 
conquer'd us, we yield to thy Philoſophy 
1 would Knecl down for expiation of my 
miſ-belict, but that my joynts are old, and 
it were troubleſom to riſe again, my fine 
Magical Mountier, be courtly in thy Learn- 
ing, embrace us, and forgive our Herehies 

Bxo. But arc you reconciÞd (with pious 


Buo+ 


thoughts) unto the ancient Sages, and be- 


li:ve their knowledge of {ome ule ? | 
Scio- They are Right Worthiptul, I reve- 
rence all their Ghoſts z but for the old tcllow 


that walk*d With's Lanthorn to find honeft | 


min, introth he did an Anceftor of mine a 
private wrong, ſticks in my ſtomach yet. 

Fred. My Lord, it needs mult be {o, long 
ago your gpodnels ſhould perlwade your 
memory tv biot it outz but pray what 
wrong, could '/poor Diogenes attord your An- 
ceſtor ? 

Scio. Why, mecting him in a blind Lane, 
he denicd to lend hiny that Lanthorn, which 
you know, Signior, to a Gentleman in filk 
Stockings, and white Shoos, was a diſcour- 
techies 

Bxo. You Lord(hip's ſubtlerin Antiquities, 
and have kept a very nice Intelligence. 

$civ+ Well, Fredeline, this lucky Plot was 
ours, we've done cnough. Halt thou con- 
vers'd with the good Duke ſince he did tecl 
the med*cine in his blood ? 

Fred. O, Sir, the Ice is melted that hath 
kept his veins fo frozen and condenc'd 3 he 
muſt tind out, that Nature made a Woman 
for ſome uſe more conſequent, than to con- 
verſe with and admire : belides, this our be- 
lov'd and knotty Sophifter hath fild . me 
with f{uch potent arguments, Divine and 
Moral: to perlwade the rites of Marriage, 
wile, and f{cemly too, as he ſhall needs con- 
ſent in's rea{on and bis will, that he was once 
begotten, and mult now beget. 

Scio. Tivaſt drawn this Circle with my 
own compals, and rais'd a ſpirit mt Agrip- 
pa's felt, were he alive, could not allay. 

Fred. Nay more, by my appointment, 
Sir, there waits a Pricft, at th' Chappel 
door, who jult upon the nick of his conver- 
{on may appear, and tye that myſtick knot 3 


ny 


which Exrithea hardly will unlooſe again. 

Sciolt. Exquitite Fredeline, IT hear the 
Doſe I gave my Son, hath turn'd him from 
a tame Souldicr to a Town Bullz I'will go 
feck him ſirait, and tind ſome means Cap- 
peaſe his am”rous wrath; [ Exit: 

Fred. Philoſopher, we two muſt teal a 
brotherhood 3 come, 1-t me ſhake chy Hc- 
brew and thy Greek tranſcribing Fiſt : Nor 
all thy Leathern, nor thy Vellum triends, 
thoſe dead companions on thy ſhelves, ſhall 
be more faithful to thee than thy humble 
Fredelene. 

Buo. Though my own ſtudics, Sir, be ſo- 
icmn and prefound, IT honour a good Wit, 
and can be tickled with pure Fancy as well 
as youthful Poets in their Winez yours I 
have plac'd in my hrtt choice. 

Fred. Ah my Philoſopher ! if thy alwigh- 
ty Art could do one courtctic, in ny behalf, 

Bao. But name'it, Sirz we that are rich 
in trea{ure of the mind, like others wealthy 
in their gold, do of*t preterve the beſt and 
chicfclt part conceal'd, 

Fred. Couldit thou by ſome rare ſubtle 
compound, work on Nature ſo, that whom 
Ilov'd might be intorc?d to make return of 
an affcftion hot and violent as mine, me- 
thinks I ſee a cheerful an{wer in thy looks, 
be kind, and ſpeak ſome comfort &re 1 
faint. 

Bro. This may be done. 

Fred. How , how? my ſage 1mmorta] 
friend ? 

Bnxo. Youare in love! 

Fred. Faitonically, Sir,no otherwiſe. : 

Buo. Fic, he! protels a fricndſhip, and 
preſume to gull me wita a Ladics Paradox ! 
do not I know what that imports? 

Fred. Well, Sir, you that have skill Cin- 
terpret all the Eaſtern tongues, may man- 
nage my weak words into what ſenſe you 
pleaſe. | | 

Buo. If you expe redreſs, the Miſtreſs 
whom you love muſt grow familiar to my 
ſight, that I may fiudy her complexion, and 
her years> then mark which way her fſoul's 
inclin'd. | 

Fred. I know *twill be as ſafe a fecret in 
your knowledge as in mine,'tis Eurithea. — 

Bxo. I thavk you much, not for the truſt 
you put in'o my breſt, but for your brave 
ambirion, Sir, tor Latte great Spirits like 
great Wits: but give me leave to ask. 

Fred. I will prevent you, Sir, for I pre- 

Ece 2 {ume 
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ſume you'll but demand what others privy 
to my bold defign, why I thus toil to make 
Theander marry her, ſince by my hopes pre- 
{crib'd tor mine own Bed ? 

Bon. You guels my wonder to the full. 

Fred. My other intiruments I thought too 
thick and heavy ſoul'd, to merit knowledge 
of this mylicry, but you have reaſon, Sir, 
and ſhall be fatish*d. 

Bon. Signior, I wear your praiſe as my 
beſt dignity. | 

Fred. Pray liſten then. If I ſhould think 
e enjoy her by the tame and formal title of 
a Wite, I were but ſimply gulld by my 
o'rewecning and too ſawcy 1gnorance, as 
knowing well my birth, my fortune , and 
my years make 'me untit for ſuch a hope 3 
but when ſhe comes to relliſh man, whoſe 
warm contraction makes her thaw, then 
like a Spring too long impriſon'd in her 
Ice, ſhe'll ſpread into a lib'ral Stream, that 
ev*ry thirſty Lover may Carouſc, until his 
heat be quench'd. _ 

Bog. *Tis {ubtly ſaid 3 but Signior, now 
ſuppoſe the Wedding pali, have you no 
other means to prolecute your love ? 

Fred. More cunning and ſublime my 
deep defignments have contriv*d, before his 
bridal kiſſes cool upon her lips, he ſhall grow 
jealous of her chaltity. This, Sir, is certain 
as the nights ſucceſſion to the day, aud 
well you know, ſhe that tinds her Husband 
jealous without cauſe, will lye Pcrdu until 
ſhe give him one. - 

Buon. Thy bold ambicion and thy wit, 
indcar'd thee firſt unto my thoughts, but 
now I find thee deeply read in Lovers Polt- 
ticks; the luſttul Pricftts of Paphos might 
have been Diſciples to thy skill. How 1 at- 
fe&t milchief, when managed by a brain, 
can lead and uſher jt in new untrodden 
ways ? 

Fred. But will you make this compound, 
Sir ? 

Buon. It ſhall be ſtraight prepar'd, which 
ere you fleep you mult receive into your 
noſtril by a tume made on a little fire of 
Caſſia Roots; then gaze on her to morrow 
bur two minutes ſpace, until your am'rous 
Optick ſpirits by a ſecret tran{mutation 
ſtcal into her cyes, and ſtraight the work 1s 
crown'd. , [ Enter Theander. 

Fred. 1 am obliged to tacritice my lite : 
the Duke is come, away. It is not fit your 
friend{hjp ſhould be yet begun; go to your 
Limbeck dear Philoſopher. [ Exit Buon. 

Theand. Leiſure, and drowhie floth, did 
fhrtt beget theſe crooked and abortive 
thoughts : they are the progeny of calc. 
What do here ? when.I had buline(s in the 
Camp they nc'er durit tempt me in my idlett 
dreams ; But oh! they have o'recome my 


=, 


nature, and my ſtrength Ya#hhere be rcme- 
dies, I'll chuſe the bet. 

Fred. This morn your excellence was 
pleas'd to think my counſels, lcarn'd, and 
requititez I wiſh your wile opinion may 
not change her faith; there waits a Pricit 
within will give a {wect and fuddecn cure to 
your diſcale. 

Theand. I thank you, Sir, have you ac- 
quainted Phylomont with my dclire ? 

Fred. He will obey you, Sir,—look where 
he comes. 


Exter Phylomont. 


Phyl. Sir, Lam told, you with'd me here 
on {ome attair may much concern us both, 
and that our mecting thould be full ot cqual 
courtelie, | 

Theand. Sir, I have done you wrong, 
and made mine eyes feverc inguilitors to 
find your faults, but vaiPd thum when they 
!look'd upon mine own. I'm prown lets 
temp'rate than your ſclt, foi thiny 1 tec, 
which to extenuate with civiluy Fi name, 
unrulineſs of youth, though } was wont to 
call'ta fin. 

Phyl. O, is it come to this ? V1 caſhier 
my new levy'd Troops, we'll kill no Soul- 
dicrs, Sir, there's hope we may beger ſome 
now. Theander, ſpeak ? ſhall we prelerve 
our Enfigns tolded, and proclaim a peace ? 

Theand. My Silter you ſhall marry, Phy- 
lomont. | 

Phyl. 1 thank you, ,Sir, molt heartily - 
You, it you pleaſe, ſhall marry mine, and 
then do with her what you lit; for Plli 
make bold with yours. 

Fred. Tliis Duke i3 one of Plato's Here- 
ticks. - 

Theand. Howe're our inward inclinati- 
ons are molttoul, let us (I pray) enforce 2 
little virtue from Hypocritie, and hide it 
trom cxternal view. 

Phylo. Theander, 1 was bred under as 
chalte and modett Diſcipline as any Prince 
alive 3 and can affet a Lovers tenderne(s, 
and decency of ſpeech, but not to know the 
order and the courſe of things, were fond 
unmetal'd Ignorance. Is't not the cuſtom, 
Sir, that we mult marry firſt, and then to 
Bed ? 

Theand. To Bcd, that is to ſleep. 

Phyl. Right, it the Bridegroom, Sir, be 
mad, ileep is his Mcd'cine then ; I'm ſober, 
I thank Heaven, and know my. bulineſs, 
your Siſter ſhall hind it. 

Theand. All this is news to me, either 
thou knowelt too much, or I have thought 
a virtue what more pregnant men may term 
a dull miſtake; it cannot be, I have a 
{trange inſtin& that gives me pleaſure in my 
tormengaith. Phy: 
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Phy!. Enjoy it ſtill, your life and moti- 
on, Sir, you can preſerve by immaterial 
fre, we that are torc'd to keep our fpirits 
warm in flcſh and blood, mult be conteat to 
live as other mortals do. 

Theand. I prethee let's diſpute it baſhful- 
ly; yct I would learn, is cultom grown (0 
bold ? firff marry Phylomont, and tiraight 
to bed ! 

Phyl.,To bed, that's as you ſaid to ſleep} 
and then *tween ſleep and waking, Sir, ,to 
touch, as *twere by chance, not purpole, 
and (© tall into—You guels the ret. 

Theand. Enough, Ill hear no morc. 


Phyl. But where's your Sitter ? 1 would | 


fain diſpatch. 


intreat it tor me, Sir. 


Phy!. It ſhall be cafily attain'd, 


fir d to your Excellence. 


Theand. O that we could exchange intcl- 
Iigence with our dumb thoughts, and rake 
our mcaning known ere it ſhould necd the 
tongue ! I cannor, dare not namie'r. 

Eurith. You wrong tl unblemifh'd vir- 
tue of your ſoul, your contemplation ne- 
ver could create a buiinets fo detorm'd, 2: 
not deſcrves to be deliver'd by your voice, 
I figh, and mourn until I hear*e, 

Theand, It 1 mutt ſpcak, I would ſome 
Northern Frolt, that puriftics the morn's in- 
ted milts, would purge my breath, re 
it arrive unto thine ear. Poor Ewrithes, 
you mult marry me, 

Eurith. Is't this, that fo hath vex'd your 


latic 


| utterance? More willingly than I would 

Theand. Conduct him to her, Fredeline 3 | leave the black and footy Caves, where 
this Key will open you the way, it I ſhall Fiends relide, to walk Pth* fragrant dwell- 
need her pardon to excuſe m* unskiltulneſs, ings of the blelt : Lead on, be cheartul, and 


' monious Rites will 
Fred. This is a ſervice I have much de- fire; 


| 


'rccall your health, your Prieſt, with ccre- 


quickly pert your dc- 


Theai. So willingly ! tiay Exrithea, can 


Phyl. Sighior, you have defſerv'd my | you gueſs tintent of what you would per- 


thanks. 

Theand. This noble youth was by the ge- 
neral voice held molt exact and heavenly in 
the whole demeanour of his lite, his judg- 
ment is of late dehPd, or what 1 tcel is no 
Rebellion of my reaſon, but my 1irength, 
not a diſeaſe, but ſome odd ſawcine(s of 


[ Exeunt Phyl. Fred. | torni, of many ucw and unditcover'd trials 


, you ſhall make of things, we had not cou- 


rage yct to Iecarnz dark deeds, and pradtis'd 
in the night, which when our hatty youth 
ſhall ask our wiſdom leave, may fecm per- 
haps convenient, but not good, 


Erith. Why ſhould 1 make my medita= 


health, which he doth, merrily commend. | tion judge of what your better knowledge 

[ Exter Eurithea n4iPd. | hath refoly'd? thus I unvail, to tell the 
Behold my fair Cathuſian now appcars, | world 1 dare i*c|\ opeu interview of light, 
whoſe purer thoughts and beauty ſoon will | approve and juſtihie your worlt and (ecret 


turn this new opinion to an herchic. 
Exrith. 1 was pcr(wadcd, Sir, thus vail'd, 
to wait on your commands. 


[ 

| thoughts. Theander lead the way. 

| Theand. Q crucl Stars! 1 ſhall betray a 
| Virgin now, Whole innoccnce iS fo extream, 


Theand. *Tis now ({wcet Eurithea) in | it yiclds and turns to guilt ? 


thy power to ſhew mercy that may fave my 
lite. 
Oar, who Jabour till they chate the rettlcts 
Waves into a foani, arc not inthralPd like 
me. 

Exrith. Can you bclieve, my Loxd, your 
gricts are {0 contracted to your iclt, fo flow 
and lame with their {ad weight 3 that in 
this tedious ſpace they nc're could travel to 
my heart? know they have made a vilit 
here, here they are lodg'd; and I could 
with (chough 1irangers much unwelcom'd 
at the firlt) they never would return trom 
whence they came, 

Theand, Thou art too pitiful : but be fo 
ſtill, chat T may flatter my oppreflions with 
ſome hope, it not with remedy, grant a 
requelt which I unwillingly mutt urge, and 
thou ſhalt faintly hear. 

Eurith. Why do I languith with de- 
lays? calle not (Theander) a requeli, but a 
command , 
ſtraight. 


Slaves that are chain'd unto the heavy | 


and juitly contident reveal it 


Eurith. Why do you ttay, my Lord, and 
firive to make, or find new 1orrows, cre 
the old are lolt. | 

Theand. Lcave me, my gentle Love; l 
will not go, nor tell the cauſe; would thou 
were't wicked as my {It awhile, that thou 
mighttt know't: my eyes grow lick *tis 
not {ſecure to wear thy beauties thus dil» 
play'd. | 

Erith. Alas, thcſe are but couzning 
forms, there 15 no truth in your delays; 1 
know you ſpoke in the fincerenc(s of your 
foul, when you protels'd our Marriage 
would aflift your mind's recovery- Thean- 
der, Come. | 

Theand. Dull Fate! where is the vigour 
that I thow'd when our lowd Cannon 
ſeem®d to ſtifle the atfrighted « day with 
(moke, and Rivers tiow'd themſelves into a 
new extent, {welling their Tides with hu- 
mane blood? in Lovers ſoft and - fimplz 
War, I'm weaker than a Child. 
| Ewrith, Still morxe delays ! you kill me if 
you ltay. Theand- 
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Theand. She is rclolv'd, her better An- | 


gel,ſure is ever by her fide, no danger then 


can harbour where ſhe goes, and yet I bluſh | 


as I ſhould need her Vail to hide my ſhame 
E're I commit the- Sin lead you the 
way. 

Ewrith. This is a ſtrange command ' here, 
follow, Sir. | 

Theaud. Thou little, though imperious 
God of love, how wilt thou fit and ſmile 
when thou ſhalt ſee 
To ſooth thy wantonneſs,and (well thy pride, 
The Bridegroom woo'd, and uſher*d by the 

Bride ? [ Exenunt- 

Exter Gridonel, Caſtraganjo, Arnoldo, 

| Jalpero. 

Grid. I will nor tolow a Platonick Duke, 


ſo tell him, Sir, I arm inſpir'd, and know the | 


meaning ot the word. 

Caſtr. Be not lo furious, Sir, I'm of your 
Se, unlets he ſuddenly recant, I am refolv'd 
ſooner to ſerve the great Turk. 

Grid. The Turk! Is he platonically giv- 
en? 

Caſtr. Troth, Sir, not much; he hath 


ſome ſeven hundred of thole taff*ty crea- |. 


tures you admire {o, in's own houlc. 

Grid. Would I were the great Turk but 
for onc Month z yet *tis a chargeable place, 
he cann'e ſpend leſs than a Colonels pay in 
Pins among theſe Darmſels, beftides Muffs, 
and fine white Gloves! Poor Gentleman, 
he lives at a great rate. Caſtragan's, a 
word [ Takes him aſide. 

Caſtr. Be not fo boilterous, Sir, the Pow- 
der works ſtrangely. 

Grid. Fetch me your Siſter hither ſtrait. 

Caſtr. But tor what purpolc ? 

Grid. What's that to you. I've occaſion 
to uſe her. Something I muſt do, I know not 
what *tis, but I begin co teel the will be very 
convenient for me at this time. 

Caſtr. If yow'll agree upou the wedding 

OUT. 

Grid. How long then muſt I ſtay ? 

Cajtr. Till a Licenſe be brought trom Pa- 
lermo, and the Prie(t have done his othce. 

Grid. 1 have not patience to expe till 
then, go bring her hither (iraight 3 diſpatch, 
or I'll wear out my Fiſt upon your ſmooth 
countenance. 

Caſtra. You are too rude, Vl leave you, 
Sir. >Y- [ Exits. 

Grid: Deny me ſuch a poor requelt? *tis 
an ill-natur'd Rogue ! Come hither, F aſpero, 
have you a Silter ? 

Faſp- Yes, and a pretty one, Ithavk m 
Stars. 

Grid. Fetch her to me inſtantly, I cannot 
ſtay. 

Faſp You mult have patience till her 
Nurſe have made her ready, Sir. 


Grzd. Her Nurſe, what docs ſhe with a 
 Narle ? 

Faſp- She is at ſuck, and hardly fix 
months old. 

Grid. Atſuck! nay if ſhe lyc at that poor 
Ward, ſhe is not tor my turn. Arnolds ? 
prethee fetch me thine. | 

Arnol. 1 would be glad to do my Friend a 
courteſic. Would you had ſpoke in time, for, 
Sir, 4ntroth the's dead. £ 

Grid. Ido not like a dead Miſtreſs. Well, 
Gentlemen, you muſt each {ſtand Sentinel 
cloſe at the Laundry door, and bring me 
the firſt prize, no words, it mult be done. 
| Arnold. Gladly, we love the employ- 
, ment, Sir, 

'  Faſp. This Souldier has din'd with the 
Devil lately, he's vildly alter'd 

| [ Exit Jaſp. Arnold. 
| CGrid. I'm wondrous hot within, my 
; Guts are dry*d to a bundle of match 3 and 
| I breathe Gunpowder. What have I done 
of late, where have I bin? let me conſi- 
der it 


= —e—_— 


Exter Sciolto., 


Sciolt. Hah! melancholy, Son; thy Cor- + 
poral would look merrier when he ces his 
Feather worn th* Enemies Hat,and's Knap- 
{ack without Bread, tell me, what dolt thou 
want? 

Grid. Something that you may help me 
.to.z you, Sir, are old, and well experienc'd 
in the world. | 

Sciolt. And thou ſhalt have it then : tell 
me what is'c ? 

Grid. Why, Sir, a Wench. 

Sciolt. How Boy ! make me your Pimp! 
do not vex me, you ſhould know I could 
hght in my youth. 

Grid. 1, Sir, any man 
Wench, 

Sciolt. You will provoke me, get you in, 
and give attendance to Theander's marriage 
Rites, *tis ſiraight to be perform'd. 

Grid. Alas, I dare not go; there is a 
caule not hit to be told. 

Sc 'olt.You know what's fit! y* had beſt to 
tell it me. Speak, what's the cauſe you dare 
not go! 

Grad. Sir. I ſhould raviſh the Bride. 

Sciolt. Are you lo cager bent ? Rare Phi- 
loſopher ? 

Grid. If I but ſee a Prieſt, and a Maid by, 
I ſhall beat him, Sir, unleſs he do his Office, 
ſtraight, and marry us. 

Scio. Hah ! *tis high time to wear mine 
eyes open. He may chance in this mad fit, 
contra himſclf to ſome Inheretrix that's 
landed on the High-way, whoſe Father ſells 
tine Crab-ſticks, and Hazle-nuts to riding 

Citizens, 


will hght for a 
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Citizens» Conc, Son, this Key mult lock 
you up you ſhall remain a Priſoner in my 


Chamber till you grow more tame. 

Grid. Tl not be taken Priſoner, Sir, by a- 
ny man alive. 

Scio. Nor yet obey your Father; you'll 
not enforce me draw my Sword ? 

Grid. No. Sir, you had not.beſt: 

S:io. D'you threaten, boy! not beft to 
draw my Sword ? 

Grid. No, Sir, for fear you ſprain your 
arm: theſe weak old fellows know not 
what's good fur *cm. 

$c39. Sirrah, go in, one difobcedient word, 
and I will di{-inherit thee. 

Grid My Lord, I'll yield, but it you 
would but lock fair Amadine a Priſoner 1th 
{ame room. 

Scio. Thou Traitor, get thee in. 

Grid, Perhaps ſhe woald be willing, Sir. 

Scio. Goin 1 lay. [ Exit. 


Enter Phylomont and Anola. 


Phyl. Let me a while contain thee 1n 
mine arms ( Belov'd Arzola ) the force of 
Indian winds that ſhake the aged Cedar 
from his root ſhall not divide us now. 

Aria. Here I would ſtay { my valiant 
Phylomont ) till death ſhould wave his dart, 
and becken us to tollow him unto the hid- 
den ſhades, till he ſhould make by angry 
power theſe kind embraces cold. 

Phyl. How fad and diſmal found the ftare- 
wels which poor Lovers take, whom delti- 
ny diſ-joyns, although they know their ab- 
{ence will be thortz and when they meet a- 
gain, how mulical and {weet, are all the mu- 
tual joys they breathe ? 

- Ario- Like Birds, who when they ſee the 
weary Sun forſake the world, they lay their 
little heads bencath their wings, to cale that 
weight which his departure adds unto their 
rick. 

Phyl. *Tis true my love: but when they 
ſee that bright perpetual traveller return, 
they warm & air their Feathers at his beams, 
and ſing until their gratitude hath made 
them hoarſe. 

Ari. My Brother requeſt may be forgiv- 
en, and call not my retizxaint his cruelty, 
*t hath mended me within, -and fhlPd me 
with ſuch blefſ*d detigns, as will deſerve 
your wonder and your thanks. Forgive him 
Phylomont- 

Phyl. Our friendſhip is reftor'd , which 
thus 1 will confirm with vows upon thy fa- 
cred hand, but ſurely it were better ratif'd 
upon thy baulmy lip, which after abſence, 
decent cuſtom will allow to thoſe, who are 
delighted when they meet. 


{afcauthority, they cant ask what's fit to 
be deny'd. [ He kiſſes here 

Phyl. This ſeems, methinks, a new de- 
| meanor, ſhes alcer'd 'much, more free and 

kind than ſhe was wont. 

Ario. Why dott thou ruminate aſide, as if 
thy Meditation were too guilty, or too great 
00 be reveal'd. 

Phy]. Give me: (thou pretious darling of 
my heart) the priviledge to doubt a little, 
and rcfolye' me firaitz why are thy courte- 
ties ſo great now, & ſo ealily attain'd, which 
herctotore thou didft deprive me. of with 
trowns. | 

Ario. It ſhall be ever thus, my paſſion, 
and my thoughts are chang*d; as Exrithes 
with my Brother lives, fo thall our conver- 
{ation take all liberty, and our falutes be far 
more amorous and bold, though vertuous 
[til]. 

Phyl. This bounty had been excellent, 
when you had priviledge to give, or to-de- 
ny > but now your Charter's out of date, 
and mine begins to rule : the Priclt attends 
bclow to celebrate our Nuptial Rites, which 
is the happy hour that doth advance the 
Husbands Government z come to the Chap- 
pel, ttraight. 

. Ariol, A hittle pawſe; what need we 
marry, Sir? I lately was inttructed to a 
clearer choice of our telicity : is it not bet- 
ter to live thus, in a perfection that we 
know, than to attempt new joys, which 
our unskilfulncſs ſhould make us doubt ? this 
is the Angels litez my Brother told me fo, 
and then he breath'd ſuch holy Lectures as 
have proſper'd much upon my {oul. 

Phyl. Not marry (my Ariola ? ) 1s that the 
fatal word ? take heed how you are tooth'd 
into a {trange and tond belict. 

Arial. Your caution (Sir) 1s only need- 
tul to your (elf, can you delire a bleſſing 
more exa@ than this we may poſſels, to live 
in everlaſting confidence of what we do, yet 
{ti]] embrace, and love, although in perſons 
not conjoin'd, united 1n our ſouls ? 

Phyl. Theſe are but trivial documents, 
alas! Pm hardly taught, thus raſhly to re- 
nounce what all the wiſer would have taken 
ſo much leiſure to approve; betides, Ariola, 
you much mitiake your Brother, for yult 
now I ſaw him married, the Deeds paſt, 
theſe hands gave, and preſented him to Hy- 
mens ule, and he's preparing for my Siſters 
Bed. 

Ariol. Your Siſters Bed ! (gentle my Lord) 
beware how you conter a Calumny, which 
all: your Orizons, and mine to help them, 
cann't excule to Heaven. 

Phyl. Let me conduct you to him,” and 
oy eyes ſhall witneſs my aſſertion for a 
| Crutns t 


—— —————— __— 


Ario. Your vertues have (uch great and 


. 


Arioh. 


I rn n——_ 


pany. 


Ariol. No, Sir, it he be guilty grown, 1 
ſhall not wiſh to ſee him ſo; can he recant 
thus ſoon, the fair Religion he did preach 
with all the tervency of mind ? 

Phyl. Do not lament, th* example you 
ſhould rather follow than accuſe : come, 
my Ariola, like him we'll marry too, our 
wiſdom ſhall perſwade us to't. 

Ariol. Some wicked Spirit ſtrives, Sir, to 
betray us both : make tryal of this new un- 
uſual happineſs awhile, live, and converſe 
bencath the ſpreading Poplar tor our ſhade, 
and for variety we'll lit on yonder Rivers 
flowry Banks. 

Phyl. There whiſper till we court him to 
delay his journcy to the Sea, and (well, un- 
til he leave his ſcaly deat Inhabitants upon 
the Shore, as tribute to our loves. 

Ariol. I, Phylomont, thele are the guiltleſs 
ſports. 

Phyl. Fine holy Dreams indeed, but can- 
not laſt, you and I muſt marry, *tis re- 
{olv*'d. 

Ariol. Baniſh that thought, or I will take 
my leave, and be cfiranged tor ever from 
thy fight. But when reclaim'd, feck me Ph 
mirtle Grove. 

Phyl. Stay 3 fair Ariola, my reaſon ſure 
muſt laugh at this ſubjecion of my taith, 
but I will on, freedom and kind addreſles 
ſhe hath (till aſſur'd 3 come follow me,like an 
Unwilling Proſelyte, I ſlowly move 
To try the pleaſures of Platonick Love. 

[ Exennt- 


Exter Amadine, F redeline with a Paper, 
and Cattraganio. 


Amad. Diſpatch, Sir, it grows late, my 


Lady will expc&t I wait on her to Bed, the 
intelligence I bring, is full of certainty and | 
truth : make your advantage of *t with your | 


beſt skill. 


Fred. Wilt thou adventure, Amadine, 'tis | 


but (at worlt) the forteiture of thy poor | 


[ 


ſervice, which II} requite with giving thee 
young Gridonel to be thy Husband, my, 


plots have ſo delign'd, why did I order't 
elſe that he ſhould take the Med'cine which 
hath forc'd him to ſuch feminine attempts? 

Amad. Indeed he's grown more bold 
with me of late, and will come fairly on in 
time. 

Fred. O doubt it not, can my experi- 
enc'd head ſtudy in vain? Captain, my in- 
dear'd friend, will you forſake me now, 
when ſuch a ripe occaſion ſhows it ſelf, to 
give luccels unto my hopes ? your Sifter'is 
content to hazard all. 

Caſtr. *Tis full of danger, Sir. 


Fred. I will be there my felt, and ſtand | 


between your perſon and his wrath. 


<0 he Platonick Lovers. 


Caftr. *Tis certain loſs, Sir, of my com- 
pany. 

Fred. How'? what's a Company that 
brings as frail Revenue, and uncertain, ag 
our purchaſes at Dice, who'd live, and be 
maintain'd by others deaths? Look herc, 
juſt now I caus'd him fign this Grant, the 
Provoſiſhip of Necoſiz newly void, which 
being under's Hand and Seal contirm'd, no 
new relaple of favour can recall the Gitt. 
You ſee your Name here, Sir the feat buc 
done, Pl put it in your hand, then ſtraight 
you may take Horte, ride Polt unto your 
Government, your Siſter with you, on ſome 
Parſons ſtrong tall double Gelding, Sir, kept 
in my Stable torthat ule z and. then laugh at 
your Patron till he ticken at your mirth. 
 Amad. But thall my Husband Ele& fol- 
low us? 

Fred. And ride as (wittly as a Scythian 
trom a Battel loſt. 

Amad. In my weak judgment, Brother, 
our Rewards are tair, 1 am re(olv*d to vcn- 
cure it. 

Caſtr. Early i'th* morning, Sir ? 

Fred. Jult at the firſt appearance of tiic 
light, The Door I told you of, mult bc 
the place. | | 

Caftr. You will be there protected with 
your Sword ? 

Fred. A Captain, and raile doubts, that 
ſound like fears, come, Sir, all ſhall be fate. 
You to your Lady. Let's meet th? uppcr 
Lobby two hours hence, and there conſult. 
My chymick tume I have already ta'ne, if 
that ſucceed, and this plot thrive, I will re- 
quire no more from my 
Uncertain Fate, nor Art, whole uſual ſcope, 
Is but to pay learn'd induſtry with hope. 

[ Exeunt. 


Exter Theander, Eurithea, a Table, Stools, 
and Lights ſet out. 


Theand. Hasband, and Wife, we have a 
calling now 3 ſhews it not ttrange, diſquiet- 
ing thy tender cars with ſounds Ware un» 
acquainted with? Titles (methinks ) that 
yet we know not how to wear, we ſhould 
be taught behaviour, and ſome forms of 
gravity, are they not youthful, Exrithea ? 

Exrith. My Lord, I am more ignorant 
than you: it we have ventur®d upon errors, 
we'll conceal them, and forgive our ſelves. 

Theand. Her beauty kindles in my breaft 
new fires, before the old are quench'd wiſe 
Fredeline told me, our Marriage would pro- 
cure my remedy. Alas! the cure's to come, 
and now I muſt require*t as cuttom, or a du- 
ty from her; in my nice thoughts *cwill 
teach her impudence. O curs'd diſcaſe!_ 
What ſhall I do? 

Exrith. 
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Eurith. Theander, you are Ulill perplez'd, 
I thought the holy Priclt had a Mylt@riuus 
power to make theſe troubles ccaly. Did 
you not vow our Nuptials was the means to 
{ave your lite ? 

Theand. To Bed, ny Exrithea, it is late. 
Thcy ſay the marxicd pair are incident to 
carcs, 'tis tit they ſhould iIcep, prethee to 
Bed 3 ſhall I go call thy waman ? | 

Ewrith. My Lord, you are not kind : the 
tedious hours I could contract to minutes in 
your company,and waſtc them faſter than our 
Village Girls that dance in Meadows all the 
Month ot May. Fil take my leave, yet 
boldly too, with all the folemu ſweetnc(s 
of a Bride [ Kiſſes. 
My Lord, good night. 

Theand. I am intiam'd again, did ſhe not 
take her leave, and ſay good-night ? then 
whither muli I g? one Bed I thought kind 
Hymen had allow'd to both, fince by his 
God-head we are made but ones; thus it 
15 generally received : Stay, Eurithea, wc 
mult talk. 


Enter Amadine. 


Amad. Madam, your Bed's prepar'd, ſhall 
I uydrc(s your Ladiſhip, or the Bridegroom 
firlt? Yh? Province where I liv'd, we us'd 
to call a dozen apron Squires Cuncloath the 
Husband, th-a ſow him in a Sheet, and lay 
him on his Pillow, tamely to expect the 
Bride two hours before ſhe came. | 

Exrith. Wench, thou art mad! D' you 
underſtand her, Sir? 

Theand. A little, Eurithea. Do not yoa? 

Exrith. She talks as 1t were fit we two--- 

Amad. Shoald lye together, that's my 
meaning, Madam. 

Erith. Hence, and leave us, immodeſt 
Fool. 

Amad. 1 knew *t would come to to this--- 
Fredeline will tind my woids true 3 the 
morning may, perhaps, make you both mc- 
. Jancholly. [ Exit. 

Exwrith. This Wench , Theander, hath 
been tam'd tor wit I doubt {hc aath expe- 
rience too in things not decent tor tht ob- 
{ervance of a Maid. 

Theand. Alas, fhe talks but what ſhe 
hears, and in her underſtanding iccms pro- 
per and fit ! | 

Erith. That wc ſhould ſleep together in 
one Bed. » 

Theand. Indced it ſounds moſt ſtrangely 
| fo us yct, but uſe will dull thoſe {cruples to 
the ear; it muſt be done, cuſtom will be 
obey'd. | 

Exrith. Never by us. Wce'll live to be 
examples, not, Sir, to follow thote we can- 
not like, 


Theand. Conſider, gentle Love, cre you 
believe your own opinions bett. Why did 
we marry, ? 

Exrith, That's cafily rcfolv*d, I thought, 
Theander, loine wild (ad jcaloutic had vex*d 
thy heart with fcar of Rivalthip, and by 
this ſacred band thou wouldt ſecure and 
tye me to thy (c|f, more ſafely to deliroy a- 
nothers hope, though thele were needlc(5 
doubts. I never gave you cauſe to hold ry 
love luſfectcd yet. | 

Theand. Thou dofi miſtake my gricf, it_ 
hath a cauſe more foul, which I'd acquaint 
thee with, if it were comely to reveal't, but 
lince I have betray'd and led thy guiltleſs 
teet into this lacred (ſnare, ?tis fit t? avoid 
the {corns which ſingularity and overbaſhful 
nicencls will beget z we'll live as others do, 
as much 1th practiſes of night as day. 

Eurith. O Theaxder ! the {weetnels of thy 
{oul is fowr'd, like Cretan Wines that are 
too excellent to Jati z my Blood thou haſt to 
water turn'd, and I ſhall ſoon conſume it 
all in tears. 

Theand. Go, Eurithea, to thy Bed, ſleep 
like a Virgin not a Wite, be by thy own 
embraces warm'd, enjoy thy boſom to thy 
(clt, away ! haſte to thy Bed, I to my Grave, 
and Ict my Cothn lye ungarniſh'd in the 
earth, come not to ſircw it o're with Flow- 
ers: I am fo peſtilent, that I ſhould blaſt thee 
after death, | 

Eurith. Theander ſtay ' who knows but 
Heaven may give ſuch mighty bleſlings to 
my ſpeech that ttraight I may perſwade thee 
from thy guilty thoughts ? 

Theand. Never: my breaſt is now become 
the burning Priſon ot the Fiends, it 15 fo 
{ulphcrous and hot, methinks they find their 
puniſhment increas'd, and would to cool 
themſclves, return unto their foxmer Hell. 

Earith. O dirctul extatic ! can | hear this 
and live ? 

Thearnd. I'll tell thee more, to make thee 


| flye with ſome kind Angels borrow'd wings, 


trom this infe&ed Region where I breathe. 
Know all our marriage Vows (which cer- 
tainly were firlt ordain'd for holy uſe) 1 
meerly took, as formal helps to my perni- 
tious luſt, 

Exrith. Yet fiay, in ihis ſhort tyranny of 
time, thou canſt not be fo tintul grown, as 
to deſpile my pity.,and my Praycrs too! O 
{tay- 

Theand. I dare not, for thine eyes aug- 
ment my ſmart, each {mall negle&ed beam 
they ſhed, I gather up in flames, and quite 
pervert their virtuous influence to a Jultttul 
fire. 

Exrith. Thou loft remainder of the no- 
bleſt Prince, the ative War or wiſer Courts 
ere knew, how do I bluſh to find my 
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groans and ſighs, have left me breath enough 
to {peak my latt tarewel. 

Theand. How tar is it to Heaven, that yet 
this Ladies mournings. are not heard, for it 
they were, my lutferings and my guilt would 
cealez Or cannot our petitions climb, and 
get accels as nitably as our taults? O this 1s 


A 


it that ſo emboldens vcx*'d humanity, makes 

vs complain|, thoſe undiſcern'd immortal 

gOVvernours 4re often in 

Their bounty flow, in Juſtice too ſevere, 

And give not what we beg, but what we 
fcar. 


[ Exeunt. 


ACT V. SCENE. tf. 


Enter Theander, Fredeline. 


——_ 


 Fredeline, the tickneſs of my 


blood is gone, my hot and cager thoughts |. 


grow temp*rate now, my veins are cool 


Y gladneſs doth o'recome me, | Enter Caltraganio (34 a night Gown muready, 


and Amadinc. 


Caſtr. They both arc come, ſpeak louder, 


within, as ſilver Pipes repleniſh'd from a | Amzdize, he cannot hear us clle. 


Spring, 

Fred. It ſeems the Philoſophers Doſe hath 
done working, *tis well he is already mar- 
ricd. 

Thean. O IT am light, more nimble than 
a Dove, or empty Eagles in their mornings 


flcth ſhows clcan and new upon my foul, 
now I ſhall fleep again, and have ſuch guilt- 
leſs dreams, as I may tell my mothcr when I 
wake. | 

Fred. *Tis ſtrange the operation ſhould 
decay (fo ſoon; ſome tew hours hence my 
ſubtle Fame will govern in mine cycs: and 
there I hope continue longer than his Juſt 
hath done with him. 

Thean. Pm thinking, Fredeline, how Eu- 
rithea will rcjoyce, when the ſhall hnd what 
maticry her holy triends above have wrought 
in my beaalt. | 


Fred. *Tis-now near birth of day, and as | 


I told you,Sir, to fnd her penlive in her bed, 
to draw her Curtains, and reveal your iclf, 
quite alter*d and recover'd in your mind, 
will by the ſudden wonder much augment 
her joy. 

Thean. It muſt be full of pleafure, ſhew 
the way. 

Fred. That's her Chamber,Sir,but through 
a back door (unleſs her carctul woman hin- 
der us) I can convey you to her without 
noilez* make me your guide, and move to 
your right hand. 

Thean. I ſhall be welcom'd and admir'd, 
as I had made my vilit trom a Region ſo 
remote, that my return would be no more 
belicv'd, than trom the Grave. 

Fred. Here I enjoyn'd my Captain and 
his Silter ftand conceal'd, It he ſhould prove 
too cowardly for-fuch a guilt, I were un- 
done Sure that's his voice. | 


Thean. Hah! who are theſe? 

Fred. They come from Exuritheas Cham 
ber, Sir, let*s retire to the Arras, and litien to 
thcir talk 

Amad. Brother, take heed how you giſ- 


| Courſe and boalt of your accels, Theander 
flight z methinks this ſinful vettment of my | 


would go near to kill us both, it he but knew 
of this nights revelling. 

Caſtr. Doft think I wear my tongue ſo 
flipp'ry ig my mouth, thee are not pleaſures 
tit to be reyeaPd : away we have ſaid e- 
nough ? | | Ex. Caftr. aud Amad. 

Fred. They have obtcrv*d your language 
to a Syllable, | 

Thean. Sure he did urge my name! and 
{poke as it concern'd my ultice to deſtroy 
'cm both. Who are they, thou know'lt *em. 
Fredeline ? 

Fred. My indear'd friend; can you be 
guilty ot ſuch cloſe nigat exerciſe ? 

Thean. Who is thy triend ? death on thy 
courteous fears? why dott conceaPt io long? 
what is he call'd ? 

Fred. Were he wy Brother, and thus in- 
jur'd you , my ſecrecy thould never make 
bim fate. *Tis Cafiraganio and his fiticr 


'Amadine, ſhe that attends upon your wife. 


Theand. My wite : that title*'s new, and 
will grow horrid now ! her Chamber was 
thcir Sphere of revclling: they came from 
thence. = 

Fred. Can you think fo, my Lord? 

Thean, Why dolt thou {irive toleffen my 
bclict, with wearing tuch diſguiſcs on thine 
own ? Thou ſaw'tt they came from thence. 

Fred. Sir, it they did, that can infer no 
cauſe, to make your reaſon fo dilquieted 3 
Are there not many that will have their 
Lovers in thcir Ladics Chamber whilſt ſhe 
ſleeps? 

Theander. Acr Lover Fredeline! thou 
wouldſt beguile my jcaloufic with hopes im- 

pollible ; 
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poſſible : it is her Brother, think on that. 

Fred. Can Incelt ſcem fo firange to your 
conceit ? the ſooner, Sir, for by that means 
tlVare (ure t* increale the alliance, of thoſe 
Children which thcy get, and make them 
more akin unto themſelves z but 1t the gen- 
tle Exrithea you ſuſpect (as be it tar trom 
my dull thoughts to raile a ſawcy fear) let 
me kill him 

Theand. Go, follow ſtraight : bring me 
his heart, that I may ſce it pant and bleed 
within my hand. Kill him, his Sittcr too : 
Yet ſtay, ttay Fredelinz ; (15 not the cuttom 
of my ſoul, to be reveng'd by Deputy, or 
fix -my anger whcrc there 15 not cqual 
{trength and valour to encounter it. 

Fred. But, Sir, it he thould live to prat- 
tle in his Wine, and boatt what he hath 
done ? w 

Theand. Go then, take care thou {re him 
ſtraight imbarqu'd, and let ſome cunning 
Pilor ſtcer him to a Coatt fo wild and di- 
fiant from this Clime, that's language ne- 
ver may be underitood? not to {ccure my 
fame, but in a piteous tenderucts to Err: 
thea's Sex. Falle Eurithea! when I had 
purg'd my memory of all my raw utwhol- 
{om thoughts, could'ſt thou detile*t again 
with acqing what I but unwillugly de- 
fir*d ? \ 

Fred. ?Tis worth my poor vcxation too, 
when I conſider how the (cornful, that ma- 
lign'd the pure celeſtial Sect of Lovers, 
which you mutually conſpir'd to raiſe, will 
ſmile when they ſhall hear of this, and lay, 
*twas an 01d Piatonick trick. 

Theand. | Leave me, and (ce him (uddenly 
imbarqu'd. 

Fred. Sir, your command ſhall be obcy'd; 
but 1 befeech you not proceed to danger, on 
thc weak unlucky doubts. 

Theand. This was the cauſe the did dif- 


young bcginners, that are forc'd to hazard 
a little honelty to make *cm rich, and 15 
able to procure Theander's pardon as her 
OWN. = 

Amad. You may preſume it and rcjoice, 
for I have felt her breaſt; *tis toft and ten- 
der as a Pellicaus 


Enter Fredeline,vith a Parchment writing, 
and Pocket Inkborn- 


Fred. My noble Captain, and my pretious 
Friend, I will not name what laſting grati- 
tude, your cares and courage | .ve oblig'd 
me to: Men that are hcarty and fincere 
come late with promiſes, and carly with 
their deeds. 
| Caft. I hope, Sir, though our Dialogue 
were thort, we utter'd your meaning in your 
own words ? 

Amad. My voice was valiant too, and 
lowd cnough. 

Fred. All was exacter than my hopes de- 
lir'd: and now (juſt dealing, Sir, doth 
lirengthen love) there is the Patent tor 
your Provolithip. Pray put ic m your 
Pocket fate, make choice of all my Hotles, 
{traight to haſten you unto your Govern- 
mcnt. 

Amad. And ſhall my Husband follow us? 

Fred. Jalt now he's drawing on his 
Boots. Friend, I implore I may by ev*ry 
Pbli have Letters of thy buſincts, and thy 
health z aud pretty Amadine,when you have 
Children (as Heaven no doubt, will ſend 
you ftorc) pray keep them warm, and let 
me eat no Fruit, nor Fifhz you go unto a 
cold raw Clime, and I defire all your poſte- 
rity might thrive. 

Amada. Its the kindeſt Gentleman. 

Fred. We'll meet 7 th? Stable ftraight; 


| there have a parting tear or two, aud to 
' farewel, Milchict on my trail macmory. x 
had forgot a written Schedule here, to 
"which I muſt entrcat your hands 
[ Draws out a Paper, Pen and Inh. 

Cat. How ! what is 1t, Sir? 

Fred. Only a thort Certihicate, that juſtt- 
hes you lay with Enrithea, Yr 5 and Amadine 
mult needs -{\ub{cribe, as witneſs that the ſaw 
you in her Bcd. 

Caſt. You ſhall excule me. 

Fred. Can you deny me this? 

Am id. What w? have aircady done can 
raile but his ſuſpicions, this will make him 
mad. 

Fred. Spcak, will you write ? 

Caſtra- Our other crime jt it be found 
may be torgiven, but once content to this, 
Ill grow too wile, Sir, to be inercitul. 

Fred. Well, I mult feck tor triendſhip 
among, beaitts, there is no courtcite, no 


| F £14 2 honctiy 


{wade me from her Bed , that the might 
make another room, moſt Virgin-like pre- 
tending *twas a crime to aska Husbands pri- 
viledee: prethee leave mes. | | 
Fred. 1 dare not yet my noble 1njur'd 
Prince. [ Exexnt. 


Enter Caſtraganio, and Amadine. 


Caft. I'm glad the danger's patt : It had 
been hard to make me vcnture: it, but that 
the Provoſiſhip was a molt powcrtul bait. 

Ainad. And then to make the nch young 
Grid;nel my Husband too, for all his plots 
are {ire | 

Caſt. But that which perte&tcd my conti- | 
dence, was thy aſſurance of the Lady's ea- 
lic inclination to forgive for,as thou told'lt 
me, it the wortt ſucceed, and we [ould be 
conftrain'd to tell the truth, thc'il pity 
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honeſty in men. Determine {traight, will 
Ye {1b{cribe ? | 

Ciſtr. You have our anſwer, Signior, pray 
rcCAVET, | 

Fred. Dear Friend I take my leave, ſweet 
Amnadins, tarewel. I'm forry we mult part, 
as blind men do, never to fce cach other 
IMOICe 

Caltr- 
defiinies- | 

Fred. Nevcr, I tear : for I ſuſpc&ing, you'd 
deny rhis {mall requeſt, was tain to hire two. 
ſhaggy ill look'd Gentlemen, a brace of 
maſſie hilted Rogues, who wait bclow to 
Cut your throats. 

Cait. Y'are not in carncft, Sir. 


Believe not fo unkindly of our 


Fred. Dear Friend, whengdid you find 1: 


| 


[! 


DOES ABS = >. no 
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Fred. You mult to Sea. 

Amad. To Sea, I'll! drown here tuft, or 
ask pardon, and cons all. 

Fred. Not one word more, on forfciture 
of lite. 

Caſtr. My wonder makes me dumb.,I nc& 
no threats. 

Fred. You ſhall to the Bermwudoes, Friend, 
and there plant Cotton whillt your Sitter 
lcarns to ſpin: it is the Duke's command, 
and till ] can provide a Ship, I mult incloſe 
you 1n a Garret late, where you may weep 
and mcditate. No howling now, nor Cry- 
ing lowd, tor fear my iil-tac'd Blades bclow 
o'rchear't, and ſtraight to qualihe your 
voices cut your throats3 nor do not grum- 
ble curſes out, I hold them much unwhol- 


was in jelt. However, it you'll tix your | ſom in a morning rc I break my falt. 


Names in writing here, you may go on 
with fafcty to your Government 3 thall thcy 
come up ? 

Amad. No, no Sir, it they be Rogues, 


and have ſuch ſhaggy looks: Brother, I had | 


} 


he's milchievous. 
Caſtr. Give me the Paper, Sir. 
[ He writes, and gives it Amadine. 
Fred. Gentle Miltrc(s, your name t00— 
So, now ye are kind, let me embrace you 
both. And pray look on the Patent, Sir, 1 
gave you to affure the Provoliſhip. 


| 


| 


| 


| 
z 


[ Caſtra. takes it ozt, and opens it. | 


Caftra. Hah! here wants the Dukes hand. 

Fred. Right ; to what purpole pray 
ſhould it be chere, when the Othce 1s not 
taln. 

Caftr. Pm gulPd, led by the cars too like 
an Als. 

Amad. And ſhall I have no Husband, 
Siguior ? 

Fred. In troth I have been buiicd much 
of late, and never ſpoke unto the Gentle- 
-man 3 beſides, | thought y* had been 1n- 
clin'd to the Platonickh, way. 


enough, Viilain, Pd flea thee tor 1t. 

Fred. Alas, I ſmile at Injurics- 

Caſty. Peace, do not anger him : come, 
Siſter, we'll unto my Garriſon. Pvc a 
Commillion for a Company, I hope youll 
{peak unto the Dike I may cnjoy't. I'm 
{urc his hand-1s to't. 


Fred. But yet you'll tind a willing ſmall | 


mittake too in that Grant; the-Captain 1s 
not dead that had the place. 

Caſtr. Would I had ſpirit but to beat my 
ſelf | Z 

Fred. You are a Floremtines one of the 
ſubtle Tribe, that think your Nezghbours 
have no brains: 'I pray believe you found 
a dull Sicilian once, -that could out-wit a 
Tuſcan Gentleman. 

Caſtr. Yeare Maſter of your pleaſure, Sir 
waither ſhall we go? 


| 
Amad. 1 would my Nails were long ' mont, let me but woo thee to the Woods a- 


[ Exennt. 


Enter Phylomont, Buonatcſtc, Ariola. 


Phyl. Fm weary of this dull Platonich 
lire: d'you think that P'II fit fighing thus 
( Ariola ) under a Poplar Tree, or whining 
by a River tide? either conſent to marry, or 
I will traight take Horſe, ride to my Pro- 
vince and {eek fome down-right Virgin out, 
that knows Naturcs plain Laws, though not 
the Art of love. 

Ariol. Can you complain I am unking, . 
or the {weet freedom which I give, 15 not 
lo much as cithers virtue might allow ? 

Phyl. It is cnough! men that are ſatisfy'd 
with wind and air, may keep Cameclions 
company : I'm of avother dictz I, my learn- 
ed new acquaintance here, laughs to con- 
ccive What. Hercules and's fitty Milireſſcs 
would have thought of a Platonick Lover. 

Buon. He would have beaten's brains out 
with his Club. 

Phyl. Will you conſent to marry,ſpeak ? 

Ariol. It Lam powcrtul with thee, Phylo- 


gain, and-try how my per{waſions can 
lubduc thy mind, unto our former tempe- 
rate love. 

Phyl. No, I thank Heaven ; my ſage and 
learned Author, ſhall I humble you fo much 
as gO to bid my Followcrs prepare for my 
departure hence. 

Buon. Stay a little, Sir, the Lady may re- 


| Icnt. 


Phy!. My hopes grow cold. P'll inſtantly 
away. 

Ariol.Stay;Phylomont.I do command thec 
fttay, by the keitgion of thy facred Vows. 

Phy!. One hour I will, upon condition 
too, you walk alide with my Philotopher, 
and lilten revercntiy to his ad vices 

Ariol. My reaton's tortity'd, let him 
COMe 1Ns 

Phyl. 


= 


—O— — 
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Phyl. Away, uſe all the force of your ca- 
pacity, 

Bon. Plato ſhall loſe one fond diſciple, 
Sir, or F'll go burn my Books. — | Excunt. 


Enter Theander and Eurithea, at 
ſeveral avors. 


Theanq. In this coorſe Pilgrims weed, 
I ſh?11 enjoy that quietneſs, which though 
great Princes have the power oft to preſerve 
in others,yer can nc'er command unto them- 
{elves. 

Exrith. Alas, my Lord, what have I 
douc, that you ſhould leave me and ſufpect 
my innocence ? Why, will you thus become 
a holy wanderer, to ſeek that happineſs 1n 
othcr. Lands, which here you fcorntully tor- 
\ake? What have I done ? 

Theand. Is thy offence grown up to be 
thy glory now, dot love to hcar it told? or 
art thou ſooth'd with hope it 1s conceaPd, 
the Stars aze witneſlcs z they all grew wea- 
ry of th- :1ight, aud wiſh'd tor Clowds to 
hide thcir radizat cycs, from what unwil- 
lingiy they faw ? 

Exurith. Falſe my amazement quickly, or 
z aye | 

Theand. Thou, Eurithea, and the world 
are grown too talſe and ſubtle, for the ealic 
dull fincerencetls ot my heart, 1 will retire to 
Deſarts and to Rocks, there tced the winds 
with my continual fighs: until I raifc a 
ftorm ſhall nightly thake this Palace Towers, 
And give thy flattering conſcience caule to 

fear, 
Though I am gone ſtil] my revenge dwells 

here. Exit 

Exrith. O,I would follow, but my gricts 
are grown ſo burdenfom, they bow me to 
the ground, [ She falls. 
How various are the changes ot our tatc, 
Now mutt 1 loſe him, when he's fate re- 
fiord to «11 his chatte and uoble thoughts : 
which way could I con{.ut io an offence? ] 
am by tonic coulp:racy betray'd, 


Erter Fredelings 


Fred. This F:!low and his Siſter maſt be 
ſent to Scu with ipecd, ior trar forme acci- 
dent diicover all. Enrithea ! the molt illu- 


firious Priccts of thts ile, look up, fair Vir- 
gin-Wiic : als, why do you WEEP ? 
Err th. 7 :m ionaen, loft ! Theander 15 


unkind, ofrccume with jealoutic and fcorn. 
Fred. Madam, I think, I partly know the 
cauſe, klieve*r, there are more Villains in 
the world, than will appear fo in thc 
face. 
Exrith. But, Sir, know you what thus di- 


—— — 


Fred. Your Woman's falſe: her Brother 
ſuch a Knave, as were he ſent to Hell, the 
Ficnds would crowd together Cavoid his 
company. 

Exrith. She and her Brother falſe to me! 

Fred. Rile up, I do beſeech your Excel- 
lence and having wip'd away thoſe liquid 
pearls from cti your beautcous cycs, read 
this and wonder. 

[ She riſes and takes a Paper from him. 

Exrith. O dilmal! horrid treachery — 

Fred. There you perceive, he doth affirm, 
he did enjoy your Bcd, and Amadine ſub- 
{cribes to witnel(s what he certitics. 

Eurith. Though they are crucl, I forgive 
them both. 

Fred. That's heavenly ſaid: yet mark 
their impudence, this Note they ſent to me, 
intreat me give it to the Duke, but when 
1 do, let the quotidian Gout ceiſe on my 
hands. . 

Errith. Sir, I bdlieve you'll firive rather 
to leſſen his ſuſpicion, than by new contrive- 
ments give it growth, 

Fred. D' you think I am of humane race? 


—— 


| this Room is much too publick tor your mi- 
| (cries. 1 pray retire within, and we'll con- 


Ifult, how to diſpel all theſe inchanted 


fturbs my Lord, ? 


| 


Clowds. 

Eurith. You are become the treaſure of 
my hope, and will. oblige me when my for- 
tune {miles again, unto a gratitude, that 
{hall be great, and fufter no decay. 

Fred. Already ſhe is very kind, I hope 
my tume begins to work, Fl gaze upon her 
{ti]] until mine eyes melt into hers. | Exeunts 


Exter Jaſpero, Gridonel, Arnoldo. 


Faſp- Your Father ſent us to releaſe you, 
Sir, you have the houſe at liberty again, he 
lays, he may truſt you with Women now. 
for there is ſuch a blemith found in one of 
the faircli ot the Sex, as he preſumes, will 
teach all men to flye their company. 

Grid. Indeed my danger towards wo- 
men's palt,tor whether*tbe with tatting with- 
out my Supper twice, or walking gently 
in my ſhirt, whillt the Moon ſhin'd, 1 can- 
not tel], but I am ſtrangely alter'd, grown fo 
cold within.as L had lain a whole night perdy 
O' top o'th* Alps. 

Arnold. But you were very hot betore ? 

Grid. O Arnoldo, thou may*lt be glad thy 
Siltcr was dead, I had fo reauld her elle, 

F aſp. *Twas happy mine was at fuck too. 

Grid. Tivart in the rights for had the 
ocen but old enough to wear a Bongrace 
on her brow, ffPad ferv'd my turn. | 

Arns!d. "Fwas a miraculous Feaver you 
was in. | 

Grid. Wcll, ſhall I tell you, Gentlemen. 

believ=., 
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b<iiev't, 1 had caten ſome firange odd mear. 
th: pickled xidney ot a Goat, or the rump vi 
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a D-vil broyl d. But have you hicard ofa tai 
Lady that had got a blemith ? 

faſp- Our brave new Datchels, Sir, th*ath 
tro.blcd all the houſe, and in her very brical 
prcht thy lay, play'd the Adultrefs. 

G/j4, How , Gentlemen ? pray hear mc 
ſo-3l3 I ve judgment in thefc ebings. 1 
wil vc hang'd, it the hath no: dip*d her 
h.gcr in a tiench Pyc, fome kickſhaiy made 
o: ſeveral ſtrange bits juſt ſuch as I encoun- 
trcd wich, and there devour'd the kidney of 
a Goat. Come let's go {cek my Father out. 

| Exeunt. 


Enter Phylomont, Sciolto, ard 
Buonatclic. 


Phy!. Though I eltecm Theander at a rate; 
as if 1 vallu'd all his victorigs, and all thc 
honours he hath wone, by conq'ring the my- 
{icxivus ſenſe of books: and add to this our 
loves, begotten in our Intancy, our noble | 
fricuaſhip of a better growth. Yct Enri- 
thea is my Siſter , and the chickclt of my 

lood, one Ww::yic virtuc and pertection I'm 
ſo well exp-rienc'd in, that ucither can ad- 
mit my leatt (ufpicion or my fear, ttvarc 
both abus'd , but it my friend will grow 
too credulous, I'll learn to utc him as my 
Encmy. 

$:7,/+ For my part, Sir, I want inſtructi- 
ons, what I ſhould believe, and words to 
uttcr half the diſmal wonders I have hcard : 
But fuxe he doth proceed on grounds fo re- 
lative, as wovld per{wade the wilſcti to a 
zealoutie. Yet on my foul ſhe's clear. 

Phy!. Then there is treachery, let it be 
found z if he permit my Silters honour blecd, 
without full arguments to warrant his, ſul- 
pet cre yct the circuit of onc Moon be ad- 
ded to my age, T']l give the people of this 

' Province cauſe to curle their Princes neglt- 
YENC. 

Buo. Your Grace hath found Pve becn a 
little prolperous of Jute in your attair, truli 
mc with this: be pleas'd to tarry here a 
while conceal'd, you both ſhal! hnd 1 will 
unty theſe Magick knots, and {traight reſtore 
the Innocent to ſuch a light as ſhall have 
torce to make their virtue ſhine. 

Scio. My man, o'Mcdicines, if thou per- 
torm this, although old A:ſculape had but a 
Cock allow'd him tor a cure, thou every 
mcal thalt have a brace of tat cram'd Capons 
at thy board. 


Enter Theander like a Pilgrims 


Theand. I fcek thee, Phylomont, and like 
a friend whole kindneſs grows upon him 
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neer his death: I come to give thee Lega- 
Cics, the Arms I won at Capra arc thine, 
and thoſe Sardinian Horle I choſe for our 
laſt War; my glories are «clips'd, and 1 
will go where there 15 no need of pollicy nor 
{trength, unto formic dark and empty Wil- 
dernels, where Farne can put her Trumpet to 
no uſe, where all ny danger is leannels and 
cold, but I thill livc ſecure trom Ladies that 
arc fair and tallc. h 

Phyl. Were I {o crucl to believe the cauſe 
of thy calamity a trath, I would invelt me 
too in ſuch a honicly weed, and wander 
with thee whcre the Sun, 11's univerſal jour- 
ay, ſhould not find us out ? but thou art g0- 
vern'd by miltaxcs, ſome treacherous Pra- 
&icc hath ſubdu'd thy fenſe; tor both our 
ſatctics think my Sitter ſuch, as I pro- 
nounce of thine, I muſt not had her ju thy 
doubts. 

Thean- O Phylomont! T have not blood 
enough to ulſc in bluthes, fhould I narne ver 
Cr1IMC. 

Phyl. Thy paſſions I forgive again! but 
mark how much they are mil-led, this learn- 
ed Gentleman, will tree diſgus'd truth out 
ot that Labyrinth, and diſmal ſhade where 
the rclides, then give an inſtant remedy to 
all our gricts. 

Bug. But you mult promile patience, Sir, 
and whcn I give the lign, retire to thArras 
all tilent and conceaPd. 

Thean. Such blcſſings as you promiſe, 
dom come trom Heaven, I'm (ure no hu- 
mane help can do'c. | 


] 
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Enter Fredeline creeping in as be were ſich, 


Buo. Away, lilten and hide your (clves, 
chere ſtands the Conjurcr that I muſt tirti 
out-charim. 

Fred. How am I Planet-ſtruck, how ſud- 
denly dcpriy*d ot tircngrth, I breathe faintly 
and ſhort; like wearied Courſers when the 
Race 15 done; my linews ſhrink, and bear 
me crooked when 1 move, as I had been 
their load a hundred years. Pallics and 
Apgucs have poflcts'd my joynts, I quiver 
like a naked Ryuffran in the ſnow and my 
dim cycs begin to glare and wink, like to a 
long negle&cd Lamp, whole oyl is watted 
tO a drop. | 

Buo. The generous Fredeline? how do 
you, Sir, ? 

Fred. Villain, tteatlt poyſoned me, the Mi- 
nerals which thou gav'lt me in thy fume were 
tull of death ? 

Buo. I mutt confeſs they were not very 
wholclom | Fredeline offers to draw- 
Nay be not angry, vir, you draw a Sword? 

*Las, poor wcak Gentleman! bur it you 
could , here at my old trieud Archimedes 
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ward I'd ſtand —We Mathematics Moun- 
ficurs have our lines revers'd, and our Stoc- 
cat0's tOO. 

Fred, This fcorn will bring a worſe diſ- 
eale into my Gall, than what's already in 
my Blood. 

Buon.Y ou have been bred in Citics,Courts, 
and Canps, and weighed the hearts and 
brains of men in your own ſcales, would 
fool the wileſt Conclave too, though they 
went faſting to conſult; ſo wiſe, you'd 
make the Devil overſce at Cards, and then 
purſwade him's horns hung in his light. 
You had your plots, but we dull Bookmen 
| have our counterplots. 

Fred. Sir,*tis contcl(s*d too late. 

Buon. It was not in the power of Art to 
mak* that fume I promis'd you, elfe you 
had had it, Str, but this will {crve your turn 
as wcll, *ewill end your luſt, and give it 


eaſe at once. 

Fre4. Have pity on my languiſhment and | 
Pail. | 

Buon. Y* are now within the arms of 
death 3 but I've a Cordial that may prove 
reſtorative, if you will juſtly an{wer what 
I ask. 

Fred. All, 
ticle. 

Buon. How did you raiſe this jcaloufie in 
the offended Dake? Pve heard he tound 
two at his Ladies Chamber door , where 


Sir, and not diſguiſe an Ar- 


they diſcours'd ſuch language as inferr'd Ex- 
rithea falſe. ; 

Fred. Sir, they were planted there by me, 
and what they faid was counterfeit, fuch as 
I then appointed them to ſpeak ? 

Theand. O damn'd internal flave ! 

Phyl. 1 held him for a Saint. 

Sci!. Contain your fclt,, my Lord : you 
ſhall hcar more. 


Buox. Where have you hid thoſe pious 


inſtruments? | 
Fred. *Twas Caſtrag1uio, and his Siftcr 


Exter Ariola, Eurithea. 


Ariol. Where is Theanders that hath 
vex'd the beſt and gentlcſt Lady in the 
world to ſuch altonithment, that ſhe is 
drown'd in tcars ? 

Theand. Kind Earithea, pardon me, thy 
tate decrced, that thou who hatt ſo long 
preferv'd my lite , ſhouldſt by thy mercy 
now have priviledge to give it too. 

Ernrith. Reliore me to your love ( my 
Lord) and then your bounty is ſo great, that 
all I can beſtow will be declin'd, and not. 
lcem worthy of your thanks. 

Theand. Things are reveal'd, thow'lt hear 
of horrid miraclesz but ſure, henceforth I 
(hall not dare to truſt my heart within mine 
own inconliant breaſt z it mult be lodg'd in 
thine. | 

Eurith. 1 ſhall be tender how I give it 
cauſe of a remove, *lefs mine go with it 
OO. 

Phyl. Ariola, my Philoſopher ſays his 
Lectures pierc'd quite through your tender 
cars. 

Ariol. Wcll, Sir, y*had beſt to take me 
whilſt my new Religion is *th* fit ; he has 
moſt mighty reaſons, and a fluent tongue. 


Enter Sciolto and Gridonel. 


Phyl. To th* Chappcl then, my bufineſs 
will lie there. 

Sciolt, The Villain is impriſon'd, Sir, and 
his Confederates acknowledge all thathe re- 
veaPd, for an unhappy truth. 

Theand. My Eurithes muſt become their 
Judge. 

Eurith. That will but hearten others to 
do wrong, for mine will be an cafie doom. 

Sciolt. Pray, Sir, be known to my Phi 
lolopher. 

Theand. 1 muſt embrace him for my 


Amadine; th* are lock'd ith* Garret necr | Friend. 


the Turret Leads ? 


Sczolt. Well, he hath done ſtrange feats : 


Theand. Give way to my revenge, that I you took a powder, and my Son too, there 


may kill him with my foot, (purn out his 
monlirous foul 


Phyl. Theander, hold, your anger was not 


wont to ſtoop {o low. 

Theand. Your counlcl's timely, Sir, I give 
you thanks; Sczolto bear him trom my 
ſight : let him and's curſcd inſtruments be 
{at-ty kept. 

Sciol. Do you grin now? a pox 0o' your 
nuld looks. 
Dukes poſterity ? 

Fred. Pm an unfortunate Platonick Gen- 
tleman. 

Bon. Keep him for juſtice, Sir, the Phy- 
fick which he took will quickly ceaſe its vio- 
lence, [ Exeunt Sciolt, Fred. 


You took a pretious care o'th? | 


was no harm intended. You ſhall hear all 
within, perhaps find cauſe to ſwaddle my 
old Hide. | 

Grid. By this hand, Sir, were you not my 
Father, I would beginz I thought y* had 
powder'd me,'tis well the heat is paſt. Lord, 
how I dream't of Tathty Kirtles, French 
Gowns, and tine Italian tixes, that hung(me- 
thought) by my Bed fide. 

Sciult. Son, I'll requite thee with a wife 3 
my tricnd hath ſo behav*d himſelf for the 
credit of the Arts, that Pll be at charge 
ot a Primmer, and a Fclcue till thou learn 
tO rcad. 

Phyl. When I'm married, Sir, I ſtraight 

command 
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command you hear this brisk Philoſopher | Yet we (my Eurithea ) have a while ſo rul'q 

one hour upon that Thcam. cach other with nice tcars, that none here. 
Buor Wiſe Nature is my Miſtreſs, Sir, I | after will in civil kindneſs doubr 

ſh;ll demean my {elf moſi ſtoutly in her There are Platonick: Lovers , though by 


: tcw 
au!e. X 
4 Theand. Then ſurely I muſt yield : Come, | The Sc& conceald , and fill imaging 
Phy!/omont, your Nuptial Rites perform'd, new. 
let's all enjoy the treaſure of his knowledge. [ Exeunt omnes, 


 EFPILOGUE. 


7 Nt» the Mi uline Tcan afford (word: } The richeſt Bleſſings of his fortune lies, 

[] By jtraci Commiſſion ſcarce one courteous | With ſuch obſequious homage be doth greet, 
Our - uthour bath j» (uttle cauſe to boaſt As be would lay bis Laurel at your feet : 
His hopes from you, that be ejtecms them loſt, | For you (be knows) will think that DoArine 
Since not thiſe two long hours amongſt you all good, 

He can find one will prove Platonical , Which entertains the mind, and not the 


But theſe ſoft Ladies, in whoſe gentle eyes -\ Blood. 
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King of the Lombards. 


To the Right Honourable the Farl of Somerſer. 


My Lord, 


Re-4 U read this Tragedie, and ſmil'd upon't, that it might live: and 
therein, your Mercy was divine; for it exceeded your Juſtice. My 
Numbers | do not ſhew unto the publick Fye, with an ambition to be quickly 
known (for ſol covet noiſe, not fume.) but that the world may learn, with 
what an early haſte, I ſtriveto manifeſt my ſervice to your Lordſhip. I have 
1maginations of a greater height than theſe,which I do alſo dedicate to your 
Lordſhip. And I ſhall live in vain, unleſs you ſtill continue to acknowledge 


Your humbleſt Creature, 


D' avenant. 
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+ Upon the Tragick Muſe of my Honoured 
Friend, Mr. William D' avenant- 


UR ſtately Tragick, Scene (whoſe high 
diſdains. 
Slight humble Muſes ) cqurts thy lefty ſtrains: 
And with ambitious love doth climb the Bays, 
Whoſe ample branches her bright glory rays : 
Whence ( as from Heaven) her ſpacious eye 
doth view 
Of ftoryed tears, and blood, the beavy crue 
How long they crawl, (while ſhe far more 
Divine: ) 
Sides great Sejanus, aad fierce Cateline : 
Where , in calm vertue, ſhe more ſweet d1th 


ow 
na Jove, when be in Golden drops did flow: 
But if in Stygian Lake ber veins ſhe ſteep, 
Her a@ infernal runs ſo horrid deep, 
As ſaints Medea: makes th* Herculian rage 
Seem a2 tame Patience to thy raviſht Stage. 


Had ſtern Achilles breft ſuch fury known 3 
His Story had turn'd Miracle, and grown 
Too much for his great Poet, unleſs Fate 
Had rackt his ſpirit up to thy higb rate. 


Raſh Imitation at thy heavenly Ayr, 
Intombs faint Envy in a juſt deſpair. | 


Hen. Blount. 


\ 


To his Friend, Mr. William D' avenant. 


THY ſhould the fond ambition of a 
friend, 
With ſuch induſtrious accents flrive to lend 
A Prologue to thy worth ? Can ought of mine 
Iarich thy Volume? th aſt rear'd thy (elf a 
Shrine 

Will out-live Piramids, Marble Pillars ſhall, 
E're thy great Muſe, receive a funeral : 
Thy Wit hath purchar'd ſuch a Patrons name 
To deck, thy front, as muſt derive to Fame 
Theſe Tragick raptures, and indent with Eyes 
To ſpend bot tears, t'inrich the Sacrifice. 


Ed. Hyde. 


he. 


To my honoured Friend, the Author, on 
his Tragedy of the warlike A!bovine- 


(Tr 
JI cut (ſhut 


Flis paſſage through the neigh*ring Earth, and 
Large Provinces within his graſping palm, 
Had ſank from honour in the patient calms. 
Of a long filenc't Fame, had not thy pen 
(With ſoaring language) rais'd him up again. 


eat Albovine, whoſe Fate in war had | 


He vows, by cool Elizcum (from whence 
He breath'd the valiant oath) be would di(- 
ence. | 

With all thoſe joys that couit his ſoul, to fling 
His open'd breſt upon the poys nous ſting 

Of rougher wars, if the triumphant Bays 
Sprung from thy Ink, might crown his ſecond 
This is a Poets height, conqueſt by thee (praiſe 
Deſerib'd, becomes a double vittory. 


Rich. Clerk. 


To my deſerving Fricnd, the Author, 
A Ere thoſe Tragediani, whom the world 
o fame, | 
For their ingenions and admired ftrain, 
Alive, to ſee this Poem, and thy Name, 
Aſham'd they'd dye, finding their Lines too 


Ualn. 


Were that pure Spring the winged hoof brought 
Wanting ſupply, dry d up, thy abler Pen(forth- 
Would work, a ſecond wonder by its worth, 

In making it a running ſtream again 

Be then aſſur'd, this Tragick ftraiu ſhall live 

A pattern for th'next age to imitate, 

And to the beſt wits of our times ſhall give 
Juſt cawſe of envy, for thy learned Fate. 


Rob. Elice. 


To his noble Friend, the Author on his 
Tragedy of Albovine. 


HE gelid North grows warm, aud by 
thy fire 
Cold ignorance exiPd. The Virgin YNuire 
O' th* ſoft-bair'd Myſes leave the Theſpian 
Sprang, 
To tread a fun'ral Meaſure, whilſt you ſing 
This Tragick, Story. With ſad plaints of love 


| Fam'd Orpheus charm'd rude heaps, did Ce- 


dars move, 
Forc'd Moant ains from their ſtation : but thy 
Hath now amaz'd the fiery ſouls of men ( Per 


W1ll. Habington. | 


. To my Friend, Mr. D*avenant. 


Carce home retura'd, but ſtraight I find 
IJ) great Fame 
Ayring her wings to ſpread abroad thy Name. 
One of the Nine (before of me ne're ſeen, 
Sure ſent by thee ) aſſaults my merry ſpleen | 


Gg8g With 


, 
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With mighty Verſe > and makgs me laugh at 
thoſe | | | 

That are ſo dull, to melt their thoughts in Proſe. 

T wiſh her proſf rous flight, may ſhe return . 

With happier wings, if bappier may be worn- 

My flame is ſpent- T dare not undertake 

Thy praiſe, who am but newly for thy ſake 

A fierce Poet, and doubtleſs had been one 

Ne'r but for thee, or elſe had been unknown. 


Rog. Lort, 


To his much honour'd Friend, the Author. 


| Bs T ot loud Envy's ſulph*rous blaſts caſt 
forth 

UVenom'd aſperſions on thy noble worth : 

*Gainſt ſawcy Criticks thou need'ft no defence, 
Whoſe ſacred lines, arm'd with ſweet eloquence, 
Are proof againſt their cenſures,who'd propbane, 
With their bold breath, the glory of thy ſtrain : 
Wiſe Fame ſhall ſing the praiſe of thy deſerts, 
And voyce thee glorious both iu Arms and Arts. 
Fhilft thou, releaft from the Wars ſad miſh aps, 
Reſts in ſoft dalliance on the Muſes laps 
Thoſe beautious Ladies love ſhall bigh advance 
Thy fame, whoſe worth exceeds my utterance. 


TheirTragick falls. who inthy $ cenes ons, 
Shall #n theſe Monuments fair Trapbees rear 
Unto their Fame, Thns are thy works become 


| To be to them, as their Elnium. 


Tho. Elice., 


— 


To his worthy Friend,Mr.Iilliam D' avenaue 


Hf T thou unmaskt thy Muſe * Aud ſhall 
the Air Fly 

Breathe on ber matcbleſs Fabrick? then repair 

To fome ſoft cenſure, leſt the churliſh ſeuce 

Of Ignorance accrues thy recompence z 

And hudwinkt Error do ſupriſe the F ime 

Due to thy Story, and Verona*s name, 

Whoſe limits Piinies and Catullus bred 

But in thy Muſe her joys are centupled : 

For her invention, truth, rare wit, and ſtate ; 

Copper-lac'd Chriſtians cannot perſonate. 

HerTragick Scenes like well-tun'd Chimes i'th* 
Skre, 

Leave Time lond:Ecchoes of thy memory. 


H., Howard, 


The AQtors in this Tragedy. 


Albovine, King of the Lombards. 

Paradine, A captive Seuldier, his Favourite. 
Hermegild, A captive Stateſman, the JG ueens Favourite. 
Grimold, 4 rough old Captain. 

Gondibert, A Captain, his friend. 

Volterri, A Souldier, friend to both. 


Cunymond, A Courtiey. 
Conrade, 
Frollo, 

The Governour Of vero. 


[ His Companions. 


Rhodolinda, Captive, and Queen to Albovine. 


 Valdaura, fe to Paradine. 


Thefina, 4 Conrt-Lady, 
A Page To Paradine, 
A Gentleman, A Meſſenger. 


The Guards, Servants, and Attendants, &c. 


The Scene VERON A. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Paradine, Grimold, Gondibert ; the Drums ceaſing. 


Parad. Ive the word aloud ? 
Grim. Stand. 
Within- 1. Stand ! 2. Stand! 3. Stand ! 
Parad. Our motion has been ſwift : we 
out-march time. Verona (which with the 


mornings dim eye we ſeem'd to view like, 
Landſcape afar off) is our full object now. 


She mult repent 3 our King is Steward unto 
Fate and all receive from him their defti- 
nies. 

Grim. Sure, the Governour ſleeps. My 
Lord, is't fit we wait upon fuch Silk- 
worms? 

Parad. Since we attain'd the Town not- 
by aſſault, he ſhall expreſs humility enough 
to meet us at the Gate. 


[ Enter Hermegild. | 


Gond. Here comes Hermegild. 

Herm. Hail, my noble Paredixe! the 
King muſt hold my nature much excus'd, if 
I do grect his ſafe approach with love, cls 
- violent than I exprels to thy rich foul, 

Parad. E're I rcturu your kind ſalute, 1 
would after your fair charge enquire. Say 
the Queen {mules in captivity, my Valdaura 
hurts not her health with griet; then I have 
hcard enough to make me cheriſh lite. 

Herm. Khodolinda doth become her title 
and her birth. Since depriv'd of popular 
homage, ſhe hath been Queen o're her great 
ſelf. In this captivity ner paſſionate but 
when ſhe hears me name the King, aud 
then her paſlion's not of anger, but ot love : 
love of her Conquerour : he that in herce 
Battel (when che Cannons fulpherous breach 
clouded the day) her noble Father flew : our 
Royal Malicr once z now ſunk into his foil; 
where like the Lilly witherd, he never ſhall 
renew his growth agaiu. My memory di- 
ſturbs my Tongue! your fair Valdauras 
makes the Qucen her rare and juſt example, 
and is in patience, Sir, a miracle. 

Parad. Know, Hermegild, no haſty mi- 
nute pals*d (Since their captivity) whcrcin 
I fail'd to be a ſutor to the King for both. 
But he's in kindncls prompt, and {till doth 
ſpeak like Muſick, when he Rhodolinda 
names: you hear *tis his edict we call her 
Qucen ? | 

Herm. Thy vanquiſh'd Country owes un- 
to thy tame a Pyramid! the captiv'd Vir- 
gins of our Nation ſhall in their laſt Dirges 
ſing thy praiſe. O, I could grow old within 
thy tight. Something we now mult talk to- 
gether, and Heaven will liſten to't, as to the 
breath © Saints 


— — 


| 


| 


Parad. T knew we ſhould have uſe of 
conference : which made me beg the lead- 
ing of the Van,«the more Caſſili our meet- 
ing. 

Ferm. Afﬀeord your cars in private. 

Grim. Though Paradine look flouriſhing, 
and like a flame of triumph, (as if his Fa- 


ther ſurteited in ſome o're-grown City when 


he got him) yet he hath in him ſeeds of war, 
bold thoughts, and we th? Camp, eltcen 
him honeſt too. 

Gond. He is our Kings Minion, ſleeps in 
his boſom. 

Grim. True, and the Royal Fool greets 
him with ſuch ravenous kiſſes, that you 
would think, he meant to cat his lips. 

Gond. The Captive captivates the Con- 
queror. Three Moons have not expir'd their 
uſual change, ſince he was priſonet to the 
King z though now his Favourite. 

Grim. Tty art too loud ! If thowlt talk 
lafcly, go get a ſore throat 3 hoarce men 
{peak low. The captiv'd Rhodolinda (whole 
Father Albovine depriv'd of life and King- 
dom) hath with ſuch amorous ſubtilty be- 
hav*d her felf, that Albovine is now her Pri- 
ſoner. This martial progreſs was but made 
co vitit her. She makes him guilty of Ido- 
latry, as ſhe aſcends, her Country-men mult 
riſe. 

Gond. You have cald that Hermezild her 
Creature ? 

Grim. He was her FatFer's Counſellor ; x 
man created in the dark : he walks inviſib- 
ly; he dwels in Labyrinths3 he loves ti- 
lence: but when he talks, his language car- 
rics more promiſcuous ftnſe, than ancient 
Oracles. So various in his ſhapes, that ofc 
he is diſguis*d from his own knowledge. An 
errour much incident to humane Politicks, 
who lirive to know others more than them- 
(e] VCSs 

Gond. Obſcrve their complement. 

Grim. Pox © thelc. French Jigs? Cow- 
tiers always dance. This is to H:rmegild 
meer lechery : this wanton geſture doth ob- 
(cure thoughts of ſuch conſequence and 
weight, as hang like Plummets on his hear. 
Paradine is a loft, catic Fool, and muſt be 
guld. 

Herm. O my (wceet Lord —+ 

Grim. Now the motion ſpeaks. 

Herm. Such indeerments woild too much 
impovcriſh my gratitude : yer, *tis meet our 
actions carry ſmooth cquality, your conſent 
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muſt further all my ſutes. You are the Kivgs 
Jewe!, and hang richly in his ear. 

Parid. You are pretious unto her, whom 
loud noiſe already calls our Queen : fair 
R hodolinda ! we may (if they prove natural 
and kind) govern the Nation that hath con- 
quered us 3 gain our Country liberty, and 
yet not lixay from noble Arts: fuch hopes 
our free embraces propheſic. The King. 


. | Loud Muſick; 


Ently Albovine, Frollo, Conrads, 
Vollterri, &c. 


Froll. Your Troops (Sir) are fo divided 
into mix'd Files, that to the City you do 
march between thick walls of men. 

Alb. Let my Horſe-Guard bring up the 
Reer. W'll ſport with war. We have no 
ule of- But of magnihcence. 

Vollt. The order 13 already given. It was 
your Royal will, each Squadron ſhould dou- 
ble their march. | 

Alb. My Boy, I bring thee home my chict 
Trophy : thou doſt delight me more than 
Victory. Retirc; I am in love too violent. 
My embraces hurt thee, thou art but yet ot 
eender growth 

Parad. My Country-man would ki(s your 
Royal hands, and then expect no greater 
happineſs till he arrive in Heaven. He hath 
done your Rhodolinda ſervice 

[ Preſents Hermeg. on his kyee to the King. 

Herm. Rhodolinda is your humbleſt cap- 
tive. She inſerts you otten in her Prayers, 
and call'd it my chict duty to preſent her 
true ſervice to your Majeſty. 

Alb. Her name doth enrich our Language. 
My Boy can witneſs that I love her: Riſe, 
and expect Honour. 


Exter Governour of Verona. 


Govern. High and ſacred Majcliy ' Yery- 
12 bath unhindg'd her wide Gatcs : proud 
to admit the Fate of Kingdoms. Our crook- 
ed Matrons forgct their age: and (as the 
ragged Earth at the Springs warm ap- 
proach )look freſh, and young, to cntertain 


you. Our timorous Virgins (with the bold 
Youth) join in one wautong Quire to ling 
your welcome. . 

Grim. How the Spanicl fawns, cauſe he 
darcs not bark ? 

Govern. Th* amorous Vine clips not the 
ſhady Poplar with ſuch regard (about whole 
moſlie waiſt ſhe hangs a ſmiling Lover. ) 
Our City is by the refleEtion ot your blelt ap- 
proach like Pelion deck'd, whom Tyzbon's 
Miſtreſs (leaving the weeping Eaſi) with 
brightnels gilds. There's not a wrinkle 
left in all Verona, wherein pale forrow, or 


rebellious envy can find their loathed Man- 
lion. Flattering joy ſwells big each loyal 
bolom. All implore you as their ſafcry , 
who hath huſh'd the noiſe of diſcord and 
loud war. 

Grim. The Raſcal flatters, as if he had 
ſerv*'d his Prentiſhip in Court. 

Alb. Tir att done me juſtice, Governour, 
and knowelt the way to make me thanktul, 
but not proud. I underſtand thou haſt with 
honour'd ſafety preſerv'd thoſe Jewels to 
thy charge committed, (my Rhodolinda,ard 
my Boys Valdauea) and fo increas'd new 
motives of our thanks. 

Gover. Heaven has made your memory 
too humble, thus ts record your Creatures 
lervice. 

Alb. Let now the weary Labourer ruſt 
with caſe, and relcaſe his Teem, and his in- 
duſtrious Plough. Let him fing glad Ts to 
the ruftick Powers that guard his Fields, and 
unto me. 

Govern. It is by you we are: no warlike 
Ram, nor battering Engine forc'd a bloody 


entrance through our thick walls. It was 


the powertu} breath of your victorious fame, 
that conquer'd us. To that we yielded : 
which as a rough blalt that poſts from the 
cold Artick Pole, hath born before it eap- 
tiv'd Nations. | 

Alb. By Heaven a good old man; if he 
be learn'd, I'll have him write my Annals. 

Grim. Indeed he looks like a Chronicler. 

Alb. Paradine? inform him of my deeds. 
Thou halt beheld my difcipline full of ſhape 
and order, when contuiicn did opprefs the 
Foe, and ititied them in throngs. Hah! 
look! Rhodolinda's come to gild our Tri- 
urph ! 


Enter Rhodolinda, Vallaura, Theſina, 
and Attendants in mourning. 


Parad. And my Valdavra too! let Nas 
ture ſhew a third object ſo delightful, we'll 
{wear the 15 not old, nor her firſt materials 
walied, but 1m creation Kill retains her for- 
mer tirength and sk11l. 

Alb. But why (my beauteous Captive) 
art thou {i111 in Sables wrapp'd? 

Rhod. Your Stars bid you be happy. My 
crols Fate, like the Raven, crokes a Fune- 
ral note: this mourninghabit, but paints 
torth the griet that chains my ſoul in dark- 
nels. And filial love commands me mourn 
tor him, whom you too ſoon depriv'd of 
litc, my conquer'd Father. 

Alb. Let his aſhes reſt at quiet in their 
Urn. His Ghoſt long ſince hath waſh'd a- 
way the memory of his Fate in ſlow-pac'd 
Lethe. Take me, modeſt fair, into thy bo- 
{om hide me there! O, my glad ſoul, how 

full 
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full is thy content 2 Now thou fear'd thing, 
that guid*ſi the heavenly Empire, rend all 
the murmuring Clouds, and dart thy Thun- 
der at me: Iam fafe. 

Rhod. My captivity muſt needs ſeem ea- 
ſie, whilſt the Conqueror proves ſo kind. 

Alb. I could gaze thus on thee, till my 
wonder did convert me into Marble; and 
yet my foul would in her felf retain a fire, 
lively as that which bold Prometbers ſtole. 
Were the world return'd to th? antick Cha- 
os, thy look would force the warring clc- 
ments into a facred order; and beget a har- 
mony like this they now enjoy. 

Rhod. You are too powertul in your 
ſpeech. 

Alb. Yet when I value thus thy excellence, 
let me not forget my own high being. Pve 
humbled: all the Nations ot the carth; 
brought home as ſpoils the whole wealth of 
Nature : yet Rbodolinda, nought like thee. 
Let me whiſper my content, tor ſoft mulick 
moſi delights the female car. 

[ They walk aſide. 

Parad. Why , my dear Valdaura, dot 
thou ſuſpe& me ? Jet hungry death fcize on 
my honour, before it ſeize on me, it in my 
breaſt I entertain a thought unlawtul. 


Vald. I eſteem you (Sir) a friend to vir- | 


tue, and in that hope would cheriſh all 
your love. 

Parad. In thy fair brow there's ſuch a 
Legend writ of timcrous chaſtity, that it 
doth blind th* adulterous eye. Not the 
Mountain Ice (congeal'd to Chriſtal ) is ſo 
froſty chaſte as thy wictorious foul, which 
conquers man, and man's proud Tyrant- 
paſſion. But I am too rough tor Courtſhip, 
the foft harmony which wanton peace in. 
ſira&s the congue to make, I have torgot. 
Truſt me (bright Maid !) I love thee dearly. 
Though F've ſound thy heart like Pibblc, 
{mooth, but ſtony. 

Vald. Vve heard my Mother ſay : the 
curled youth of Ttaly, were prompt in wan- 
ton ſicalths, and lintul Arts. Till time had 
given me aſſurance of your noble thoughts 3 
*rwas ſafe to doubt your love. But now I 
wiſh I were more worthy, and then would 
prove more liberal of my {clt. 

Parad. Let me enjoy thy hand ! that fo 
attracts my foul! We will (ere night her 
black Curtain draws) make compleat this 
love, with marriage Rites. 

Alb. How now, Boy! is iny intereſt ſo 
decay'd in your perſon, that you give away 
your ſelf without my leave ! 


Parad, Humbly on my knce, I beg the 


vulgar priviledge due to all hearts. To 
love, and not enjoy, is a torture, I cannot 
ſuffer long, and ſtill xemain poſſels'd with 
breath. 


| Alb. Thouhaſt ſhew'd me phytick for my 

pathon. Take him, Valdaura, and be proud! 
'Tis I chat love him : nor ſhall your joys be 
fingle. VI make the number yet more full. 
Thus day we'll conſecrate ro Hymens uſe. 


| Behold your Queen (who though my Cap- 


tive) tor her birth and beauty, is the firſt of 


| Queens. 


Govern. High Heaven increaſe your joys! 

Herm.. And may you live together until 
time ſhall ficken with his age. | 

Frall. Conrad. Long live Albov'ne, King 
of the Lambards | 

Herm. Cry up Rhodolinda too ! 

Froll. Conrad. Live RKhodolinds, 
of the Lombards ! 

Alb. Governour ! *tis our will that you 
expect honour, and true fafety. Your Ci- 
ties love I ſhall perceive by popular noile, 
and your behaviour in this great Solemni- 
ty- Let the Sun ſmile; the Wind ſport 
with our Plumes! this day let fick-men too 
torget to groan. - 

Let all glad Hymns in one mix'd concord 

ſound, ' 

And make the ecchoing Heaven your 

mirth rebound. 

[ Exennt all but Grimold, Volterri, Gon- 

dibert. 

Grim. The King's head muſt now convert 
to rotten wood. | | 

Gond. Why, Grimold? 

Grim. That Court Earwigs may live 
there, and devour his brains. Doſt not per- 
ccive how they begin to creep into his ears ? 

Gond. Generous ſouls are ſtill more ſub- 
ject to credulity. | k 

Grim. He is a German in his drink : bu- 
lied with a wanton pride, which his Flat- 
terers admire for mirth, but his friends do 
Pity. 

Vollt. He ſhould be told his fins. 

Grim. By whom? Vollterz, now the King 


oueen 


 forſakes the Camp, he muſt maintain luxu- 


rious mouths, fuch as can utter perftum'd 
breath, and theſe ſtraight compole a Fat- 
on, -engroſs his cars. They limit till his 
converſation. Even as the flow fiager of 
the Dial doth in its motion circular remove 
to diſtant Figures: fo by a ſubtle 1ilure 
they do prefix the hours, when he mult 


change his rotten Paraftite, for one more 


Skilful, how Cadmire, and praiſe. No ho- 
neſt tongue can ever interpole to tell him he 
15 mortal. 

Gond. It is the chick miſery of Princes, 
ne*er to undcrftand their own crumes, to tin 
11 Ignorance. 

Grim. Trae, his'Confcfor, that in fight 
a Patriarh feems, will gain by flattery, and 
{uperſcribe unto the King,. as to the Pope - 
Con- 


Chis Holineſs.) But Goxdibert, whom 
| - 
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claves here in Court do canonize for Saints, | 


will {carce be admitted in Heaven tor An- 
rCls. 

F Vollt. Now Rhodolinda is become his Ri- 
val in high Sovcraignty, the will permit 
no crrours but hcr own: the King mutt 
mend what ſhe millikes. 

Grim. She gives us leiſure to expect her 
character. Women make theinſelves more 
known when they do rule, than when 
t.' obey. 

Gonud. Valdaura is enrich'd with a (weet- 
nels ſo religious, that Paradize muſt fin in 
Priv2t., or need no mercy- 

Grur. Th? alt nam'd her! though my 


obdurate ſufferance m active war hath quitc | 


deprived me of all amorous thoughts. 
Trouph not theſe forty Winters, I have 
ſcc.i_.ny of her Sex but Sutlers Waves. 


Whicn I ice her, I grow as proud and as. 


nimble as her Paradine. 


— — 


Gond. Grimold, (peak low. 
| Grim- She's none of thoſe that on their 
| heads advance high ſwagg'ring Plumes, like 
' a gay Forchorſe in a Country Tecm, O,ſhe's 
worth the tempting ! 

Vollt. Doſt thou (o commend her vir- 
tues, and yet wouldfi thou tempt her un- 
to vice ? | | 

Grim. That's a trick I learnt of the De 
vil. Thoſe that are virtuous, need his temp- 
tation, the wicked have power enough to 
damn themſclves. 

Gond. Hark how they fhout! away Gri« 
mold, or we ſhall loſe the Triumph! 

[ Sbouting within. 

Grim- Room fur Cuckylds, whoſe borns are 

ſo bigh. 

They bore the Moon, as fhe frichs in the 

Skre ! 


[ Exeunt omness 


ACT H SCENE. 1: 


Enter Grimold, Gondibere, Vollterri. 


Grim. His Peace makes me rotten and 

duliy. I live like a Cricket th 
corner of an Oven. Pox 0 theſe o'regrown 
Citics. To be valiant here, is to forteit ones 


freedom ; and tneſe furr'd Gowns hold, | 


there is no fin {o greatas poverty. * 

Gond. Taou art as melancholy as a lean 
Judge ! 

Grim. I, or a corrupted Othcer at the 
noiſe, of a Parliament, In this divition of 
unvalued Trophies; Territorics vatt and am- 
ple Cgain'd partly by my (weat ) not a fin- 
gle Acrc falls to my thate, 


Enter Cunymond, Frollo, Conrad e, Ser- 
vants with a Banquet» 


Cuny- Bear back there ! they thruſt as it 
they meant to get me with child 

Froll. You, Sirrah ! d*'ye get the Kings Ot- 
ficer with child ? 

Conrad. Bear back there ! or we'll put ye 
to the charge of Surgery 

Cuny- Diſpatch, Fcllows! 

Gondib. Is not that Cunymond ? 

Grim. The ſame. He 1s a great Attrolo- 
ger, The meer Anatomy ith” front o'th 
Kalcndar- You may know where the Sign is 
by ſome toy in's habit, which hc removes as 
the Sign removes. 


Cuny- Frollo, did they cntcr here by your ' 


permithion ? 


Froll. Not by nine, Sir. 

C#ny. Nor yours, Conrade ? 

Conrad. They are men of China, for ought 
I know, 

Cuny. Then they muſt out. Gentlemen, 
tarn out, and leave the Preſence. 

Grim. *Sdeath, Sir? d'ye make us Dogs ? 

Valk. Come draw your Bodkins forth ! 

Gond. Draw i th? Preſence? art thou 
mad ? 

Grim. How he ſtands? he is created of :- 
Starch, and dares not uſe a boiſterous mo- - 
tion, left he ſhoald fall in rumples. 

Cuny. Sir, you may ſpeak like a Cannon ! 
but you ſhall either go, or 
Grim. Or what, Sir ? 

Cuny. Or ſtay, Sir. | 

Conr. By heaven, he ſhal! do one.Sir 

Froll. Nay, Captain, do not look as if 
y* had drunk Vinegar. You muſt, or go, 
Or ttay, Six [Loud knocking- 

Cuxy. Hey! weare tumbling in a Drum. 

Within. Fellows o the Guard, make way 
there! Otlicers open the door—w.. 

Cnny. Bear back there ! Gentlemen ! what 
d'yc mean ? pray bear back 


— 


[ Lond Myficks 


Enter Albovine, Rhodolinda, Paradine, 


Valdaura, Hermcgild, Thetina, ec. 


Herm. Phebus will be thought more raſh 
than 


King of Lombardy. 
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then Phaetox, it now he haſten to the Weſt. 
Sir, this glorious day, merits well a longer 
age, then what is limited to all within our 
| Kalender. | 

Alb. Hermegild, thy free heart adds to our 
triumph! _ 

Grim. Sir, P've ſome few words, I needs 
mult utter; fince my laſt ſervices in Hwuugary, 
you remain on my Tally {ix thouſand 
Duckats: I'm loth to skore up ſti], and pay 
my ſelf with my own Chalk. 

Alb. Wouldli have thy foul diſmiſs'd a 
natural way ? | 

Grim. TI would not ſtarve, look like a 
parch'd Anatomy. Pay your debts, Sir 

Alb. k never met with boldneſs until 
now ! my courage is quite puzPd ! | 

Grim. Do your cars bliſter to hear this? 
my breath is wholeſom. I ſay, Sir, pay 
your debts! 

Alb. Sure, thou art ſome ſpirit ! I cannot 
kill thee ! 

Grim. In this diviſion of the Lands, 1 
help*d to conquer; I am not furniſh'd with 
a Mole-hill for a pillow. 

Alb. Hermegild {at chief in the Commit- 
tee for diviſion of thoſe Lands: bid him re- 
ward your fcrvice: betides, I miſtake the 
cuſtom, or *tis my Treaſurers. office to pay 
my debts, not mine. 

Grim. No, Sir, ( thanks to your Royal 
thrift ) it is your othce to pay all; your 
Treaſurers cuttom to pay nothing. 
| [ Thruits him away. 

Alb. Do not interrupt my marriage Rites! 

Grim. I cannot take your reference for 
payment. 

Alb. Would thou wert dead |! 

Grim. Sir, Ill make my Ghofi my Exe- 
cutor, and walk atter death &re 1 loſe my 
mony. 

Alb. Sit, my Rhodolinda, This 1s thy 
Sphear! In th'abfence of the Sun, we multi 
receive our light from thee. Paradine, thy 
Bride expects thy lcrvice. 

Parad. Slvas an ill bargain or't, to rule 
one night, and ever aftcr to obcy. 

Herm. Captain, though the King be 
prompt in mercy, yet hath he fo much an- 
ger in him, as will exprefs him mortal. 
*Tis for your ſafety, to avoid the preſence. 

Grim. V'1l bribe your Lordſhip with a 
Guinny Tooth-pick ! 

Herm. You muſt repent this language. 

Parad. He mutt not, Hermegz1d. 

Herm. How, my Lord ! 

Parad.Thele whom your number in your 
faction enjoy, by your aſſiſtance , proud 
ſtructures, and fertile Granges, to maintain 
their gawdy Riot. Sir, you had a trail me- 
mory, or a degenerate heart, when you tor- 
got his merit z might you incorporate thoſe 


in onie, the ſordid bulk could ne're make up 
his ſhadow. | 

Hermeg. I am preſcrib'd my diſcipline in 
Court |! 

Parad. Grimold, away | *tis my deſire you 
leave the Preſence. 

Grim. I am obedient, Sir, to your de- 
fire. 

Gond. *Slight, thou haſt made a brave re- 
treat. 

Vollt. T look'd when both of us ſhould 
taſte of 1mmortality. 

[ Exeunt Grimold, Gond.Volle. 

Herm. He that inflint'd this fire, will 
ſcorch his buſie Fingers. My Lord, it was 
unkindly done Caffront my anger thus : but 
I have hope it is your laft fault. 

Parad. I cannot reckon it among my 
faults. Sir, . you involve your meatiing in 
your ſpeech. The world ſhall find me ho- 
nelt. 

Herm. You are a Bridegroom now: 

Alb. Hermegild, make your anger known, 
for elſe your trowns will cauſe your loyalty 
to be ſuſpected. This night ſhould be as 
[nooth and pleaſant, as that to which we 
owe our bleſſed Nativity. 


* Herm. Sir, you are great on earth! I am 


meerly your creation. My pafſions do af- 
tord your high delight all ſympathy. Old 
Time hath thrown his Feathers from his 
heels, and flowly limps in's motion to pro- 
long this Triumph : but if Paradine aftront 
Hymen, and me with ſullen rage, it ſhall be 
call'd my piety toſufter. | Rhod-. ſtands wp. 
| Rhod. How |! your Excellence ought Cex- 
cule my ſpeech ! when your victorious 
Sword depriv'd me of my Father; I en- 
ter'd to captivity, as to the oblique ſhade, 
where death inhabits. Till you allow'd me 
Hermegild ; who with his high Philoſophy 
did mate my bondage ſweet. My Father 
lov'd him well: he was his noblett Ser- 
vant, and muti not for his virtues ſuffer, un- 
til your ſacred tongue forbid me ſhare with 
you in Soveraignty. 

Alb. Boy, this was a bold crime. You 
mult not give me cauſe to chide. Yaldaura, 
urge him to protter friendſhip unto Herme- 
gildz you are powerful o're his nature. IT 
have deſerv'd to loſe my chict preroga- 
tive | 

Vald. 1 ah too timorous to deal with 
anger : it he prove ftern of nature, my mar- 
riape is my Funeral: My Lord! 

Herm. Paradine, Pve an humble love. I 
will preſent it firſt to your retuſal 

Parad. I want your phraſe, to make my 
manners ſeem leſs rugged. All that is love, 
I cheriſh with ſuch religious heat, as my 
Vuldaurd claims , fines onr young Nups 


tals 
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Alb. This is a facritice to thee my Queen: 
whoſe deity confitts of love. Sit, and with 
your perſons, ftraight intrench the Table. 
Some wine! fill in my German Platez PII 
drink as when Pm hot with victory. This 
to my Bride 

Cuny. Sound high! 

Alb. More wine, and noiſe ! now Boy, 1 
celebrate Valdaura's health | 

Cuny, Bid their Inſtruments ſpeak lowd- 


Cr 
Alb. This is ligitimate blood of the rich 


Covfick, Grape : pretious as thy tcars ( my 
Royal Girle ) when thou art penitent to 
Heaven. | Whilſt the King talks, they drink; 

Herm. Spare me in the next, and Il e- 
ſteem you courteous z ſo much wine will put 
me to the charge of Phylick. 

Cuny. Your Lordſhip owns 1t as a ver- 
LUC —— 

Alb. Shall the world bleed ? but frown, 
and thou renew'ſt a Chaos. Malign the 
pride of ſome far Eaftern Queen, whom 
Travellers belye, and I will forage there, 
like loud thunder! or like the: Northern 
wind upon the Main. 

Rhod. IT merit no ſuch complement. 

Alb. T\l do't. *Tis thought I am 1mmor-* 
tal. The chict of my great Anceltors, that 
made a wild incurſion o're this fertil ſoil, was 
but a tipe of me. ' More wine |— Thy breath 
15.as the {moke of Spices. I taſte thy melting 
lips, and ſtraight ingender kiſſes. Heart ! 
Boy, you are too ravenous ! 

Parad. I ever held your Majeſty. my beſt 
Example. Kifles nimbly gather'd, the faticr 

row. 

Herm. The Lombards uſc to ſhare this 
ſport ! [ He kiſſes Thelina. 


mous, and great King of Girpides. Yet his 
Title ſat not fo nobly on him, as my Con- 
queſt. Know his unkind fate was his chief 
glory : for it was I that ſlew him 3 and thou 
his captiv'd Daughter art my Queen. 

Rhod. Sir, it you continue this narration, 
I (hall weep. : 

Alb. Do, weep! then on my heart-ſtrings 
I will thread thy tears inſtead of Pearl ; ſuch 
a wealthy Bracelet, Fove would preſent un- 
to his Queen: more wine! bring us the 
Bowl of Victory. 

[Exit Cunymond. Paradine hneels. 

Parad. Sir,, you ingag'd your Royal 
word, never to preſent that fatal obje&. 

Alb. Paradine, do not refift my pleaſure. 

Parad. Iam in my ambition virtuous, it 
I deſire expire a Sacritice to loyalty. Sir, 
ruine what you made, but do not violate 
your Vow. 

Alb. Hence! I thall delight in fury! 


Enter Cunymond with 2 skell, made into 
a drinking-Bowl. 


Welcome, the horrid Trophey of my chict 
War! Rhodolinda, Vl try thy fortitude. 
This was thy Father's skull ; thou ſhalt 
pledge a health unto his Ghott. 

He drinks : all riſe up. 

Rhod. O fatal ! - cycs int _— = 
head. I tremble like the new ycand Lamb- 

Vald. Hide me, Paradine! the object 
doth ſo penetrate, that when I wink, mc- 
thinks I ſce it (i11]. 

Alb. Tame, feeble foul! will the not 
pledge what we do celebrate? bid: her xe- 
turn 

Cuny. Madam, the King 


Alb. Is not your name Pigwzggin ? 

Cuny. Pigwiggin) your Grace was wont | 
to call me Cunymond: Iam no Faery. 

Alb. Norl the King of Facries. "Slight, 
Sir, d* ye preſent me with a Cup, made, o'th* 
bottom of an Acorn, or Queen Mabbs 
Thimble? fill me a Bowl, where 1 may 
ſwim, and bathe my head, then rilc like Phe- 
bus trom the Occan, ſhaking my dewy Locks. 
A health to Ceſars memory. Boy, do me 
juſtice, or thou afrontſt my Triumph! 
Parsd. Conrade, the King will drown us 
all! | | 

Conr. Y have now, Sir, but the moicty of 
his draught. | 

Rhod. Though Fame lends you her Trum- 
pet, gives you leave to ſpeak your own 
praiſe, you canuot utter more than my belict 
ſhall warrant. 

Alb. Now thou art kind, my Lovc. Iam 
the Broom of Heaven, when the world 
grows foul, Fll {weep the Nations into th' 

-Sea, like duſt. Thy Father was magnani- 


Rhod. The King's a Tyrant, and thou 
his Slave. [ Strikes him, and Exit. 

Froll. That's a favour, Signior. 

Cuny. 1 wear it as a Jewel in my ear. 

Parad. Fiy, dear Valdaura, and medi- 
atc for the King. 

Vald. Theſina, prethee help me 3 my won- 
der (Wench) doth fo diſturb my ſpeech, 1 
fear I ſhall grow dumb. 

Thef: The work is pious we attempt. 

” [ Exeunt Vald. Theſ. 

Her. The harmony of your {ſweet tongue 
15 his belt Phylick now : divorce him from 
thoſe black thoughts, whilſt I employ my ut- 
moſt skill, to win the Queen to his em- 
braccs. She's great of Soul, and may dc- 
termine what my fond heart laments to 
prophetic. | 

Parad. Y'are my beft Countryman, kind 
and loyal. [ Exit Herm. 

» Alb. . So pale and timorous ! 
Parad. My Royal Lord' 
Alb. Hah! am I alone? have they al! 


| Iete 
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left me? where is my Empite? Do I go- 
vern in the Air? 

Parad. Sir, am I loſt unto your memory ? 
you were wont to trult my ſervice: the 
way unto your Couch lyes here 

Alb. None, ſhall be prond but 1. My 
(miles revive the dead : but when I frown, 
the living ſtraight melt into Ghoſts. 

Cuny» Lights for the King there ! 

Parad. Cunymond, you are too officious ! 
The Kings departurc mult be private. 

[ Exeunt Alb. Parad, 

Froll. The King is light enough himlſelt. 

Cuny. And heavy cnough! for he ſeems 
to reel with his own weight. | 

Con. No Masks! no Epithelamion now | 
call for a Boneſetter, tor time hath ſprain'd 
his feet, and goes awry. [ Exeunt omnes. 


Exter Rhodolinda, Hermecgild. 


Rhod. O Hermegild\ a general eclipſe in 
Nature, would not feem fo horrid ! to cut 
thoſe ſirings which Hymen had but newly 
ty'd. 

F Herm. I, there's the horrour ! whilſt his 

Vows fat warm upon his lips his breath 
not mingled yet with cooler air 3 thus to 
perturb by ftern praQice your ſweet reſt, 
was worle than perjury. 

Rhbod. To preſent my Royal Fathers skull, 
in drunken triumph. 

Herm. Take heed ! you will diftrad& your 
memory. There's a Record, Time ltrives 
to loſe; and Fame to hide beneath ſome ob- 
lique fold in her chick Volume, as loth to 
diſcredit all mankind. Your Father valued 
you next to his interc{t in Heaven. Pve 
{cen the good old King ſcarch tor his Pi- 
&ture in your cyes3 then 

Rhod. No more: patience 1s finful now. 
Thou art deeply read and wiſe : inltruct me 


— 


Parad. *Twere cruelty to doubt my na- 
ture. Fair Saint, to bed, I long to loſe my 
youth in warm embraces. To bed ! with 
winged haſte expe my preſence. 

[ Exit Valdaura. 

Herm. How ſmooth appears the brow of 
Youth! 

Parad. Hail, Rhodolind.a ! the Royal Mi- 
lireſs of this night. Thus Albovize Court 
great King ) bade mic ſay, Y* are dearer to 
his cycs than light. Though every Bride 
may claim tram Hymen priviledge to rule her 
Lord, till Heſperns appear, and cancel her 
brief Charter. Yet h& doth humbly beg, 
you'll not infringe the Lombards cifiom, 
whole Virgins never vow a continence the 
nuptial night. 

Rhod. 1 your meaning, Sir, do not under- 
ſtand. | 

Parad- *T13 his chict hope that you will 
ſtraight expe his perſon in your Bcd. 


Rhod. How! lye with him? II ſooner 
chuſe a Lodging ina Sepulchre : there com- 
mit inceſt with the remnant of my Fathers 
bones, than lye with him. 

Parad. O take heed! take heed, fair Ma- 
jeſty * let not his raſh fin provoke you to ſo 
dire a rcfoJution, e&*re'yet the Wine hath loſt 
th" unraly operation 3 the King diſclaims 
his wanton pride, and mortifics himſelf 
with grict. 

Rhod. Canlt thou ſuſpe&t I will prove in- 
conttant, to what I facredly determine ? 

Parad. Heaven avert you ſhould approve 
your errour. 

Rhod. I'll kneel, and vow with all folem- 
nity —— 

Herm. O hold! *twere black impiety in 
us to ſuffer ſuch a horrid crime. You may 
inform the King of my religious loyalty, al- 
ready I have us'd perſwafive ſpeech to re- 
concile this ods : But ſhe grows wild, 1e- 


to be bold, tor Albovine hath taught me to | 


be cruel. 
Herm. Yare now by holy Church incor- 


porate 3 therefore Divinity forbids me uſe 
my natural reaſons. Howe're | think it fit, 
you give him direful cauſe ſoon to repent : 
Repentance ſure is Phylick tor his toul, 


Enter Paradine, Valdaura. 


Paradine and's young Bride ! your Excel- 
lence ſhall pleaſe that we retire : whiP& I 
diſguiſe my {clf, and ſeem to flatter in the 
Kings behalt 

Parad. To bcod, foftt modcity! I will my 
{:1f deliver to the Queen the King's intent, 

Vald. Sir, the King 1s cruel. Should you 
prove {oto me, Pd ſoon diftill my foul to 
fears, and weep an Ocean deep cnough fo 
drown my forrows and my {clt. 


| 


pugnant to all mercy. 
Parad. As you cftcem your Royal ſelf, or 
us, who (when Kinder Planets ruPd) werc 
fervants to th* unhappy King your Father; 
cheriſh no more this anger in your breaſt, 
lc(t Time attord it growth and violence, till 
it diſturb the world. 
|; Herm. He counlcls like a facred Oracle. 
'  Parad. I will intorm the King, your con- 
tinence you only celebrate to this black 
night, and give him hope that you'll hzre- 
after (mile, Though am rough and ſhap*'d 
tor war, this fottens all my taculties 
| KRhod. Stay, Paradine; didi{t thou not 
name my Father ? 
Parad. I did with a devout remembrance : 
Rbod. And thou know'tt how thy good 
' Country ſuffers ? 
Parad. I think on it, and it m:kes my 
heart hang heayy on its ſtrings. 
Hhh 


Rho @& 


4.24 


The Tragedy of Albovine, 


——_— —— 


Rhod. Hermegild oft receives intelligence 
from ſome in bondage there, which writ in 
Proſe, do, th? reading, into Verſe diflolve : 
(o (ad the buſineſs is, fo fit for Elegy. 

Hermeg. So {ad a Requiem yet was nevcr 
ſung, no, though the Raven, and the Whilt- 
ler ſhrill, the Howlet and the Birds of night 
made np the fatal Quire, The young men 
there are yoak'd in pairs, and ſtretch their 
ſinnews in a Teem, to draw the wealthy 
Harveſt to the Grange, where the inſulting 
foe relides. The aged (heretofore in Purple 
cloth'd) that diſpos'd of Law and Jultice , 
dwell now on parch'd hills, to tend the 
flocks; whoſe fleece the Victor wears in 
gawdy triumph. | 

Parad. O harſh captivity! our Country 
groans! till now I chought the Conqueror 
*2an to caſe their bondage, not add to their 
weight. 

Rhod. The King's a Tyrant, Paradine. 

Parad. Yet he hath us'd me gently till, 
ta'ne me from the cold Earth, and warm'd 
me in his boſom and Hermegz/d has full 
cauſe to bleſs his bounty. But you (now 
our Queen} he values next to Heav'n; 
howe're this raſh error ſtrives to diſgrace his 
his love. We are his Captives too; hereto- 
fore not heeded by our Starsz though we 
now (well with titles and his favour, 

Herm. My Lord, the King 1s. kind to us! 
yet give me leave to fay,. you may miliake 
his love unto the Queen. Yare $kiltul in 


the deeds that appertain to War 3 but they 


but they that aim at victory in Court, muſt 
pradilc ſmooth and fſabtil Arts. Wiſe Fa- 
vourites do walk 1th? dark, and uſe falſe 


lights. Nay, oft diſguiſe their breadth and 
ſtature t00. 

Rhod. Think on thy Country, Paradine ! 
Is there in Story no mention 'of ſome great 
Soul, that did his Country prize above his 
own mortality, and dy'd to gain his Nation 
freedom ? : 

Herm. The Noble Brutus tor his Coun- 
trys health made Ceſar blecd 3 Caſſins was 
heroique too, and had in War loud Fame—. 
*'Tis wrought with skill. His thoughts grow 
numerous, and ingender horrid ſhapes ſuch 
as tright his fancy. 

Rhod. Paradine, good night! 

Herm. Hymen and your Bride, will blame 
your tardy {crvice. Sweet Lord, a thouſand 
times good night. 

[ Exeunt Her. and Rhodolinda, 

Parad. Falſe unto me! when Thunder 
wakes the dead 3 when the Sky looks black; 
when the Earth ſeems to ſtand as in a gloo- 
my fhade. When the wind blows till it 
grows hoarſe; tacn I ſhall try the King, and 
tathom his deep foul. If he fart, complain 
of his mortality, kneel oft z and pray aloud, 
as Heaven were deaf: it thus, T1 will cone 
clude him falſe. 

For horrid fiorms that Tyrants waking 


keep, 
Do rock the noble Conſcience ſafe aſleep. 


[ Exit. 


Knew your Excellence did viſit me | 
for mirth and laughter. | 

Rbod. So early up? your Lord is tempe- | 
rates 


Wald. I 


ſhe were down; and her Lord up. 

"4g Fyc, Theſina , your tongue's un- 
ruly. 

Rhod. The morning might have ſhewn 
me too for mirth, had not the falſe King 
' made the night ſo lads 

Theſs She moves as ſhe were ſick, this 
Skirmiſh has much weakned her. 

Rhod. Dolt thou calPt a skirmiſh ?. 

Theſ: I, Madam, a French skirmiſh ; 
where th*onſet 15s hot and fiery, but the re- 
treat cold and tame. 

Enter Hermegild, 
Herm. Madam, the King ? 
Rhod. Hah'! | 


ACT IH. SCENE L 


Enter Rhodolinda, Valdaura, Thefina. 


| Tyrant. 
Theſ: 1 ſhould like their tempers better, if 


Herm. He grects your Excellence, and 


| begs you will permit his carly vilit. 


Rhad. I'd rather loſe my eyes than ſec the 
Vauldaura , you ſhall lodge near 
me to night. [ Ex. all but her. 
Enter Albovine, Paradine, Cunymond, 

- Frollo, Conrade. 


Alb. She's loſt, my Boy 3 blown from my 
hit her wings have gather'd wind; they 
flye (like thole of Time) ſwiftly forward, 
but never return back. 

Parad. Sir, I have hope, ſhe will repent 
this breach of duty, and court your Royal 
{miles agains 

Alb. Is ita fintodrink? Nature has giv- 
en to Fiſhes a prerogative greater than we 
enjoy. 


Cuny:« 


_—_— 
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Cuny. Fiſhes are dumb ( Sir) they never | 


fox them(iclves with talk. 
Alb. Slave! thy mirth's unſcaſonable ! 


Grim. You mult not move, till y* have 


| patd me. I know you may be angry with 
| more ſafety than I. 


Bid ſome Coloflns of 


Paradine' thou haſt confum'd to night the | your Guard cleave me with his Falchion ; 
wealch of love, whilſt I (like the tolitary | yet I ſhall ſteal a paſſage o're the black Ri- 


Phoenix) expect no heat but in my tuneral 
flame : yet,Boy, thou canſt not make me en- 
viousz thou art more delighttul, then my 
Rbodolindi's imiles. I hug thee as ny 
healch | 

Parad. He bruis'd me in his arms. Can 
love exprels tuch violence, and yet be fallſc ? 
Hermegild (till whiſpers in my car, the King 
doth hate thee, Paradine. But Hermegzld is 
read in all the arts of Court, and ſtrives per- 
haps my ſenſe to poylon with lean jealou- 
fie. | 

Herm-. Sweet Lord! y* appear bluſhing 
like the morn! {omething your Bride and 
you have done t cucreale the number of the 
Worthics. 

Parad. He courts me too! IT want a Per- 
ſpective, to draw thele dittant figures near 
my ſight. I ncer ſhall ſleep again. 

Alb. Hermegild, thy aipe& thews omi- 
nous! how thrives our Embaſſic ? | 

Herm. I bave conſum'd my breath, till 1 
grew faint, and wept to invite her mercy 3 
but tears were fſpilt like water in the Forge, 
only t inrage the fire. She doth abjure your 
vilit. 

Alb. He that drinks, forfeits his morta- 
lity ! [ Enter Grimold. 

Grim. How. Sir, muſt we not drink ? 

Alb. No, Souldier. 

Gr.m. It you'll exrirpate this vice of 
drinking, give order for a privy (carch Yeh? 
Ocean 3 there dwcll the greatcti drinkers. 

Alb. Good ! we will imbark tor Sea, 1 
preſs thee up tor this employment. 


Grim Stay (Sir) ere I ingage my felt in | 


new (ervices, pay me for my old. You relt 
upon my Ticket, {1x thouſand D.ckats and 
I have not ſeen your Majelly's tacc in any 
other metal, but your own fleſh and blood, 
theſe three months. | 

Alb. Thou grumbleſt like a Wolt. 

Grim- *Tis then tor hunger, Sir. 

Herm. Captain, you miltake the King : 
He's royal as his blood, and liberal as the Sun 
that ſhincs on all. 

Grim. 1 will out-roar thunder, but Fl! 
have my Pay. 

Parad.Grimold you indanger your fricnds, 

Grim. My Lord, give loſers le2 ve to f{pcar. 
Pve loſt my youth and blood th” wars, and 
I want tood, a reverend Als bears my Wite 
2nd her young, Egs in Panyers up and down 
the ſircets. I travel like a Tartar, with all 


my Family about me. Nay, nay, nay! you 
would be gone ! 
Alb. Art thou not yet dead? 


ver, when Charon tlumbers, and tright your 
Grace. :. 

Alb. I dare not firike thee Cold man ) Icti 
chou thouldii tall to duſt and choke me. 

Gria:. Good King, pay me. I love thy 
Grace : and will fight tor thee, whiltt Pre 
motion Ictt to fiir a Feather. My want 
conltrajns me to*'t. By this hand, I'm fain 
to cat Bran and Parſley, like a tame Rabbit. 

Herm. Lend me your ear, Captain ! 

Grim. You'll entice me now to cnter in- 
to bonds. 

Herm. You look indeed like a young 
Hcir. Well, Sir, value me according tomy 
true rate: lam your Friend. You make 111 
choice of hours tor help of your defign. The 
King hath now.{ad and tumiugtuous thoughts 


| about bis heart, 


Grim. Great men are always ſad when 
they ſhould pay their debts. 

Herm. Sir, you interpret ill. Grow more 
ſober, then challenge all my power in your | 
bchalt. 

Grim. He that receives a kindeſs from 
the Devil, ſhall be ſure to.Joſe by the bar- 
241lls 

Czzny- Captain, you ſhould chuſe a lucki. 
cr minute :- the King is now in love. 

Grim. With whom? 

Froll. With the Queen. 

Grim. In love with his own Wife ! that's 
held inceſt in Court. 

Alb. Be powertul in thy ſpeech, my Pa- 
radine, yet gentle too. She 1s the Star that 
rules my facultics. 

Parad. The Queen will bleſs your tem- 
perance, and repent. Hermegild is too bu- 
fie : he muſt be more at leiſure, and I more 
[ Exit Parad. 


Alb. Hermegild, ſtay near us 

Grim. Your Majclty has a frail memory, 
to torget me 10 ſoon 

Herm. You'll torfeit me, and the Kings 
mercy! away! , [ Exeunt Alb. & Herm 

Grim. *Tis no piece of unkindneſs 
wilh thee in Hell, tor all thy tricnds dwel 
there. Tivaſt none ipon the earth. Gentle- 
men will you be open to me ? 

Cuny. In all parts, dir, but our purkles. 


Grim. Draw near! let us communicate 
our hearts! docs not that wealth, which you 
disburle for powders, perfumes, clockics., 211d 


phytick for the tace, return with gain? 

Froll. Expound your Riddle, vir. 
Grim. Have you not each a Milſtrcfs that 
maintains you in expence and riot ? Hah? 
tame gives it out, you ſmooth Gallants arc 
Hhh 2 much 
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much obliged unto the tins of Ladies. 
Canye. Coarade can prattle fomewhat, Sir, 
tl U PELDOIC. 


12. 00d taich you do me wrong. Vve 

Sir, a Ladics flipper in my Hat, or fo. 
Pe {9 is the man that gets their Pendants, 
&mlcts, Rings, all the Toys of value. 

">1{. FExculc me, Sir, nuc 1. Siguor Cz- 
1m 44125 all the voice at Court. We Know, 
9ir, when, and where, a certain Datchels, 
Sir. SEL 

Cuny. Hold! grow particular in fuch a 
Thceam as this ! | 

Grime. Weil, Gentlemen, I muſt be fur- 
nith d too. 

Cuny. With a Miltreſs ? 


Grim. Yes, enquire me out ſome old Land- 


Carack. I am content to ftretch ay loyns tor 
a Penſion. 
| Cuny. At what rate do you valuc your 
{clt ? 

Grim. 1 was never pawn'd, Sir. 

Cuny. How, Captain ' 

Grim. la this lean age, we value al] 
things according to the rate, they pawn tor. 

Froll. But we mult know, how much you 
would receive in price ot your activity ? 

Conrad. You malt never ſtray atter ticſh 
palturc. 

Grim. Some Gight; I, I, cight hundred 


Crowns aycar will do't. I am dchirous of 


no more than will maintain my Genet, aud 
my Dwart. 

Cuny. Your excuſe procur'd, *tis fit you 
now tcll, how far in your detence I may cn- 
gage my honour : 15 not your fleſh a little 
tainted ! arc you not unwaolfam ? 

Grim. O death, noz no, no, no! Do not 
think I have a conlcicnce fo 'ill-bred, to put 
my ({clf upon a Lady, when untit tor the at- 
fair. 

Cuny. Well, Captain, now with your own 
eycs turvey your limbs z what ulc can a La- 
dy have of you? to propagate the Cough 
© th* Lungs ? 

Froll. Or beget Cripples, to people an 
Hoſpital ? 

Conrad. Or produce another Nation that 
may waye herce battel *gain(t the Cranes ? 

Grim. Yct I can follow your bodies with 
rovugn motion, and not thed my limbs by 
the way 

Cuny. | told ye, hed make a.jeaſt on't. 

Grim. Bac k will kick ye in carnctt, 
kick ye for my excrcile and warmmh—till 
ny toes grow Crooked | Excunt omnes. 


Exter Valdaura, reading to her ſclf, then 
Albovine, Hermegild. 


Herm. Purſue Valdanra, Sir. You want 
the lilken garb, that mult indear you to the 
Ladics cycss 


Alb. Y<t Lam loving in my drink, 

H:rm. Salute her kindly, Sir : "tis Para- 
dine*'s Bride. You have not teen her lince 
the endeavour'd to increal: the number of 
your tubjccts, with Jols of het Virginyyv. 

Alb. Rbodoliada:doth fo ingrots my love 
that on other Ladies V've bur little ro be. 
tow. 

Herm. Sir, praGtiſe but your Cenrtihip 
here: in troth you Mult be {mooth and pl; 
ant, it will never do cllc. I've heard the 
Quecn conip!ain, you are too rougtr: and 
what thelc Ladies do obiuive, will take a 
{ſudden flight unto. her car. Often flatter 
*xm, and with-a vigorous breath 3 they'll 
then implore the Queen in your bchalt : 
and, Sir, their praife will ſoon procure your 
Pcace. 

Alb. If they woula foften Rhodelinda's 
heart, and reconcile me to her {miles, I 
would grow toud, and dally with all the 
SEX 

Herm. Begin your trial. It you falute 
this Lady, and wanton like, fcek pictures 
in hcreyes : they will admire you for't, and 
izng your prailes to the Queen. 

Alb. 1 (hall be taught in time. 

Herm. Thc Engine's now compact 3 each 
wheel doth move with filent ſcrews. The 
Mole's the ſubtle Pioner: for when ſhe 
undcrmines the earth, her flow motion makes 
no noilc. | [ Exit. 

Alb. Yare devout. Valdawura. Teach me 
to pray : .we have no leiture for't in War; 
and *c has bcen long time out of faſhion - 


\ here in Court. 


Vald. I tear I make ſome breach of duty 
with your Excellence, to hinder thus the 
paſlazc ot your Royal thoughts, 

Alb. You teach me now, t*excuſe my own 
abrupt demcanourz but I can do't. My 
harth Queen ( whom Heaven forgive) doth 
muca miſtake the poſture of my limbs, and 
motion ot my tongue among your Sex. I 
never uſe, like rugged Polypheame, to hurt 
waom I Sut touch : Thus, I can gently nicer 
a Ladies lips yet make no battery there. 
Was 1t not well perform'd ! tell my proud 
Queen, I've loſt my Iron garb, aud now 
am grown thus fond and ſmooth. 

Vald. © Royal, Sir, her cruelty hath put 
my cyes unto th' expence of many tears. 

Alb. I, but in vain! thoſe clouds muſt 
weep apace, that mean to penetrate the Mar- 
ble, or tac Flint: I wear no Gauntlet on my 
nand, why ſhould you think that | would 
bruilc your tingers with my touch 

| Sports with ber band: 


Enter Hermegild, Rhodolinda. 


Rhod. Is this Paradine's Garden ? 
Herms 
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Herm. T, Madam, and your Excelicnce| fore, This addition wll but ſhew a tyranny 
may find a ſudden growth, in 211 that ſha- | in fate and me. fc works like ftrong new 
dows us. wine: *aS it *© would (ſplit the Cask. 

Rhbod. Hah, I look there ! kbod. © perjur'd, black, adulterous 

Herm. What 15't your eyes ſo cages]y dif- | King: attroar my Fathers Ghoſt? difiurb 
cern? his athes in his Tomb? when drunk with 


Rho. The King! how ſportfal he is| pride, he mock'd me with the gawdy title 
grown? how full of amorous game and | of a Queen, and now I am become a ſtale 
dalliance ?. | | to0 for his Jult, Jfauidarra too! fo pure of 

Herm. I {pic Vauldaurg there : but is that | heart, forfooth; that ſhe would bluth to ſee 
the King ? | het own hand naked : they are preſcrib'd. 

Khod. Thou doſt enquire, Cafiront my | Knew, Hermegi!d, our Country ſhall be 
fight. | frce. 

Alb. You muſt inform the Queen of this: | This is a noble rage! Heaven knows how 
Say, I am {mooth, and muſical and trim, I have griev'd. Twas my ſad fear , that 
and that I talk no more of war, nor diink. {all the angry ſparks, which were by juſtice 

Vald. *Tis my duty to urge all that may | kind}kd in your breaft, had been cxtinguith- 
credit you in-her elteem. cd quite, now they grow up in Aames. You 

Alb. It isa picce of courtſhip tofalute at now like Phabrs ſhew, when he hath waſh'd 
parting [Kiſſes ber. Exit Vauldaura-; his face with Dew, Your influence doth in- 

Rhod. Is that a fate conjunction in fo hot ! tulc a noble heat, tuch as would motion give 
a Climate |! | to aged Statucsz make them pluck up their 

Alb. Hell and Death ! what diſcipline is mathe fect, and walk. | 
this? I ſhould conduct her in her way Khod. Whar. Hermeg;ld, in this great bu- 

[ Exit. | {inels wilt thou do, & incourage hope ? 

Rhod. So violent in purſuit of your game? | Herm. I will ming!e poyſon in my Ink, 


Let's tollow, Hermegild. | WIItC Wit!) a Ravens Quill! *t will be a fa- 
Herm. Not tor all the Sun beho!es in is | tal Scripture : and ſhall charm like thoſe 
journcy through the world _ | wiſe Hytuns, the Syrezs fing. Some muſt 
Rbod. Why ? | direction bear t? our Penſioners, that in our 
Herm. It ſhews but little art to (cek what Country rule the (tern Edidts of Law : ſome 
you would not hind. to martial Spirits; who with their able 5kill 


Rhod. I pretnee grow particular! dott , do 1e24 thote Regiments, the King hath 
think they purpole ought Pth? dark ? or, was| garriton'd th? bordering Towns. They 
this ſame but ceremonious form! ſuch a | ſhall revo!t, my Queen, and {cat thee in ty 
greeting, as courtſhip will admit in publick | Fathers Cluair : :/ y!muſt be drunk with the 
interview ? Elixir of my Gold. 

Herm. The King was never given tocom-| RAhbod. When firlt I chole thee out for this 
plement, you know. As for Vanldaurs | great work, THaw thee thorow a Perſpective 


Rhod. What of her? revers'dz for thou didit (em much leſſer 
H-rm. I think that ſhe is chaſte, but . than thou art. Kneel, and be happy=——-Be- 
Rh»4. Do not involve thy language thus , tore the Genius of this plece, and wlit [3 
in pc:10ds of luſpence. ; here immortal, 1 vow to aflift with wy n ot 

Herm. I wiſh the King had not dcſerv'd ' active 5Kill, all thy detrgaments *gainlt the 
to be depriv'd of your ſoft imbraces, then hc , King 3 and when my uti hyp 0s arc tn; and, 
might have kept this conſtitution tame, ; tO be thy Wite. Such a+ do perjur*s prove, 

Rhod. ©, is it {0? | Liphtning and Thund.  itrike to H-!! 

Herm. It ill becomes the garb of Majctiy, } Herm. This new ambition hath io cxalt- 
to run thus neighing (like a riotous Horlc) | cd all my taculiics, rhat T tawk I am cally 
after each temale that he (pies. | kneeling,, th-n when I ſtood. But here 

Rhod. Why, does he ule it? * * | with firit folemnicy I vow to teach my {cul 

Herm. Madam, you queltion me, as it j new ways of mer - to evenge with tern, 
what I declare, were to your knowledge new | and horrid wrath, the Kings proud tyranny. 


and ftrange. To make your greatncts ab{olute and high, 
Rhod. By Heaven and fo it 15. or fink my {ct tnio the botou: t the earth. 


Herm. O my officious Soul mult it be] KRþ1d. Enough. I proticr to thy lip,* the 
my crime to give the information up? would | fixti talic of my atte&ion 


I had known che King was here, you ſhould [ They kiſs. ben riſe. 
have made another path your walk. Herm. * Twas luſcious ! and © ». . cheriſh 

Rbad. Hermegild, you did mis-{pend that | this. Trees that talleſt yrow, do take the 
breath. | | deepelt root , fol mult frit tink low un the 


H-rm. Alas, you had enough of grict be- |Earthz and: after climb up to the Clouds. 
. | Fivit, 
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Firſt, praiſe her mighty ſpiritz then when 
ſhe weeps, gather up JxEr tears tor fcatter*d 
Puarl. This diſguiz humility is both the 
{\vitt, and {atctt way to pride 

Rhod. Surc, Hermegil4a, I have amaz'd thy 


ſence, thou look?tt like a fullen Lyon chain'd 


— 


within a ſilenc Cave. Let us retire, and FI! 


diſcover how Pve practis*'d niy revenge. 
Herm« I am coufidering how to make 

you mighty ! you ſhall aſcend, my bcaute- 

ous Soverzign, till you can reach the Moon, 


and pick choſe ſeeds ot light(the leffer Stars) | 


from torth their wandring Spicrcs3 to 
wcar as new embroidery on your ilecve. 
L long to hear you, though a Womans will 
Is not fo ſirong in anger as her $kill. 

[ Exeunt- 


Enter Paradine, a Gentleman, and Page. 


Parad. You bring, no Letters from Crs: 
covia, Sir ? 

Gent. None, my Lord. 

Parad. Nor from Sienna ? 

Gent. Your Lordſhip in tholc few rcccives 
th* entire purpole of my journey. 

Parad. Alas, my Countrymen ! Captivity 
15 hoarſe, they have more griets than tongue, 
- they ſpeak not loud enough to wake the car 
of Heaven. Henccforth to Hermegild bid 
them direc their tighs; for Pm fo dull, fo 
weary, and negle&tul of ambitious ends, 
chat 1 ſhall loſe my ſirength, and favour with 
the King. | 

Gent. My noble Lord, our praycrs will 
over-rule that prophecy. 

Parad. You may cxpe@, whit Iam able 
to perfom. Boy, give the Gentleman a tree 
and bounteous welcome. Sir, I will haſten 
your diſpatch. 


[ Exeunt Gent. Page. 


Enter Theliina. 


Theſ. My Lo1d, I have tyr'd my {lf in 
your {carch. | | 

Parad. The fair Thefina? you are rarcly 
here a Vilitant! where have you lett my 
Bride ? | 

Theſ: With the Queen, my Lord, who is 
{o tond of her attendance, that to night ſhe 
lyes within her Chamber. 

Par. Hah! fo fcon divided! th? ap- 
proaching night ſhould help to ſecond our 
embraces. 

Theſ. Yare now to truſt my Art. For 
Valdaura tent me tOcxprels her joy, i'th* de- 
livery of this meſſage. You thall lye with 
her to night. | 

Parad. How can my faith admit of this, 
fince ſhe 15 lodg*d where the Queen leeps ? 

Thej. I'll pertect my affurance, ſo you'll 
pleale t obey what I enjoin. When you ap- 
proach the Sphere, where your brigh: Phebe 
rules, do not occation fo much noiſe as (hall 
exprels you living. You mult not {peak to 
her, nor make her ſpeak: all this perform, 
Ic{t you thould wake the Queen. 

Parad. This is a fine receipt to get a ſilent 


Girl : But ſhall praye obcdicnr, 


Theſ. And (Sir) as yare merciful to La- 
dies (ripe in growth} do not breathe too 
loud, lelt we i'th* neighbouring room, o're- 
hear the harmony, and fin in wiſhes. 

: Parada. Fear not; Theſinz : 1lhall be tem- 
Pcrate. ; 

Theſ. But you young Souldiers are ſo boy- 
ſterous, you'll think anon, y*are battering 
{ome Town-wall. Follow, Sir, Pll direct ye 
to the place, where, when the dark hour ar- 
rives, you mult addreſs your viſit. 


[ Exennt omnes. 


AC y. SCENE x. 
Enter Paradine dreſſing himfelf. 


Parad. JPHE carly Lark climbs higher j Hah? the Queen! Valllours' Bride, where 


than his voice z and whiſpers art thou? 


into Phebus car, a glad welcome; who | | 
ſmiles, and ſeems to prophecy a gawdy day. | tired Scarce could reach her ear. She's in Pa- 
Valdaura? Madam? ſpeak, ſweet Lady ! or, , via now, two Leagues from hence. 


if for concealment of our itoln rapture you 


filence ſtill aſſume; yet riſe, and blcſs my | 


( 


[ Looks int 
Rhcd. In vain thon call't- A Cannon 


Parad. You are myltcrious as an Oracle! 
Rhod. 1 ſent her thither, with, pretence 


ſight with thy tair preſence. Come, and | ſhe ſhould ſurvey tie model of a Garden- 
eclipſe the envious day! Kind Valdaura, | work. But *rwas done, that The(ing might 


ſpeak! [ A band is thruſt out betweenthe Arras. | 


See, a new day breaks in her hand ! thele are 
thc roſie Fingers of the morn! 
Pulls in Rhodolinda, 


| thee, adulterous Queen ! 


intice thy perſon to my bed. At noon thy 
wite returns. 


Parad. I've miſtaken then, and finn'd wich 


Rhod. 
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Rhod. Thou haſt enjoy'd what Albovine | 
with all his Royal ſighs and tears deſpair'd 
to merit. 

Parad. © horror! Could you make no 
choice to quench your ravenous luſt, but me ? 
Where were the broad-chin'd Zwitzers of 
your Guard ? 

Rhod. This, Paradine, denotes a melting 
brain: which out of vulgar pity I forgive. 
*Twas Kot the wanton talie of luſt could 
make me ule this ſiratagem. But love of my 
revenge. Pve lirongly now engag'd thy 
power to kill the King. | 

Parad. Hah! 

Khod. Waiich do, and ©re the Sun arrive 
rth* Weſt; or with diſhevelPd hair, my 
veltments torn, I will approach the Tyrant, 
acquaint him with this- deed, and call my 
own adultery thy foul rape. 

Parad. Who's within there, hoa ! good 
Heaven ! how lean ſhould I have niade my 
{elf with ſtudious thoughts, cre I the skill 
had reach*d of ſuch a damn'd project. 

Rhod. Collc&t thy ſcatter'd thoughts : 
What thy reipect to thy captiv'd Country, 
could ne'er charm thee to revenge 3 be 
prompted to, by a kind affection of thy 
own dear lite: revenge upon a Tyrant 3 
one, that loves not me, nor thee; unlels in 
ſpeech: he:hath a ſmooth tongue, but a 
rugged heart. My Hermegzld perccives this 
truth, and can dcliver it with all the priac 
of knowledpe. 

Parsd. Sure Time grows humerous with 
age: for things do difter much from the 
fincerencts of their firft creation. I will go | 
weep till I am»blind 

Rhod. Stay, Paradine. If thou doſt mock | 
my hopes with a flow motion in this juſt 
delign, expect to find my anger fatal. P11 
to the King, and make @ fortciture of both 
our lives: but if thou kilPlt the Tyrant, Pl! 
call thee then my Souldicr. Betides thy 
Country's thanks, thou ſhalt enjoy me for 
thy Queen, thy Wife, Paradine. 

' Parad. New arts to ruine me! how can 
this be, and my own Wite alive ? | 

Rhod. Would'ft thou embrace ſo eminent | 
a bliſs, without ſome danger to thy ſoul ? |} 

. Parad. My memory betrays iy skill ! 
T know there are a thouſand ways to dil- 
card her. 

Rhod. Alas, good catte Soul! ſhell n&er 
be mifs*'d among the living. Know, Val- 
danra's falles 

Parad. How ' falſe! 

Rhod.. She is a open whore, and hath 
taught me this art of luft, 

Parad. More horrible than Hell! now 
make -me the common Executioner: Val- 
daura falſe! | 

Rhod. Wilt thou thus leave 
fulpence ? 


me in a wild 


Parad. For credit of your own humani- 
ty, do not infringe the vulgar priviledge 
duc to all hearts. Give me but leave to 
think; - and ne'er; doubt your bulinels ! 
though I'm a young ſinner; yet I ſhall ſoon 
enquire the way to Hell. *Tis a continucd 
thorow-fare from this Climate thither. 
Good night, Madain. 

Rhod. Ere yet the morn's fait check hath 
loſt her tears, doi call it night ? 

Parad. To me it {cems the Eye of Hea- 
ven doth wink. All things are cloath'd in 
darkneſs, black as your detign. 

Rhod. Stay, tor el{c my rage wilknot per- 
mit that we furvive another meeting. If 
thou fuſpect"it we are too loud, 1 will dittill 
my thoughts into thy ear. 

[ She bangs about bis neck, whiſpering 


Enter Hermegild, Valdaura. 


Herm Though t'afſilt my great hopes 
with opportune induction, I conſented to 
this at; yet now Þ chide my fond ſpirits. 
For who dares trult th? unruly appetite of 
youth ? what I decrced ſhe ſhould but taſte. 
ſhe may delight to furfeit on. Here's the 
pretious medicine that muſt reſtore health to 
my hopes. Follow, gentle Lady. You ſee 
*<m now ? 

Vald. Fall, fall, you thick black clouds, 
until you hide my light. Do not my eyes 
begin to bleed at this object ? 

Herm. Mark how cloſe they meet : what 
variety they uſe in Juſt : {urvey their geſtures 
(till. Now they depart. 

[ Exexnt Parad. Rhod. 

Vald. Vl fammon all the hierarchy of 
Heaven to cenſure *em. | 

Herm. Alas, pure {oul! you perceive theſe 
are no Ideas now, no Fiction of the mind, or 
air incorporate to cheat the imagination. 

Vald. Was this the cauſe, that made the 
adulterous Queen {o ſtrictly urge my journcy 
unto Pavia ? 

Herm. 1, and the motive that proyok'd 
my Conſcience to haſten your return, that 
you might tell fad tales to Heaven. 

 Vald. So ſoon prove falſe? ee the celc- 
bration of our marriage Rites were fully 
ended ? &*re the Sun in's journey o're this Re- 
gion had twice beheld us thus incorporate 
by holy Church? 

Herm. I, there's a contemplation that 
would crack even heart ſtrings made of 
wycr. Hymen's Taper but newly lighted, 
and he with rude breath blows out the gaw- 
dy flame. Then in the dark, thus wilfully 
miltakes your bed, and riots *rween unlaw- 
tul ſheets. Horror! horror! * 

Vald. O my finiſter Stars! thus I. ſhall 
weep till-I have emptied all my flock of 
fears, Ho: mm, 


— 
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Herm. What ſhould ſuch white and harm- 
Ic(s ſouls do crawling on the Earth ? alas, we 
cannot kneel like old Idolaters unto the ruſty 
metal in a Bag. We want theſe helps to gain 
us honour and cltcem. 

Vald. Thave a reſolute intent to dye, and 
ſcck my Manſion in a purer Orb. 

Herm. But &*re you do begin your laſt long 
journey, ſome meritorious act ſhould help 
Caſſure your future bliſs. 

Vald. O name it, e*'re my ſorrow ſhall de- 
cay my ſirength : tor I would have my pow- 
er joyn with my will. 

Herm. Your Lord (foul and finful as luſt 
can makehim) Salamander-like, ſhall bathe 
in fires, unleſs by ſufferance here on carth, he 
pcnetrate the heart of heaven, and ſoften 
their decree- It will be calld your merit to 
revenge his crime, even with his death. 

Vald. How! would you have me kill 
him? 

Herm. SinceI am ſirik to virtue, I muſt 
needs be cruel unto vices Let him not live 
to increale his own guilt, and betray more 
Ladies. 

Vald. But ſhall Tuſtice take from power- 
tul Heaven, and uſe it with ſuch cruelty ? 

Herm. Believe my skill in ſacred Oracles, 
my piety to warrant the deſign. Nor will 
I fright the frailty of your Sex, with horrid 


circumſtance ; he thall not bleed, this Viol 


doth contain a draught z which it he drink, 


_ will cozen him of *s leprous ſoul in his molt. 


quict ſleep. 

Vald, I do {uſpe& my courage ! 

Herm. Tak't, tairone! think on*t in your 
prayers. If you but enjoy one ſingle motion 
that informs you it is good: do't with 


pride and boldne(s maſculine. Diſtinguith | 


and ealie is my heart, fo well I love your 
finful Lord, that when I hear the Bell pro- 
claim his death, I fear I ſhall dye crying, 

Vald. Why would you have him killPd, 
yet love him thus ? 

Herms. I, but T love Heaven better. Where, 
when I come, troth I ſhall prove too fond 
a Saint, Thoſe Vakgries that pray to me, 
ſhall find their buffs foon diſpatch'd : 
here, let this Key obſcure ye in my Cloſet 
until noon : for then the Queen expe&s you 
will return from Pavia. Farewel, the molt a- 
bus'd,but nobleſt Lady in the world.| Exemnt. 


Enter Grimold (in an old rug Gown, muffled 
with clouts)) Gondibert, Vollterri. 


Gond. This is the privy Gallery; place 
the Chair, Vollterri, where 1t needs mult 111- 
terrupt the King in's paſſage. . 

Vollt. If thy diſguize ſhould fail us, Gon- 
dibert and you mult be attach'd for an kn- 
poltor. * q z 4 

Grim. And then be crop-car'd too, like 
Iriſh Nags. I ſhall prove fleet in a Race, 
provided the Foe charge in the Reax. * Scat 
me tenderly. This luxurious City hath 
made me 1o rotten, I dare not walk in the 
wind, lett I ſhould be blown in pieces, 


Enter Hermcgild; 


Gond. Quick, now counterfeit ! . hcre 
comes Hermegild. Groan out like a hungry 


Bear. [ Grimold groans. 
Herm. Who owns that clamour ? 
Gond. One, Sir, preſented here to tempt 
compaſſion from all charitable eycs. 
Vollt. Want hath betray'd him to hunger, 


thus its operation. Four days mult be tally | hunger to this diſcaſe. 


{pent c*re it cffe&t our hopes. Before that | 
hour arrive, he muſt be wrought to kill the | 


King. [ Aſide 

Vald. The Viol liquid Lead contains, or 
elſe ſome far more ponderous Metal : for 
whillt I bear it thus, the weight ſeems to 
infuſe a Palſcy in my hand. I tremble like 
a {tring touch'd on my Lute. 

Herm. It is the Fiend that would dehort 
you from a pious a&:; truſt not his whiſp- 


ring charms, but with a courage (more thaw- 


15 natural in thy modeſt Sex) procced to 
merit heaven. And now requite my for- 


Grim. O, o, o, the Cramp! the Cramp ! 

Herm. Where, Sir? | 

Grim. In my ſtomach. | 

Herm. That's indeed a cleer ſymptom of 
tamanc. 

Grim. Pvc caten nothing this month but 
ayr, and that gives but weak nouriſhment to = 
Aagcs | 

Herm. It is my wonder, in a ſlate fo wich 
as Ours, a climate {till befriended thus by 
Nature { flouriſhing with hopctul Springs, 
And Summers choak'd with wealth) a 
Souldier ſhould be torc*d to make his hunger 


ward zeal to virtuc, with conccalment off a diſeaſe, a prodigy _unparareld, that want 


my name, and intereſt in this at. Let not 
the Queen nor 'your falſe Lord, know me 
the Perſpetive, through which you faw 
their ravenous luſtsz but ſay, the King, xe- 
veal'd it to your ear. *Twill: make them 
wild, and doubt thcir own confederate 
Bawds. Think not I torbid it as a danger 
to my perſon 3 for I affe& not lite. So ſoft 


(hoald ere occaſion ſuch a dangerous faſt. 
Was't not deyotion made him thus abltain 
from meat. 

Grim. Pure want, Sir, I know ſmall de-. 
votion, I, For though I faſt much, I pray 
as little as moſt Chriſtians of my Calling. 

| Groans again» 

Herms. He mult be ſent unto ſome _ 

fa 
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ral, there eat warm broths, till he recover 
health : And then 1 will procure him from 
the State ſome thrifty penſtan, to maintain 
the ſhort remainder of his life. He ſhall fig 
Hymns, and pray to the kind Saints. | 


Grim. Alas, Sir, I am grown ſo hoarſe,the | Ru 


Saints can hardly hear my Oriſons. 

Gond. He will prove, my Lord, a charge- 
able cure for the Phylicians do preſcribe 
him nought for med'cine, but Aurum-Pal- 
pabile. | X 

Grim. The Elixir of Gold would ſurely 
much afſwage the grief in my ſtomach — 

[ Groans. 

Herm. Kc muſt needs be hungry, that like 
theOltridge can digelt Metal. | 

Vollt. The King for his laſt ſervices re- 
mains his debtor ſix thouſand Duckats. My 
Lord, you ſhall expreſs much charity, if you 
procure it in a ſudden paytmemt. The lame 
will defray his ſickneſs charge, and maintain 
him well in's health. 

Gond. Your Lordſhip ſhall engage us then 
to drown your chict Title in tlze beſt Wine. 
We'll drink your health, until we raiſe the 
price of it. 

Herm. Let him continue there. Perhaps 
they ( whom [I ſhall iraight conduct this 
way) will ſo commilcrate his want, that 
he will ſoon reliev*e, though he increale his 
own. There is {ome Art in this, which 1 
mult needs diſcover, or forfcit my pains, 

[ Exit. 

Gond. The Fiend is gone | 

[ Grimold riſes. 

Grim. Will all the vaſt accruments I pro- 
jc& from this diſguiſe, convert into the 
flender purchaſe of an Hoſpital? 

Vollt. Thou turn Votary? 

Gond. He'll pray in no language but the 
Higb-Dutch, the angry tongue, which ſcems 
0 , Wie more than implore. 

Grim. Sjx thouland Duckats for a Man- 
ſion in an Hoſpital, no bigger than a Cothn: 
where like Carthuſfians, we muſt feed, not 
to prevent hunger, but to hinder luſt. Prin- 
ces may calily pay their debts, when they 
inforce their Creditors to buy Titles and Pla- 
ccs tooat their own ratcs. 

Yollt. Hark! there's ſome body ap- 
proaching hither. *Tis no ſafe game to 
{port with Kings. I'll be gone. 

Gond. Grimgld, now truft to your own 
performance, f may have uſe for my ears, I 
would not yet leave them in the Pillory. 

[ Exeunt- Gond. Vollts 

Grim. Gondibert, Vollterri' forlake the 
ſtorm exe ye are wet? Weerzels! Monkeys * 
Dogs ! reps down in's Chair. 


Enter Albovine, Hermegild, Thetina. 
Herm. Madam, you are now fully (atis- 
hed 3 th intention of -this yilit. 


I wiſh 


you'd be- as free with him, as your modeſty 
will give you lcave. 

F Thcſ: Truſt my obedience, and my kill, 
— 

Alb- He looks like a watchman in that 


 Herm, Your Majeſty receives new cauſe 
co doubt the truth of his diſcaſe, from my 
Servants information. Who ſweats, this 
very morn he hath been ſen in all the vio-: 
lence of drink, and ith? Burdelli too. For, 
Sir, though he be old, he's given much to 
the old ſport. 

Alb. Let us retire *eween th* Arras, and 
we ſhall tharc, Pch* whole diſcovery, | 

M [ He groans. 

Thef: Alas, who is't, that fo provokes the 
tongue of pity! 

Gr:m. An old Souldier of the Kings ——. 

Theſ. Hah! Captain Grimold! how come 
you thus impriton'd jn a Chair ? have you 
the Gout ? | 

Grim. Iam not rich enough t* enjoy the 
' Gout. 

Theſ. What name then do you give to yout 
dilea(c? 

Grim. The Phyficians call it Famine. 

Theſ. How ? Heaven ſecure the State! T 
hope we are not guilty of a fin ſo horrible, 
to deny a Suuldicr fit materials for conſcr- 
vation of his life. 

Grim. *Tis fourteen days fince I have had 
a juſt occation but to pick my tceth. 

Theſ: Alas the day! 

Grim. Each of my thighs are dry'd, and 
hardned like an old Weſt-Falis Flitch. All: 
m” interals are ſhrunk up : and were my 
lean Jaws unmutited , you ſhould ſee me 
mump,like a Matron that had loſt het tecth. 

Theſ. O crael Stars! 
Grim. Hah ! Does 'ſhe weep ? 

Theſ- Could you on this wide Earth, find 
no objc& for your fury, but brave Grimold? 
or is't becauſe you ſaw, it was my chicf vii- 
rue to afte& a Souldicr ? 

Grim. It ſhe ſhould be in carneſt now ? 

Theſ. I hope you do not utterly d.ſpair 
of life ? | 

Grim- 1 way linger out a ſcore of years, 
or ſo; but cannot live long, 

Theſ. Since you are maik'd for ſudden 
death, cold death that filenceth all tongues : 
and fince this place is fo ſecme from n-igh- 
bouring ears, | will diſclole, what until now 
my modeliy inforc*'d me to conceal. 

Grim. I (hall forget to counterteit. 

Th.j: Know, Sir, that I have lov'd you 
long 3 lov'd you with foft and tender 
paſhon. f 

Grim. O Rogue ! what do I hike the pi- 
&ure of Winter, in this wither'd habit? 1 
muſt recover my health. But alas, Madam, 
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do not deride his dcltiny, that now 1s ta- 
king fl:;ght to reach that place, where your 
be!t Star inhabits, and ſhall have power to 
tell loud tales :- if you prove thus cru}. 
How could you c*re love me? I have been 
old, even ſince 1 knew you firlt. >. | 

Theſ: But it you will permit I may cx- 
prels a little vanity in love, I can jntorm 
you, Sir, how much we Ladies prize age 
betore youth in Lovers, Old men are dif- 
creet finncrs, aid ofttend with filence : But 
young, men when the game is done, do crow 
like Cocks boatt to the world their ſtrength 
in foily. Beſides (Sir) an authentick Lady 
ſays in her Problems thus : 

The young and flender Graft is cas'ly broke, 
. But who Gan thake, or bruiſe the aged Oke ? 

Alb. A rare Adage. 

Herm. The Lidy Aunthour, ſure, 1s o'th? 
Moderns. 

Grim. My joy is turi'd to a dilcaſc 3 it 
makes me ſpeechleſs! I ever thought theſe 
Court-Tits were much taken with my 
ſmooth looks ; but that their modeſly tl 
kept them from my reach,. Fooliſh mode- 
fty ! it has hindred my preferment much : 
for, ſince I lett the Camp, I have bcen in 
love with ſome three hundred of *em, yet 
never durk lay claim to one. 
Heaven ſhould to affect our mutual appe- 
tites, as to reftore my health, would you 
continue ſtill to doat upon an old ſinner? 

Theſ. O, I ſhould grow more fond 3 pre- 
ſerve you long alive with zealous Orizons ! 

Grim. *Las! poor Mazlkin ! ſhe's caught! 
I ſhall grow rich : for I have hcard, theſe 
Court-Ladies allow large penſions to their 
Paramours. Help, help, to move me higher 
in my ſcat | 

[ She takes bim by the band, be riſes. 

Theſ: Bleſs us! methinks, Sir, you begin 
to ule your legs with active ſtrength. 

Herm. A pretious Ape! 0 

Alb. He will ſhew fine tricks anon ! 

Grim. Some ſtrange influence from your 
touch, hath given a lecond youth unto my 
faculties: betore I ſecrh'd to crawl like to 


a Crab: now my joints grow ſupple, as it 


I were provided for a Race. This hand in- 
ſpires my firength 


'Enter Cunymond, Frollo, Conrade. 


Cuny- | have a Key, will give us paſlage 
here to th? Park. 

Theſ: Unhand me, Sir, for I ſhall forfeit 
all my fame clſc. They'll think, I am im- 
modeſt | 

[ He ſp#es them, then drops down in's Chair, 

Conrad. Captain Grimold | 

Frol/s He fits like a Witch, failing} in a 
SIEVCs . 


uh! uh! it; 


| - Cuny. Hah ! iick! Gentlemen, avoid the 
windy ide, lelt he infe@ ye with his breath: 
I know his diſeaſe, and whence it came 
ſhortly you'll ſce hini wear a Curtain *fore 
his Noſe 3 that's now the neweſt faſhion thac 
came from Parzs. 

Froll. V,*tis it : he has them growing on 
his Temples hexe-——They'll ſhortly be as 
big as wild Dove's Egs. 

Conrad. He muſt to Rotterdam, to the fat 
Doctor there, and bc ftew'd in a Stove; until 
he {pit his veuom out. 

Crny: And whillt you are in Phyſick (Cap- 
rain) you fare iike Oberon. *Tis a very flen- 
der diet. The lean thigh of a Waſp to din- 
ncr3 and ſome two or three of your own 
penitent tears for your beveridge. 

Grim. I've but {o much breath left, as 
would make up a ſhort Prayer to ſecure my 
laft jaunc: Yet I will ſpend it in a hearty 
curſe for your dear ſakes, | 

Cuny- March on! it he do find himſelf 
agriev'd, let him fend me a challenge after 
his deathz and I will mect him, Pch* Eli- 
71an Ficlds, 

[ Exernmt Cunymond, Conrade, Frollo.. 

Grime 1 will cat that Cunymond | 

Alb. How prompt the Slave is, in's me- 
tamorphotis?.* 

Herm. To him again, Madam ? 

Theſ. Alas, dear Captain, what bodily 
hope can a young, Lady have of your per- 
formance, that fall {o ſoon in a relapſe ? 

Grim. When yog, depriv'd me of your 
hand, you took aWwy my ſtrength and heat : 
touch me again, and T thall walk iff as Ca- 
CMS. She lifts him np. 
Theſ. Take leiſure in bs ua: bah Sir, f 
Grim: Look, Madam. I creep as otlicc 
mortals do, on the ſurface of the ezrth—— 

Theſ: Methinks you ſtand upright ic. 

Grime. I, a Ladics warm hand will do mi- 
racles. Alittle Phylick from your Lip, and 
then my cure is quite finiſh'd Hem! 
ſire this was|Neftors receipt to recover his 
youth. Hem |! 

_ Thef. 1ſhall be fainted for this miracle. 

Grim. Tam as wholeſom as a Nut, and 
have as proud fcth about me, as the youngelt 
Gamelter of *em all. 

Theſ. Fye, Sir. 

Grim. It this heat continue, I muſt en 
call tor a Julip, or ſow my wild Oats in the 
next (011 I meet. 

Theſ. Your tongue is bliſter'd. 

* Grime When ſhail we ſolace our bodics ? 

Theſ. Your meaning, Sir ? 

Crim. I mean 1'th* dark, Speak, pretty 
Finch with the green tail? Hah ! muſt we 
kiſs cloſe and often? wriggle up and down 
like young Eels 

| Hermegild comes behind him, and pulls 
him bythe arm. Herm. 


| 
| 
| 
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| Herm- Captain, I have brought the King | 


here to view, and to commilerate your lean 
fickneſs, and your feeble wants: 

Alh. Thou old ravenous Goat. . 

Herm. He looks now like an Alchymiſt 
that is broiling 0? red Herrings. 

Theſ. Or like the brazen head,when *twas 
about to ſpeak 


| He takys the King afide. 

Grim. You mean to hang me now. 

Alb. Haſt thou deſerv'd an'ealicr ſen- 
tence ? 

Grim. When I am dead, then all my 
debts are paid. For I leave ſmall Lands and 
Chattels behind me. But heark ye ( my 
Liege) you may pay your debts in your lite 
time, ſo deprive your Executor of a trou- 
ble. 


Alb. O what a trivial exit ſhall I make 


from my own world? for when 1 die, Idic 
for love. 


Grim. AndI for lechery. Sir,I would fain| 


| 


depart in quict like other young Chryſomes : 
fain make all even between the world aud 
me. TI beſcech your Highneſs diſcharge my 
Arrears for my laſt ſervice in Hungary, then 
hang me when you pleaſe. 

Herm. Captain, Lwill be a Sator for your 
reprieves You ſhall only forfcit what his 
Grace owes you; and then your life's ſc- 
curd. 


charge, this four months. 


Enter Rhodolinda. 


[ Gramold kneels. 
Grim. I will rather dye twice. O Sir, pay | ri 
me ſix thouſand Duckats, and then proclaim ' 
your ſentence here aloud. I would fain dye | 
merrily. I have not been drunk at my own | 


” 
—C 


Alb, That's complement ! 
Herm, Theſe angry frowns upon your 
brows make you appear aged. 
| Rhod. Could I affure my heart; he would 
no inore txiumph ofre my dear Fathers me- 
mory 3 I then ſhould meet his love with too 
much paſlion. | 
Alb. When I am more my Chronicle, or 
tpeak my deeds with pride, may my tongue 
bliſter. | 
Herm. You hear his vows? Scem 
fond. It you can fhcd a tear or two the 
more, to credit this Atonement, *twill much 
advantage our pretence. Sir, now enjoy 
what your indulgent grief merits to keep, 
e'ne from the hands of death. Good Lady, » 
lec how ſhee weeps ? [ King hiſſes ber. 
Alb. I'm foon o'recome in this fott War. 
S'death all can thaw but I. I never wept; 
but- when tt*unruly wind blew in my eyes 3 
and 'tis no argurnent for battle 3 elſe I would 
hght. To tcttifie the joy my foul conccives, 
Fl drink— 
Herm. Sir, you negle& to uſe her like a 
Lover 3 this dull German phraſe, makes her 
 fuſpc& your tcrnperance. Mark how the 
| trembles. 
| Alb. 1 muſt go\ learn to complement, 
| Doit hear? is ht I protter her my cmbra- 
Ces thou know?ſt | 
Hirm. Sir, not to night. Taat was a ſe- 
ous fute ſhe bad me make, when firſt ſhe 
purpos'd this Atonement, 
Alb. 1 do obey. Though I have thoughts 
would tajn per{wade me to rebellion. 
| [| Exeunt Alb. Rhod. 
Herm. This was a {ubt1] caution! elſe my 
| hopes had twice been Cuckolded. Let?*em 


Alb. Hermegild, now ſpeak to her for 


by the gentle carriage of her eycs, I do pcr- 


ceive the *gins to pity me. 
Theſ. Away,Captain! be gone whillt you 
are yet alive. I have much power with 


Hermegild, and will upon your patient fut- | 
ferance redeem my credit with you. Quick ' 


then, move with filence. 
[ Exennt Grim. Theſ. 
Herm. Madam, the teather*'d Arrow lings 


revel with their Lips. Thother ſport is ful- 
ſom. But Paradine difturbs my ileep, he's 
young, enrich*d with all the ſtrength of Na- 
ture? and needs mult prove more xiotous in 
fin than T. The Queen hath taſted him, and 
may, perhaps, till Jike to pofſe(s his luſt; 


; remove Valdaura from this Soylz then 


' make him Lord of all my hopes. This to 
| prevent, I have decreed, Valdaura firit ſhall 
miniſter his death. \ Pve taught her too to 
make him now believe, that the King told 


th? Ayr, e're it arrive where it muſt wound ; ; her of*s adulterous luſt g00d, for when he 


ſo this ſweet harmony, I'd have you coun- 
terfeit, but tempts him to ſecurity 1n fleep, 
before his death. 

Alb. I'm much oblig'd to that good ſoul, 

Herm. True, my Royal Lady! yet 
now peruſe the greatnels of his being, his 
fate in battles, and by your remembrance be 
intorm'd of our Captivity. 

Alb. Honeſt Hzrmegild ? | 

Rhod. Hz was too cruel to a nature ſo re+ 
mils and cimorous as mine F 

Herm. Alas, this crime he expiates with 


fighs. 


thinks the King doth know that guilt, his 
own fatety then, will {ſoon provoke him 
haſten on his murther. This:may be done 
betore the Poylon operates.tor that delays its 
power, till tourtcore hours expire ! which 
then no Antidote nor humane $kill reliſts. 
Mount, mount, my thoughts, that I may 
tread on Kings, 

Or it I chance to fall, thus ſoaring high 3 

I melc like Icarns, 1n the Suns eye. 


| | Exit. 
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aEnter Paradine and his Page. 


Parad. The Sun doth mclt us with his 
ſcorching beams. Go fill my uſual draught, 
Fl drink till I am. cold. [ Exit Page. 
The conltitution of my ſoul, agrees not with 
this Climate. I grow weary of mortality. 
Even in my childhood I took my breeding 
in the Camp where had I fill remain'd a 
dull praQick Souldier, and ne*cr ſeen a wo- 


man, nor the Court, I might have had ſome | 


hope, to gain by faith, but now I reach at 
wild deſpair. * | Enter Page with a Bowl. 
Page. My Lady, Sir, commends her love; 
and this to your acceptance 3 ſhe made the 
mixture with her own hands. 
Parad. The Queen prefcrib'd this hour 
tor her return. Say,I grect her health.[ Drinks 


[ Exis Page. | 


Enter Valdaura in cloſe mourning- 


Parad. Hah! why, Valdaura, doſt thou 
appear like a Funeral night, in dark mourn- 
ing weeds 

Vald. i mourn for you, ſince you mult 
haſten your eternal abſence now from me, 
and all that elſe are mortal, 

Parad. Speak things, that are leſs dan- 
gerous to my ſenſe. This wonder will di- 
{tra me. 

Vald. E're Time ſhall with ſwift motion 
- add another hour, to thi life of this flick day; 
thou ſhalt begin thy laſt ſleep. 

Parad. A Swan hath ſung my Dirge ! O 
fatal muſick ! but how comes this intelli- 
gence to ears of fleſh and blood ? my facul- 
ties enjoy that pleaſant ſirength which ap- 
pertains to youth and temperance 3 why 
ſhould I yet dye? 

Vald. How, Paradine? art thou fo full 


of guilt (moſt ulcerous and deform'd)) yet. 


thinkſt to keep thy life at Natures charge, 
rexilt till age makes thee a Cripple : then 
in thy Bed, (like ſme good old Patriarch) 
thy foul diſmiſs with a divine rapture? No, 
noz juſt Heaven provides more horrid 
| deaths for ſuch, as jn adultery bathe cher 
wanton Limbs. 

Parad. Hah! 

Vald. 1 know thy guilt z the King hath 
told me all. *Twas wondrous ſtrange ! 
our Vows but new arriv'd in Heaven, that 
did oblige our mutual Faith in love : and 
thou with ſavage luſt to break them ? though 
grict hath much confum'd my tears, yet I 
| have ſome ſtill Ieft Vexprefs my pity. 

Parad. My/adultery already known, both 
to the King and her ? why, theſe are prodi- 
gies indecd-+ How fin imboldens the aſpect! 
ſhe doth acl me for a guilt, winch yet 


remains unpardon'd in her ſelf. Mine was 
a dire miſtake : but hers—— that muſt be 
known, and then her Veins ſhall weep. 

Vald. You are poyſon'd, Paradine. 

Parad. With that cold draught you {cnt 
me now 1th? Bow] ?. 

Kald. The Vipers vomit bears not ſuch 
a dangerous enmity *gainlt humane Nature, 
as that you drunk. 

Parad. Stay! mcthinks I feel no infur- 
rcCtion in my blood 3 ſure it ſwellsnot yer. 

Vald. It takes a ſubtle leiſure to diſperſe 
through all your Organs and your Arterics, 
that ic may (trajght with abler violence con- 
ſue your lirength. | 

Parad. Wille make my eyes ſtart from 
my skull, or drop down at my fect ? Speak, 
(hall I foam at mouth like ſome young Cous- 
ſer, that is hot and angry with his Bir ? 

Vald. Not the firſt Chaos was fo ugly.and 
contus'd, as youll appear, when this diftil- 
ment works. 

Parad. Yet I forgive you all, &cn from 
my heart : whilſt my cogitations now are 
ſober, and: can diſtinguiſh things I do ap- 
plaud this cruc] benetit. Theſe lubtle vani- 
ties of Court have tir'd my obſervation. I 
was nurs'd within fome Armory, and took 
a proud delight in ative War butfince our 
Drums. have ceag'd their noble clamour, I 
fhnd no buſineſs upon carth for me *tis fit 
I grow immortal. . 

Vald. 1 did not think his fancy at this 
news could prove ſo temperate. 

Parad. Toilcep in cold carth, whilſt my 
dead Neighbour never at my Coffin knocks, 
for all are ſilent in the Grave. Harſh deſti- 
ny ! ſuch as I could ne&er expe from thee, 
Valdaura. 

 Vald. My nature you ſhall fad much dif- 


ferent, from what your knowledge hereto- 


fore dilcern'd, I have contriv'd another 
way to puniſh thy adul:crous heat. 

Parad: You. ftmd my (utterance tame e- 
nough. Publiſh all ! 

Vald. To meet your tin with apt revenge, 
I'm grown a foul looſe whore. 

Parad. Hah! contain thy ſpeech. Ex- 
prels but fo much modetty, as may ſecure 
thy lite : for my death doth not concern my 
rage lo much, as this foul murder of thy 
fame. ; | 

Vald. *Tis truth : and I contirnt't with - 
pride. 7 | 

Parad. Oh, oh! theſe are the Mandrakcs 
groans (fatal!) for wholo hears them, ttraight 
incounters death. Now ſmile ({weet Hea- 
ven) ſince thus I but return her own juſtice. 
For my adulterous act, ſhe cakes my life, 
and ſhall Ilet that bold Adultereſs live? 

[ Stabs ber with's Ponyard. 

Vald. Oh, oh! Hold, hold! leave me a 

lictle 
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little breath to uſe in Prayer. 

Parad. 1 am not fraught witch Divels 
ſpleen 3 I would not hurt thy foul: here 
fit, whilſt 1 ſend up an humble ſacrifice, 
that ſhall beſpeak a pardon tor thy crime, 
&re thou arrive near Heaven. 
| [ Pats ber in « Chair. 

Vald. Dare you truſt my latt words? 

. Parad. O ſpeak, ere thou doſt go, and 
ſhalt be heard no mare. 

-Vald. T am not falſe unto your Bcd : I 
neer in a, nor guilty thought, did violate 
my marriage Vows. 

Parad. Art thou not a Whore ? 

Vald. No Veſtal «that prefſcrv*d with 
quickning Oyl, the ſacred flame, was in her 
chaſtity more cold, more timorous than I : 

. nor are you poylon'd. 

Parad. Hah! was not that a mixture of 
diftill'd Venom, which I druni: ? 

Vald. *T'was healthful, as the blood of 
Grapes to age, and all yout faculties do till 
preſcrve their wonted harmony. 

' Parad. Sweet ſpirit, do not riddle thus 
with Heaven, nor ſport thy ſoul away: 
Why didſt accuſe thy ſelf of murder, and 
pernicious luſt; yet art thus clear from 
both ? 

Vald. *Twas to inrage your violence, 
with hope to'make you ſoon my executio- 
net» For hearing you were fallc, I found 
no joy in lite: your hand hath ſeald my 
wiſhes. 

Parad. New arts Cincreaſe my wonder : 
I'm o'rcreach*d, where T thought my na- 


— — 


ture was moſt skiltul ! &en in love! O Ray: 
had not diftration ſciz'd my memory; I 
thould at- fir{t have told you the mittake; by 
which the fintul Queen and Hermegild be- 
txay'd my chalte intcnt. 

Vald. Nam'd. you Hermegild guilty of 
that ſin? he's then a hotrid hypocrite : he 
did cntice me by a poylonous pradtice to 
contuive your death, but found my nature 
loyal. 

Parad. New wonders ſtill ! 

Vald. I teel the frozen hand of death. 
Oh! oh! oh! | 

Parad. Valdaura ' Bride ! O noble Girl ! 

Vald. Mercy ! mercy ! [ She dyes. 

Parad. Already turn'd a Ghoſt ! *tis hea- 
venſy muſick now indeed, ſince thou arc 


gone tVincreaſe the ſacred Quire. I may'be- 
hold thee in the purple skie, mix'd there 
with other Stars,but never on this ſoil again. 
Be this tay Tomb awhile. The Curtains 


loftly drawn Hermegild treacherous ! 
with poyſon too ? that was her word. ?*Tis 
fit I ſeem © have drunk the med'cine up. 
Good! the rough young Souldier may ſpy 
at laſt theſe ſpixics ot the Court, that walk 
in artificial Clouds: or if their high con- 
ceptions ſoar above my reach, yet they have 
mortal hearts; ſuch as our own dull Steel 
may with feeble motion pierce, 

Pierce till they groan: for I have now de- 

creed, 
Whom my dull ſenſe cannot ſubdue, ſhall 


bleed. [ Exit. 


ACT YV. SCENE. 


_ Enter Hermegild, Theſina, 


Theſ. 


Herm-\_) Be ſudden and contirm my words : 


then diſpoſe e'ne of my wealth and perſon. | grope out her way to Hel! 
| FHerm. Stay, dear Madam ' | 


make any ule of chis new intereit. 

Theſ. Sir, you'll forget my merit in this 
danger ? 

Herm. Never. My Lord, I have diſ- 
cover'd all. See how agyuith her guilt hath 
made her. How the trembles. Nay, Lady, 
ne're ſcatter thus your wild looxs. Contels 
the truth, aud you'll gain mercy. Valdaura 
(whoſc Soul Heaven kcep from purging 
fires) hath told her Lord the King knows 
of his wanton ſtca]th with our good Queen. 
You were the Inſtrument that betray'd him 
to tt miſtake, and whole ſecrecy to doubt 
but yours, our reafon cannot yet inform 
_ 

Theſe Thus kneeling, I confefs with pe- 


Hall I belye my (elf. | 
| 
| 


Paradine, Rhodolinda. 


nitence,*twas I reveal'd it to the King. 
Rhod. Tear toxth her cyes, and lct her then 


— 


Rh:d. Paradine is poyſon'd, who knows 
but ſhe doth amply ſhare in that guilt too ? 

Herm. At my humble (ute, contain your 
fury! we ſhall diſcover, all. My noble 
Lord, 1t 1s a grief that will deprive my lite 
of many years, to think, Pm held ſuſpected 
as an Agent in that practice. 

Parad. I have reveal'd the evidence, that 
doth perſwade my faith. 

Herm. What, Lady, do you know of 
tis ?— Speak with courage, I am your 
lafcty. | 

Theſ: I ſaw the King reach to Valdaura's 
hand a poyſonous Viol, and with religious 
hints, taught her to mix it in her h1.usbands 
draught. P3rad. 
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Parad. Hah' 

Herm. Perſiſt in my inftru&ions ! | Afide. 
Thef. *Twas that night when he enjoy'd 
her perſon — h | 

Parad. Injoy'd her! how? 

Theſ: As you injoy'd the Queen. 

Parad. Heaven! will theſe miracics tie*re 
ceale ?« 

Rhod. 1 ſhall convert to ſtone ! 

Herm. Now retire, Theſina , till*'I have 
begg'd your free reltorement to the Queen's 
mercy. | . 

Theſ. My Lord, you'll not forget your 
kind promiſe, you'l] marry me. 

Herm. Pve nought elſe, to trouble my re- 
membrance. Away, away ! | Exit Thetina. 

Rhod. What did remain in doubt, is here 
confirm*d : , 

Herm. Now, Sir, y*ave heard ſuch rcal 
circumitance, as needs mult ſettle your be- 
lief, and free my heart, trom your unkind 
diſlrke. 


—_— 


build, *bout which our nobleſt Virgins once 
a year ſhall dance in Circles, and ſing, until 
they make the Marble move, like to thole 
which or*rcheard Orphers and his Harp. Or 
if theſe cannot inſpire heroique fury, yet ar- 
gue thus z you knew his Bed, but by miltake; 
which was our guilt not yours 3 end for our 
| Countries benetit contriv'd, But he defil'd 
| your ſheets in the pride of luſt. Horror ! 
this would inccnſc the temperate Dove; 
Turn all his moyſture into gall. 

Parad. Fire! fire! and blood! [| Exzt. 

Herm. Follow, follow him, my dear 
Soveraign! add new heat unto his rage. 
And d'ye hear ! lince he is poylon'd, *cwere 
mot tir, ſome lcarn'd Phylician did indea- 
vour to ſecure his health, 

Rhod. I heard him fay, he is already fur- 
nith*d with a powerful med*cine. 

Herm. Should you now forget your Roy- 
al promite, I loſe all my induſtrious merit, 
and remain a ſacrifice to love. 


| 


Parad. 7aldaura*s damn'd ! the howlsſo 
loud, that ſhe diſturbs all hell! O perjur'd 
Whore | 
 Rhod. Now Paradize' inſtruct thy (lf. 
It evident he evcr could attcct thy perion 
with ſincere dotage, yet thus betray that 
Fort, where thy honour ſtill ſtood Scnti- 
nc} ? 

Herm. I have other motives to make you 
doabt his loyalty in love, which my fond 
heart cannot conceal, though'c would ad- 
vantage much my own proht. He hath of 
late hung thus—— upon my neck 3 until 
his amorous weight became my burden : 
and then lay flabbering o're my lips. This 
ſport my ſerious brain abhorr'd. *Twas my 
wonder ( Since you are call'd his Minion) 
he could ere affe& my look. I that am like 
Winter, old and froward ; you the darling , 
of the Spring, 

Rhod- Speak, is thy Gall ſhrunk up 3 haſt 
thou nothing bitter in thee? Thou art tar, 
far more opportuncly ftor'd with time and 
place tor thy revenge, then we ich* midlt 
of dayz when the bright Sun moſt power- 
tully doth warm the world, in thy fecret 
Cloſet he takes his uſual ileep, go, drill his 
heart! and make the Couch whereon he lyes, 
his ealte monument. | 

Herm. And then enjoy a Queen, with all 
that doth belong to her high birth. As for 
my fcrvices, they merit no reward.. I 
know my own creation much unfit tor Court 
attairs. | 

Rhod. Do't, Paradine! and Fame no 
Trumpet then ſhall necd to ſpeak thy praiſe. 
Fhy Country will aftord thee power to {an- 
_— the chiet o*th'days within our Kalen- 

cTs 

Herm. And to thy memory hi; h Statues 


Rhod. . Doit thou grow jealous ? 

Herm. Valdiura now is ſever'd from her 
foul: and Paradine is abler in delights of 
youth, more amorous than I. 

Rhod. Away, fool ! I ſeal thy ſafety with 
my lip. [ Exit. 

«»Herm. Thus Nurſes huſh their froward 
Babes aſlecp. Theſe tcmal Arts can ne'er \ 
my dark authentick pradtice cheat. Para- . 
dine muſt dic! fo I (till ſecure. my hopes. 
When that ſad hour arrives, whercin the 
poylonous draught muſt work, no charm'd 
med'cine can rehſt its ſixength, IT hug my 
Genius! *Twas a ſubtle reach to tell him, 
that the King hath horn'd his brow : for 
that will more incenſe his wrath, and ag- 
gravate the Queens revenge. The weight I. 
bear, doth make 
| My motion ſlow : flow as the Snail Il tread, 
Who travels with his tenement on's head. 

[ Exit. 


Enter Grimold 3x new Clothes, Gondi- 
bert, Vollterri. 


Gond. The King has pay'd him all's Ar- 
rears. 

Vallt. *Twas by Thcſina's fute to Herme- 
gild: the Snake has caſt his skin too now. 

Grim. 1, Sir, *tis a poor Snake that can- 
not caft his skin once in a Summer. 


Exter Cunymond, Conrade, Frollo. 


 Cun. *Slight, here's Grimold ! didſt not 
thou ſay he was dead ? 
Conrad. But I have heard ſince, his Ghoſt 
walks. : 
Froll. Look # *t has found the hidden 
treaſure then, which made it walk for the 
| Ghoſ 
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Ghoſt hath bought it ſelf new, Clothes. + 

Grim. Nay, nay, ſtay, Gentlettien ! let us 
forget old quartels, then end,our new ac- 
quaintance.; We are for the&#Country now. 
Vl but tell ye. a few of your faults, and 
leave th? amendment» to your own lcilures : 
but you all think y'are wiſer than I. 

Cuny. We ſhould abuſe our yidgments 
Elle. 

Grim. Mark, this is-a-new Court-thritt: 
when you are loth'to maintain Flattercrs, 
you publiſh your ſelves with your own 
praiſe. Lay your Fingers here Not a 
word, Iſt I return ye a blow. I know ye 
cannot ſpeak without a complement. | 

Volt. They uſe it in thetr prayers,they. 

Gond. Cunymond, 1a one lingle comple- 
ment, ſo much waſted his Lungs, that I was 
fain to call for Aqua vite to recover his 
breath. ' . | 

Grim. T've heard you have trauſported 
from Paris the Geometrical cringe, and the 
Art of numbring the hairs upon your 
Chins. 

Pollt. And of ſtarching your Beards. 
Gond. Yes, and of pextuming your very | 

ſhadows. ' b, 

Grim. And they fay, it is your cultom to 
ſleep in Pomatum Maſques. 

Volt. And that you paint your pretty 
Vis'gnomies. 

Grim. Ycs, and colour them fo red, that 
you ſcem to bluih more, than the Sign of the 
Kings-hcad bctorc a Country Inu. 

Gond. Y*abule Aſtrology tooz for you 
clip Black-Taffaty into Starsz and for a foil 
to your bcauty 3 fix *em in ſeveral Regions 
| of your face. | 

Grim. Which makes it look like the Pi- 
&ure of Doomſday 3 when all the Planets 
are darkened. | 

Vollt. Nay, nay, ſtay awhile. 

Grim. Lcave oft your jJigging notion, 
when you mix your {clvcs in a talute , your 
bodies ſeem to dance upon your knees. You 
pinion up your Elbows thus :; likc Pul- 
lets truſt upon a ſpit. Then wreath your 
Hams in thusz and move with a diſcreet 
leiſure, as if you meant to nunider all the 
Pibbles in the S:reet. And then you tleer, as 
if y* had waſh'd your Gums in Vinegar. This 
you admire for gclture of the newcti faſhion. 
I Gay, 'tis ſcurvy. 

V-ollt. If you will take Phylick tor your 
fouls health, retire into that part of the 
Kingdom which hes tarthelt from France. 

Gond. He counſels well: tor the French 
; air hath made many of our Gentry drunk. 

Grim. Aud now move hence bat with 
your lips ſow'd up, for: fear of a comple- 
ment. You two ſhall ſtraight take Horſe 
with me, and be billited im my Quarter. 


| 


Stay, Gentlemen! One word more ! this is 
a hot Chmare : "ge" you multi necds-mar- 
ry to increaſe youTribe, your þcft way is 
to go a wooing in the City : for certain rich 
Widows there, love Court-fools. Farewell. 

| | Exennt omnes- 


A Canipy is drawn, the King is diſcover'd 
ſleeping over Papers : , Enter Paradine, 
& . | with bis Sword drawn. 


Parad. To make him bleed, and leave his 
Arteries (where the delighted ſpirits walk ) 
ſhrunk up, until they curl with hgat. The 
wicher'd frame ſtraight to convert to dult. 
Then th? umerous wind to fan it ore the 
world. Spcak, juſt Heaven! is this fit u=_ 
{age for a King ? Caſſius was raſh: Hah! 
but Bratas, noble Brutzs! the pride of Arts 
and War: fo temperate, his foul was more 
harmonious than the Spheres. Inſtruct (Che- 
roick Lord ) thy. young Pupil! why did 


| the mighty Ceſar fall, by thy cold wrath ? 


all lent as the night ! he 1:25; before him 
coo, thoſe Papers that concern my Howe At 
fairs and here he CQULUMCNLS ON 1 av Letters! 
here with thrifty documents limits my cx 
pence. Can this ingolgcur care be com 
tcit? and imcerly Earry a pretcence of love 7 
he made my Wite a blaci Adultcrcſs. O 
horrqur! yet who knows, but *twas rather 
| his revenge than Juſt; a furious riot, after 
that he knew I whor'd his Queen 
[ He blinds bis own face with a Scarf, 
ſheaths bis Swora, and then kneel-s. * 
Sir: My Lord the King ! Sir! | 

Alb. Hah, Paradine! what witty em- 
blem's chis? the more to certitic thy love, 
dott thou appear blind. Y 

Parad. O, Sir,do not mock my penitence, 
nor {cem thus to diſguile the knowledge of 
chat crime, which hath defiPd my modeſt 
blood, and makes me now aſham'd to mect 
your CyEcs- 

1b. He is drunk! Maudlin drunk! 

Parad. Sir, I could creep alive into my 
Tomb, and mix focicty with Ghoſts, could 
I but hide my guilt from your perſpicuous 
light. | 

Alb. By Heaven, drunk with Beer; Pm 
ſure the Cortick Grape infuſeth no ſuch 
whining paſſion, 

Parad. Thole immaterial powers,. that 
ſee the thoughts of men, when growing, in 
their hearts, can witnels I abus*d your Roy- 
al Bcd, but by a dirc miſtake. 

Alb. Hah! : 

Parad. Your black adulterous Queen be- 
tray'd me to her Jutt by wicked Arts. 

Alb. This is a f{ober paſſion, but' implies 
ſomething, that is horrid. 

Parad. Had not heroick war taught me 


7 
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Caftedt 
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The Tragedy of Aibovins 


Caffe@ no rage, but noble ; ſhe and Herme- 
gild had entic'd me "Þ to lengthen this 
your fleep, until the Gay of general ac- 
Counts. | | 


F 
| the heart 3 and my Veins grow empty. 


id prophecy: I'm wounded here, about 
Parad. Thert glorious war, and all proud 


| Alb. Suſpition may be raſh. Make your | circumſtance, that gives a Souldier noiſe,for 


face known | 
He bluſhes like a young Bride z 1 muſt coun: | 
terfcic, and ſeem to know all. Pgradine, | 
*rwas far trom my conj<cture, that a heart 
ſo much oblig'd unco my love as thine, 
ſhould wrong my Honour 1n a ſenſe, which 
but to mould in words would deafcn all that 
hear it. 

Parad.g Thunder and fulpherous fire 
ſnatch my cold limbs from this dull earth. 
Sir; whillt my ſoul affords me reaſon, and 
can dire& me unto whom my true allegiance 
is a debt, Kill me! when Iam mad, I ſhall 
forget all duty, and refulc tobey your Roy- 
al Charter.  Thrutt your Sword home, till 
my heart ſhall kiſs your Hilts.* Are you fo 
flow in juttice? think, how by a dark mi- 
ſtake, I whor'd your Queen : whor'd your 
Queen ! O prodigious phrale ! 

Alb. Howl Wolves, and hungry Tygers ! 


[ Snatches off bis Scarf. | evermore tarewcll 


the” reſurre&ion is too dong delay'd, tince 


o 


{ Falling on bis Sword. 

Alb. Hold, Paradine. *Tis my laſt (ute, 
that thou ſurvive to minilter a jult revenge 
on thole whom I profcribe, help my quiver- 
ing Limbs, and ſcatme in the Chair— 

Parad. Shall poſterity read it in ſtory, aud 
believez a Prince that doth deſcrve to be the 
firſt *th* Liſt of thoſe that gathcr'd fame in 


| War, can be thus covetous CPexpire in filence. 


Fall on my fatal point, and yet command 
that T ſurvive the Tragedy | | 
Alb. *Twere in me an affeation to che- 
riſh life, now Rhodolinda's falle. For 
ſhould I {fill preferve my ſgul in fleſh, I know 
my mercy is to fond to her, I ſhould forgive 
herall: and wert thou dead, my hope were 
then depriv'd of future juſtice; Live to re- 
venge her falſhood. 1 know thy heart fo 
ſincere and noble, that I ſuſpc& not thee a 
ſharer in her guilt. When thou didſ ficlk 


we want horrour to cclebrate this news. | conteſs th* adultergus crime, Jjoin'd with 


Good ! I have now degrecd it. Dra 
Weapon !J—— | 

Parad. Fot what dirc-ulc ? 

Alb. That we may meet in fingle com- 
bat here, and ſiruggle till we want our 
Souls. 

Parad. Though this high enticement 
charms my blood, yet my remembrance 
calls you King; my Royal Maltcr. I would 
not join rebellion and ingraticude to the 
number of my ſins. | 

. Alb. -O found, indulgent Boy ! I mourn at 
this decay of courage. Does 1t become my 
great beings and my glorious name in ſtory, 
to offend without relifttance ? Draw : and 
be nimble in'thy motion 

Parad. 1 dare not fo diſgrace my Rcligi- 
on, and my love. | 

Alb. *Tis time that I were dead, tor I 
ſhall clſe ontlive my chief prerogative, 1 
have forgot how to command. Unſheath 
thy Sword ? or this breach of duty ſhall 
teach me” think, I neer enjoy'd thy real 
love, and *twas not a miliake, that uther*d 
thee to ſin between my ſheets, but a conſide- 
rate Jult ——— | 

Parad. Noprovocation like to this, could 
tempt a danger from my arm 


Pn "I—_ 


[ He draws. 
Alb. Why doſt thou dally thus with fee- 


ble motion? bzar up! and uſe more vio- | 


lence / 

Parad. Some ſurgery from Heaven ! are 
you hurt, Sir? you willingly oppos'd your 
brealt again{t my Steel, and never fought 
© indanger me with yours. 


| 


w tby | thy own miſtake, through Hermegild*s deep 
| Art,' my faith conceiv'd the truth : for 


thy Nature is much too blunt, and credu- 
lous for Court ? 

Parad.. Should I but ſpeak cach ounning 
circumfiance 

Alb. Contain thy breath! to hear that 
told, would make my ſoul wander in my 
laſt journey. *Till thy relation brought it 
to my ear, I never knew her tale. 

Parad. Still my amazement doth increaſe? 
wecre you not told of this before ! 

_ Alb. My knowledge only learnt it of thy 
Tongue. | 

Parad. Stay! nor with Valdaura, you 
1d ne'er projet my death by poyſon ? 

Alb. Never. TOW: 

-Parad. Yet one reply, then make my joy 
cxcced my wonder. Did you never in my 
Bed commit a luſtful ſtealth ? 

Alb. Angels in that, are not more free 
trom guilt, 
. Parad. What Potter made this carthy 
Skull ! pardon (dear Valdaura) my dull fu. 
ſpition! fing out the Hymns in Heaven; and 
never liſten more to my fond fpeech; tor 


| they have made me mad ! 


Alb. Now my laſt, and ſhort minute is ar- 
riv'd z 1 do, rchgn my Crown 
Parad. To whom, Sir ? 

Alb. To him I hate. But be thou ſure, 
he wear it not *till ne*er his death: tor it's a 
happineſs to live enthron'd, but *cis not (ate 
to dye a King. 

Purad. Hedoth p:rvert.my ſenſe. 


| Alb. 


Alb. Ttaſt pertorn'd , what my with 


DSS BC en ne oa - an I IT ak 2 he Eos 
GER. eo BS BL - . 0p 065 Ob7 ge; "gp : © "TM þ 
£ v4 I L You "p No "_ 
5 + cf - A > 


* 


—_ 


King of Lombardy, 


Alb. Let the Drum ceaſe ! 11] have no 
more Battels. : He that to waſte his trivial 
rage, doth fight a Battel, rides a hawking 
witli the Devil. 

Parad. Mad as the Northern wind ! 

Alb. He (ends a thouſand drinking Ani- 
mals to take their flight Pth? ayr,, whillt lit- 
tle. black Divels (d'ye not ſee *:m ? ) they 
look like Ravens. Mark how they prey on 
thoſe immortal Fowl, and gripe *e&m in their 
Talents! I do not like this Falconry : it is 
too {ad a game for finners Oh! oh! 
oh! [ Dies. 

Parad. There dy*'d the nobleft Trophy of 
our War! The Lombards now have loſt 
their victory All that are nours'd in war, 
ſhall mourn for thee. Our Enfigns now we 
will of Cypreſs make. ' | Knocking. 
Hah! it is the wind that whiſpers ! he muti 
be hid. I'm fure this noyle can never wake 
him | 
He puts him behind the Arras, opens the door, 

Enter Rhodolinda« 
O, are ye come ? | 

Rbod. Thou hatt a wild aſpect! is it done? 

Parad. He has paid his hire already, and 
is now entring, Charoxs Boat. 

Khod, TiVart pretious as my foul ! 

[ He opes the Arras 

Parad. There's the old Face. 

.Khod. Our chict deſign is finiſhed : but 
thou mult a4d one knot more oblige my 
gratitude, and then we ſhalktriumph with 
ſafety. Hermegild muſt dyez he knows too 
much.. 

Parad. It is asf the Parce ſpoke. If there 
be any other whom your envy, or your hate 
would have dilmiſsd the world, make him 
but known, and he 1s numbred with the 
dead. | 

Khod. Dear Paradine, I ſure ſhall raviſh 
thee, my appetite 1s grown ſo fierce. Let 
me begin with thy moitt lip 

| [ Pulls ber to kiſs bimin the Chair. 
Oh! oh! help! help: 
[ Both are bloody about their mouths. 

Parad. Ceaſe your loud clamor, Royal 
Whore. | 
Rhod. Thou didit eat my lips. 

Parad. Thy ficſh is tainted for elſe like 


the Aithropophagus, 1 had devour'd the up. | 


This made Valdaura bleed, and muſt let 

forth thy leap'rous ſoul. | Srabs ber with 
Rhod. Oh! oh! oh!— Chis Poniard. 
Par.For Albovine my Royal Matlter,this— 

And this to pacihe Valdaurg's Gholt 
Rhbod. Oh, oh, oh ! 


| 
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Hermegild within. My Lord. 

Parad. *Tis Hermegild, now I ſhall end 
my chiet diſcovery. What a full Sepulcher 
is this [ Carries ber ins 
Now I mult practiſe my diſpuiſe: 

[ Knocking again 
Turn the Spring twice and you may enter. 
[_Counterfeits a ſick, voice ſittinſs 


Enter Hermegild, Theſina. 


Theſ: My Lord, I have loſt my honour in 
your ſervice, you, may chulſe one that ſhall at- 
tc you worle, 

Herm. Lady, this is no time to wooe : 
but d'ye think Pm fo profane to violate my 
vow ? nimbly depart, I do conjure your ab- 
ſence with this kiſs 

Thef. It you ſhould prove falſe 

| - | Exit Thelina, 

Herm. "Slight, theſe Wenches at fifteen, 
are as riotous as Elephants. There he fits ! 
Hah, lick! my fweet Lord, how thrives 
your health ? d'your pulſes ſtill preſerve their 
temp'rate muhck ? have you cftecd yet our 
great bulincls? 

Parad. The King is dead, that bloody - 
inſtrument did ſet his ſoul at liberty. 

Herm. The Lawrel, Mertle, and the Bay 
(hall (till cold and naked ſtand before the 
Winters froſty breath; ftill firip their 
Boughs, to make your head triumphant 
wreaths, Where is the Queen? methinks, 
my Lord, your body and your mind ſeem 
much dilturb'd. 

Parad. Oh, oh! the poyſon works 

Herm. Alas, my tweet dear Lord ! (pre- 
tious med*cine !,) he cannot poſlibly ſurvive 
the next minute. Does it defixoy your 
ltrength ? 

Parad. Oh, oh! it ſcorches all my «n+ 


| trails up; as it like Porcia I had ſwallowed 
| COAlS. 
' Herm. And you are faſtned in the chair 
with weaknels? 
Parad. 1 cannot rife. A ſtiff convulfion 
in my Sinews fetters all my hmbs 
Herm. Hah, hah, hah ! 
| Parad, © heaven will you permit him 
laugh? 

Herm. I know th* Ingredients of thy poy- 
{onous draught. ?Twas I that gave it to 
thy wife., ?Twas I did counſel her to mins 
ple it in thy wine, when thou wert hot, and 
all thy Pores open. 


—— 


———_ - 


| Parad. Oh; oh, oh ! 


Herm. Do, groan, till thou raife an ecch9 


Parad. So hard and ſtony is thy heart, in this ſquare roof. Erc long thy Ribs will 
that it turns the point of my bright ſtcel, 
Rhod. Mercy Heaven ' 
Parad. Since thou haſt receiy*d my jultice, 
I wiſh thee mercy t00—— 


[ Knockzng- 


| ftart from their places, and thy lank Belly 


[ She dies. (well into a hill, 
| Parad. O horror, 


| 


horror ! is Heaven 


alleep ? 
K k Herm:s 
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The Tragedy of Albovine,e*c. 


Herm. The King ne'er knew of thy adul- 
terous crime. ?*Twas I told it to Valdaura, 
and made her think, thy guilt proceeded not 
from a miſtake, but from thy wiltul luſt, and 
now I criumph o're thy fate. This is Italian 
ſpleen. 

Parad: Had I but firength to finiſh my 

revenge ? 

' Herm. Good, dull Souldier! why didfſt 
thou leave the Camp, thy ruſty Morion 
therez thy batter'd Corlilet 3 and; thy ſhi- 
ver'd Lance, t? amble here at Court in ſilks 
to walk in cloudy miſts of perfum'd air ? 

Parad. Draw near, and let me then but 
kill thee | 

Herm.. Troth, thou art ſo feeble now, 
that were I kilPd by thee, I ſcarce ſhould 
think that I were dead. 

[ Paradine riſes, and ſnatches Herme- 
gtlds Sword from his ſide. 

Parad. No ! that ſhall arrive unto the 
teſt. Dog! grim as th* angry Fiend, that 
muſt devour thy foul ! Iam not poylon'd. 

Herm. Hah! does he counterfeit ? 

Parad. See here, what abje& ruines 
thou haſt made o? th* nobleſt Structures 1n 
the world _ 

[ He draws the Arras, and diſcovers Albo- 
- vine, Rhodolinda, Valdaura, dead in 
Chairs. | 

Herm. The Queen there too! O trivial 
Arts, with my own Myne I've blown my 
ſelf e*en into duſt. 

Parad. I will now ce, if thou canſt 
bleed 

Herm. Depriv'd of 
a ſoul (great as thy fame) reſtore my Sword. 

Parad. Thou bark'ſt againſt the Moon! 
I will requite thy own tyrannous ſcorn. That 


deſtiny was juſt, that thus betrey'd thee to | 


my mirth, There, Stygian Dog 
[ Wounds bim. 


Herm. Oh, oh! 

Parad. Where now are all the ſubtle Tro- 
phics of thy brain ? Plots dark as Hell! ſuch 
as threatned Nature, -and ſeem'd to fright 
the Genius of the world. Now, now pre- 
vent theſe dire ſalutes 

Herm. Return my Sword, and let me 
meet thy fury 

Parad. Thus I ſalute thy heart 

Herm. I ſtagger, and am drunk with my 
own blood — 

Parad. Take my laſt anger, and good 
night! [ Falls. 


my defence ! if th'aft 


Herm. Oh, oh! thou haſt reach'd my 
heart / 
 Parad. Now I do {well with horrour I 
will diſtract the world. Fire ! fire!- fire ! 
Murder, Treaſon, and inceſtuous rapes! Firc! 
Fire ! [ Exit. 
Herm. I {pie a white Soul hovering in 
the air! one that was ſure ſome humble Her- 
mit here on earth. He's acquainted with 
the way to Heaven : ſhould mine take flight 
alone, I fear *twould ſtray ! hoa! you, you 
that aſcend the Spheres ! We finners till 
lcem hoarſe to Angels cars. What, hoa! 
he turns not yet : 
Vain Arts! ambition in all ſacred Schools, 
Is held the fin of Heathens, and of Fools. 
[ He dies. 


Enter Paradine, Governour, Cunymond, 
Conrade, Frollo, the Guards, &c. 


Gover. Odire and tragick ſight ! the King, 
the Queen, and fair Y4ldaura lain! 
Parad. Here's another objec fit for won- 
der, though rot for pity. 
[| Spurns Hermegild. 
Gover. Hah! he dead too? Whence 
ſhould theſe iorrows flow ? Lay hold on Pa- 
radine. | 
Parad. All ftay awhile, hark, the big 
Drum recovers breath, and ſpeaks : March 
on, the ſcatter'd Foe retires, and all the glo- 
rious Horſe are ſlain. I am magnanimous 
and high! O ye unkind falſe Stars! ye mock 
poor Paradine! a few clean tears to waſh 
my fins away, and I am ſcen no more. 
Gover. Seize on him, on forfeit of your 
lives. 
Parad. Their lives are forfeited to me— 
[ He fights with the Guard, they wound 
and —_— bim- 
Here, here, it gauld my very heart 
Gover. Convey him gently in, and uſe 
all help of ſurgery to ſtop his wounds : for 
from his mouth we muſt receive the know- 
ledge of theſe' fatal deeds. Some give the 
Allarum to the Ports : you Signiors, lead to 
the Citadel 3 where we'll proclaim A41be- 
vine's young, Son, by*s former Wife, to be 
his lawful Heir. 
Wild Fancy may project things ſtrange and 
new : 
But Time records no Tale fo (ad and true. 


———_— 


—— —_ 


FINIS. 


THE 


Juſt Italian. 


A 


TRAGI-COMEDY. 


To the Right Honourable the Earl of Dorſet, &«. 


) 


My Lord, 


HE uncivil ignorance of the People, had depriv'd this humble Work of 
life; but that your Lordſhips approbation, ſlept in to ſuccour it. Thoſe 
many that came with reſolution to diſpraiſe (knowing your Lordſhips judament, 
to be powerful, above their malice) were either correded to an underſtending, 
or modeſty : and this large benefit hath betrayed your Lordſhip to a Dedication. 
I am bold to believe, fancies of this compoſure, have been nobly entertain'd, by 
the moſt knowing Princes of the World :. The ignorance, that begets the change 
in this our age, it may become your Lordſhips example, to corre, me to la- 
rogin if ſo tame a paſſion can poſſeſs a Port, and one, exalted with a hope to 

e receiv 


Your Loraſhips humble Servant 


\ Wirttiam Davenanrt. 


To my friend, M. Davenant, on his legitimate Poems. 


Ven fo the ſilly Midas judg'd of old | What wonder then, it thou the lawful Son 
H >Twixt Pan and great Apollo. As this | Of Phbans,taſte what was to him begun. 
bold Hence, giddy Fools run to the noile they 
Herd, of his race, that th* untun'd Pipe ad- make 
mire, At Paris Garden or your (elves betake 


And hear thy Rirains, as the dull Afs the | To the new Motion, the fine Puppet Plays, 
Lyre« And there adore. Commend the learncd lays 
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The Fuſt Ttalian. 


— — — — 


Em nt 


That wiake 2 din about the Streets, or cls 

Extol che Tews- Trump, or the Morris Bells. 

Tacle your great heads may manage. On- 
ly ict | 

The wills {rw { whoſe bleſſed ears have 
022:-£ EP | 

The harmony that all the Muſcs take, 

And from thoſe heavenly ſounds afſutance 


ak. 
C2250, 
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That thou ſing'lt the fame Tunes) admit= 
ted be 
To thy Seraphick Muſick, and ſet free 


'To entertain their Souls in that high 


Quare, | 
Which, not weak Feo!s, but ſuch as know, 
admire. : 


: Will. Hopkins, 


—CW"—_  —— —CTC_————— — 5 "a 


To my worthy Friend, MW. D'averart, upon his excclicnt Play, 
Fre Juſt Italian. 


"LE aot miſpead in praiſe, the narrow room | A ſcene of mirth, a double Comedie. 


1 borrow in this lexf, the Garlands bloom 


But thy ftrong Fancies (raptures of the brain, 


From thixe owns ſeeds, that crown each glorious | Dreſt in Poctick flames) they entertain 


Page 
Of th; triumphant works the ſullex Age 
Requires 2 Satyre. What Star guides the ſoul 
Of theſe eur froward times that dare conmtronl, 
Tet dare aut leari to judge © When didjt thou 
- 
From beace, clear. candid ingenuity ® 
T have beheld, when pearch'd on the finooth 
brow | 
Of s fait moddlt troop, thou did} allow 
Atpl eſe to lighter works ; but thea the weak, 
Spe ator, g ve the knowing leave to ſpeak. 
Now noiſe prevails, and he is tax'd fur drowth 
Of wit, that with the cry, ſpends not bis mouth. 
Tet ash bins, reaſon why he did not like 3 
Him, why be did; their ignorance will ftrike 
Thy foxl with ſcorn, and pity : mark the places, 
Proveke their ſmiles, frowns, or diſtorted faces, 
IWhea they admire, nod, ſhake the bead : they'll 


be 


| As a bold impious reach 3 for they'll till ſight 
| All that exceeds Red-Bull,and Cock: pit flight. 
| Theſe are the men in crowded beafs that throng 


To that adulterate Stage, where not a tongue 
Of tÞ* untun'd Kennel, can a line repeat 
Of ſerions ſenſe © but like lips, meet like meat » 


' IWVhiljt the true brood of Aftors, that alone 


p , _ | - . 
Keep natural unitrain'd ation in her throne, 


; Behold their Benches bare, though they re- 


heavſe 
The tearſer Ecaumonts or. great Johnſons 
IV, erſee 
Refine not thou then, ſince this churliſh fate 
Ries not the Stage alone > perbaps the State 
Hath felt this rancour, where men great and 
; good, h 
Have by the Rabble been miſunderſtosd. 
So was thy Play, whoſe clear, yet lofty train, 
IWifemen, that govern Fate, ſhall entertain. 


'Tho. Carew. 


The Pcrſons preſented. 


Alt amout 
Flarells 
Mervolle 
Sczelto 
Roſſa ?T 
Molard $ 
Niente 
Daxaslo 
Staccato ] 
Punto 
AlteZ 2 
Charimmhas 
Scopert a 
Y Bef 02Hia 
Mrtes, &c. 


The Scenz FLORENCE. 


The Juſt Italian. 

A caſt Souldier his Brother 
Friend to Altamont. 

A young Florentine. 


Companions to Florells. 


 Ulher to Altamonts Wite. 


A Count of Mil in. 
His Champions. 


Wite fo Altamont. 
Her Siſter. 

Siftcr unto Altamont. 
Woman to Alteza. 
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The Fuſt Italian. 


. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Mervolle, Altamont. 


Mervoll. T* I'S puzles my belief: can it 

JF be that ſhe fo ſoon recoyls from 
grace, and the harmonious quiet of your 
bed ? 

Alta. My dear Mervolle, ſhe is loſt : as well 
may I colle& the ſcatter'd winds, as bring 
her heart within the quict lift of wives that 
will obcy and love. 

Mervoll. Can the Duke (ber Unkle) give 
an encouragement fo her revolt, maintain 
the females Charter *gainti the male ? | 

Alta. Him and his ſupreatmn cite {ife ill 
names to juſtifie the glory of her birth, and 
then recites the Villages and wealth the 
brought to me for Dowry, in parallel with 
what 1 formerly poficls'd, ſhe doth attront 
my memory with (torics of my lean and nig- 
gard fate, and urging then her valt ſupplies, 
doth challenge leave to call her pride and ri- 
gour jult. | 

Mervoll. 1am ſorry to hear this. 

Altam. The heart hangs heavy on the 
ſtrings, when it alone contains the caule and 
knowledge of its weight: for troubled 
winds in their diſpertion loſe their ttrength 
ſo griefs whilſt care reveal'd, diminiſh. 
But the calamitres, rat do perplex the Nup- 
tial bed, ought to be idden even trom 
friends: for on ſuch ſ{ccrits Fame doth feed 
with fierce and cager appctitez and as (witt 
Fame doth travel with them, they cncreaſe. 
So much commerce I have with humane 
Arts, that I can ficep my Gall in my own 
tearsz and make that {alt which ſhe intend- 
ed bitter. Shew her crime to ſpring, not 
from poylon'd malice, but from the ftemi- 
nine miltakes of wit - 

For modern Courts now preach, Wit doth 
retide, 
In Ladies ſubtle riots, and their pride. 


Enter Florello, Roſſa, Molard, zz Senldzery 
mean babits. 


ſafe return, this morn I menticon'd to you— 

Alt. Thy growth hath fo o're-reach'd 
my fight, that Pm enſirang?d to my beſt 
blood : and but, thy figure in my heart 1 
wear (by which my memory's intorm'd_) 
I ſhould not know 1 had thee here 

Florell. I reckon this the chict delight 1 
have receiv'd on Earth. And, Sir, your 


love is of Tach ſov*reign quality, a little 
ſoon will overcharge my {cutc. Give but a 


| love. 
Mervoll. Behold your Brother, Sir, whole | 


part to me,the reſt confer upon my friends— 
who, though in wither'd habits, do deerve, 
ſociety with Kings : fer never yet did bolder 
Souldiers lifien to the Drum. 

Alta. Gentlcmen, ye ſhall enrich my 
knowledge 

Rof: Noble Signior, unprofitable love is 
all our wealth 

Mlard. But well contrive our (clves for 
your belt uſe— : 

Flr. I've faid , conftider them within ; 
thcir Garments have been worn too long. 

Alta. Brother, (howe*re wile Fate may an- 
{wer it) methinks, theſe your own Robes 
are not the richeſt nor the newelt in the 
world. 

Flor. Even thus, Sir, poor, and with 
{mall viEtory am I return'd from our caſt 
Troops. Our pay relis in Arercs, and Piſa's 
lolt ; but you, I hear, have found a Jewel, 
that contains all price and Juſtrez and you 
do wear it in your boſom : (A noble witc) 
whoſe birth and beauty are alike unvallu'd 
as her Dowry.' This I encountred on the 
Lips of Fame; and I made hafte to ſhare 
in your {ticcels, and put your bounty to the 
tclt. 

Altamont. Florell, 1 have loſt my tleep. 
Things differ much from the ſincerity of 
their firſt growth ; A/teza hath forgot the 
allegiance of a wite, ſhe doth practiſe how 
with her riot to impoveriſh States. This 
Theam is (ad but I will give you cauſe to 
expcct the utmolt ſtrength and power ot ty 
relief. ; 

Flor. You tcach my feeble wants a conh- 
dence. 

Alt. It you a while obſcure your fclt 
( for tear your poverty increaſe her {corn } 
you ſhall /pertorm a rationa] requett. Our 
young fair Siſter, 1s conccal'd tor the ſamic 
caulc. 

Flor. Your mention doth anticipate my 
Is our fair Stlicr well ? 

Alt. She doth 'erjoy forme beauty, and 
much health. | 

Merool. I hear your wife. | 

Alt. You and your tricnds move back and 
be not icen. 


Exter Altcza, Charintha, Nicnte. 


Alteza- Try Signior* Allidore, Antonio's 
Son : Utruvio, Or the nich Piracco, Grit a= 
lin, or old;Contarint of Placentia 


Nuiucnte 
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Niente. Madam, your Ejusband hath pro- | 
ecltcd *gainft your credit, even to theſe. 

Altcz.2. Slave, go force an anſwer more 
delighttul. 

Niente. I obey you, Madam. 

Alteza. Is*t come to this ?, 

Altamont. What is the cauſe my Princeſs 
thus delights in frowns? anger its on her 
brow like ages 

Alteza+ Hence, the Raven's not ſo omi- 
nous and black. | 

Alta. Yet urge the cauſe (my Love) why 
'our defiance is fo violent and lowd ? 

Alte. A Millanoifſe ſhew*d me to day tor 
(ale, fome bright large Jewels 3 but your 
malice hath betray'd my faith, with Mer- 
"chants. You have now mycredit wrought 
{ſo low, I cannox ſtand depos'd for th loan of 
forty thouland Crowns. 

Alta. 1 would ſurvey a liſt of all your 
wants, that I may fo have power to haſten 
the redreſs : Do you dillike the Furniture of 
your Houle, your Veſtments, or fcrvice of 
your Table; give but a name unto thy 
wiſh ? 

Alteza. 1 would have my Garden 
pav*d with Agats. 

Alta. ©, and your Garden walls rais'd 
high, hedge in Paraquetos ? 

Alteza. Thou halt a rude heart, and a 
blitter'd tongue. 

Charinth. Well, che firſt day of your con- 
junQion, Sir, I little thought you would 
have us'd her thus. 

Merv. Charixtha's become her Siſters Pu- 

il, | 

Alt. Come, Love, be gentle as thy bridal 
ſmiles : for by thy (elf I {wear, my ſpeech 
did purpoſe nought . that might offend, to 
tempt thy ſpleen. Lend me thy hand. 


[ Exit. 


* Alteza. There——tis to reach back the ; 


keart I gave ye 

Alta. You ſpirits, that ſecure all humanc 
love, be (till official here ! why ſhould we 
not for ever thus remain. *Tis ſympathy, 
and love, that gives the world continuance 
and life. Each ſpecics love preſcrves. *Tis 
love that makes th*eternal wiſdom thus tor- 
bear the crimes of dull humanity : 

And tutters us, like each delighted Flye, 
To play the trivial wantons in his cyc. 

Alteza+ You preach of love, but your 0- 
bedience would more pleaſure me. 

Alt. Thiz argucs thy revolt !. and is a lira- 
tagem againſt Naturc. Thou wouldtt uſurp 
the Charter of the Male. *T1s my contetfion 
that thy Dowre was valt and opulcnt, and 
ſach as may (upport thy titles, and thy birth, 
with all the pride and cunning of magnih- 
cence. Let my tmcere phraſe inſtruc thy 
heart. Reaſſume the bluſhes of thy youth ; 
with tumerous modeſty behave thy 1clt ; and 


then, thou ſhalt ſtand up exemplary to all 
triumphant Courts : the envy of the Eaſtern 
Queens : th? Alirologers miſtake, who ſhall 
dire& their Opticks unto thee, as toa new 
and unknown Star. 

Alteza. Siſter ! 

Alta. The ſinall Muſicians of the air 
ſhall be thy food, Thy Maids ſhall eat young 
Pelicans, and Squirrels hearts. 

Alteza. Exc'lent ! 

Alta. Thy drink ſhall be prophetick and 
divine; for thou ſhalt drink that Sov*raign 
dew, that hangs upon the trighted 'Lillies 


check, 

Alteza- O bounteous Sir ! 

Altamont. The loft entrail o*th* Perſian 
worm, th* Ermines pale Fur thall clothe thy 
tender body. 

Altez z. More pretious ſtill / 

Alta. Thoſe Gums and Spices which the 
Arabian Bird colle&s to make her tragick 
piles, thall be thy Winter Fuel. 

Alteza. Pretty, Sir, proceed. 

Alta. Thou ſhalt have Marmaſets, and 
Dwarts, the male and female, too, to pxo- 


create in thy houſe ; that thy delights may 
| ever be renew*d. Thy Jewels ſhall increaſc as 
| if the lov'd Indies were thy Quarry. The 
| Almighty Sun ſhall rife, and {ce a nobler 
dav break from thy Cabinet, than yet the iþ 
luttrious Ealt &re knew. 

Alteza. But how wil 
hopes ? 

Alta. The miracle and power do. both 
conlilt in my large wealth. 

Alteza. Death on my Tribe! Your 
Wealth ? 

Alta. I, my ſweet Love. 

Alteza. Your Wealth? 

Alta. Yes, Why not my wealth ? 

Alte. Canſt thou perlitt in ſuch accurſed 
| (chilm ? 

Alta. Did you not then intend , when 

| you endow'd me with your wealth, that I 
| (hould call it mine ? 

Alte. By Heaven, not [. I forfeited the 
love o'th* great Duke (my Uncle ) to marry 
theez that wert a thing ſhrunk trom thy 

| fate, and loſt in poverty 3 but yet in moſt al- 
ſurcd hope, that thou wouldſi prove an 
humble and obcdient husbaud. 

Alta. Th'are more impudent than the 
Batilisk, who ſtares ch* face of man, until 
| he kill him with his cycs. 

Alte. Hear, Altamont for I will give (& 
lemnity unto a Vow, that ſhall tor evermore 
divide thee from my Bed 

M:rvol. D:ar Madam, hold : I bluth to 
hear your wild rebellious wrath. Hath not 


| you perform theſe 


—_—_ _—— 


the Church nam'd him your Husband, and 
your Lord ? 

Alte. MWopinionhs of the Church,V ll tell to 
th Conclave,not to you— 


Alta. 
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Altamont. Is this the help Divinity gave 
man ? | 

Alte. Thy anger's vain. Here I do ba- 
' niſh thee my Bed, And we will never more 
embrace. 

Alta. Rebellious Fiend. 

Alte. I now divide my houſe : this ſide is 
mine, for here my Famuly and I will rule. 
That fide you, and your meagre ragged 
train paſſcls. Thou may'ti hencetorth my 
Neighbour, but no more my Husband be. 
Charintba, come away 

Alta. 1 muſt purſue, leſt ſhe her anger 
make too loud, io we invite the publick 
{corn. | 

[ Exennt Altcza, Charintha, Altamont. 

Meryol. Is not thy Brother's Wite a pure 
tame Hen ? how doi thou like her noile ? 

Flor. Were ſhe but mine, I'd teach her 
keep a noile too after death, 

Merv. How {o 2 

Flor. I'd tirip her skin ore her cars, and 
make a Drum on't. 

Roſſa. She was born in a ſtorm. 

Flor. Mervlle, you have nam'd Charin- 
tha, as a Virgin, of Nature mott remiſs, a 
quiet tongue, and ſuch a heart, as might be- 
come an able ſacrifice, Cexpiate the whole 
world? 

Merv. This I efteem®d my juſtice and her 
merit, but it ſcems her Siſters documents 
o're-rale her now. Her Dowry's large, 
and may deſerve the chict of our Italian 
youth. 

Flor. What's Dandalo, that ſues to her 
for love ? 

Merv. Dandalo, the Count of Milla'n? a 
thing compoled of perfume and ſtarch ! Na- 
ture contriv'd him um her ſleep : It's igno- 
rance might anſwer for his fins 3 he would 
accompt amonglt his wealth, the land he 
has in Heaven. 

Flor. I heard you ſay, ſhe never ſaw him 
ct. 

: Mery. Never, Sir; he woos her by his 
Letters. She deliring a perſonal ſurvey ere 
proſecution of the tute, he ſent her word, 
he'd make's addrels by ſtealth; but we cx- 
pe& him not this month. 

Flor. Will his arrival be ſo long de- 
lay'd? - [ Enter Altamont. 
Brother ! how thrives your patience o're 
your Wike ? | | 

Alts. Some hope remains: the ftorm 
can't lafi, becauſe *tis. fill more violent. 
StPath ta'ne Caroch for the Palace, and 
means ſtraight to diſgrace me to the Duke, 
by her complaints. 

Merv. Her Veins o'reflow with Gall! 

Alta. Florello, I defite thowlt not appear 
before her until thy Habit's chang'd. My 
preſent power ſums but a thouſand Crowns, 


which I have brought thee here. 
[ Gives bim a Bag; 

Flor. Sir, it is fit your bleflings were in- 
creas'd ; and that your wite had read your 
worth. 

Alta. My Art betrays my hopes, or I have 
tound a remedy to cure her pride : your 
help, Mervolle, I muſt crave, and with ſwift 
(peed. [ Exeunt Altamont, Mcrvolle, 

' Flor. Roſſa, Molard (triends to my Soul 
and Brain) advance your Eyes! The fove- 
raign Mine bchold, that makes the ſolemn 
Patriarch dance, and the anointed King to 
SKip, as doth his limber Dwarf. 

Roſſa. Yellow as foot of Kite. 

Molard. Shall we be tender natur'd, and 
divide ? | 

Flor, This is the portion will procure us 
all high dignity and place. Roſſa, you mult | 
take pains and number-theſe—Go, ranſom 
out Our captive weeds, and the rich habit I 
trom Piſz brought : whilſt you (Molard) 
with the afſiltance of theſe ftew—procure us 
fit materials to adorn our bodies. Enquire 
tor Pcarls; Stones of the cunning tt foil, 
we?ll like them, and disburlſe. 

Roſſa. Is there ſome aged Vellel now a- 
flcep in the Dock, that will pay tor her 
calking ? 

Molard. Florello, muſt we ſtop the publick 
leaks ? | 
Flor. E're long we ſhall be great, be able 
to advance with (miles, and with our frowns 
deltroy. You, Roſſa, Ill create a Magiltrates 
Go practile the aultcer Cough. Pale delin- 
quents thou ſhalt learn to jcer, and to ſleep 
o*re men cond<mn'd. | 

Roſſa. The Calling (Sir} I do vouchlate 
Caccept. 

Fler. Thou (my Melard) ſhalt rule in Vil- 
lages, grow popular, and mitiake the Laws. 
Thoy thal: delight th" Kalendar + the Ru- 
brick days thou ſhalt obſerve, and then de- 
{troy thy Bect. - Whiltt thy dull earthy Te- 
nants feed until they ttink, 

Molard. My Launcepreſado then thall ſop 
his Cruſt in Wine. | 

Roſſa. And my dread Corporal ſhall fin 
no more for Leeks. 

Flor. The ſolitary Hoſteſs ſhall no mor2 
boil the Carrion meat that ſhe muſt truſt, nor 
with a Requiem bring the ſervice up, as if it 
were the Haunch of her dead Husband. 

Roſſa» lamentire flame. 

Flor. Theſe are the victorics of wit: by wit 
we mult atchieve our hopesz which to rehne 
and purifie, with paces doubled lct*'s deſcend 
a Marble Vault; there taſte the rich legitimate 
blood of the mighty Grape. It magnihes the 
heart, and makes the agil ſpirits dance, 

It drownds all thoughts adulterate and (ad 
Inſpires the Prophet,makes the Poet glad. 
| Exeunt omuess ACT, 


- ear? 
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Enter Altamont, Mervolle, Scoperto. 


Have receiv'd a mandate from the 
Duke, that will, I fear, encreaſe 
her inſolence. Like an old Tyrant he be- 
ſtows his threats as if his anger did obey his 
will, not juſtice, nor the Laws. 

Mervoll. Does your wite know this pre- 
paration you have made to cure her haugh- 
tineſs ? 

Alt. All is diſcover'd to her care: She 
now boaſts of revenge, as it the thunder were 
her own. 

Mervolle. *Twere fit your pretty Agent 
here, receiv*d inſtructions how to ſhape her 
garb and port, jult as tt'employment doth 
rCcquire. 7 | 

Alta. Her knowledge is already ſatish'd- 
Alteza's threats ſhall only move her (corn. 

Scop. I will pcertorm my beſt in your be- 
halt; but Ido tear I am not valiant, Sir. 

[ Exter Niente. 

Alta. O, you that call your tins your duty, 
that obey your Ladies riots out o? zeal! 

Niente- What mean you, Sir? 

Alta. To cleave you from the pate unto 
the twill. E 4 

Niente. O mercy, Sir! ſo rotten are my 
Limbs that you may blow me into ſand— , 

Alta» Coward ! creep firaight into my 
Houreglaſs then, and there eternally dittin- 
guiſh time —— [ Enter Altcza. 

Alt. What ſlave diſturbs the quiet of my 
[Niente ſteps behind her. 

Niente. Ne're look, Sir! I ſcrve my Lady, 
and I do (corn to yield 

Alta. D'ye brittle, Porcupine ? 

Niente. Take heed | 

Altez. Stay, Altamont | withdraw thy 
violence! if thou diforderſi but a hair, that 
doth belong to th* meaneſt Groom I have 
I will proclaim my ſuperiority, and rule th” 
ltrects. 

Alta. Hell cannot miſs thee long ! 

Altez. Inſult beneath thy own low root! 
This part o*th* houſe doth call me ſoveraign. 

[ She ſpies Scoperta, and comes neer ber. 

Alta. Retire ! 

Altez. Is the Piece you have ſo magniti'd, 
ſhe you boaſt of for your paſtime Royal ? 

Alta, This is a gentle heat, whilſt thus 
we bill, methinks we immitate the love of 
Doves 

Scope That kils, Sir, was ſo powerful, that 
you rob'd my Lips of all their wealth ! 

Alt. Take back thy wealth again !=—— + 

Altez. Arc ye lo hot ? | 


; Alt a« 


—_— 
w 


Ata. Thy Lips are thin and lank, Alteza; 
Hers gently ſwell, and are more ſoft than 
15 the fleecy air that clothes the Infant morn. 

Alteza. Pray a word is there in this Pa- 
gentry ought like to truth? diſcover your 
intent. 

Alta. FIl make my anger equal unto 
thine, and my revenge above them both. 
This beautcous Maid, ſhall govern in my 
bed. She is my Concubine: the Off-ſpring of 
her womb ſhall triumph here, maugre thy 
fight : whilſt envy does conſume thy fAlcth 
until thy body lighter grow than thy looſe 
mind. 

Altez. How well my Stars knew this. 

Alta. Mervolle, go,I conveigh my Miſtreſs 
unto thole lodgings that o*review the Gard- 
cn mount. 

Scop» It you 1etard your preſence whilſt 
the Sun, in's race, fill up one hour, you'll 
find betore your next review, that grict hath 
made me old, and I ſhall look more like a 
Matron than a Bridez fo much your abſence 
mortihes. 

Alta. Thou art to cvery ſence I have, a 
Spell. Condudt her (trajght, Mervolle, to ſome 
Throne. Exeunt Mcrvolle, Scoperta; 

| Alteza. Then are the vows, with which 


.the zealous Priclt oblig'd us to an abſtinence 


from change and various love,quite cancell'd 
by your Juli ? 

Alta. Accuſe thy pride. 

Altez. Thou art a perjur'd man, 

Alta. Go, thou art light as feathers, or 
che Air. Alteza, bath in penitential tears 
thy leaprous heart, or when the Elements 
are mix*d and the fad day arives, that dooms 
the world unto eternity of joy, or pain, thou 
ſhalt be hung upon the walls of Hell. 

- Altez. 1\mileat thee and thy thin Arts; 
like to ſome homely Village Levite, thou doi 
preach of terrours, to keep dull faith in awe : 
I pray ſtay Iam not angry, Sir. 

Alta. No? 

Altez. I practis'd all this while how to 
endanger your ſpleen, Sir, not my own; 
which it my powers prove juſt, I ſhall per- 
form c*re long. Niente, ſend the party in— 

| [ Exit Niente. 

Alta. Moxe wrath ! 

Altez. A flow device, Sir, but o'my own 
Brain. 

Exter Sciolto. 


Alta. Who art thou? | 
Scioltos 
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$:iolt. Akeen Gueſt invited here—— 
Alta» To what? 

Sciolt. To taſte —what your Wife pleaſes. 

Alta. Bold Slave! be in thy ſpeech 
more plain. | 

Sciolt. Iam come to get your Children 
for you. 

Alte. D'ye want a clearer paraphraſe ? he 
is my Servant, Sir, ny Gallant if I pleaſe. 
A courtly implement, and much in uſe a- 
mong Ladies of my growth and birth. 

Alta. © my cold blood ! my patience 
will be wrought fo low, I ſhall be point- 
<&d at. 

Alte. Since I'm ſo aptly furnith'd with 
delight, your Concubine may tearle(s walk 
about the houle, and ſhare the whollom 
Sun 1n Peace. , 

Alta. Thy threats | do negle& : but you 
(Sir) ſhall c're long ſhake of your mortality : 
The minutes you mult waſtc on carth are 
few. 

Sciolt. This I configer, Sir, and therefore 
make ſuch haſte to embrace your Wite 3 that 
the kind world may have fome of my 
iflue. | 

Alta. 1 can endure no more. 

[ He draws his Sword, Sciolto bis, Al- 
tcza ber Stileto. 

Alteza-. Hold, Altamont, or elſe 
thy heart 

Alta. If there be Gall in Heaven, it falls 
in ſhowers. * - 

 Scislt. *Slight, Sirz I come teaſe you of 
your labour, and you want courtſhip to re- 
turn me thanks. 

Alte. Hang him Ingrate. 

Sciolt. But what hereafter I perform, ſhall 
bc tor your good Lady's fake, and not for 
yours: : 

Alta. Pray (Sir ) lets enterchange a few 
words; withall (if you conſent) we'll put 
our Swords to a more quiet ule 

Sciolt. Now, Sir, you may believe my 
blood atte&ts to skirmith more with Ladies 
than with men. What would you ſpeak ? 
Alt- My true opinion, Sir, concerning 


I wound 


you. I know you do. but counterteit this 


Juſt, this lawleſs heat. You purpole not 


Cabule my Bed. 

Sciolt. Who told ye ſo? 

Alta. Iread it in your noble feature and 
your looks. You have Religion in your ſhape, 
and can it be,you ſhould ſo ſoon commit a 
crime ſo offenſive to the Angels fight ? let 
me now make a forfeiture of my eyes, if ever 
I beheld a man that's more oblig'd to Nature 
for his Limbs. A trameg fo tull of equal 
ſtrength Inever ſaw. 

Sciolt- The better ſhap'd I am (Sir) the 
more cauſe you'll find, to love the iffue 1thall 
get upon your witc. 


| Alta. Do not belie. thy own true merits : 
th? adulterate fire did ne*re inflame thy heart, 
I know thou ſcorns to do't. | 

Sciolt. Not L, believe it, Sir ? Sir, I will 
do't. Is your Lady fruitful? 1 would be 
| loth to loſe my labour on her ? 

Alta. Pcſtilence! and blood ?! 
| [ He draws, and they as before. 

Alte. Fling a danger from thy arm, Pl 
ſummon ſtraight (with Trumpet and with 
Drum) the world to hear thy infamy— 

Sciolt. O tie! you an Italian, Sir, and 
thus declare the knowledge of diſgrace with 
lowd and popular complaint. 

Alteza, Nay it becomes you finely, docs 
it not? | 

Sciolt. You think, becauſe y*are curs'd, 
we'll allow you ſhort Horns: Vl graft up- 
on your head a pair (o tall, they thall go 
neer to over-look the higheſt pinacle in Flo- 
reuces 

Alteza. He ſleeps. 

Sciolt. Signior, go! take down a Cuſhion, 
and pray ! you cannat chule but know the 
frailty of the times: and how great Ladies 
do rclicve their appetites. Your own con- 
fellion of my parts, commends your wife 
in her, wiſe choice. There be that fin with 
feeble Uthers and the wither'd Dwart. 

Alteza. He wants a judgment to confi- 
der this. | 

Sciolt. T merit better looks, Sir, that muſt 
fake pains all night for ye, and without 
Wages, Sir. 

Alteza+ Dead as a monument. Let us 
leave him [ Exeunt Sciolto, Alteza. 

Alta. You ſwelling mountains (that o're- 
view the Earth) fall now, hide me eternally); 
Philoſophy contract thy meck ſage brow : 
let Patience be no more thy Saint. Patience, 
thou art more fond than teeming wives, 
eamer than ſleepz- Divinity which calls our 
anger fin, and courage pride, hath (ent this 
filly Cherubine on Earth, Patience, 

(The Cowards Sword) which only doth diſ- 
arm - 

Dull ſleep, that neither can nor would do 
harm. | [ Exit. 


Enter Sciolto, Altcza, Niente. 


Sciolto. Florence knows me well: I'm 
call'd Sczolto. 

Alteza. I needs muſt ſing my Uſhers 
praiſe: he made a mol1t diſcreet. eleqion of 
a man. | 

Sciolto. Your mcrcy and your kindneſs 
(Lady) thus advance my ſhape z your plea- 
ture was 1 ſhould deſpiſe your Husbands 
frowns3 and I bchav'd my (elf with terrour 
maſculine ; but now we ere reſerv'd, I know 
humility, a ſoft and quiet garb; a diſtance 

Li11 that 
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that ſhall well become the ſtate fo eminent 
and rich a beauty claims. 

Alteza. Sir, that we do expe, and then 
you ſhall o'retake our noble thoughts with 
newer love, Our Husband is a trifle, ſuch 
as can no way diſturb your peace or fate- 
ty here. 

Sciolt. Madam, ſtore me with arms and 
weapons to refift his perſonal aſſault, and 1 
ſhall need no more proteQRion than my 

- _ --- 
Alteza. Active and bold : Niente thou 
haſt made a choice out-parallels the world. 

Niente- I will afſure your Ladiſhip, the 
Bawds give him a good report. | 

Alte. Do they, Niente? 

Niente.-He's great with Ladies of all ages, 
all Degrees. 

Sciolto. Excuſe me, Sir, thvare great by 
me. 

Alte. As how. Sir? 

Sciolt. Madam—— They are all with 
Child. 

Alte. How, Signior? is your appetite ſo 
ſtrong ?- 

Sciolt. Madam, blame the Planets that 
o'rerule the blood. E*re yet this preſent 
Month expires 3 (let's ſce—1,) Some three 
and forty Ladics{or there about) will quick- 
cn with male Twins. 

Alte. All of your begetting ? 

Sciolt. So wiſe Fame fings. I will make 
bold to gather my firſt Fruits —— . 
| [ Goes zo kiſs ber. 

Alte. Stay, Signior ! our love is not yet 
ripe-: there is a larger diſtance too belongs 
unto our Lips. 

Sciolt. How, dear Lady ? 

Alte. Iam too proud to have my favours 


Sciolt. Think on the frailty of the fleſh ; 
and be not long unmerciful 
Charintha within, Siſter ! Madam ! 
Alte. Away I come, I come. 

[ Exeunt Niente, Sciolto. 


Enter Charintha, Beſognia. 


Charintha. The Millain Count (my Su- 
tor) 15 arriv'd. 

Alte. Signior Dandolo ! Why *tis yet a 
month ere he ſhould meet your expeRation 
here. 

Beſog. *Tis he, Madam, and ſuch a he as 
mutt be only likened to himſelf. 

Charintha. More rich and gaudy than the 
Eaſt. So lib'ral too, that you would think 
he Nature's Steward were. He gives amongſt 
my Slaves, as it unto Ambaſſadors he did 
caſt donatives. 

Alte. Milk him (my Charimths) oft I have 
preach*d unto thine car a Sov*raignty o're 
man. Take all he gives, it's princely faſhi- 
on now. Could but thy acceptation begger 
him, thy little wit were ever magniti'd. | 
Charintha. You know I am oth? wits, 
I have been ſworn to begger Sutors, and 
jear my Husband. 


Enter Florello iz rich Hybit. Roſſa, Mo- 
lard, ſhifted like bis ſervants. 


Florello. Which is the Lady that I come 
to woo? 

Charintha. My Name's Charintha 
Florello. Preſent me thy Lips! I fay ad- 
Vance EX 

Alteza. You are not underſtood 

[ He kiſſes Charintha,thex gives ber a Fewel- 


ſoon and caſily conferr'd. ' Such ſmiles are 
cheap. I mean to meet you by preſcription, 
Sire | 

Sciolt. Death, Pm Sutor unto Galler's 
Widow : Madam, I know it not becomes 
the high demeanor of your birch to dance 
Cuſt like a Kid) to th* mulick of each wind 
that blows. E're you admit of my embra- 
ces, I ſhould uſe my Tongue, to court and 
and woo you to conſent. 

Alte. Keep back, it you'll continue life. 
When I am pleas'd to be delighted, I can 
command you, Sir. 

Charintha within. Madam. 

Alteza- Siltcr, I come. Shew him to 
his Chamber 

Sczolt. Hait no good book, whole com- 
fortable uſe may fill th? expence of time ? 

Alte. What would you read ? 

Sczolt. Any o'th* Moderns. Rablays ith? 
praiſe of Midwives. Aretine on copulation: 
or th* Odes of Theopbile unto his whore. 

Alte. My Uther in my Cloſet can appoint 


Charintha. My Lord, I icarcely owne de- 
ſert enough t'entice this Jewel from your 
Cabinet. | 
Florello.A Stone,a Stone ! the thing grows, 
I've enow 

Alte. So free? I am Charintha's Siſter, 
Sl — 

Flor. It may be fo. A fine Houſe, fine 
Town too! were Florexce mine, I would 
not give it for the beſt winter Seat my Fa- 
ther left me. «3 

Alteza. *Tis, Sir, th* ambition of my 
love, that you would know me for Charin- 
tha's Siſter 

Flor. I ſhall. Roſſa, remember it. 

Roſſa. My Lord ? 

Flor. I muſt know her for Charintha's 
Siſter, 

Charintha. Is there no trick in Ceremo- 
wh Sir, to give your memory a better 

inf. h 

Flor. I kiſs none but thee ; moſt Princes 
have one toy or othes till, © make their 
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deſcent known. —— There, a Diamond.thar, 
and that a Ruby [ Gives to Altera. 

Alte. What rfleans your Lordſhip ? 

Flor. Ttrare, none of minc.- IT have enow 
wear 'em 

Alte. Your Lordſhip binds my great ac- 
knowledgment. ' He'll give away an Empire 
12 a moment. | 

Beſog, I'm Charintha's woman, Sir——— 

Flor. Who can help it? Miſtreſs, wilt 
thou not bid my Servants welcome ? tare 
rich Choughs, th'ave ſtore of Villages, and 
plough'd carth. 

Charintha. Their judgment is fo kind 
_ (Sir ) as to know they may command the 
Houle. I 

Roſſa, Mvlard. We thank your Ladiſhip: 

Flor. This is my Paraſite, and this my 
Pimp. T'vea Fool, a Dwarf too at home. 


I made my jaunt too early by a Month, or 


elſe my Train had been cularg'd. 

Alte. Ttare rarely hx'd, if they import 
as much as you denominate. 

Flor. I keep my Paraſite to cure the dull 
melancholy of State. ' He does admire my 
wit and Beard. Helays I cannot fin. Princes 
would {1!! be fad but for ſuch worms. 

Alte. Byg how (Sir) does your Pimp ad- 
herc to ule ? 

Flor. He is as pertinent to Lords as luſt. 
My Fool | keep to laugh at me, My Dwart 
is for my Wite. Ido intend the thall affte& 
the Court, and then thi] quictly learn to 
make the toy utcful. 

Charinth. My Lord, be pleas'd to walk, 
and uſe ttad vantage of tie air. 

Flor. Vve Inltruments diltin;,that take a 
charge o'th*(everal quarters ot my Frame,my 
Dwart doth dreſs me up unto the Knees,and 
wheu his ſtature leaves his reach, young Vir- 


gins then (tiſſue of decay*d Barons) do be- 
gin and govern to the Navel. Whilſt up- 
ing Barbers, Painters, and Parafites arc 
us'd. 

Charin. Bat will your Lordſhip walk and 
ſee the Spring? we have a Garden where it 
ever dwells. ge 

Flor. And ſhall we be delighted and en- 
tranc'd ? 

Charin. We'll ſacrifice the utmoſt of our 
+ ormg and love, expreſs your welcome, - 

Te 

Flor. Wilt Y faith ? There's a Saphyre 
Chain : Tye thy Monky int Take it; 
tor by this hand I am in haſte, and cannot 
ofter twice. | 

Beſog. It you ſhould chance (my honowr'd 
Lord) to drop thoſe trifles here, I would be 
mannerly, and reach *em up. 

Flor. I will give thee a Buſhel of Seed- 
Pear! to embroider thy Petticoat, 

Charin. This way—— 

Roſſa. Your Lordſhip hath forgot to leave 
notice tor thoſe Princes in diſguiſe that ſhall 
by chance demand ye at the Gate. 

Alte. Who does he mean ? 

Flor. Alcath of German Dukes that walk 
in Rug-Gowns. I ſhould conſult with *em 
about the ſubverſion of a State or two but 
I'm not yet at leiſure. 

Alte. My Lord, they ſhall be anſwered ſo. 

Roſſa. Your hypocriſfie wants a little Art. 

M-lard. Your bounty will impoveriſh us 
too ſoon. 

Flor. Ye both do lye, I-weave my cun- 
ning cloſe, Fortune, redeem the credit of 
thy Eyes. 

Thou wilt (if thou art partial now and kind ) 
But wink on me, though to the world tart 
blind. | | Exernt omnes. 


ACT III. SCENE. I. 


Enter Altamont, Mervolle, Sciolto, at the other door. 


Alt 2 
L der now my Fate. Hah ! Sciolto! 
Merv. What makes he there? 


Alta. *Tis Scislto, the brute Adulterer, | 


F 


His is the truth, therefore confi- | if there be a boiſterous motion us'd, I have 
| for each of you a Plum, and they ſhall enter 
| your nice ſtomachs the wrong way 


Alta. Though thou wert hardy as the Ly- 


he*whom I lately mention'd, a Slave more | ons racez and arm'd with, all th” Artillery 


hot than H-.11, a Satyr or a Goat. 
$crolt. And ſhall be fill fo, Sir, unleſs 
your wife dilmils her pride, and vouchlafe 

to cool me. 

Alta. Devils and death, P'm murder'd 
through the ear 
[ He dr 1ws, Sciolto pals forth a Caſe 
of Piſtols. | 


Sciolt. Take patience, Sir, awhile z know 


| on earth, I durſt aſſault thee as T am3 but (0 


I cannot ſatishe revenge. 

Merv. Sciolto, now my memory begins 
to know you better ; for your riots and lowd 
demeaner in this City hath becnylong ob- 


ſerv'd. I wonder much y* imploy your pre- 


tious minutes in a courle fo vile. 
Sciolt. What,to increaſe mankind? it has 


been a vocation ever ſince the Sun ſpy'd man 


L11 2 thus 
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chus crawling on the Earth ——— 

Merv. But what excuſe cant thou in ho- 
nour urge, for wearing ſuch advantagious 
defence, againlt his jult and ſingle violence? 

Sciolt. I have an odd humour not.to be 
kill'd. in 
Alta. O Alteza, had but my name been 
hid beneath ſome fold in the voluminous 
dark Book of Fate, I might have mils'd of 
my creation then, ſo I ſhould neer have 
ſcen thy tacc. 

$cio/t. My curſes, Sir, have cauſe Caflault 
her more than yours : tor ſhe has ftarv'd me 
here with want of natural delight. My tree 
large growth and tin&ure of my hair de- 
note, my conſtitution cannot ſutter me to 
wear a Surple(s, or proceed Eunuch. 

Alta. A Salamandec that doth feed and 


_ clothe it {elf with flame, was thy Progent- | 


for. 
Sciolt. Have I not equal reaſon to com- 
plain? in three hours not fo much as a dry 
Kiſs. . 

Merv. *Fine calumny | 

Sciolt. A Negro might be uſctul nol, al- 
though ſh'ad but one eyc- 

Alta. Vl fixew upon thy food the teeth of 
Snakes. 

Sciolt. Signior, preſume no more upon a 
fond cafic nature. I have been abſtinent too 
long. Haſte, and with pliant ſicps preſent 
your witez orelfc Pll aſſure ye you ſhall ſeek 
ſome other man to Cuckold ye for me. 

Merv. Scielto. this is barbarous. 

Alta. VI ſhoot thy heart with Needles, 
that thou may*ſt dye, and yet: not know that 
thou art kill'd. 

Sciolt. I thank ye, Signior, but we Flo- 
rentines do ſleep like Levorites, with our 
cyes open : howe*re I could vouchſafe to 
ſhoot you naw, and prevent your kind- 
nels | 

Merv. Sciolto, hold. . If either charge do 
miſs, he that ſurvives, ſhall pierce thy 
heart. 

Scrolt. 1 meant not to give tire. There 1s 
a trick of gravity 1 th? State calld Law. 
- Beſides, you dead, the Children which 1 
chance to get upon your buckſome wite, I 
thould-go near to keep at my own charge. 

| Alta. Africa breeds no monſter like to 
thee. 

Sciolt. I'll to my Chamber now, and for- 


tific there; I remain (during the pleaſure of 


your wite ) your Tenant (Signior)) in fce 
tail. [ Exit. 
Alta. It 1s a cunning, and promilcuous 
Slave. This tory of Altezza's abltinence, he 
doth but counterfeit. | 
Merv. Had the Devil himſelf crept into 
ficlh, and undertook this ſervice to your 


witc, ſhe had poſlels'd the weaker inftru- 


ment. He hath in's Veins a mot intempe- 
rate blood 3 his Valour's fo renown'd, that 
all the ſmooth, the cur'd,* and filken No- 
bles of the Town, do homage to his Sword z 
and by ſuch acts as theſe maintains him- 
{clt. | | 

Alta. Thy faith was jealous, I ſeduc'd 
thy car to an untrath: but now thou know'ft 
too much. » 

Merv. Now, Sir,- my temp*rate LeQtures 
ceaſe. Obey revenge, and I will follow it, 
until my wealth and life are forfeited to 
Law. 

Alta. Hah ! wilt thou ? O my quickned 
heart (entomb'd before within my breaſt ) 
wilt thou? . This; this then gs the direful 
night, wherein Pl! give a ſtrict and cruel ju- 
ltice to Revenge. 

Merv. This then is the night,' wherein 
my bold love ſhall merit me th*eternal name 
of Friend. 

Alta. Come \{wear, ſwear now, ( on this 
victorious Sword) thon wilt obey th* injun- 
tions of my wrath, and yet not move, but 
when my will appoints” _ + 

Merv. My Religion, and the honours of 
my blood, I here do pawn to ratifie the 
Vow [ Mervolle kiſſgs the Hilts. 

Alta. Now work my injur'd ſpirits, till 
you make dull ſorrow riſe into flame. Anger, 
Is blood, pour'd, and perplex'd into a froth, 
But malice 15 the wiſdom of our wrath. 

[ Exennt. 


Enter Florello, Charintha, Alteza, Roſſa, 
Molard. . 


Charinth, Your Lordſhips Letters were of 
an excellent ſtile”! | 
Flor. This orinet Roap is yours, and you 
muſt wear't. | 
Cbarinth. Your bounty choaks my thanks. 
Alte. Take it. A{lli&t me fame, if ere f 
knew his parallel; he weos at Nero's rate. 


Enter Bcloguia. 


Beſog. Madam, there's a new Dandolo, a 
a new Count lighted at the Gate, and craves 
entrance. 

Flor. That's rare i'faith 3 have I a ſha- 
dow walks without leaye o'the Sun ? 

Alte. A Conſpiracy. 

Flor. Did not Mervolle ay, *twould be 
month & re he arriv'd ? 

Roſſa- Bc bold and meet your chance, 

Flor. Stand firm, and ſiitly by me then, 
avouch me {till for the true Dandule. 

Alte. Cherintha,'tis ſome ſtratagem z but 
if he Jewels bring, and in a hand as large 
and open as yon cafie Snipes,thou haſt ill luck 
if you can't begger both. 

. Charinth:. 


* —_— 


amec— 


"+. 


The Fauſt Itslian. 


451. 


| Charinth. VII ſmile no longer than theſe 
rich ſparkles ſhine'in my eyes. 


| Enter Dandolo. 


Dand. The Lady that is nam'd Charin- 
#&ba, which is ſhe ? 
Flor. *Slight, this is the 
Heark ye, Signior 
Charinth. My Lord, I pray afford him 
leave to (peak. | 
Dand. What is that ſaucy Groom ? 


Florello. YIl thew ye my Trade a poor. 


Sword-man, I 

Alteza. Sir you deſtroy the quict of my 
Houle : he ſhall have fatty here, and leave 
to ſpeak, 

Charin. V'm calld Charinths, Sir; pro- 
cced and ſpeak. | 

Dand. F1l firtt do ſpecial grace unto 
your Lip——my Pen hath woo'd you oft; 
but now by fitcalth thus tingle Pm arriv'd, 
a Moon betore the time I did prefix. 

Charin. 1 Sir, the caulc. 

Dand. *'Twas Winter when I ſpecifi'd 
the date of my approach, and then my 
blood was cold z but now the Spring is 
come, The String of Pearl there in your 
hand is round and orient, Lady. 

Alte. I, Sir, and in ſuch Toys ſhe much 
delights : although her modeſty be loth to 
make her fancies known. Would you had 
brought ſome few to match*cm. 

Dand Do you atte& *em, Lady ? 

Chariath. | reyoice in all the works of 
Nature. | 

Dand. I am inſtruced then. 

Alte. As how. dear Sir ? 

. Daxd. That Ididill, to leave my Pearls 
behind. y 


| Roſſa. He ug'd the Trade, Sir, in his in- 
fancy. 

Alard. 1 ſcarce could walk, when TI be- 
gan't: the firſt TI brought him was my 
Nurſe. 


A _—_ 
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Alte. Siſter, this Hulk is neither rigg'd 
nor fraught. 

Charintha. T'll have no more of him, he 
is too coltive. 

Flor. Sir, a word. 

Dand. Has not this Houſe the priviledge 
of peace | 

Flor. Ladies, this Impoſtor ſteals my Ti- 
tles, and my Name} I ask leave to puniſh 
him. 

Alte. We'll not prote& his crimes, uſe 
your Jultice. [ Florcllo draws his Stiletto. 

Flor. Unlel(s you are an Eſtridge, Sir, and 
can digeſt Steel, cool your Lungs, and calm- 
ly wait th* inquiry I (hall urge. 

Daxd-. Hence, and be dead! 

Flor. Mlard, reveal how long thou haſt 
been Pimp to the Family ot the Dandulos ? » 

Mlard. About ſome thirty years, Sir. 
P ve procur'd both time and place, for your 
good Fathers game, ere ſince he was capa- 
ble' of knowing womans | 


Flor. Canſt point at ought he did ſome 


| ' two and twenty years ago ? 
great Cham. 


Molard. Diſtinctly, Sir. I know that Gen- 
tleman, he was got on a Tripe-Wite of 
Lucca+ ; 

Alte. My Lord? | 

Flor. I'm an old Jew at Genealogies. This 
Fcllows dcſcent I know now, and where he 
By chance I thus 
have met torty of my Father's Battards. 
Tiare poor, and |put me oft to charge. 
Brother, welcome. Roſſsz, give him a 
DBuardecus. 

Charinthz. Your train ofParaſite, Pimp, 

Fool, and Dwarf, ſpeak you at tutti, to be 
the true young Lord. 
Alte. Yet tt other has ſome marks that 
do belong, unto a Count, oth? la edition 
OO. 
Dand. D' you think yare the Count ? 

Flor. I do think it, Sir. 

Dand. Thoughts irce. 

Alte. He ſhould be a Venetian, by th wit 
and policy of his courage. * 

Dand. Beauties, were 
they ſhould be kiſs'd. 

Flor. Bold Battard. 

Dand. Sir—— you. ſhall know no man 
ere got me, but my own Father. | Exzt. 

Flor. Beſognia ſpeak in my behalt; Pill 
give thee a Pearl then, big as a Wall-nut. 

Beſognia- Which, when your. Lordſhip 
does, I'll return ye a pointed Diamond. bigs 
as a Steeple. | 

Alte. Yon thrifty counterfeit, has much 
perplex'd your Servants wit. * 

Cbarinth. My Lord. Lets in, and jccr. 

Flor.Slow method Fools obey. T'o th*Stars 

advance : 
» His head, who thus refifis the power of 
Chance. | Exeamt omaes. 


your hands clean 


Enter Scoperta, Sciolto. 


Scoperta. Like to. my Genius he doth 
move about the Houſe. Our ſouls arc ſurcly 
near ally'd 

Sciolt. Calls he her his Concubine ? by 
this. hand , 'there's not a Prince in all the 
Eaſt, has ſuch another. Be not diſpleas'd, O 
young and beauteous Lady ! 

Scoperta. The Garden, Signior. doth con- 
tain more walks : I do belcech you charge 
your path, and leave me heve., 

Sczolt. You muſt not leave me yet. 

[ Holds her in his arms. 


Altamont 
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Altamont, Mervolle, from above. 
Merv. My Vows have promis*d you the 
ample truth of my intelligence. Behold, 
whom there Scio/to Keeps in amorous em- 
braces. 

Alta. Hah, Scoperta! libid*nous Girl, | 
what makes ſhe with that Horlſe ? 

Merv. Shall I call to her, Sir ? 

Alta.. No, my words ſhall never pene- 
trate her car, until I am reveng'd for what 
my eyes have ſeen: 

Merv. There is a general tainture 1n the 

CN. | 
Alta. She is proferib'd. Ive hid her in 
che Liſt with thoſe that taſte to night a bit- 
cer fate» Away, away. This objec ruines 
all my kindneſs for her. 
|  [ Exeunt from above- 

Scio!t. I figh, my firtt ſalute wasſo intem- 
pcrately perform'd. But O! the juſtice of 


my Stars! wy love is now reveng'd upon | 


my laſt. With pure chaſte flame I court the 
Miſtreſs unto Altamont 3 one here referv'd 
for ſinful uſe. Stay, ſtay ——- 

' Scoperta. It 1 am ſcen, my life is for- 


feited Sr 


$::olt. Haſt thou not heard my Vows, 
whole violence and number well might &@1 
- tisfhe the moſt ſuſpicious. 
Scop. How dare I traffick thus ie 
- with thee: . when thy accompts with#Hea- 
ven are yet not clear'd; that luſt ttray'd 
eace to? | 

Sciolt. With what advice of modeſty 
canlt thou accuſe my blood 3 when in this 
Manſion tart contain'd tor the like fin ? 

Scop. Were l well known unto the quali- 

[ty of thy new love, 1 would reveal my (elt, 
and take from thy bclict the falſe opinion 
of my guilt. 

Sciolt, If &re T practiſe impious heat a- 
gain, (>me Ficnd that in the Centre dwells 
reach me, and pull me into flames. 

Scop. Bear witne(s, Truth, that I'm ofhici- 
al here but by pretence, My Veins are cold 
and chaſte ”as Northern ſnow. 

$c5»[t. Thy name, and then my doubts I 
will torſake ? 

Scop. Scoperta is my name. I Siſter am to 
Altamont 3 not Miſtreſs of his luſt. 

Alta. O dire affinity ! my love is now al- 
ly'd unto my hate. Yet Altamont ne'er me- 
rited my wrath. It is the wit the policy of 
{in, to hate thoſe men we have abus'd. When 
firſt 1 ſpy'd the grace and lultre ot thy ſhape; 


methought I 16v'd; and my tick heart in-: 


form'd me love was good. 5 

Scope. And you when I beheld, I aid to 
Heaven, O make but his immortal part like 
to the Garment Nature clothes it in, and 
he'll remain a Type, from whom ſhall be de- 
riv'd the Prophets, and the Kings that rule 
the carth, 


Sciolt. Her beauties fo increaſe, that they 
do make my comprehenſion poor. 

- Scop. T ſhould have usd more leiſure and 
nice art, when I'did give my. love away. 

Sciolt, O ſtay, until my Vows afford a lar- 
ger warrant bf my faith 

Scop. Our new ſociety muſt. not be ſeerf. 
But it thy love be free from carnal Arts; 
(ſuch as the curled Youth of T:aly do uſe ) 
make me thy ſudden ficatth. Early, (ere the 
ſucceeding Sun arrive th* Eaſt) appear be- 
neath my Caſements view, and I will follow 
thee along the ſpacious world. [ Exit. 

Sciolt. Go, noble Maid, wert thou divi- 
ded from my reach, by Elemental fire, by 
ſtreams of blood, or winds (when met to 
blow each other from the earth) yet I would 
pull thee to my heart. Falſe tuſt,I take of thee 
eternal leave - 


Enter Niente, Alteza. 


Alte. Convey thofe odours thither, and 
diſperſe the coſtly ſmoke about the Room. 

Niente. I ſhall. | 

Alte. Place ſoft and eaſe finger'd 
behind the Arras; Voices "obrrs.pylr by 
And ſpread the Cowch, with the green Per- 
tian Quilt. Ek 
Niente. All is prepar'd. [ Exit 
Sciolt. For what are theſe defign'd ? 
Alte. Come, follow me and know —_—. 
Sciolt. Now am I as raſcally a ſinner, as 
cVer. | | 
Alte. Why conſt thou not ? 

Sciolt. O Love! A little grace. 

Alteza. Is not thy blood well? Kiſs me 
Sciolto- | : 
5 ogg Shall we be wrapt in ſoft embraces 
then. 

Alte. We'll grow together in our loves. 

Sciolt. Go, kneel to your Husband, and 
beg trom him Jawtul embraces : my felf in- 
tend to purchaſe a few Beads, and turn 
Vot'ry. 

Alte. What motive (Sir) perſwades ye 
uſe me'thus? 

Sciolt. Why—ye are not handſom. 

Alte. Uncivil Slave. 

Sciolt. Queſtion your Glaſs. 

Alte. Villain, thou ly'ft. | 

S:3olt. Thy Teeth, in diſtance Rand like- 
the decay*d Arches of a Bridge. 

Alte. Better, th* adſt been unborn. 

Sczolt. Wilt not yet go? thy Fingers arc 
all crook'd, like the Tallons of a Griffon. 
Thou walkſt on Cloven feet. 

* Alte. Hoa! Niente. 

Sciolt. Thy Bones are pil*d acroſs, much 
like the ſticks on a Conjurers fire. 

Alte. Are my Grooms dead ? what hoa! 
Pl! have thee flead.m— 


| | Sczolto 
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Sciolto pulls out a Caſe of Piſtols. 
Sciolt. It muſt not be. For with theſe two 
there ſhall be paſſage forc'd. Farewell Oy- 
ex ! [ Exit. 


Alte. Where are my Grooms, my Slaves?” 


injurious Wolf. Bark at my feature, and 
thus ftrew my beauty o're, with infamy 
and duſt? Strike my green youth, with E- 
pithetes of age ? My Altamout neer us'd me 
thus. He oft compar'd me to the Stars, my 
Eyes OEalſtcrn light, when day ſmiles at her 
| birth. O! I could curſe the giddy judgment 
of my blood 3 that thus ſeduc'd me to for- 
fake that Saint, and mix my knowledge 
with this Devil.. He's fled too, untouch'd by 
my revenge. Niente, hoa ! 


Enter Altamont. 


Alta. *Tis Alteza, I know her finful 
yoice | [ ſhe kneels. 
Alte» O, Sir, if anguith, or dittre(s, can 
make an humble heart, b-hold your Lady 
now z thus proſtrate at your teet 
Alta. What may this torc'd humilty por- 
tend ? | 
Alte. Sciglto(cruel as the winds in March) 
hath ſiruck my woman-hood with tyranny, 
and ſcorn. Can Fate preſcnt folJarge a telt of 
your true love (both to your fclt and me) 
as that you miniltergevenge upon that Vil- 
lain; Go, and pierce his heart with your 
bright Steel, and then obediciice clan re- 
plcat with fond idolatry and love. 
_ Alta, TheFiends are furely marry*d too; 
for there's no torment like a Wite! falfe| 
Alteza- 

Alte. $0! ill I merit charity : thatall my 
pail:0ns argue cunning and pretence. 

A!ta» This is a wile hypocriſie, to hide 
thy luſt, or ſnare me in {ome guilt, where- 
by the Duke may claim my lite, and thou 
receive more Quiet {pace, renjoy Sciglto's 

rſon.. 

Alte. Thoſe angry ſpirits that reſide be- 
low, are not nioze crucl in their envy, than 
am Ilin hateto him- 

Alta. So loon doſi Reep him in thy Gall, 
whom thou hatt took into thy heart. 

Alte. If &re 1 knew him with more guilt, 
than what my wiſhes and my thoughts con- 
tain'd 3 let wrath then make me her experi- 
ment, to try how much of pain mortality 
can bcar. | 

Alta. Thy pcrjur'd attcſtations ceaſe 
for though the hours are few, ſince firſt you 
did confer,yet you had both the care to make 
the time advantageous to fin. 

Alte. Expreſs {ome mercy in your faith, 
and hear me ſpeak. 

Alta. Keep thy denial *eween thy-blifger'd 
lips, if utter'd thou art dad. 


| Alte. Love is for ever fled. 

Alta. Dot weep? I ſooner thought to 
have een the Flint ſupple as Spunge 3 th'ob- 
_ Diamond melt at the Glow-worms 

Ce 

Alte. How hath the pride of Courts mils- 
led my youth, that you ſhould think Pre” 
loſt all tenderneſs and love. 

Alta. Thou wert a Virgin fiweet, {© pre- 
tious tn thy frame, that with thy hai» thou 
might have fetter'd Kings. When thou 
did(i ling the quiet Stars, would fall aſlcep 
and'wink. Thou art all diſcord now ; thy 
glory's dark, thy blood is turn'd to Lak, 

Alte. I have out-liv'd the hclp of peni- 
tence, and benefit of hope. 

Alta. Ott have I ſaid, let's leave the falſe, 
the buſic world, and ſleep beneath our Vines; 
Nature (not cunning) then, augments our 
wealth; the dew of Heaven is cheap, nor 
need we pay for th* Suns warm light. If 
kind Divinity allow teach humane” ſou! a 
Star 3 our iſſue we'll increaſe, until the 
bright and numerous throng be all cmploy'd. 

Alte. But I am ſicril as a wildcrncfs, my +» 
name 1s ſickneſs to your memory. 

Alta. Witneſs you ſilent powers , the 
crime 1s not deriv'd from me. T'explaini 
my innocence, know, ſhe that here I hous'd, 
Caftront thy pride, was my chaſte Siſter, not 
my Concubine. 

Alte. Then you are loyal ſtill, toth* Mar- 
riage Vow, 

Alta, But Scoperta is now thy Rival in 
Setolto's luſt. 

Alte. All ſprings from the ambition of 
my guilt | 

Alta. Although thy penitence be raſh, it 
doth become thee well, and thou haſt quite 
difſoly'd my ſtony heart. This nightI pur- 
pos'd thee a cruel death, but now riſe, and 
continue mortal itil] Fl lay my mercy 
on thy Lip, and for it take my laſt farewel— 
Pll never ſee thee more. 

Alte. This is a mercy that confounds the 
will and ſtrength of 'all my gratitude.' O fad 
Decrec- You have divorc'd me from your 
Eyes. | 
Alta. Two neighbouring Lillies whom 
rude winds diſperſe *mong(t reſtleſs duſt, 
may {ooner meet upon.their ttalks again, and 
kiſs each other in a ſecond growth, then we 
our loves renews 
Alte. Take heed, Sir, how you prophecy ! 
tor my humility with moiſt contritiou 
jou'd, may hope to waſh* my leprous ttains 
4Way- | 
Altamont. O no! |my jealoufie is grown 
fo ſick, that my doubt informs me, it will 
ne'er be cur'd, 

Alte. 1 creep thus to my Tomb, indebt- 
ed tor your loye, *till all the drowſic world 


ſhall” 
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ſhall riſe to general Accompts3 and then | 


wy want of earlicr gratitude will make my 
debt a {in | [ Exit. 

Alta. O trivial property of life! ſome 
do attend the mighty war, and make Divi- 
nity their yoak *rill for the ſport of Kings 
th* augment the number of the dead. Some 
walk in ſlippery paths of Court, and feed. 
on filent ſmiles; ſome travel in the ſearch 
of humane Arts, but knowledge is referv'd- 


She ſits ſo high in Clowds,” we cannot reach 
her with our Eye : or if with patient ſiceps' 
we to her climb, death ſays we cannot reach 
her with our time, For wither'd age arrives, 
when numbring on our griefs not years, the 
tedious ſpace of life we ttrajght accuſe. For 
life is like the ſpan | : 
Forc'd from a gouty hand; which, as it gains 
Extent, and aCtive length,the more it pains. 
| | Exit. 


A CT: IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Dandolo, Beſognia, Stoccata, Punto. 


Dand. Y jourtcy was by ſtealth, elſe 
I had brought with theſe, Le- 
gions of Dukes to ſpeak my birth. | 
Beſog- My Lady 'gins t'enquire, Sir, after 
ſleep, for it grows late. 
 Dand. My thrifty method ſhall be broke, 
ere I'll miſs her view. This Britiſh Groat 
is thine trafhck for Pins. 
Beſog-Make the Devil your Factor there's 
a ſtock to ct up with. | Flings it again.Ex.t. 
Dand. No bribes? Iam belov'd. 


Enter Florello, Roſſa, Molard. 


Flor. Brother, I wiſh you would avoid 
my haunts. *Tis not for my credit, nor yet 
for our dead Fathers, thus to make your 
perſon known, being yare illegitimate. 

Dand. Go, let that Fellow dye. | 

Stoccato. Why, let him, Sir. 
| Punto. Were we his Heirs, w* had cauſe 
to haſten his deceaſc. 

Flor. D'ye walk like Neptune in a mask, 
attended on by two o*th* calm winds ? 

Dand. Tiware Nobles both. This is Stoc- 
cato call'd, and that Punto» They are come 
to warrant me the true Dandolo. Upon the 
Gauntlet of a Giant or a Whale. 

| Flor. Maintain your birth 
my Fathers Bawds ? 

Stoccato. Alas, you are young, Sir, you 
know not us} we cannot {well and rant like 
things that would be rather heard than felt : 
but we can thruſt our Whinyards.home, with 
joy and quiet too. 

Punto. Sweet-heart 3 you are not read 1'th' 
Rudiments of wrath. You' ſhall-perceive 
ſome that are lowd and aGive with their 
Lungs 3 courage in them you may ſuſpect : 
but when you lee a cool and filent anger hke 
to ours, then keep your wandring hands at 
home. Soft. Sir, beware. 

Stoc. Stay, wot thou kill him, Pwxto, or 


ſhall I? 


were you 


Punto. T ve buſineſs now of a more feri- 
ous garb. Diſpatch him thy ſelf. Early 
to morrow PT'll do as much for thee on the 
two Zwits. 

Flor. D'ye make no more o*th? Infants of 
the Earth ? | 

Stsc. Fie, Sir. Draw your Weapon in a 
Lady's Chamber ? You till difplay a cou- 
rage ill brought up, moſt vainly nurtur'd, 
Sir, bclicve't. | 
Punto. Forbid it, Heaven ; but you ſhould 
have tree ſpace t'cmplgy your beſt ſirength 
in your detence. But, Sir, *tis ſober pati- 
ence makes us ſafe. If, now on eithers 
Haunch you did confer a kick; our ſecret 
wiſdom would dire& us how to bear it for 
the time, and in oux own advantage to0. 

Flor. Ist poſſible? 

Stoc. Hear, Sir, th* advice of an old ſhot. 
I've bit the mark more than once in my 
time, and tam'd many a mad Boy too. If 
either of *s vouchfafe to grect ye with a hand, 
or foot, take it, and be thankful; leſt by re- 
turn of wrath, worſe do enſue. 

Flor. Not I, believe't. 

Punto. He's young, Stoccato, carve him 
gently up | 

Flor. They take me for a Capon. What 
Weapons fight. ye with, Demiculvering or 
Drake ? 

Stoc. Stcel of Toledo is all we manage— 

Fl;r. What then remains, but Roſſa and 
nag aſlault you two, I, my Baſtard Bro- 
LNCT—— 

Roſſa. Come, Sir —— — 

Molard. WCll jerk you with our Iron 
Rods 

Sroc. Keep your Sword warm, it *longs 
to the Scabbard 


Punto. O, Sir, your Valour ii! imports 
| forme want of a diſcreet and temperate 
| breeding. 


' 


—_ 
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Enter Charintha, Bcſognia. 


" Charintha. His bounty ne'er will give 
me cauſe Cadvance my wit: he grows much 
trouble{om. : | 

Dand:. Lady ! behold two Worthies here; 
Dragons in fight. They come to preach my 
birth. Th'are known to Fame. - 

Flor. Fame blew *em from her breech. 

Punto. Signior, you till forget the quiet 
and the courteous ways of ſpleen. 

Flor. I will try your pollitick patience, 
Sir [ Kicks *cm. 

Punto. You ſce we ſtill are calm | 

Stoc. He has but thin Philoſophy that 
cannot ſuffer this 

Charin. Yon marmalct Count deſerves as 
much t00. 

Dand. 1 do oppugn the motion with my 

ſcorn. 

Flor. D'ye ſcorn, Sir, to be kick'd ? 

Dand. Pardon me, Sir! I ſay't alowd 
the proudeſt wight on Earth ſhall not kick 
mc, excepting your dear (elf. 


Enter Niente. 
Niente: 1 have \privacics, Madam, for 


your car = | 
Flor. You, and ygur ficrce Champions, 


ſtraight remove crgul hence, and be not 
viſible again. | | 
Prnto. Enhaunce our pay, we'll kill him 
in the dark. | * 
Dand. Agreed, fix Duckats you ſhall num- 


ber more. 
[ Exennt Dandolo, Stoccato, Punto. 


Niente. The Neighbours ſay, forty Ser- 


than thou ſhould*ſ thus pine for love, to 
marry thee. 

Charintha. Stand off ! more diſtant yet. 

Flor. Would" view my Limbs? 

Charin. When you do make your Chri- 
ſtianity more known, you mult be call'd 
Florello. 

Florelo. Hah! 

Charin. Forty blew Fiends wait -to arteſt 
you 1n your paſſage |home. 

Floy. Madam, I ain traduc'd. | 

Charin. Could your abuſive Arts make 
choice of none but me? Be ſure this viſit is 
your laſt. | 

Flor. T muſt not, dare not, leave ye, till 
Pve clear'd the errours in this catumny 

Charimha. Return, or I ſhall think your 
love, 1s, as your perſon, counterfeit. The 
ſtrength of all my Charity affords you but 
this Key, which in my Orchard Gate you 


| may employ, and free you from th* Arrett, 


Beſognis, I'll to Bed 
[ Exeunt Niente, Charintha, Beſognias 


Florello, Roſſa, Molard, look, ghoſtly 
awhile at one another. 

Flor. A ſober truth. Sums I ow'd when 

I embark'd for Piſa 

Roſſa. Now ſhall I, like a me 

worm, feed on raw Roots 

Molard. Sing Canticles of woe! I muſt 

c'cn go tag Points in a Garret. 

Flor. This Key, with the help of our Ra- 

piers will bring us home. 

Roſſa... No Moneys, Sir ? 

Flor. . Faith we mult all diſrobe our old 

Veltments, ſtitch on again, and morgage 

theſe to raiſe a ſum that may afſift my 11- 

berty. 


lancholy 


jeants wait his departure hence, who give 
him a new name. 

Charintha. Hah ! what do they call him ? 

Njente, Florello, and report him Brother 
unto Altamont. 

Charintha. My eyes are inform'd , two 
Faces more ally'd I have not feen. The 
younger Brother unto Altamont 3 tantaſiick 
too as winds,and lillier than a tilenc'd Priectt. 
Fate had much pretcrr'd me. 

Beſogn. Madam, ic muſt be he. I've 
tane a {iri& ſurvey of's Noſe *tis fo like 
Alt amont's. | 

Charinthz. He is already ſo exhauſt, that | 
his wite bounty can no more be Argument 
for wit : and now to have this plea for his 
diimiffion is above my joy. Signior 


Flor. Sweet Love, I have been bold to 
give away one or two of thy Farms to theſc 
my Foll'wers, they are kind wretches both, 
and love thee well. 

Charintha. Indeed ? 

Florello. Yes, faith. They bid me rather 


ments 


Malard. Creep in our Rags, in our thin 
and duſty webs again. 
Roſſa I feel a heard of ſmall Cattel 
on my lett ſhoulder. 
Flor. O my torward 'bounty ! there's but 


graze 


fick hope my Jewels will return 3 ſince Cu- 


ſtom ſhews 
What Ladics thus from their dull Sutors get 
They do preſerve as Tribute to their wit. 

[ Exennt omnes. 


Scoperta, and ber Woman nuder a Canopy- 


Woman. The greateſt part of the Night is 


yet unfpent. 


Scoperta. Since time grew old, he ſlowly 


finds his ſteps Yth? dark : by day he ſwifter 
moves. Get thee to Bed. 


Woman. Madam, good night.* | Exit. 


Scop. Come, my Sczulto, and confirm the 
virtue of thy faith; or I diſperſe my ſoul in 
ſighs, and make this Chair my cafic Monu- 
[ Reads. 

Enter 
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Enter Altamont, Mervolle. 


Merv. All arc departed that to Charin- 
tha made viſit ; your Servants have begun 
their ſleep, and Guards are plac'd upon the 
Gates. 

Alta. Are my bold Inſtruments in Am- 
buſh laid, and ſcatter'd for the beft advan- 
tage of their conceal'd aRion, and their 
View ? | 

Merv. They are. 

Alta» Expe& me then beneath the Gar- 
den Mount. [ Exit Mervolle. 


Altamont fteals tos Scoperta, aud ſhews ber 
his Arms beſmear*d with Blood. 


$cop. You ſwclling Clowds hide my at- 
fickcd ſight ! 

Alta. Bchold my hands, they ſeem to 
bluſh with guilt of humane facritice. Me- 
thinks T look like to a Memphian Pricft, that 
had diſſe&ion made of Hecatombs Cappeale 
chcir falſe Divinity. Alteza's dead. 


Scop. Can I believe your hands depriv'd | | 


her of her breath ? 

Alta. Fathers that feed on Sons, and 
Sons that drink their Mothers blood, reach 
not that cruelty which her ſtern guilt did 
throw into my Breaſt. | 

Scop. May ſome kind Saint weep o're 
your Soul- until with holy dew, he waſh 
this ſin away. 

Alta. Thou doſt miſ-ſpend thy charity. 
Fth* night I come, to find thoſe Angels that 
have buſineſs now on carth here with thee : 
hoping I ſhall receive reward for my ult 
Act. | 


Scop. The hours that gave her opportu- 
nity to erre, were known-.ſo tew; that my 
belief concludes her guiltlſs of the {tn. 

Alta. Before her foul torlook her Lips, 
' ſhe did confeſs Sciolto had enjoy'd her. Scz- 
olto to0,confirm'd her atteſtation as a truth. 

Scop. Be deat ({weet Heaven) to this. Did 
Sciolto iterate her foul ſpeech ? 

Alta, He did, which 1 o'rchear'd, and 
forc'd a paſſage to his heart. 

Scop. Is he dead too? the Genius of the 
world is fick, all Forms mult ceaſe; 

Alta. Doſt weep for him? This obſcquy 
doth make compaſſion ſin. 

Scop. O Sciolto! Art thou fo early fled, to 
faſte eternity, and unknown fate. 

Altz. Stint thy complaint , pernicious 
Whore. I had ſome hope, the interview that 
you enjoy'd might be enforc'd by his unru- 
ly ſtrength : But now, I find it was with 
thy conſent procur'd. All now is evident as 
lighe. 

Scope I bring my innocence, to th' clear 
furvcy of Heaven. 


Alta. Though dull, to men of harſh, ſtri& 
diſcipline, yet know, I have ſome cunning 
in my rage. I came to fright this ſecret from 
thy heart: My Hands I did not bathe in 
humane blood, Altcza and Sciolto are alive. 

Scop. This joy will make my hearts leap 
in my breaſt | ' 

 Alta« Sink into tly Earth, where ſorrow 
dwells. E*re yon Dim Morn ſhall add 
one hour unto her Age, Sczolto*s foul ſhall 
take a doubttul flight : it only ſtay'd to min- 
gle. company with thine. My anger was fo 
juit, I would not proſecute thy life, until my 
doubts were clear'd. Go, go and number 
o're thy Beads. 

Scop. Is there in all your Veins, no drop 
Cunmix*d with Gaul ) that from our Mother 
is deriv'd , and fo may tempt. compaſſion 
from your breaſt ? | 

Alta. Alteza mourms, as if Ccxpiate a 
Nation with her grict. Hadft thou reveaPd 
ſuch penitence, it might have ſoftned my 
Decree. But thou art hardned in thy in. 

Scop. No mercy fox our noble Mother's 
ſake ? | 
Alta, My Mother when ſhe lay, a cold 
pattern for the Figure on her Tomb, ſpent 
her Jaſt breath in praiſe of thee. She laid, 
tor my fake ale thy Siſter well : th? acquain- 
tance that ſhe hath in Heaven is great. Pl 
bloſſom of her growth ſhe ſhall o*recome the 
Eyes of men, and in her age, ſhe ſhall have 
Skill in Prophecy. But O falſe lore! Our 
Mother kind (whom I $z4; held) thou now 
haſt prov'd a Witch. 

Scop I am too weak to force from ybur 
belict miſtakes fo ſirong, 

Alta. Go pray, the Hours are ſwift : I've 
purpos'd thee a 'Pris*ner here till my Re- 
turn | 

Scop. The laſt of all my merits ſhall be 
call'd obedience to your will : If you do owe 
a Kindneſs to your elf; think on Religion 
and the Laws. [ Exit. 

Alta. Natuxe, do thou dire& my tpleen. 
The Laws are fintully contriv'd. ' Juftice 
ſhould weigh the preſent crime, not tuture 
inference on deeds. But now they cheapen 
blood : *tis ſpile to-puniſh the example, not 
the guilt. Religion too, on our Italian 


tn. 
— 


| Earth, 'grows like the Cedar big and high; 


but yields no fruit. 
men {he doth 
Confound with hope,and bids them not obey, 
T*augment humility, but her own ſway ! 


The abject race of 


[ Exit - 
Enter Mervolle, Sciolto, and three Mutes- 
Merz. Your ſixength does but intaogle ye 


the more. 
Sczolt» 


— 
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Sciolt. Yll not be truſs'd, Sir, hike a Pul- 
let thus 
Merv. Leave nothing that can miniſter 
defence. 
Sciolto. Pare my nails too 
Merv. Soon as we (py'd you ſcaling o're 
the Orchard -wallz we guels'd at your 1n- 
tent» There have been ſnares laid tor your 
feet, e're fince you left the Houſe 
[ Exeunt Mervolle, Mates, having rifled 
bim of bis Piftols and his Sword. 
Sciolto. There is ſome danger in this 
chance, my dull heart beats with an omi- 
nous motion now 


Scoperta from her Window. 


Scop. Pale Planet thine! it. muſt be he. 
My ears perſwade me *twas his voice. Sir, 
Sir ! _ 

Sciolt. Hah! Scoperta? a cruel deſtiny 
hath murder'd all our joy : endeavouring 
an addreſs for ſtealth ot thee,I was ſurpris'd, 
dilarm'd, and bound thus. 

Scop. There's not a Star in all the Firma- 
ment belongs to us. 

Sciolt. O none! or if there be, their in- 
fluence is too weak to ſuccour us. Sure our 
creation we have took unknown to Fate. 

Scop. Our love was of too nimble growth, 
unleſs we may bclieve, that after death we 
may converſe 3 this is the laſt of all our 1n- 
terVIews. 

Sciolt. That fatal Prophecy will ſhake 
my ſoul from out my fleſh; and like tome 
tame Hermit I ſhall unwounded dye. 

Scop. The Sand that limits both our lives, 
is fallen into the reach of number now : and | 
I have ſpent with thee the haſty time pre- 
fix*d for a devout employment of my Beads. 
The murderers are within. 

Sciolt. Horrour! haſt thou no weapons 


_ Merv. I gave command they ſhould a 
while delay her death, leſt want of leiſure 
might deſtroy her penitence. | 

Alta. Remain within my call, and leave 
me here. I charge thee by thy Vow, and by 
our friendſhip that thou depart. 

[ Exit Mervolle, 

Sciolto. Speak what thou art ? 

Alta. Some call me Altamont. I ve ſeen 
thee wa]k arm*d like a Magazine 3 but thou 
art fitly now prepar'd for ſufferance. 

Sczolto. Not thy tame ſacrifice, but victory 
Fl be. For naked as I am I will refiſt my 
deathz and fince unfurniſh'd to revenge, 
yet I ſhall trouble thy beſt ſirength— 

Alta- Sciolto, though, thou merit treche- 
ry, and oppoſition that, by darkeſt ſtealth, 
may couſen thee of thy luxurious ſoul, yet 
I will give thee fair and <qual tryal. 

Sciolt. Falſe tyranny ! 

Alta. Stay. This I will perform, and 
*tis to know the utmoſt of thy might, what 
wondrous flame and ſpirits do poſſeſs thy 


* | ſpacious breaſts 


Sciolt, What's your intent ? 
Alta. I'd try the juſtice of my Fate; try 
it they*ll let me fall before thy beftial 
ſtrength receive thy Sword 

Sciolt. Miracle of bounty /! 

Alta. It whilſt we ſtruggle thou canſt 
{o weaken my defence, that I become diſ- 
arm'd , thy liberty is gain'd. 

Sczolto. With ſolemn penitence I could 
accule my crimes *gainſt thee ; but griet*s 
akin to fear. I know not which tCafford 
thee moſt, my envy or my love. 

Alta. The Moon hath now put on her 
brighteſt Robe 3 my anger too, doth carry 
hre enough to light us'to the charge. Guard 
well thy heart 
. Scavlto. A little reſpite—Muſt we needs 
hight ? 


there that I may uſe, and fall here like a | 
mane. | | 
Scop. Unto thy Lips I'd throw a Kiſs; | 
but that they*ve bound my hands —— | 
Whence is that noilc ? | 
Sczolto. Vl be as calm as are Arabian 
Winds. Scoperta, ftay 5 unheard we wall 
converle 
Scop. They come, they come, dear love, 
for evermore ftarewel. 
[ The Mutes ſnatch her from the Window. 
S:;olto. O for the Giant race, to help me 
heave thoſe Mountains up 3, that I might bu- 
ry this proud Structure and my lelt. | 


} 


Exter Altamont, Mervolle. | 


Merv. You have o*rcheard all, what do 
you gather from it? 
Alts. Hers ſoul is ill prepared. 


Altamont. You then would cozen me of 
my revenge ? : 
Sctolt. Yet ſtay !—Know I do love thy 
Siſter well. | 
Alta. Mark (ſweet Heaven) with what 
exalted triumph he boaſts the foul remem- 
brance of his fin— [ Thrufts at him. 
Sczolto. Stift as a Column ! 
Alta. Ti Arcadian Wraftler told young 
Theſeus {o 5 but he did yield as if bis finnews 
had been made of filk. So herce ? 
Sczolto. This cloſure hath intangled us, 
let's make another charge # 
Alta. Even thus divided Billows part, 
that they may meet in greater foam 
Scazolt. Wilt thou not bleed? not yet ?— 
I skirmiſh with unbodicd air. 
Alta. Thy guilt betrays thy hand =—- 


— 


Take that Sciolto. 
Sciolt. That wound gapes wide.— [ Falls. 
; M mm2 | Alta: 


— 
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Alta. Thy Sword is mine. Mervolle, hoa * 

Sc3o1ts. T have ſome courage yet, left in 
my Tecth, if thou art kind, come necrer 
with thy Throat —— 


Enter Mexvolle, Mates. 


Alts. O the Celeſtial powers are juſt. See 
chere, fee how he bleeds, whilſt 1 remain 
untouch'd. 


| 


Alta. Thou art diſarm'd, thy blooming 
honours now are wither'd on thy Creſt. I 
ſhould deprive my anger of her . tame, to 
kill thee tamely now. 

Sciolt. Scoperta, fiay. My ſoul ſhall hover 
ſtraight with thine. Stay for me in the 
Milky-path. | 

Alta. Let Italy avouch the juſtice of my 
revenge. Dull Britains know no wrath. 
Theunskilfal youth, that equal Duel give 


Merv. Hes he not loſt the benefrt of | to him that firſi incens'd the blood ; but 


breath ? 


Ale. Stop all his wounds, and give him | The court 


tempt | 
efic of Fate, ſuch take delight 


cime to ſpend the reſt of's time in repen- | To ſtroke abuſe, pay injuries with right. 


Sciolt. My wounds clos'd up, what means 
this courtehe ? 

Alta. That thou mighOſ lerfure have to 
pray- Be ſure, Merwlle, when's devotion's 
done, you ltranglc him. 

Sciot#o. 'Can thy young 
low ? 


honour ſtoop lo 


Alta. Unto an equal danger Iexpos'd my | 


ſirength, to try thy courage and my fate. 
This was my juſtice 'to my {elf : Juſtice T1! 
give to thee : Thy crimes do merit death. 

Sciolt- Oſboth my laſt ambition then, be 
thou my Exccutioner. 


| 


{ They bind him with ſcarfs. | G 
| friendſhip 


Meroolle. This way, Sir, leads unto your 
rave. You ſhall have time to gain ſome 
with the Saints —— 
[ Exeunt Mervolle, Sciolto, Mutes. 
Alta. Aſadden froft congeals my heart 3 
I thrink like crooked age 3 as if my Veins 
were empty grown=— { Opens bis Dublet. 
Wounded. His point has floIn into my 


| breaſt. Oh help. Þve yet ſome uſe for life, 


Th nice ſearch I made to know Heav*ns (e- 
cret Juſtice is aveng*d. Repentance is 
An immaterial Salve, it cures trPunfound 
Diſcaſed Soul, but not the Body's wound. 

[ Reels off, Exit. 


ACT V. SCENE. I. 


Ezter Niente, Alteza, in her Night-Gown. 


Hite. A 


che firlt arrival of che night? 


Guard upon my Gates, and have 
they there been plac'd &re ſince 


Niexte- Mervolle keeps the Keys, hell let 


no ſervant ftir about the houſe. 


Alte. The Sun begins to bathe i*th* morn- 
ings tears! haſt thou Lucio call'd, and bid 


Pytho join with him in a fad Song ? 
'_ Niente. Thave, Madam. 


Alte. No more (Niente) ſhalt thou ſervice 


do 'for-me : laſt night Ftold thee I had loi 
my vanity : *that courtly Lady ſerve who 
finds it firſt. But leſt thy wants augment thy 
tins, my charity affords thee this —— 


[Flings bim a Purſe. | 
Niente. Well, Pm refoly'd to mend. or | 


become worle. 


A Song between two Boys. 


Ts. 


[ Exit. | 


His Lady, ripe, and calm, and freſh, | 
As Eattern Summers are 3 
Muſt now forſaks both Time and Ficth, 
7 add Light to ſome ſmall Star. 


2. Ihillt yet alive, each Star decay'd 
She may relieve with Light : 
But Death leads Beauty to a ſhade 


More cold more dark than Night. 


I» The ſawcy faith of man doth blind 
His pride, "till it conduce 
To Deftiny all bumane kind 
For fome eternal uſe. 
2+ But askh not Bodies ( doom? d to dye ) 
To what abode they go 
nowledge is, but ſorrows Spy. 
It is not ſafe to know. 


Since K 


Enter Mervolle. 


Merv. Howl, how], until you wake the 
inhabitants of Graves! ?cill you diſquiet all 
the Spheres, and put harmonious Nature 
out of tune. . 

Alte. What means this fatal ſummon, 
that doth-make amazement cold as Ice. 

Merv. Great Alt2mont, your Lord, who 
{t1}] was prompt to cutb th* incitements of 
your 
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your wrath, threw wiſe advantage from his 


reach, and ſtruggled with the bold $c3o/to, 
in an equal Wars | 

Altez2. 1 would not have the power to 
prophecy. £4 

Merv. The farly Lyon and the Bore, did 
ne*er maintain refiltance with like fierce and 
ruinous return of ſtrength ; tor trom» their 
Eyes Lightning flew, *cill bold Sciolzo rag- 
gcd with his wounds; did bleed away his 
{irength, This his falſe Sword your Hul- 
band bid me proſtrate at your feet and 
*tis the laſt memorial of his love. 

Alte. Ambiguous Hiſtory ! he Conque- 
rour, yet this the laſt memorial of his love ! 

Mere. Wiſe Heaven did mock your Alta- 
mont : for whilſt o'rc)oy'd with Victory, he 
ſpics in's breaſt a large deep wound, and 
thence his ſoul took flighe. 

Alte. O my poor Lord ! how ſoon haſt 
thou begun thy immortality, The hafiy 
ſpark fo upward mounts, and then no more 
is ſcen, 

Mery. T'th* laſt remainder of his dying 
ſpecch, he briefly told his Teſtament. To 
pleaſe his Ghoſt, ſhew now a little loyalty 
and love, riſe, and be condud&ed by me. 1 
will inform your knowledge all that he en- 
join'd. 

Alte. Ti obedience which I ſcanted to 
his life, unto his memory Pll ſtrictly pay. 

Merve You have a loſs that doth out-ſpeak 
complaint! if ſweet and pliant diſcipline 
of Courts, it feats of mighty War, or (o- 
ber Arts advance th*eſteem of humane qua- 
hity 3 
*Tis fit your Altamont we ſtrive to rai(e, 
Above the charity or skill of prailc. 


Enter Florello, Roſſa, Molard, 14 their old ha- 
bits. Dandolo, Stoccata, Punto, bound. 


Flor. Who did aſſiſt your paſſage to this 
walk? | | 

Roſſa. Mervolle, Sir, with whom we us'd 
your name. Do you obſerve the Count, and 
his two lean Janizaries ? | 

Flor. What, in captivity? 

Roſſa. Certain liratagems, Sir, have been 
levelPd againſt your life. 

Mulard. E're ſince the hope of day, they 
waited your deſcent from the Cloyſter 
Bridge : but doubting their own courage, 
and meeting us diſguis'd, thus in our origi- 
nal weeds; they would have brib'd us tor 
two Piſtols Caſſilt the profecution of your 
death. But have bound them to their good 
behaviour. 

Flor. They walk like Caterpillers on a 
Leaf —— [ Takes Dandolo aſide. 
Yield me the cauſe why you contriv'd my 
death. 


| Dand. Good faith, Sir, for no harm. 

Flor. Give mea Knife 

| | [ They ſearch Dandolo. 

Roſſa. Here is one belong'd to Hans van 
Gewlickg. | | : 

[Florcllo cuts Dandolo's bonds, and gives 
him the Knife. | 

Flor. Take your ſelf ſolemnly aſide and 
cut your Throat ! do't firaight, and neatly 
too, y* had beſt. | 

Dand. The motion I diſlike, *tisdange- 
rous. 

Flor. Have you three throats, can you re- 
vive asoft as you are killd, to take new pu- 
niſhment, that thus you mutiny *gain(t kind 
realon ? 

Dand. Theſe thouſand years *t has been 
oblery'd, th* eldeſt Brothers of our houſe, 
Sir, could neer endure to cut their Throats. 

Flor. *Tis fit, dear Count, that you muſt 
dye , P'melſec unjult unto my (elf. 

Dand. With ſapicnt Arts, we will proje&t 
to ſave the reputation of your juſtice. 

Flor. As how ? 7 

Dand. I will declare that I am dead, and 
both my Champions here ſhall ſwear. 

Stoc. WCll venture one Cammandment 
to ſave another, Sir. 

Flor. This cannot fatisfie. How*ere (Sir 
Count) if you will patiently accept your 
death, Pl! furniſh ye with Guides, for your 
laſt jaunt. You Panto and Stoccato too! no 
more of your Philoſophy. Fix Brow, to 
Brow , knock out each others Brains, aud 
ſhew your Lord the way, unto the Elizian 
Field. Do it at firſt encounter too; for 'm 
in haſte 

Szoc. *Slight,Sir,I neer was in Elizium.lT. 
Nor ſhould I find the way thither, though 
Siguior Argos lent me Nincty Nine of his 
Eycs | 

Froll. Then Punto ſhall be Conduct to ye 
both: 

Punto. . Good Signior, any courtcſie but 
this you may command. You fti!l do molt 
preſume upon the calm and calie nature. 

Roſſa. Th:y all are forteiturcs to the Law. 


It yowl beſtow *em but as pris'ners unto us, 


they ſhall ſuffer, or give us large zxanlom. 

Flax. How? a ranſom? theſe two are 
poorer than Carchutian Monks: lean as a 
Romiſh Lent. Slaves, who pretend hick- 
neſs, that they may lye in Hoſpitals to ſteal 
the Sheets. 

Roſſ«. The Count, Sir, will untye his 
ſirings for *'em. | 

Dan.Ranſom VI! give:for I do hate to dye. 

Flor. The ranſom muſt be ſmall. Shuffle 
*em together: and pack *em hence, I will 
not hear a {yllable of thanks. Roſſa, fee 'em 
hars'd for Mill ai 

[ Exennt 4!! but Florcllo. 


Exter. 


o 
— 
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Exter Charintha to bim. 


Charintha- O diſmal change * does your 
vicorious Sword hang now on aged Belt 
of Bandeleer ? is your high Plume moultcd 
to a fprig. 

Flor. Who can reſiſt the frowns of deſti- 
ny ? My ſufferance gives my merits their 
reward. 

Charinth. Your ſpeech was wont to be in 
2 more high exalted Key : lowd as a Gulph: 
your heart was ful} of Jigs, and your fect 
did wander even Ike Autumn leaves. 

Flor. Ate& fo much humility as may em- 
ploy your thoughts with more compaſſion 
on my rwnous fall. 

Charintha. [ threw on you perpetual ba- 
niſhment. 

Flor. Pm come to manifeſt the fin of my 
diſguiſe : though it proceeded more from 
hope enjoy your perſon: than your wealth. 

Charintha. *Has got a ſweet and powcr- 
ful way in ſpeech. 

Flor. This is my real ſhape, in which 1 


do appear a thin and .withcr'd Souldier, 
born i*ch* later age of war : when glory's 
ſick, and honour 15 fantaſtical. 

Charixtha. He was not wont to ulc this 
Dialect. 

Flor. Grant now (thou beauteous wealth 
of Italy) an cxpiation for my Crimcs3 tor 
know, I would be clean when I ſhall dedi- 
cate my future Vows to th? abſent Altar of 
thy heart : left I do loſe the uſe of my ido- 
latry 3 and make repentance fin. 

Charintha. Do all harmonious gifts rc- 
fide within ſuch courſe and humble weeds ? | 

Flor. Dcſiroy me not with ſcorn : I know | 


you Ladies molt delight in name, and guild- / 


cd pomp, which was the fatal caulc I pra- 
&is'd them on you. | 
Charintha. Y* endear the worſt of faſhion 


unto us, by making it a cuſtom in your 
ſelves. If men did not provide ſuch tollics 
for our ſight, we knew not where to tind 
their uſe; tor they digeſt them firlt, then 
they become our nouriſhment. 

Flor. Vain men. We altcr our creation 
ſo with female ſhapes, that Heaven ſcarce 
knows its lamp, and Nature (that diltincti- 
on ſtill commands Yeach Sex) forgets the 
work of her own hands. 


Charintha. I nc*cr beheld a feature ma(- 
culine till now : had you but thus appear*'d 
unto my firlt {urvey, 1 might have lov'd in 
haſte, and yet excus'd the raſhneſs of my 
eyes. I?gin to fecl ſome danger in my ſtay. 

Flor. E're you depart, a {mall memorial 
from your hands, Icrave, to wear upon my 
Creſt, that it may tempt kind fate to look 
on me, when I in glorious battel ſtrive 


and I will abſent my (elf for evermorce 

Charintha. 1 nothing keep for ſuch ſad 
uſe, as to deprive me of fo ſweet a mira- 
cles 

Flor. Grant my requeſt, or Pl! purſue you 
for it. 

Charintha. If you continue ſtill to beg, I 
fear my bounty will prove raſh: and I ſhall 
give ſo mnch of love, as you can ne'cr re- 
Pays 

Flor. O my ailſpicious Stars ! ſhould I 
not now make ule of your good influence, 
I were unworthy of your care 

[ Enter Mervolle. 

Merv. The choice you make can ne&er 
deferve your chalte and lawful fire, ſhe is 
Florello -of a heart and ſtrain, too inſolent 
for nuptial happine(s. 

Flor. Thou haſt been calPd my friend. 
But if thy malice continue a diſlike of her, 
[ll blow chee from my memory, and with 
my chicteſt ſtrength Pl puniſh thy mi- 
ſtake 

Merv. A deslate grief will more become 
thy breaſt than this proud rage. Thy Bro- 
ther's dead, and his deceale caus'd by her 
Siſter's pride. 

Charintha. My Siſter*s Husband dead. 

Flor. Into my cars thou halt ſuch horrour 
thrown, it hath alrcady ſtifkened every hair 


' on My amazed head. 


Charintha. Wilt thou neglc& to cheriſh 
the {witt growth of our new loves ? 

Merv. Like to her Siſter, ſhe but counter- 
feits a paſhonate eltecin, that thy fond na- 
ture ſhe might tempt beneath her govern= 
ment. It Altamont be dear unto thy thought, 


 lcave her, and ſtraight attend his Heatſe, 


that in the Chappel waits thy obſequy.[ Exit. 

Charinthz. Ti in{pir'd Needle's not 
more true unto the North, the Sun to his 
diurnal race, nor Rivers to the Main, than 
I to thee, 

Flor. Sorrow and love, my ſenſes do di- 
vide. It I remain with thee, then only love 
I ſerve, it with fad fteps, I tread the way 
unto My Brothers Hearſe, I both obey.[ Exit. 

Chatintha. Thou doſt requite the ſcorns 
which I did throw on thy firlt love. My de- 
ſtiny muſt needs be tragick now : ſince the 
contracted ſcope of all my joy reſts in dil- 


caſed hope. [ Exit: 
Exter Mervolle, Alteza. 


Merv. Bchold the Throne, your Lord 


commanded me prepare: and here you 
mult be pleas'd to it 


Alte. Can this advancement ought refer 


to your delight, or to my Lords laſt Teſta- 
ment ? ' 


Merv. Juſtice hath laid her Swoid within 
your 
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your reach : and you have power to ſheath! 


it ſo; that where you execute, you may a 
murder do, or facritice. Bring the delin. 
qUENtS 1Ne 


Exter Sciolto, Scoperta, at ſeveral doors, 
each led in, bound, and hoodwink'd, 
by two Mutegs. 


Alte. Sciolto and Scoperta (till alive? 

Sciolt.Thy ſpirit, Altamont, aſcended with 
the love of all my chicteft orizous. 

Merv. Thele two were by your Husbands 
jealouſie and hate, ordain'd tor death : but 
ere that we could well perform his will ; 
his noble brealt receiv'd a wound, that bad 
him ſtraight provide for's own cternity. The 
laſt of ali his ſpeech reterr'd them both un- 
to your power. You may appoint them live 
or dye: and I'm oblig'd by Vow, to ſee 
perform'd what you command. 

Alte. O dire, finiſter accident ! 

Mery. Your Jewels and your wealth, I 
have pack'd up, to aſſiſt us in our flight, 
when we have finiſh'd this uſurpation of 


the Laws. Let them enjoy their eyes z that | 


they may know their Judge. 
| [ The Mutes unmuffle *em- 
Scop. Hah, Sciolto ! 
Sciolt. Scoperta, O my ſoul 
| Merv. Keep them divided from each o- 
ther's reach. | 

Sciolt. I thought thy beautics had been 
dark and cold, and th'adit ere this begun 
an caſe ſleep within thy lilent Grave. 

Scop And I ſuppos'd thee fled a Harben- 
ger to Heaven : with purpole to beſpeak my 
lodging-ne*er to thine. 

Sciolt. Since this (ad night did blind the 
drowſie world, they thus have manacled 
my lirength. They*ve watch'd me, *till Lam 
ſo tame, that now a child may Maſter me. 

S:op. We cannot, Sir, be mortal long) 
theretore reecive a hope our ſutferance wall 
ceale. | 

Merv. Sciolto, now requite the Icifure I 


have given thy penitence, by rendring | 
ſtraight unto the world, how far thou did 


corrupt theſe Ladics with thy guilt, For 
know, I ſtill perſlwadcd Altamont thy Jul | 
enjoy'd no more, than what concern'd 
withes or hope. And FE was uſher'd to the 
belict of this, by knowledge of thole fecret 
{pics which he employ'd to watch your per- 
ſonal removes, about the Houle 3 whoſe la- 
bours ever miſs'd of finding that ſucceſs he 
prophecy'd. 

Sciolto. I do confels m'imagination once 
did {in againſt them both: but it it &re ex- 
tended unto a&; let me loſe Heaven. ' 

Merv. If Altamont were now alive, fure 
this confeſſton would clear his faith. Madam, 


you hcar that he Scoperta vindicates by oath3 
though his own crime doth carry an import 
more evident, and black; but yet when you 
behold his feature, and his youth, your mcr- 
cy may conceive *twere pity that he ſhould 
{o ſoon depart from time and fleſh. 

Alte. Sir, you have $kill to know my wo- 
manhood is weak as ignorance or ſleep. 
Why ſhould you ſcat me here, thus to di- 
{pole of Law : that nc'c& knew any jultice 
but revenge. 

Merv. Your ſentence Iam bound to cxc- 
Cute. 

Alte. Have I not heard you ſay, my Huſ- 
band did ordain them both tor death ? 
*T would ill become the duty of my know- 
ledge Calter his Decree. | 

Merv. Keep your intent, I will pronounce 
their ſentence. Mutes, ſtrangle them. 
| Sciolto. It in thy functions, geutle Na- 
ture claims an intereſt, Jet us embrace, be- 
tore* we desforfake cach others view. 

Merv. I grant what you requeſt : make 
[your pertormance ſhort 3 whilſt I reveal my 
opinions (Lady) to your ear. 

[ Sciolto, and Scoperta kneel to each other. 

Sciolto. O Sceperta! this is the Jaſt ot all 
our butie drcams 3 what we poſſeſs is but 
imaginary now : Thy ſhadow I cmbrace, 
not thee: tor like toit, thou'lt flye from my 
enjoyment, and no more be fcen 

Scop. So much of various fate, ſo ſoon 
exprels'd, two Lovers yet ne*er knew 3 lince 
fimpathy firlt dwelt on earth. 

Sciolto. E're long we mult be cold, cold, 
cold my Love, and wrapp'd in fiubborn 
ſheets of Lead : hous'd in a decp a gloomy 
Vault; where no ſociety will mix with us. 

Scop. Whillt {ill there's noite, and buft- 
neſs in the world; whilſt ftill the wars grow 
loud; and Battels join. 

:iolt. But O! how many Ages may (uc- 
ceed in Heaven's dark Kalendarz e're we 
again ſhall mect in our warm ticth ? 

Scop. And whether that our fouls, when 


they*re preterr'd to taſte eternity will ever 
think upon the bargains of our humane love; 
is unto mea defolate fufpence. 

Sciolts. Philoſophy doth feem to laugh 
upon our hopes, and wiſe Divinity belics 
our knowlcdge,with our Faith : jealous Na- 
ture hath lock'd her fecrets in a Cabinet, 
which time ne'cr ſaw : and he that 18 it prys, 
Unto Religion forteics his bold eyes. 

Scop. Our Reaſon ftrights our Senſcs to 
diſtrutt. My Lips do beg from thine a Le- 

acy | 
Sciolto. O fad accompt. How 1s my 
bounty now exhauſt ; this is the laſt I ere 
ſhall give=——. 

Merv. Blind them again, and fray their 
deaths awhile, Madam, your knowledge 
| 15 
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35 already taught Scoperta's Innocence. Sets | 


oito's deed ſtands ne'er your puniſhment 3 
but diſtant far from remedy. Mark his 
goodly - feature. with what magniticence 
he's built ? Bctides this Morn his Uncle too 
(the wealthier of our Senators) is dead, and 
has been pleas'd intitle him his Heir. 

Alte. Should I not chide ? 

Merv. Think how you lov'd him once. 
He will (to fave his lite) diſcard Scoperte's 
intercſt, and marry you: a happineſs com- 
pleat for both. 

Alte. Hah ? 

Sciolto. Slaves: Stretch now your Cor- 
dage out, pull till my eyes do tart like Bul- 
lets from my skull, murdering where they 
tlye 

{5M Hold, hold———- Did my dcad 
Lord bid you perform, what I decree ? 

Merv. He did ; and Faſſured it with my 
Vows. 

Alte. Hear then without retiftance of my 
breath, Sciolto is condemn*d by Law 3 as 
known the fatal Inſtrument that did deprive 
my Lord of precious lite 3 ſo he mult dye. 
*T were fit my care ſhould ſhew ſome mercy 
in Scoperta's doom ; ſhe's Siſter to my 
Lord: but her {weet innocence doth make 
her ſafe. She muſt remain among the l:v- 
ing ſtill; and in her room, I do condemn 
my (elf. For my ſtern pride, was the original 


cauſe of this black Tragedy. Kind,Sir,as you | 


eſteem your Vows, ſee my edic-pertorm'd : 
and give me priviledge* firſt to endure its 
wrath [ She deſcends, 
Merv. This carries wonder in't. 
Scop. VII not refign theſe bonds of death, 


unlel(s Sczolto ſhare in the compaſſion too — | 


Alte. Give me your pardon (gentle Maid ) 
I have depriv'd you of a Brother that de- 
(ery'd more Pyramids, than all the Egyptian 
Kings. Inſtead of him, receive my prayers, 
my wealth. When o're his Herle you raiſe 
a Monument, and fix my Marble Figure 

ne*er to his, then carve me weeping — 
I thall go with ſo much ſorrow to my Grave, 
that being dead, my Aſhes will have power 
to penetrate the Stones. Releale this pious 
Lady and perform your execution upon 

NC—— 

| One 0'th* Mutes pulls off bis Vizard and 

diſcovers himſelf to be Altamont. 
Alta. Away you dreadful Miniſters of 
death. The Lawrel Sprig, the Mirtle 
wreath'd in Coronets, my Love deſerves ; 
tor ſhe is grown too good for carth 
. Alte. My Altamont [ She fink. 
{ Mervolle nnmuffles, and unbinds Sciolto, 
and Scopcrta, who ſtraight embrace 

each other. *3EG 

Sczoltoe This deceipt brings wonder, great 
4s *our Joy. They that divide us now, muſr 


uſe the firength of ſwelling floods, and help 
| of Thunder to0—— 

Alta. Put all thy beauties on again, and 
{mile at the return of our long abſent love : 
My wound is clos'd, and will have inſtant 
cure ”” 

Alte. The Farth groan'd at my fall, ſo 
heavy are my fins, ſo much they did increaſe 
my weight. | | 

Alta. Riſe gently like a flame, from in- 
cenſe ſprung. Mervolle, to appeafe my jea- 
louſie, ordain'd me this dilguife , that [ 
might hear how in your ſentence you be- 
hav'd your love to me: hadit thou conti- 
nu'd falle, 1 had increag'd the anger of thy 
tate: but now thou art indeer'd unto my 
heart again 

Alteza. Sir, I have hope my future loy- 
alty will manifcft , your mercy well be- 
fiow*'d | R 

Alta. Scoperta, thou'lt excuſe therarri- 
age of my doubts, I look*'d on thee with 
th* eyes of love, and love is ſiill teo ſtrid& 
in her ſurvey 

Scop. My memory would fin, ſhould it 
record ought that mighe nouriſh my diſlike 
of you : you made me taſte of ſorrow, not 
of wrath. 

_ Sczolt. *TisI, that have moſt needful uſe 
of your kind charity : torget my errors paſt, 
and to oblige my tuture gratitude, give me 
your Silicr tor my Wife. My Uncles death 
hath lene me power ſtill to maintain her in 
ſuch quality as ſhall become my deer reſpects | 


to you, the greatncls of her virtue, and 
her blood. : 

Alta. Take her, and be as tender of her 
health, as Heaven hath o're thy wounds; 
which in their cure exprefs much miracle— 
My joy's {o (well my breaſt, that I do find 
there's danger 1n delight. How bleſ(s'd, Mer- 
volle, are thy Arts? | 

Meroslle. Some Angels care afliſted the 
luccels. 


Enter Charintha, Beſognta. 


Charintha. Not Altamont's return to life, 
nor yet Sciolto's and Scoperta's glad reprive, 
nor all the joys in reconcilement of your 
loves, can my cold ſenſes pleaſe: Florelh is 
unkind 

Alta» Tell me, Charintha, is thy love lin- 
cere: ſuch as Pt? ſimple youth of Nature is 
exchang'd by Lovers with a harmleſs 
plight ? 

Charintha. It is ſincere, as holy Hermits 
Vows, and true, as their confeſſion at thcir 
deaths. 


Merv. Appear, Florello, and receive thy 
doom. 


| | Enter 
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Enter Florello. 


Alta. It was: Mervolle's' care thus to af- 
ſure thy Miſtre(s real love and conſtancy, 
ere thou ſhouldlſt. give too much of thine 
away. But now reccive her from Alteza's 


hand 

Alte. Cbarinth2, thy ele&ion io ſafe 
thou never wilt repent. He cannot be (6 
ne*er ally'd unto the blood of Altamont, 
but he muſt needs participate in virtue to0. 

Chariutha. We will embracg each other, 
till we dye with age. 
Flor. The gentle Turtle thall dire& us 
how tCaugment our lovesz the Eagle to re- 
new our youth, and-we will ſtrive to imi- 
tate the Vine in our increaſe 

Alta. Joy,joy! the firmament is now un- 
mask*d, and each of us, hath found his 
Star. 

Flor. My lov'd Siſter I have o'rehgear*d 
the ſtory of your gricts, and from this no- 


— 


ble Signior, I muſt beg the name of Bro- 
ther too. 
Sciolto. You do me honour too. 


ExteF Roſſa, Molard, fantaftickly cloth'd 
| iy Dandolo's babit. 445 


Molard. The great Dandolo and his Giant 
whelps, are mounted on a Mule. | 

Roſſa. Naked they ride as Scouts of Tar 
tarys 

Alta. What are theſe? . 

Flor. My friends, and ſhare in my good 
fortune. Dull men of war, behold the Tro- 
phy of my Vicory, ſhe's mine ; bow, and 
do homage to her li 

Alta. Still thou doſt mourn (Alteza) like 
a Dove. Heark, heark— [ Soft Muſick, 
the German Viols wake the Tuſcax Lute ? 
The ſacred noiſe attend, that whilſt we hear, 
Our ſouls may dance into each others car. 

| | Exenms omnes 


FINIS. 


THE 


Cruel Brother. 


A 


TRAGEDY. . 


"OY STONE 


— 


To the Right Honourable the Lord Weſton, Lord High- 
Treaſurer of England. 


My Lord, 


[ 


N 


Should do my inclination wrong, to call this i: /:1/? teſtimony 
of my zeal to your Lordſhip : For I did newer think the wonder, 


or the praiſe that I bave written, juſt; until I found your Lordſbips 
CharaSter in both: and yet the Age is grown unworthy to receive 
Nami 


ſuch 


4.64. The Cruel Brother. 

ſuch truths; therefore, ſome were purpoſely conceal'd ; and this fit 
efteem of your Lordſhip, is chiefly left to delight Pofterity. I could 
urge the dignity of Dramnyatick- Poems, but that were wainly to 
dire&, rather than woo an acceptation. Thoſe errons, your Lord- 
ſhips leiſure ſhall wouchſafe to read in this Tragedy, are its ori- 
ginal Crimes, baving received no exftmination ſince the Binh, 
and being adviſed to corre it, by a ſurvey, 1 ſaid; I had fiu- 
dy'd your Lordſbip, and would not leſſen the noble office of your 
Mercy. This confidence (I hope) ſball nothing prejudice 


Your Lordſhips 


bumble Servant 


Wittian Davenant. 


The AQors in this Tragedy. 


The Duke of Szenna. 
Lucio a Count. | 

Forreſte, Creature to Lucio. 

Caſtruchiq, a ſatyrical- Courticy 

. Coſamo, a Courtier, and Couſin to Caſtruchio, 
Dorido, a Gentleman, Companion with both. 
Lothario, a "pays young Gallant. | 
Borachio, a Ruſtick, Tenant and Servant to Lothario. 
A Monk, a Sutor. "D 

A Gentleman, a Sutor. | 

Corſa, Siſter to Forefte, Wiſe to Lucio. 
Luna, Wite to Forefte, 

Duarte, Woman to Corſa. 
A Boy, who fings. 
Servants, ec. 
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ACTI. 


SCENE I. 


Enter Forreſte and Lucio. 


Foreſt. ] Muſt not be fo rude as to believe 
I that you (my Lord) can your at- 
fecions {et upon a Maid, ſo humble in her 
birth as ſhe you name, pray do not mock the 
Siſter of your Servant. 
Lucio. O my dear Forefte | Thy Siſter with 
ſuch noble wealth is fraught, that to be co- 
vetous for her, appears, a holy fin. But thou 
art cruel grown, thy memory is tick. The 
old «ffs that witneſs how I love thy 
learned foul are quite torgor. 

Foreft. My Lord, dilclaim that thought ! 
here I declare, that you niy Patron are; you 
found me in eſtate fo poor, to low, that you 
were fain to (toop to litt me up; you are 
the Dukes Creature ! and what is ſhe whole 
Virgin blood difdains to quench your law- 
ful fire? or whom the Duke would not pro- 
cure to climb your Marriage Bed upon her 
Knees? and thall I then (like'to the treache- 
rous Moon) firive to. ccliple the Sun that 
gives me light? My Lord, though you are 
wiſc, you arc but young. 

Lucio. Shall I nc'er be old, that my de- 
, figns may have ſome reputation and credit 
in the world. I do not ask thy Siltcr for my 
Miſtreſs ; but for my Wite. 

Foreſt. Sir *tis already join'd unto my 
faith, for I would ſtab your heart, ſhould it 
contrive a way in thought, how to cheat 
my Sitter of her pure chaſtity. I love you ſo 
that 1 with care ſuppoſe, ſhe not deſerves to 
be your Wife, and to cfieem of her that ſhe 
is much too good, to be your Whore. In 
this new argument I am too bold, you know 
my duty well. The Duke's abroad,though but 
the birth of day. Go, Sir! 


Enter Dake, Caltruchio, Dorido, Colimo, 
Page, and Followers. 


Duke My glorious Boy, you are too vigi- 
lant : The Sun and you do vilit me at once. 
This courtſhip is not (ate. You muſt not 
meet. your Lover with a Rival, glorious as 
your felt. Foreſte ! welcome from Genoa, 
how fares our Brother Cardinal ? 

Forefte. ln health and eaſc. He bad me 
tell your Grace, it was a deed of charity to 
think him Worthy of this ſame great, em- 
ployment. And this letter he humbly re- 
commends to your perufal. 

* [Duke reads the Letter to bimfclf. 

Caſt. How can it chuie but choke the 


| be modett. 


that ſuch a.giddy Snipe : a fool (that meerly 
lives to diſparage Nature) ſhould creep to 
this ambitious Government. Still he rules 
the Ruler. The Duke is Ward unto a Page, 
and there's his Inſtrument, a dark fellow ; 
that with diſguiſed Looks could cheat an 
Hypocrite, | : 

Porid. I've heard a better Character of 
both, ſuch, as to the young Count, Wit, and 
Valour gives unto Foreſte honeſty. 

Caſt. Report is then become a Bawd to 
Luck; whom Fortune doth enrich Fame 
doth flatter. 

Duke. Sure this tame Prieſt will make us 
all Cowards. We mutt a truce confirm with 
Genoa. Well, be it ſo. Where now (my no- 
ble Boy) ſhall I occaſion tind, to teltifie that 
you deſerve my love, by your own virtue. 

Lucto. In this I dare diſcredit Fate. They 
arc not {o wealthy in affliction ; with ſor- 
row fo well ſtor'd, as could ſuffice to try wy. 
ſufterance - 1n the behalf of you my Prince, 
and til] Royal Maſter. 

D Dar'lt thou then dye for me ? 
HerSyy#-make thy (elf a Gcritice to Fame, 
take it : and I will be thy Chronicler. 

[ Profers him a naked Ponyard, 

Lucio. It were (Sir) but ingratitude in 
me to leſſen thus, the number of your true 
friends. Be you plcas'd to ſheath it in that 
ſame part, which you do molt abhor. 

Duke. O, Lucio! when in my private 
Grave I Iye inclos'd, more filent than my 
ruin'd Fame: no tongue ſhall pay his tri- 
bute to my memory but thine : tor thou art 
likely to (urvive : thy years are few, but full 


| of gratitude—Come : hye we to the Park : 


the ſprightful morn gives motion wings. 

[ Exit Duke and Train. 
Caſt. Royal dotard, like Tinder, thou 
dolſt waſte thy torced fire: to give another 
light whoſe Jaucy flame will darken thine. 
Monſtrous: + . 
Dorid. Why doſt thou ſpend thy Gal! in 
ſecret thus? a Pox upon't : turn thoughts 
ro ation: Heaven knows, I had rather en- 
rich my ſelf, than envy others wealth. Em- 
ploy thy brain. Get the Dukes Filt to this 3 
and thou ſhalt ſhare tive hundred Crowns. 
Caſt. What is't? | 
Dorid. The old butincls. 
Caſt. Aud not yet lign'd : This *ts to 
Had I had reputation in thy 
Creed, it had been doue long, tince. 


very ſoul, and bmiſc the heart, to think 


There's my Agent. [ Enter Foreſie. 
Nunn 2 Hence 
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Hence and provide me thanks. Save you Sig- 
nior. Am I jin-your remembrance, Sir ? 

Foreſt. Signior Caftruchio, as I take you. 

Caſt. The tame. Becauſe I never did de- 
fire to gain by bring troubleſom, I loſt the 
dear benefit of my long ſervice. Cuſtem's 
a Sators ſafe encourager. I the Duke have 
ſerv'd, ſince I was able to ſerve my ſelf. Yet 
never had the luck to get byic: and as the 
times promiſe never ſhall; Unleſs I imitate 
the Crab, and find my way (as hedoth his) 
backwards. That is to make petition to the 
foot that he will pleaſe Cinftru, and teach 
the head when to commiſerate my affair. 

Foreſ. Signior, I need a comment to your 
words. | 

Caſt. If you will move my Lord (the 
Count ) to get the Dukes fair hand ſubſcribed 
here 3 then ſhall I tind my ſelf well under- | 
ſtood. 

Foreſ. Sir, my abilities are moſi ready 
when I find I may be profitable to any 
Courtiers juſt, and modeſt fure. I pray what 
ſcnle carries the inſcription? 

Caſt. Only this, Six. There is an Engine | 
made which ſpends its firength by force of | 
nimble wheels ; with this the skilful make 
Scabbards,Boxes, Sheaths, Cheſts, and molds 
for Childrens Cabinets. 

Foreſ. Truſt me an Engine of importance 
great ! but now, what would the incer 
himſelf! 

Caft. Faith, Signior, nought but a Mono- 
poly for all thole Wares his Engine makes. 

Foreſ. Keep it. Good Sir, keep it. A Mo- 
nopoly ! why, Sir, the Common-wealth 
hath been fo cruſh'd, with th* inſulting 
Charter of ſuch Patents, that nowjthe very 
word achiles the cauſe. I had thought you 
Signior would have ingag'd my induſtry in 
{uch a ſaute as might no way. diſparage 
though it did enrich; however not abulc 
the publick weal. . 

Caſt. Very good,Sir. My Lord the Count, 
your {elf (his fervile inſtrument) and ſome 
others, of this new faction that now cn- 
grols all Offices; and ſend your Scouts a- 
broad Intelligencers ſtri&, that bring you 
home the number and the rate 'of what 
your ſclves or others in the dark can put to 
ſale. Nature hath not altered yet: we 
mult eat bread if we intend'to live; which 
how. to get (unleſs this humble way that 
you deride) in troth I cannot tell. It makes 
me mad to think you ſhould expoſe us men 
of Art, to thole faſtidious helps that ſcape 
your own acceptance. Your wide throats 
that ſoon will (wallow any thing which 
fills, athough it nouriſh not. A pox upon 
you all ! 

Foreſ. 1 did expe you would begin to 
rail, Good troubled Soul! I knew you 


well before. You are the only man, whoſe 
wealthy Muſe doth farniſh 21! che Fidlers in 
the: State with deſp*rate Ballads, and inve- 
dive Songs. Libcls of fuch weak fancy and 
compolure, that we do all elteem it greater 
wrong t'have our Names extant in fuch pal- 
tery Rime, than in the flanderous ſenſe, 

Caft. Very well, Sir. 

Foreſs You, you mult be a Satyriſi forſooth, 
calumniate by inſtin& and inſpiration. As if 
juſt Heaven would borrow Gall of you, 
wherewith to write our faults. (O ſtrict ac- 
count!) Your Gall, which in the Pen ſo 0- 
verflows, that ſtill it blots, where it inſcribes. 
You imitate the property of Dogs, who 
bark and fnarle moſt at him they know not, 
for elſe among all thoſe you ſcandalize why 
nam'd you me? (almoſt a ftranger to your 
Eye) my Anceſtors that bujlt no Monu- 
ment for their fames to dwell in; you alſo 
bring into the knowledge of the critick 
world. Why Icould never ſee thee yet but 
drunk : which makes thy Verſes reel and 
ltagger ſo. = 

Caſt. Come, Sirz we may exchange one 
thruſt unſeen. 

[ They draw, fight cloſe, Forel. flings 
down Cal. and diſarms bim. 

« Foreſ. A pretty Cur ! dare it bite as well 
as bark ! how now, Sir, your Mathemati- 
cal thruſts! Then have at ye Yield me 
thy Sword, or elſe thou dy*ſt. I have no 
joy to ſet at liberty a ſoul ſo unprepar'd. 
And as thou rt my Enemy, I take a full re- 
venge, by ſuffering thy corrupted blood to 
dwell and taint within thy Veins. Weare 
diſcover'd [ Enter a Monk. 
Take thy Sword. Now get thee home and 
rail upon't, becauſe *ewould hght no bet- 
tfIs. 

Caſt. Yet we may meet i*th* dark. You 
have a throat, and there are Knives in 
Italy. [ Exit Caftruchio. 

Foref. A good day atteud my ghoſily Fa- 
ther ' doth your ſtay here diſcover ought 
you would witch me ? 

Monk. O Son, your fame is of complexion 
clear, ſuch as cninares the virtuous eyc, to 
love and adoration. Such as would procure 
all the skiltul Angels ſutors to her, and ſuch 
as {crves for my encouragement, for I no 
Letters have from Noble Frieuds, which a 
requital from themlelves invite, by Court. 
ſhip bold and troubleſom to others, noram 
I with that wicked mettal fior'd, that rules 
the mighty, and betrays the mind to toil in 
a deſign which angers Heaven, and makes 
the Devil bluſh. But yet (dear Son) I have 
a ſute to- thee. 

Fore. Which I deſire to know, ; 

Monk, In the ancient Convent of S. Aw- 
ftine there is a holy Brother lately dead, 


whole 
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whole place it you will but confirm on me 
by the Dukes Letter to the Brother-hood, 
then ſhall I better leiſure have to pray for 
you my Patron. 


Foreſ- Alas, my Father |! the tunes are 


more obſervant to your Tribe. - It is the 
method now, that your dcſcrts need not to 
uſher but ſucceed reward. The Treatiſe 
(written lately ) to confute the deſperate 
S& in Mantua, ſays you are the Author ? 

Monk, It knows no other. 

Foreſ. There your preterment ſafely taketh 
root. Believe me (ghoſtly Father) I will 
chaſe the fitteſt time to work in your be- 
half. 

Monk. Heaven proſper your deſigns. 

|| Exit Moxck, 

Foreſ: What throngs of great impedi- 
iments beſiege the virtuous mind? fo thick 
they joſtle one another as they come. Hath 
Vice a charter: got, that none mult riſe but 
ſuch, who of the Devils Faction are? The 
way to honour is not evermore the way to 


Hell: a virtuous man may climb. Let the 


Flatterer ſell his Lies, el{e-where it is un- 
thrifty merchandize to change my Gold for 
breath. Of all Antagoniſts moſt charity I 
find it! envious men. 'For they do ſooner 
hurt themſelves, than hurt or me, or him, 
that rais'd meup. An envious man is made 
of thoughts. To ruminate much doth melt 
the brain, and make the heart grow lean. 
Such men as theſe : That in oppoiing waſte 
their proper ſtrengths : That ſacrifice them- 
felves in lilly hope, to butcher us; ſave Re- 
venge a labour, and dye to make experi- 
ment of wrath. Let Fame diſcourſe aloud 
until ſhe want an Antidote : 1 am not {card 
with noiſe. Here I diſmiſs my fears. If I 
can {well (unpoyſon'd by thole helps, which 
Heaven forbids ) 
Fond love of caſe,ſhall ne'er my foul dehort: 
Maugre all flattery, envy or report. 
[ Exit Foreſte, 

Sutors within. O good your Grace hear 
us, hear the complaints of us poor men: O 
hear us ! 'we are all undone! Good your 
Honour hear us. 


| Enter Duke and Lucio. 

Dake. Death encounter *em ! Lacio ſhut 
the door ! *tis the plague of greatneſs, the 
curſe of pomp, that in our darkeſt privacy 
we muſt even publick be to every mans at- 
fairs. How now ! all theſe ſaucy Troops 


of brawling Sutors attend on you my glo- 
rious Boy. | 

Luciv. It is their humble skizl not to ar- 
rive before your Grace, but by an Advocate 
a Mediatour bleſſed in your Eyes. 

Duke. How apt am I to love! yet now 


| to make thee lels that I niay make thee more 


and more my own.. Office and Dignity ar® 
Enemies to health and eaſe. . Reſpect grows 
tedious, obſervance troubleſom, where *cis 
molt due. He that gives his Soul no more 
employment than what's her own: may 
ilcep within a Mill. While bufie hearts that 
loveto undertake beyond their reach of years, 
are fain to uſe drouhie potions: yet watch the 
Winter night with more diſtinction than the 
Pariſh Clock. Could'f thou relign thy titles 
and thy cares to rake me yet more capable 
ot ſtill enjoying thee ? | 

Lucio. My zeal unto my (elf forbids my 
ſpeech. Since if I make reply to this, 1 
but diſparage duty, and conſume my breath. 
Where fight is young and clear, there Spe- 
cacles arc troubleſom; and rather hide than 
ſhew the objze&. The molt devout obedi- 
ence which I ſhall ever owe unto your 
Grace becomes my heart, much better than 
my tongue, 

Duke. But yet obſerve (my Lwxcio) thiun- 
kind tricks of Nature : how we are fool'd 
by a religious conſtancy in love. A Princes 
hate doth ruine where it falls: but his af- 
teAion warmeth where it ſhines, until it 
kindle hre to fcorch himſelf. If we are ſub- 
ject to the fin of Heaven, extremity of love : 
Let there be mercy ſhewn in puniſhment. 
Why is the corrupted -uſe of Royal love im- 
puted to our charge, we that with all thoſe 
Organs furniſh'd are, all thoſe faculties na- 
tural in men : yet limited in uſe of each: 
preſcrib'd otr convertation by a ſaucy form 
of State. How can we chuſe (by this re- 
ſtraint_) but iruggle more for liberty ? make' 
choice of ſome one car, whercin to empty 
out our ſouls, when they are full of buſie 
thoughts; of Plots abortive, crude, and 
thin. *Tis cheap and baſe for Majclty not to 
be ſingular in all efte&s. O then it I muſt 
give my heart to the command of oae : 
lend him (ſweet Heaven!) a modeſt appe- 
tite : teach him to know the ſtomach ſooner 
{urfeits with too much, than ftarves for lack 
of that ſupply which covetous ambition call- 
th want. For when my Friend begs my 
bounty then concludes to make me poor be- 
fore that he ſhall ſo unthrifty be of breath to 
ask in vain. O my Lxcio! How canlt tlivu 
conſter this. After I have chid I ſcem to 
flatter thee. 

Lucio. My gracious Lord ——— | 

Duke. Peace I will no moregmploy 
my memory thus to diſcourage thine. 
Where's Forefte ? *Tis fit he know you are 
not vigilant in his behalf. Farelo de Sforza 
(my old Secretary) is newly dead: the place 
is his. I ſhall expe& no thanks from-you, 
nor yet from him: my bounty is requited 


obſerve unkindne(s in my care, | ſtndy how 


in her choice. 
| Luth. 
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Luiz. Your Grace will bring us both 
within che reach of publick envy. 

Diehe. Thou now would*ſt certifie, his 
birth obſcure and baſe, ditcourageth tuch 
help to his promotions Not a jot : Rnow. 
my Boy  *tis the Vulgar, not the Royal 


trade to patch up things: or ſeck to mend ' 


what was betore of quality perte& enough | 


it \&li, 
this {ame creation cnclines a little ncer Dt- 
vinity. Near the old performance 3 which 


To make a man of nothing : why | 


ks 


2. Here. This way. 

3. Pray thew me him , they call Signior 
Lucio. 

2. The Count. Come, ll ſhew you him. 

1. Follow, follow, follow. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Dorido-axd Coſimo. 
Dor. Doſt hear ? Coſte: 


Coſ. What ſay'ſt thou ? 
Dor. I prethee ſtay, why ſlip but here aſide 


from Chaos drew this multitude of fubtile and thou ſhalt fee the moſt reſplendent Fop, 


forms. 


Lcio. Since you (the royal maker) do. 


commend the metal, and your wormanthip 3 
it ſhews there's little skill in thoſe which 


envy him. Forefte is your Creature, Many 


times I do acquaint him what the general 
voice doth urge in his diſgrace. He laughs 
xt out, and {wcars he would not loſe that 
priviledge which Nature gave him by her 
kind miſtake in his nativity, for the Sea's 
worth. As if from!'s iflue he could ne*er 
deſerve a Monument, unleſs himſe]t do hew 
the Stones whereof *tis built: unleſs he 
raiſe his dignity on poverty oblcure and 
baſe. | 

Duke. We do affe& his thoughts. Such 
induſtry proclaims him tit for high deligns : 
ſome men attend the Drum, and riddle out 
their lives on Earth; <alling their loſs their 
gain, danger delight. Some men converſe 
with Book and melt the brain in ſullen fta- 
dy how to vihdicate the liberal Arts. Thoſe 
looſe formalitics then grow mcthodical 3 
and dye th? dark. Some practiſc rules of 
State, and ſuffer much for Honours fake: 
nay tread upon themſelves at firſt, to reach 
the higher. Some purſue the Plough ; and 
in their wholſom fweat do ſwim. And 
ſome that furniſh'd are with nimbler fouls, 
employ their times in wanton exerciſe 3 


Maſques and Revels: the Complements ot. 


love, and love I find the caticlt vanity. 
Lucio. O gentle Corſa | make it fo with 
” me, fain wouldI (it 1 durſt) reveal to him 
the heat of my affection, and where *tis 
fx'd. [ 4 noiſe within. 
Duke. Heark! ſure the Gallery door is 
left unlockt. Are we debar'd all place of 
privacy? Nature in us hath loſt her vulgar 
right. A loud bawling Sutor, doth not wa- 
ken Charity, but deafen her. A thame upon 
*em aNM! In Lacio. 
[ Exeunt Duke and Lucio. 


Exter Sutors at the other door. 


1- Heaven bleſs his Grace. 

2- Amen * and my Lord the Count's 
gocd Honour. 

3. Fricnd !' went the Duke this way ? 


that ever did diſcredit Nature. Signior Lo- 
tharioz. a Country Gentleman, but now the 
Court Baboon : who perſwades himſelf (out 
of a new kind of madneſs ) to be the Duke's 
Favourite. He comes. | Enter Loth.Borach. 
Th'other is a bundle of Proverbs : whom he 
ſeduc'd from the Plough, to ſerve him for 
Preterment. + | 

Loth. Borachio. 

Bor. My Lord? 

Loth. Survey my Garrhents round, and 
then declare it I have hit it? 

Bor. You have, Sir : but not the mark. 

Loth. What. mark? thou bold Paritkio- 
ner of Hell. 

Bor. Why, Sir, the mark I aim at : Pre- 
ferment. Atter a ſtorm, comes a calm : the 
harder. you blow, the ſooner your Cheeks 
will ake : and he that cares for your anger 
may have more oft when he liſt; for my 
part I know ny Mother. 

Loth. The froward Siſters have conſpir'd. 
Slave ! Dog !. wilt thou never leave this im- 


menſe folly ? Can nothing; ſerve thoſe dull 


Lips but Proverbs? 

Bor. Sir, I know none of your Proverbs. 
Firſt come, thirſt ſerv'd. Thoſe words that are 
neareſt the tongue, have opportunity foonelt 
to leave the mouth. 

Loth. Is it then decreed, I muſt grow 
mad ? 

Bor. I'll be no more floutcd, nor bruis'd, 
not I. What nced my Lord be bcholding 


to me for's mirth ; when he may laugh at's 


own folly ? Belides, though motion and ex- 
ercile be good for grols bodies therefore, 
muſt they of the Guard, pitch me up and 
down like a Bar ? 

Loth. Sa, fa, fa, a mutiny in Heaven! 

Bor. It there be, you are not likely to 
come thither to appeaſe it, firſt end this 
quarrel upon Earth. I have ſerv'd you this 
fix Months, in hope of an Officez and am 
no more an Othcer than ſhe that bore me. 

Loth. Alas, poor fool! I pity thee. Thou 
wilt believe nothing but that which may bc 
{cen or underſtood. 1 fay thou art an Offi- 
cer 3 Or it thou art not thou ſhale be; which 
is better : for that ſame which we now en- 
joy 1s in ſome danger to be loſt: but that 
| 72 which 
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which, we never had cannot be loſt before 
we have it. | 

Bor.. O rare concluſion ! 

Loth. Beſides. Look here and rhensre- 
Joice, is the Count (whom they call my Ri- 


val Pth* Duke's favour ) is he (1 lay) accou-' 


tred like to me? Why his ſleeves fic like 
fiockings on his arms. His ce vor 
like two Clokebags, half ſow'd together in 
the Twiſt : and his other Garments ſhew 
like Plaiſters on him. Follogy And make 
thy fortune FR, WEEN | 

Bor. Well, he that ſtill expe&s, but tires 
his hope, what one cannot, another- can : 
*is ſo with days and hours too. And for 
my part lct the Glaſs run out. 


[ Exexnt Loth. Bor. | 


Dor. His Man's as full of Proverbs as a 
Conſtable : he coins *em himſelf. 


| 


Cofe And ſach another Head-picce. fill'd 
_ picce 
with Whay as is the Maſter herc, the Sun 
ne'er ſaw. | | 

Dor. ' He walks like a Zealand Stork, 

Caſt. But ſure the Duke enables errour in 
their fancy, by ſome behaviour equivalent 
to what the Maſter and the Mancxpe& : for 
elſe folly cannot be fo fickly-cy'dz but time 
will give it ſtrength-to.know it (elf. | 

Dor. Why, Sir, this dignihics the jeaft. 
They farce &re faw the Duke, and arc 
lels known unto the world. His Grace 
well apprchends theſe voluntary miſtakes of 
Nature, are fitter ſubje&ts for. accidental 
mirth, than a Comical continuance. It is a 
levity too humble in a Prince, to heed ſuch 
frifles. | 

Coſe Nay—— Prethee lead the way, 

[ Exernt bmnes. 


ACT II. SCENE. I. 


Enter Foreſte and Luinna, 


Foreſs | Cannot tell why thou (my Girl) 

[ ſhould'ſt joy in my advancement 
thus. Honour and place bring ſullen thoughts 
with them : buſineſs of ſuch a rugged qua- 
lity, as takes away the amorous garb : I ſhall 
to leiſure have to comfort thee with ſmiles : 
when *tis aſſign*d that I muſt venture for .a 
Boy : *twill be in haſte. My buſineſs will 
not ſuffer me tb ſtay, and make a Prologue 
to the Act, — 

Luin. It'is not fit I apprehend you now. 
But I wiſh that you would know 3 ny duty 
s ſo well preferv'd from all corruption & 
* which<ither youth : 'or foul example might 

roduce: that it defires fome tryal, to cer- 
titic the world how ſtrong it is. 

Foreſ. 1 was afſur'd before. This is the 
time, in which I ſhall oblige poſterity or 
fall (my Wench) by flattering errour. Haſi 
thou to my counſel given? intirudcions fate! 
' whereby her actions may warrant her pro- 
motion well deferv'd. 

Luin. It was my laſt employment. 

Foreſ: 1 would have her wear her grow- 
ins fortunes ins handſom faſhion: Do but 
obſcrve the unpolliſh*d gazb of City Dames: 
of thoſe whom Fathers Purle-ſtrings hoiſe 
tp to honour. How they do ſuck their 
Chins into their Necks, fimper with unskil- 
ful levity ; and trip on their wanton Toes, 
like Fayrics. The Devils Dam ſhews like a 
Veſtal Nun to them : Inftruct my Sitter, 


gentle Wife 


Enter Lucio. / 
Luc. I ſhall becarneſt to my utmoſt <kill, 


Foreſ. My Lord is come, where's my 
Siſter ? | 

Lacin. With the Florentine: who in- 
ſiruQeth her in Mufick. | | Exit. 

Lucio. Signior Forefte, you {ce my love is 
rude and bold. I am the Uſher to my own 
entrance. = 

Foreſ. My good Lord, the Proverb-will 
perſwade you, To be bold with what's your 
own. Your title*s ſtrong both ro ch+ Houſe 
and-me! 

Lucio, Tam in debt for bott. Wilr thou 
not chide to ſee my heart aſſume this | >-rty 
upon my Tongue : i lefich, 
before it rightly knows thy Sifters heart: 
the Duke conſent, as yet unasked too : 
heark ? 

Foreſ. Ceaſe that noiſe, *tis troubleſom. 

[ Ceaſe Muſick: 

Lucio, How, Forefte? haſt thou cars? aud 
wilt thou force* hence {auch harmony, or is 
thy thrift unnatural, wilt thou forbid thy 
frieud to ſhare in what is good, ſweet hand 
perfitt in what your kindneſs profter'd. 

Foreſ. Obey him, if the Mutick not de- 
ſerve-your ftri& attention : You muſt blame 
your {cE. - | Songe 

Enter Corfſa. 


Lucio. Is this that child of Orpheus ? how? 
kneel to me ? 

Foreſi Stay, Sir——Conlider what you 
do. She brings no portion but kumilicy, it 
her firſt payment fail : who dares aſſure che 
tuture debt? Yowll tind ſhe comes noi from 


the Eatt enrich'd with Diamonds, wuovle 
wanton 
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wanton worth unskilful fancy priſes nog 
from-uſe, but from the idolatrous doting 
of the Eye. Her chaſt obedience is all her 
Dowry-. © bitter ! it cuts my very 
ſoul to-think that ſhould create us 
two meer patterns of your charity. 

( Lecio. Dare You authoriſe this Idolatry ? 
hen Pll kneel too. 

Foreſ.. And I will join to make th' of- 
fence ſeem virtuouss Now enterchange 
your ſouls. Where paſſion is fo fond, it 
cannot well -be counterfeit. Each Angel 
hear me ſpeak! O fend, ſend down unto 
this youthful pair cceleftial heat. Such love 
as makes a buſineſs of delight ; inſtruct her 
ſoul to practiſe duty in the humble ſtrain. 
Make her fruitful as the Vine z which grows 
crooked with the weight of its own en- 
creal#® So bleſſed in their Iſſue, that when 
time ſhall think them” fit to taſte the privi- 
ledge of death : they ſhall not need a Mo- 
nument, yet dwell as chicf th* memory of 
Fame. 

Corſa. Amen, Amen. 

Lwcio. Such'is my prayer too. O Foreſte ! 
exceſſive joy diſturbs my utterance. My 
words are parted on my tongue. O ſpeak / 
thou know'ſt my heart! tell her, there may 
lye hope, I ſhall deſerve thoſe Tears that 
ſhew like Dew upon the morning cheek. In- 
treat her, that my years may not diſgrace 
my love» Though I am young, I cannot 
counterfeit, I ever ſpeak my thoughts. Iam 
O'recome. | ; : 

4 Alas, Sir, foam I, there needs no 
art to help belief, where no ſuſpicion is. 

Fore. Now, Ill leave you to your ſelves. 

Ex# Foxeclte. 

Corſa. Pve much to promiſe in my own 
behalf : of future love and humble duty to 
you my deareſt Lord. Time lays his hand 
on Pyramids of Bra(s, and ruines quite what 
all the fond Artificers did think immortal 
workmanſhip. He ſends his worms to 
Books, to old Records: and they devour 
th* inſcription. He loves ingratitude, for 
he deſtroy'd the memory of man: but 1 
(hall ner forget on what ſtrange. terms you 
take me to your Bed. 

Lxcio- Excellent wretch! I am undone 
with joy- LI will not blame the Coward to 
fear death, fince the. world contains ſuch. 
joy as this. Why do you weep Lady? can 
_ you ſuppole Forefte would conſent to what 
is done, unle(s he knew there were no dan- 
ger in*t? he ſces with a prophetick aim 
the end of his deſigns, betore they come to 
 aQion. He 15 too wiſe to crre. Why weep 
you then? 

Corſa. It is a weakneſs in my eyes. I 
know not why they weep : unleſs they weep 
becauſe they now have loſt their liberty 3 


heretofore each man which chance preſented, - 
was to them a lawful obje& ; but now they 
are to look on none but you... - 

Bucio. Mark then the bondage T impoſe 
on mine, my eyes have no obje, but your 
face: of which I will deprive them thus—< 

- | Covers her face with ber white Vail. - 

Shroud thee in thy Veſtal ornaments. Creep, 
creep, my glorious. Sun, behind a Cloud, for 
elſc my eyes will ſurfeit with delight. I ne- 
ver felt true jayptill now. | 

Corſa. Though modeſty wOhld ſuffer me 
to boaſt, yet *twere not in the power of 
breath, to make my joy ſoknown, as it is 
felt. "6 

Lucio. Come then (my dear Corſa) the 
Prieſt attends within : when all is palt pre- 
vention, the Duke ſhall know my choice. 


Emter Dorido aud Colimo. 


Dor. This diſgrace makes thy Couſin boil 
his heart in his own blood. 

Coſ- He hath writ a moſt peſtilent Libel, 
which muſt be: ſung all about. the City, by 
one he calls his Daw ; a tall, big Fellow. 

Dor. I know him. | 

Coſ. I ſuppos'd at firſt, he would have ſent 
him a Challenge. 

Dor. But that's contingent now : Fo 
being made Secretary of > <a oy | 


Enter Caſtruchio. 


Coſ. There comes my Coffin. 

Dor. Good morrow to' «the Court Sa- 
tyrift. ACT. 

Caſt. Whe world is alter'd, Dorido, Forefte 
4s ſtepp'd beyond my reach; we cannot 
meet in Duel : The Heralds ſtand between. * 
But my fine Thruſh can fing you a new + 
Libel. | 

Dor. We ſhall have your Thruſh a Cage 
ſhortly. Remember who you deal withal. 

Caſt. Hang him, dull, open ſlave, his 
thoughts may be diſcern'd in's face, I'll ſift 
and winnow him. ; 

Dor. Prethee ({weet Caftruchio) leave thy 
barking. *Twill be Trealon ſhortly for any 
man to carry cars near thy Tongue. 

Caft. Why, Signior, what FaRion are 
you of? ps OI 

Dor. Not of your FaGtion (Sir ) if nong 
return unto the Priſon for your libelling. You - 
remember your Vices {trip'd and whip'd; 
Your trim Eclogues, the fullom Satyr roo; 
written to his Grace. Wherein you flatter, 
whine, and-damn your ſelf to get a pardou 
tor what ſeems there a reſolute offence. Sa- 
tyrs are more uſeful now, than ever. Nor 
grieves it me to {ce the humour! u#d; but 


thus 


» 
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thus abus'd. To fee a Bard {till reach at ho- 
ly Bays. Paſlion 0* me! PI tell thee. Thy 
Rimes include not ſo much brains, as world 
{uffice to hl! a Cherry-ltone. 

Caſt. You'd fain make me angry. 

Dor. 1, with thy {clt. 

Coſ. And then thou {pend*lt thy Gall with 
more jattice; than when thou raiPſ{t againſt 
Foreſte« 

Caſt. Cry you mercy! hath Foreſte ſo great 
a ſhare in your tongue too? Sympathy is 
corrupted. Behold focicty amongſt the 
wicked : whilit a virtuous man, is lett alone 
to refilt his bad fate. Let him chide the 
Age, rail againlt the times, aloud z though 
in a Vault : or 'tween two Hills. He ſhall 
find no zealous eccho, to fe«cond his bold 
Language When Idyc, I dye a Martyr to 
the Common-weal. 


Enter Lothario, a4 Borachio., 


Loth. Dull Caitiff, leavg theſe abortive 
Prcovects, and talk in the neweſt faſhion. Þ1I 
have my very Dog bark Yth* Courtly garb. 

Dor. Step aſide. They are as mad as thy 
Coutin. | 

Loth. The excrements and meer defects 
of nature, ſhall be reduc'd to Ornaments in 
mc. I'll teed upon the tongues of Nightin- 
gales, for {o cach fart T let, will be a Song — 

Ror. Sir, theſe are ſome of thoſe that 
laugh'd at ye in the preſence. 

Loth. At me? thou lyeſt. They laugh'd 
at thee. | | 

B-r. Why then the'Devil, will n&er give 
a Man leiſure to believe a truth. / 

Caſt- Seignior Lotharis, the great Mini- 
on to-our Duke: I greet your health with 
all joy. | 
Coſ. And I, with all humility. 

Dor. And I, with all celerity. 

Loth. Heark! thou dull finner. Is this 
real? hah! 

Bor. Sir, let him, that hath a heart of his 
own, think what he lift. 

Loth. Do they adore, or flout me now ? 

Bore. All is witchcraft. I know when the 
Moon winks there's ſomething in't, belides 
2n ecliple. 

Loth. Miſcreant : what ſuſpicious follies 
doli thou create within that wooden skull ? 
and with what - Heathen-phrale utter'd ? 
Know Dog, if I <mploy my wrath 

Bor. Alas, Sir, I've more faults than mil- 
bclict. Theretore give me your blefling, and 
let me go home 1n peace. *Tis true, when 
the skie falls we ſhall have Larks. But let 
weaker Itomachs expect ſuch curious meat. 
I can eat Oats and Garlick under my own 
Root. 

Dor. How ? will Borachio leave the Court ? 


Caſt. What accident of dire portent is 

fallen? 
- Loth. Gentlemen, applaud my patience : 
Becauſe he cannot furniſh me with whole- 
tom Sutes, he doubts my power to get *en; 
granted. | 

Caſt. Why we will farniſh him with 
Sutes, j 
Bor.But wont ye flout,and play the Knave 
with one ? 

Caſt. How (Knave !) was that the word? 

Bor. Interpret the word, as your (elf ſhall 
pleale, I ſcorn to be your Dictionary. Mar- 
ry come up are your ears (o tender ? I hope 
Fm a man, although a finger. 

Caſt. Uſe no choler, child. But if thou 
wantelt Sutes, thy Lord bcing near the Duke, 
may furniſh thee with 

| Cof. Or methinks thou would*ſt become 
a Knighthood. Get him to beg it for thee. 

Bor. No, no, hot words make but warm 
air, a tig for a Knight-errant 3 that hath a 
ſtile, and ne'er a hedge. 

Dor. Then get mn, to ſurvey Brine- 
pits. Or elſe for; caſting Ordnance in 
Lome. : 

Caſt. Or elle ſearch Saint Peter's patrimo- 
ny, Lay-Prebendries are good, and Symo- 
ny 1s an old Paradox. 

Bar. Hold, hold, enough ſufficeth all wo- 
men but Whores. Hc that expc&s the 
Morning lengthens the Night : Therefore 
ſtraightway let my Lord get the Duke to 
ſign theſe Patents : which done Fl return 
to the Wife of my bowels, and dye tor 
joy. 

Caſt. Why this is fit and requiſite, 

Cof- It Signior Lotharis do conſent. 

Loth. It is decreed. 

Bor. Who would haſten time, when we 
may be old too ſoon, Let me take down a 
Cuſhion and pray for I ſhall have more 
dignity than will ſuffice to damn a Monk. 

Caſt. Who could pcrith in a better caule ? 

Bor. Why, can I help it? if a man be born 
to Ofhces, Or as my Malter (aid, predefiinate 
in the womb of, greatneſs. *Tis not our 
taults. Each man obeys his Star in ſpight of 
his Teath. 

Dor. All this is Alcaron. 

Bor. One thing gricves me. Pve a bad 
memory already, and now *twill be made 
worle, 

Caſt, How can preferment hurt thy me- 
mory ? | 

Bor. © Sir ! preferment makes a mav 
forget his deareſt friends nay his kindred 
tOO. 

Coſe Look, thy Maſter's building more 
Caſtles in the air. | 

Caſt. He has intelligence from Spain, and 
forties to uo purpole *gainſt the nextSpring. 
Oo0 | x Lath. 
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Loth. All Offices ſhall be ſold ch" dark— 

Box. How! Grow not old in another's 
Garment, ſell what's your own, {ome of 
thoſe Offices are mine by promile. 

Loth. Still croſs co my deſigns. I'll firetch! 
your SineWs. 

Dor. Hold; Signior Lothario, hold ! Mer- 
cy becomes the powertul. 

Bor. Let the Devil take the Knighthood, 
and make his Dam a Lady. Fl not be his 
AG, that (crv'd for blows and Provender: 

{ Exit Bor. Loth. ranxing after bim. 

Dor. Let's relieve Borach1o, or all our Co- 

ezick Scenes are at an end. | Exeurt omnes. 


Exter Duke 2nd Forcſic. 


Dukc. Forefte. 

Foreſ. My gracious Lord. 

Duke. Are yet our Letcers to his Holincls 
diſpatch'd ? 

Foreſs They are fo, pleaſe your Grace. 

Deke. Did the French Ambaſſador make 
ſome ſthew of diſcontent at his departure 
hence? 

Foreſ. Both in his words and looks: tor 
when he heard ch*Engliſh-Leiger had op- 
pos'd his Treaty concerning traffick with 
the Florentine, his anger firaight diſmils'd 
the Argumenc, and {ciz?d upon the Nation, 
nay rail*d againſt the Leiger too, whole op- 
poiition might be chiddcn as too nice a Vir- 
tue, but could noc be accuſed gs a vice, *cs 
known indeed the French do take a pride in 
ſudden anger, as if alacrity in ill did make 
the fault look handſomly, and dulneſs add 
deformity to fin. 

Duke. ?Tis faithfully obſerv'd. 
| Foreſi Swell'd with uncharitable pride : 

fuch as admits no ſtile of Neighbour; as it 
grown above the uſe of friendſhip. They 
ſcem to call thoſe mighty Iilanders neereli 
their ſoil, poor Borderers to their Cont: 
nent. Such, whoſe thin numbers have in 
bloody Battel made their multitudes often 
xctIree | 

Duke. The chance of War admitteth ma- 
ny times of Miracles, even ſuch as do diſ- 
credit Hiſtory, high Providence confers the 
conqueſt thexe, where probability conferr'd 
the lols. And this is done, that we may 
attribute the praiſe to him that gave the Vi- 
Qory, not to them that got it. Obſerve 
beſides, that when the weak do overcome : 
the ſtrong do leave that ſtain for their Poſte- 
rity to wipe away : which is already done 
The French have fiery nimble {pirits. 

Foreſ- Your Grace deals juſtly in. your 
praiſe. They have ſpirits: but they all are uſe- 
leſs made, by forward violence. He that 
ſpends his fury and his firength 1'th* firſt 


charge, mult not hope to make's retreat ſo 
nobly, as the modeſt Conibatant, whoſe on- 
{ct ſlowly moves: as carcful not Coutride 
his Skill. Their Valour is Patgempt, not to 
pertorm. ?*Tis a giddy Nation; and never 
{crious but in tritles. 

Ducke. Thou dolt miſtake in natural c&f- 
tes, where fancy is fo rich, *tis incident 
to (ume miſ-cxpence. Fruit that is ripe is 
prone tofall, or to corrupt it ſelf. They 
now are fully ripe : Nature in them doth 
ſtand upon the verge of her own youth. 
The Engliſh want chree hundred years of 
that pertection. And as the Moon nCeer 
changes but 'th* tull: Even ſo the mighty 
Nations of the Earth change in their great- 
ct glory. Firlt their ſtrict and rugged dil- 
cipline to vain dclights. Their ſolemn 
Marches next to wanton Jigs. Their Be- 
tels ticrce to Duels, or witty quarrels of the 
Pcn. 

Enter Lucio, and Kyeels. 

Lucio. Here anay my Knees take root: 
whilſt I do grow a living Statue of truc 
obedience, or ct my royal Maſter grant his 
pardon. 

Duke. Sure we May truſt our judgment, 
thou dolt not look as if thou could®lt com- 
mit a fin ſohorrid, fo ugly as can fright our 
mercy from us. Rite, we pardon thee. Now 
let us know thy crime. 

Lucio. It is no crime, unlds againſt thac 
great Prerogative you have to bridle Na- 
turc- Perhaps my heart hath made eſcape 
chrough theſe tond Eyes. And I contin'd my 
ſelf in matrimonial bonds, 

Dukg. Hah ! married? ſpeak ſuddenly, 
to whom ? 

Foref. To my Siſter. Sir, pardon the per- 
miſſion, [ Forette Kneels. 
or trown, and leave your creature'more ob- 
{cure than when you own'd him firft. Now 
is the time to ſhew your charity Divine. Pre 
{crve what youhave made. 

Duke. Forefte, this is ill. What, confede- 

rate with ungovern'd youth? Bur riſe, we 
pardon you. Where's the Lady? 
Rare beauty !— [ Enter Corſa. 
You have our pardon and our favour too. 
I thus invite more knowledge of your 
worth. Believe me, Lady : you have a beau- 
ty that would betray a more experienc'd cye, 
than Lucy's is. Excellent creature ! with a 
timerous modelſiy fhe Rifleth her (peech, is a 
wonder more delightful, than any Nature 
makes. Halt thou, Lacio, fo much unhappy 
wit, as to be jealous yet? wile thou ſuppol- 
thy {clf ſecure'in our diſcourſe ? 

Lucio. Heaven torbid, your Grace ſhould 


—— 


Cre employ your time fo ill as to diſcourſe 


with her *till I grew jealous. 
Duke. Come hither, Lady, come confeſs, 
how 
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how chance you have bewitch'd my Boy 


with ſubtle ſmiles, with wanton *haviour of 


thole pretty eyes? Doth Heaven beſtow ſuch 
noble ornaments, to be abuſed in the uſe; 
and now he is your Priſoner too, in chear- 
ful bonds, how can you have the heart to 
make ſuch ſpoil and havock of his beauty ? 
hah ! ſpeak Lady! 

Corſa. I hope your Grace hath thoughts 
more merciful, I know this match was 
made in Heaycn 3 and not provok'd by any 
finful art in me. How I have uyd him in 
this little time that he hath been my Lord : 


It him declare. My duty is ſo ſtrict, I need | 


not bluſh to hear the ſtory told. 

Dake. No! look, look there. His eycs 
for very ſhame are hid. The Roſes in his 
Checks are wither'd quite: His clear and 
brisk aſpe&t is muddy now and: dull : his 
voice iS hollow grown and hoarſe. Have 
you then us'd him well? 

Corſa» Alas (moſt gracious Sir ) go not 


about to make my Lord (uſpc&t my Loyalty. | 


If Nature ficken in his faculties z which 
(Heaven be thanked) I perceived not yet, 
it cannot prove a guiltineſs in me. 

Duke. Bclieve't (young Wite) TI am no 
Proſclyte. I fill aver you are that greedy 


Nymph, that hath devour'd the rich com- 
plexion of my Boy, See how his features 
ſhrunk ? his beauty ſtain'd ? | 

Corſa. 1 hope your Grace will pardon Ig- 
norance, that ſo ill manner'd is, as not to 
know your meaning. 

| Dake. No matter, Lady. My accuſation 
ſhall withdraw it (elf. Pretty innocence ! 
Lcio, prepare.' *Tis our will to make thy 
Wife a Courtier; ſhe ſhall be high in favour; 
if ſhe'll leave her modeſty; that's out of 
faſhion now : in Neighbour Courts, the La- 
dics (o prevail with |maiculine behaviour : 
they grow in fa&ions.able to depoſe their 
Husbands from the charter of their Scx. 

Foreſ. *Tis ſtrange that his diflike is fled 
ſo ſoon. - ; 

Duke. Your Marriage we will ſolemnize 
with Maſques and Revels. If invention 
ever mean, to get reward for ſubtilty , *tis' 
now. We take notice ( Lucio) ſhe is thy 
Wite, and thy Siſter, our Foreſte. 

Foreſ. ©& Lucio. We your Graces humbleſt 


| Creatures. 


Foreſ; Aﬀection is become a Paraſite 3 
Strives to pleaſe, whom it cannot bench. 
Exeunt omness 


ACT Ill. SCENE I. 


Enter Dorido, Colimo, Caſtruchio. 


Dorid. Nown, by whom ! by City 
Wits ! 

Coſe Or my Ladies workmen. 

Dor. Who ne'er ſaw Verſe, but what 
their Sutors writ, which they read like Proſe 
tOO. 

Caft. I'll not diſcredit my patience,talk on. 

Dor. They ſay you are particular with a 
Great Lady. 

Coſe Yes, and her Penſioner. | 

Dor. Some looſe rhing (belike) yet will 
be at charge to fccure her fame from noiſe. 
for thou praycli again all lechery but thine 


OWN» 


Coſ. And ſhe hath wiſh'd in witty peni- | 


tence, thou hadſt been ſingle in the world. 
Dor. I, for then ſhe had liv'd chaſte. He 
grows angry, his cyes look red. 
Caſt. No, Sir. They bluſh to ſee a Fool. 
Dor. *Twere fit they would employ their 
modeſty at home. For thou art a fool in print. | 
Coſc Yet had he liv'd, when the old Sybil 
preſented her divine Manuſcripts to the dull 


Roman, he would have (colded with her, un- 


leſs his Pamphlets had attain'd the futt ol 


ccptance. 


Dor. True, for every Poet thinks himfelt 
the belt Poct in the world. | 

Coſ. And that Satyr not the worſt, where- 
in he chides women, tor wearing their Halt- 
Ruffs, which piun'd behind trans-ſcituates 
the face, or makes *&m look like Fanus with 
two faces. | | 

Dorid. A juſt exception: for going ha- 
ſtily to kiſs his Whore z he could not find 
her mouth. 

Coſs Why ſure her breath was firong e- 
nough to direc him to it. 

Caſt. Yct I have heard nothing, but what 


| deſerves more pity than anger. 


Dor. Now when he hath provided ſome 
high toy for the Preſs; he thinks on dedi-. 
cation, ſtraight chuſeth one of the taQtion, 
who muli not patronize, but buy what he 
makes vendable, with'praile in the Epilile. 

Coſc, Can you deny this, Coutin Satyriſt ? 

Dorid. And nothing makes Learning (06 
cheap, but that every Writer ſells his Works. 

| [ Exit Caſtruchio. 

Coſe Nay, Ict's follow, and worry him to 

Pieces. [ They after bin: 
Oo0o23 Enter 


—_— 
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Enter Lucio and Forcſte. 


Lucio. Foreſte, our rune 15 contriv'd a- 
bove. If our Maſter prove unkind, the Pla- 
nets govern ill : for our gratitude and care 
deſerves more conltancy. 

Foreſ, Looks he fo lirangely on ye ? 

Lucio. As if the obje& were but new to 
him: and his own heart unſctled in his 

realt. | | 0 

| Foreſ. Is his violence ſo ſoon tir'd ? fur- 
vey the Regiſter of your own decds. Speak, 
Sir, have you ſo engroſsd his ears, as if 
they were yours not his.  Contin'd *em to 
your own tongue : and ſo depriv*d the for- 
rowful, the griev'd in heart, of an cake au- 
dience ? 

Lucio. Never. 

Foreſ. Since you have ſhar'd the Duke's 
prerogative, and by his love held oppoliti- 
on at ſuch great advantage: did you e're 
light with cheap regard, thoſe of high and 
noble birth ? 

Lncio. My ſoul abhors ſuch tyranny. 

Foreſ: Have thoſe who wear th* Eternals 
Livery bought their wages of ye? or have 
they found bold and sKiltul flattery, more 
helps advancement, than deep and modeſi 
Learning ? 

Lucio. Never, fince my diſtinQion was of 
power, to help its choice. | 

Foreſ. In nice tryal, or evidence of Law, 
hath Cuftom (which only gives us hope of 
certainty in juſtice) been tradue'd by your 
obſcure help ? 

Lucio. Never. 

Foreſ. Hath the deſolate Widow \ſcar'd 
mercy from your eyes, with her old ruin'd 
beauty (for grict was never amorous) or 
hath the torn Beggcr too ſoon dilmiſſed your 
charity, becauſe not giddy enough to deligh 
- wantounels. | 

Lucio. Never. 

Foreſe Then if our great Mafter with- 
draw his love the weight of (ufferance can- 
not bruiſe ye tor the whole world will ſhare 
th burden. 


Eater a young Gentleman with a Letter. 


Lucio. From whom is this, Sir ? 

Gent. From my Lord Marqueſs de Loretta. 

Lucio. I humbly kiſs his hand. 

Gent. Now luck flatter me but once, and 
Il am made "Tis ſhort, pray Heaven it 
be ſweet, or Ill ne'cr love the Proverb. 

Lacio. Sir, have you ever been 1n ſervice, 
under any eminent Commander ? 
* Gent. Never yet. 

Lucio. Read theſe, Foreſte, How reputa- 

tion leſſens in eſteem. Courtelic grows ſo 


cheap, that denial ſeems leſs troubleſome 
than couſent. And performance is only lazy. 
The labour of ſubſcription hinders more, 
than thought of that co which itdoth ſub- 
{cribe, This Letter would fain = you a 
Captain in the new Troops, ſent to the Val- 
taline. But ſure your modeſty will reach 
you baulk the grant, though I ſhould beg 

ye to receive't. | 

Foreſ. Sir, the old Souldier, that trys miCſ- 
fortune by hfs conſtancy in fufferance ; af- 
fronts the Winters rage 3| whilſt his blood 
is frozen into Coral. Shall his preferment be 
intercepted ? ſhall he now trail a Pike under 
a Boy, whoſe expetience is younger than 
his face? 

Lucio. No, the friendſhip of the. noble 
Marqueſs fthall never countenance unjuſt 
deeds. Find a ſute moxe capable of my 
grant, and your acceptance, it is your own. 

[ Chair at the Arras, 

Gent. Noble Signior, Pll put ye to the 


| telt. 


Foreſ. Princes Letters are cheaper far 
than thoſe which Scriveners put to ſale. If 
ſuch Apes in Dublets procure command 
o*th* Camp, let the Crancs wage war a- 
gain Go, young Lord, the Duke i$ ill 
accompany*d,it only with his own thoughts. 
Diſcover more, Perhaps his diſcontent con- 
Cerns not you. 

Lucio. I fear, yet my hopes would fain 
comfort me, Farewel. [_Exeunt omnes- 


Exter Luinna a»d Duarte. 


Lin. 1 would not be unmannerly, but if 
ſhe be at leiſure, tell her I am here. | 

Dwart. Pleaſe your Ladiſhip to fit, Pl! 
tell her (0. [ Enter Corſa. 
She*s come already. 

Corſa. I ſaw your entrance. How do you 
Siſter ? 

Lin. I humbly thauk your honour, I am 
well, pray diſmiſs your woman : I. would 
impart a ſecret. 

Corſa. Watch my Lords coming from 
the Duke, and bring me word, betore he 
enters. . 

Duart. 1 ſhall. [ Exit Duart. 

Luin. 'O Madam, Time 1s now grown 
old, and runs but flowly, I thought each 
hour a year until I ſaw your Ladiſhip. 

Cor. Why what's the matter? I hope 
my Brother's well. "8 


Lin. Yes, I thank Heaven. But pray 


come hither. Who do you ſuppoſe was with 
me laſt night, when my Husband was at 
Court ? d 

Corſa. How ſhould I tell, without you 
inſtruc me. 

Luin. Why give a guels. 


Corſa- 
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Corſa.” The Lady Benuolia, or the Lady 
Utruvia, who was it ? 

Lwuin. Nay, *twas a Man too. | 

Corſa. That's fige i faith. Pray name him 
to Inc. # 

Lzir. What thjnk you of the beſt man in 
Stenna ? I 

Corſa. How ,was the Duke with ye ? 

Lin. Yes, diſguis'd too : he either came, 
(or elſe pretended fo) to meet your Huſ- 
band there. After ſome talk (in which he 
did expreſs his love to all our Family) he 
gave an ample praiſe of you: and faid he 
{aw already ſo much worth in your fair 
breaſt, as will add a knot to your Lords 
heart, and his own: nay and make his con- 
ſtant love a pattern for every Royal Ma- 
ſter. | 

Corſa. Indeed, I daily pray to have it lo. 

Lin. Then he gave me this ſame Jewel 3 
to you he recommended the receipt of this. 

Corſa. Truſt me, Wench, they are both 
full ot glory, rarcly cut, and ſet. 

Luiz. Your's is the better of the two. 

Corſz. It 15. Bur truly I miſlike the man- 
ner of the gitt. Doſt thou think his thoughts 
are honourable? I prethee tell me? | 

Lui. Tirare ſuch as I ſuſpected at the 
firſt, fuch as made me to refuſe theſe Jew- 
els. He {wore I was a Traytor, it I thought 


he meant amils. Or if I did deny to bear 
this ſame to you, I did but ill requite his | 
kind requeſt unto my Husband. Then in 
the cloſe he us'd ſuch art, ſuch ſubtle phraſe, 
to free his thoughts from the ſtrict jealoufic 
ot mine; as reconciled me to obey his will, 
you know befides how hard it is to chide 
Majcliy, or ſlight Princes tavours. 

Corſa. Vil thew it to my Lord. 

Lin. 1 had thougut thave ſhewn my | 
Husband mine too 3 but ſince *tis capable of 
curious queſtioning, I mean to ſtay awhile. 

Corſa. Thou counſelPſt well. We'll wear 
*<m both at once. Mine 1s the belt, 1 re 
was Miſtreſs of. [ Enter Duart. | 


Lin. And mine is not eclipled much by | 
yours | 
Duart. Madam, my Lord is ne*er at hand. 
Corſa. Come, Siſter,: we ſhall hear the 
news at Court. 
Lin. Il wait upon your Ladiſhip. 
{ Exeunt omnes. 


Enter Caſtruchio,Lothario, Borachio. 


Caſt. Sir Knight, believe*t Foreſte 15 the 
man, that dulls your reputation with. the 
Duke, and ſuborns the Count againlt yc. 

Loth. Dares he controul my purpoſes? 
Caſt. AsK honelt Berachio elſe. 
Bor, Nay he'll not believe me: though I 
ſhould ſwear you flout him behind his back; 


and when a man ſces things plainly; he 
need not buy SpeRacles, till he grow old. 

Loth. Vil mince the Villain into ſand, to 
fll my Hour-glaſs | 

Cajt. In this Garden he walks continually 
after dinner. Here ſtay, and expe& him. 
And, Sigmor, n this skin- of Parchment 3. 
mark what pains I take, to perte& your re- 
venge. PtlY ſhape of a tree (which takes 
root in Hell) you ſhall diſcover all his baſe 
defcent. On that branch appears a Hang- 
man. Then, a Jakes-man, then, a Tinker. 
On's Mothers tide a Bawd protcls*d, Then, 
a Tybb: then, a Tripewite. A Synagogue of 
Welſh Rabbics could not cxprets more skill 
in Genealogies, than this includes. Sir, thew 
it him, and he runs mad ſtraight. | 

Loth. Vil make him wear it on his fore- 
head, | 

Caſt. Excellent rage ! but not a word of 


| me. I humbly take my leave. 


[ Exit Calſiruchio. 

Loth. Not the four winds (met in March ) 
{hall cool my (ſpleen. 

Bor. Sir now we are private, *tis a fit 
time to be troubleſom | 

Loth. V'll cram Cerberus with ſops made 
of the tlaves blood | 

Bor.Concerning thoſe Offices. P've thought 
on *em, and will have *em all in ſpight of 
Bolton's teeth, [ Exter Forelte: 

Foreſ. Signior Lothario! Borachio too. 
Thou art an honeſt Fellow. 

Bor. I, your Worthip is wiſe, to ſpeak no 
more, than what you may well ſtand to. 

Loth. Baſe Stem, our Anceſtors were not 
ſo tamiliar. Behold, and grow more man- 
nerly. [Shews bim a Parchment. 

Foreſ: What*s here ? my Pedigree ? ſome 
ſaucy Knave hath coanſcllFd him to this af- 
front. What he, [ Enter Servants. 
I muſt know th? original proje&or. Lay 
hold upon thoſe Fools, 

Loth. Lay hold on me? Take off your 
hands or I will toſs ye all into the clouds, 
and kick the Mountains after ye. 

Bor. 1 pray bid the Gentleman take good 
heed; for my Maſter can do all this, and 
more too I have ſcen him. 

Serv. Be you quiet. You that delire Of- 
Aces. 

Bor. If I do, what then? there be thoſe 
delire worſe things. 

Foreſ. Lay all hold on him. 

Bor. He that cannot run for his liberty, 
hath no courage in his heels. Let the Gout 
take him that hath Legs and w*ont uſe *em. 

[ He runs away. 

Foreſ. No matter, let him go. Convey 
that Fool unto the Porters Lodge. 

Loth. A Chaos ſhall fuccecd this uſage. 

[ Exexnt Servants with Lothario. 
Emer» 
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Exter Lucio. 


Foreſ: Whither ſo faſt (ſweet Lord !) 

Lucio. Foreſte, I have ta'ne my leave o'th* 
Dake. 

Foreſ: Muſt ye away to night. 

Lucio. Now, preſently. My followers at- 
tend at door. I only came to kiſs thy hands. 

Foreſ. The Sun will fail ye, &re ye reach 
Lucca-. 

Lucio. T muſt through: His Grace will 
have it ſo. Why doſt thou make thy head 
to ſhake and reel, upon thy ſhoulders thus. 
Is it o'recome with thoughts, and ſuch as 
mult be hid trom me ? | 

Foreſc Take heed, ſuſpicion is the Favou- 
rite of Time and Nature, it takes a ſudden 


growth : and gathers in the breaſt, like Balls 
of ſnow in ſnow; until .the weight make 
it deny to be xemov'd :; then melts at Icilure | 
| £00. 

Lucio. He's too moderate, that will at 
my years be {atisfied thus. 

Foreſ. Why then conſider thus. You go 
to Lucca, there to congratulate the fate ap- 
proach of the Pope's Legatez he hath been 
there a week, and why he was not vilited 
ere this, or why upon ſuch ſtrict and thort 
ſummons, your ſelf muſt now be 1cnt, 
quite puzles me. Actions rare and ſuddcn,do 
commonly proceed from herce neceflity : or 
elſe from ſome oblique defign : which 1s 
aſham'd to ſhew it ſelt th? pablick Rode. 

Lucio. Forefte 1s this all ? 

Forefte. Why my ſweet Patron : this 15 
enough of danger, fince none 1s mcritcd. 


Lucio. Young, thoughts enccurage ime to | 


fuftcrance. Each ſtorm is uſher to a gentle 
calm: who toils with ſpeed, gets ſooneli 
home to reftt, The plodding Mule ſhall 
ſleep eternally. Why ſhould the ttricken 
Dear bemoan his death : his Oblequies were 
tull of noble Rites : Aﬀeons Quire a jolly 
Requiem gave.: and th? Arrow from the 
Bow did ing his dirge. 

Foreſ: Thus thy years do riddle grict 
away, making ſorrow {witt,becaule *tis mor- 
fal. Let me wait on your Lordſhip to your 
Horſe, and at your better leiſure read this 
fame. PI tcll ye as we go,who brought it me. 

[ Exennt omnes- 


Enter Duke. 


Duke, To wrong my Boy, unkind, in- 
ceſtuous heat! why is marriage legal 3 it 
gives Authority to luſt, tor chaſtity would 
{oon cenclude the World. O virtuous pre- 
jadice, when crror, prevents folly ! Fiends, 
Devils, that do live in liquid fire, have con- 
{titutions not halt ſo hot, ſo riotous as 


mine, But why this? the beauteous Corſa 
15 not yet defiPd. He that repents e*re he 
commits a fault, doth like a thirſty ſinner 
ſtore his ſoul with mercy, to abſolve that - 
fin himſelf; which he may afterwards more 
ſecurely fall into. {. Enter Caſtruchio. 
The credulous Count her'Husband I have 
ſent to Lucca» And to morrow he returns. 
My plots are limited to too Thort a time. 
Nor was it skill to ſend the Jewel by her Sj- 
ſter. Mark! my foul and brain are perfte&t 
Courtiers grownz in my declention, and 
my greateſt want they leave me to infiruct 
and help my (elf. | 

Caſt. Theſe fancies are not old: the 
whole Court obſerves him firangely altered. 
But why am I ſent for? that T muſt know, 
by ſafe and cautelous infinuation. 

Duke. How ſoon I've profited in all the 


| arts of Hell. I muſt through. What I did 


mean adultery at firſt, will now I fcar be- 
come a Rape. 

Caſt. Hah! fill upon that ftrivg ? I like 
it well, *tis muſical. 

Duke. Caſtruchio! art thou come ? thou 
haſt bcen a Courticr long 3 but whether 
*twas want of skill in me to chuſe a Man, or 
want of luck in thee io be my choice, I can- 
not tell. Bat know, my love was tardy, be- 
cauſe 111)! void of Icifturez to warrant paſ- 
fron well bcſtow?d by {ate (though tedi- 
ous) trials.  AtteCtion that.is flow is ſure ; 
And now'I wear my heart not in mine own 
breaſt, bit thine, 

Caſt. 1 have but one life, it is ſome er- 
rour in your Grace, thus to oblige me to the 
loſs of more in your dear {crvice. 

Duke. I am not skilPd in words. But I 
aftc& thy tury. For thou art the bold Satyr, 
that whips Forefte and the wanton Count in 
thy tart Verlc. ? 

Caſt. My gracious Lord ! I ſhall conceive 
much grict, it my zeal miſtake jn accuſation 
of thole men, which "5 08 iy Tongue 
of Fame delivers to my charge. 

' Dake. Nay, make not thy confcfſion an 
excule rather than a ſtory : for there needs 
none. I hate Forefte, and the Count, and 
would deviſc ſome ſudden ways to my re- 
VENgEs ,. 

Caft. Heaven forbid ' I'd rather far dif- 
grace the $kil} of my. ſubje& z call accuſa- 
tion ſlander : than that the buſie multitude 
ſhould note inconſtancy in you. 

Duke. This 15 a damn*d Hypocrite. Ca- 
ftruchio! eaſe me with quick apprehenſion. 
| have not leiſure to be modeſt now. Speak, 
batt no acquaintance with any ucar Corſa's 
perſon; the Counts fair Wite ? 

Caſt. I humbly beg, your Grace would 
not miſtake the conditions of my duty. 

Dukg. I beg of thee not to miſtake the 

| \cnle 
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ſenſe of my deligns, My words import my | 


heart, and both no danger unto thee. 


Caſt. 1 hope my skill in ſervitude, will 
not provoke my Prince to tempt my ho- 


nOour. 
Duke. What love is this, doſt thou indent 

with my acceptance, make choice of ſer- 

VICES» t 

. Caſt. Your Grace will give me leave; 

fince that I know I not deſerve to ſhare in 


your high ſecrets, to doubt my ſafety in 


knowing this. 


Caſt. Perhaps T knew her, beyond the mo- 
deſt ftrain. 
| Duke. There®s Gold, Caftruchis. 
[ Flings bim a Bag. 

Be my Harbenger,bring me this night where 
ſhe doth lye, and thou art made for ever. 

Caſt. Mult it be this night ? 

Duke. Neceſſity will have it ſo. Her Lord 
returns with the next Sun. 
| Caſt. I cannot fay her (elf ſhall Porter be 
; unto your entrance, but her woman thall. 


Duke. Enough! there's more Gold. Sum- 


Duke. Death ! and horrour ! thy ſuſpici- | mon up thy brain, thy heart, thy ſoul; to 


ons are too thin. Conſider why I ſent the 
Count to Lxcca? Upon my life thou art 
ſecure : therefore. reply unto my former 
queliion. 
Caft. My gracious Lord, I have ſome in- 
tereſt in her woman. 
Dake. 15 Corſa's woman known to thce? 
Cait. She is. Perhaps | 
Dake. Diſcharge thy thoughts. 


meet in conſultation, and fo contrive my 
peace. Farewel. 

Caſt. 1 will inſtru your Grace e&*re long : 
both when and how to make this amorous 
aſſault. 

Duke. My ſelf and my Exchequer are 
thine own. 

There needs no art to work him into evil ; 
He's bad enough tinfe the very Devil. 
* ns [ Exennt ſeveral ways. 


; 


—— 


ACT IV. SCENE. I. 


Enter Dorido. 


Dorid. F > Ood ! they have left the Garden 
(3 door uvlock'd I'll venture in to 
make diſcovery. Caſtruchio is grac'd with a 
rare ,cmployrmcnt: the Duke and he do 
here conſume the night. Theſe are hours 
for Ghoſts, Adulterers and Thieves. The 
ilave is Haggard. At Supper being full of 
Gold : his vain appcrite ted at Nero's rate 3 
I was diſcarded with a frown : ſhaken like 
a Bur from's flceve. As if my cloſure here- 
tofore had been impertinent. Ambition 
lefſens all bencath it ſelf ro nothing : the 
higher we do ſtand : | Enter Caſtru. Duarte. 
ſo much leſs thole men appear, whom we 
behold bclow Heark! kind Fortune 
lend me thy cars | 
Caſt. The night grows agcd now. *T were 
fit the Duke would haſten his departure. In 
troth Wench, thy ſervice to him exceeds re- 
quital. But what the took it willingly. 

Dwxar. No, but the did not. 

Caſt. Pox & thele modelt Lics, I fay ſhe 
did. ry R 
Dwar. In troth you do abuſe her then; 
I'm {ure her ſhricks did (care my heart up to 
my lips- 

Caſt. Then thou could'ft have Kils'd 
heartily. 

Duar. I wonder it wakened not the 
whole houſe. 

Caſt. Is poſſible! what means did the 


—— 


| Dzar. Nay, I know not. But ſince ſhe 
was more pliant; it doth repent me much, 
I &re was inſtrument to his other ations. 

Caſt. What, repent ! I prethee, ſweet Du- 
arte, wrong not Divinity ſo much : waſte 
not a virtue, that would more profit others : 
and to ſuppoſe that the Lady was raviſh'd, 
1s an hercfic, which my ſoul mult ne*er be 
guilty of. | Do not I know wom:n are a 
Kind of ſoft Wax, that will rcccive any im- 
preſſion ? 

Dzar. And do not I know, there is diffe- 
rence in workmen as in wax. Hard wax 
( when cold) accepts of no impreſſion. By 
coldueſs I infer chaſtity, for chattity is cold. 

Caſt. But thoſe workmen are harder far 
than that hard wax. And *tis hardeſt of all 
to fhnd thoſe workmen : unleſs by Ruſis 


' where the people freeze. Come, kiſs me 


Chuck. Again, once more-— 

Dor. A pretious Satyriſt! This ſurly 
Dog inveighs *gainſt lechery in others, 
*cauſe he would ingrofs all women to him- 


lelt. 


Caft. Your greatefi Thieves are common- 
ly begot when Parents do their lechery by 
ſtcalch. Men get Cowards when fiighted in 
the a&t. And by ſuch vulgar conſequence, *tis 
now a proper time to beget a Pander. One 
that may hereafter do other men the (ame of- 
hce, which we do the Duke now. Come,ſhall 


Duke ulc, to (lifle up this noiſe ? 


| we in and try ? 


Dear. 
2 
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Duar. You-prefume much on an calic na- 
ture; and how extravagant you are abroad 3 
FE am not ſo unkind to queſtion. 

Cgft. Faith Wench : I've ſome intereſt in 
every Child that plays 7th' Street, the Duke's 
come down. Go, go, [ Exter Duke. 
give your Lady a Cawdle: and let me hear 
how ſhe likes her new Bedfcllow. I'll meet 
His Grace two hours hence: | | Exit Duar. 
whcn he hath diſmif&d thote thoughts 
which fill ſuccced unlawful luſt. 

| [ Exit Caſtruchio. 

Dor. O damun'd villany ! is this th* em- 
ployment that doth make ye proud ? I will 
| haunt ye ill, to ſixengthen my intelligence. 

[ Exit Dor. after Caſt. 

Duke. O lilly, weak evaiion! being dark, 
I creep within my Cloak. *Tis modeliy in 
fin to praiſe every diſguiſe to hide it from 
the world. But Creatures free from guilc 
affecF the Sun, and hate the dark; becauſe 
it hides their innocence. O traytor Luſt ! 
that leads us with incouragement to fin, and 


when the ſtorm is over, ware beſicg'd with, 


thoughts that more perplex us than the for- 
mer. For then we did coinplain of {irength, 


Derid. I will be bold co think ſo. 

Caſt. Favourites are ſerv'd in with thoſe 
Diſhes the Prince bett.loves. And meat we 
moſt aftect we {ooneſt ſurfeit on. - The 
Count is but a glorious trifle. And to be fa» 
Qious without benefit Well, think up- 
on't. I know a way to get the Dukes beſt 
car, without Forefte's help. Farewel. 

[ Exit Caſtruchio. 

Dor. The profit of the day be yours. 
Theſe tricks thall make me wear him in my 
Eycs. The ſlave Doth uſher out his breath 
in ſiate; as it his honours had outgrown 


| his own knowledge. Yet he's but a tame 


Pander. The beauteous Corſa is raviſh'd by 
the Duke. O black horrour. Ariſe my ſoul, 
inſpire my induſtry with noble purpoſe. 
Something I'll do that ſhall proclaim my 
ſpirit, [ Exit. 


Enter Corſa and Duarte. 


' Corſa» Hence, hence, like Time 3 who 
{wittly fiyes away, but evermore returus. Go 
cruel Wench! thou haſt betray'd thy Mi- 
ſtrels, even to.eternal lols. Th? Angels that 


but now of weakneſs. Away, away, 'tis tune 
that I were gone: the modett morn doth 


a Raviſher. [ Exit Duke. 


- Enter Caltruchio aud Dorido. 


Dorido. So {wift of foot ! I muſt over- 
take YE» | 

Caft. How now ! the world is wide ec- 
nough : wherefore doſt thou joftle me ? 

Dor. Cry mercy, Signior : the day does 
but peep yet, and my own hatte made me 
unmannerly. 

Caſt. Signior Dorido, is it you? *Tis much 
to {ce you appear before the San. 

Dor. Faith, Signior, the Count being out 
o Town, I thought Foreffe would have 
more leiſure to peruſe my new Sute. He's 
early up, which caus'd my vigilance. 

Caſt. Why Signior, ule a means more ab- 
ſolute 3 it is true, Foreſte does all : but how ? 
as th* inſtrument govern'd ith? workmans 
hand. Infirukt me with convenicncy of 
_ and I will work the Duke in thy be- 

alf. 


. Dor. Then, Signior, you will oblige me 


much. 

Caſt. At Supper, when you departed from 
me, you gave demonſtrations of diſcontent: 
who knows, but whilſt the ſouls employ'd 
within, the body might negle& ſome out- 
ward form, which curioſity prefers to cu- 
ſtom; cuſtom to abuſe. It was my bulineſs, 
not dilreſpe of you, that did deprive my 
complement of vanity. I ſhall rejoice when 
I can ſhew you kindneſs. 


live above have ſeen it all: they know thee 
| well enough. 
bluſh 7th? Eat, as if atham'd to ſee ſo foul 


In the general Scfſion of the 
world; it will not my adultery be call'd 
but a prodigious Rape dcriv'd from thee. 

D#ar. Good Madam, your Conſcience is 
too bold : it troubles you too much. Dil- 
miſs't: think, that other Ladies have offend- 
ed more. 

Corſa. Out Devil. Wilt thou betray my 
ſoul too?. Duarte hence ! Iam inſpir\dwith 
ſtrength to make revenge prove maſculine. 
Flye quickly hence. Why doſt thou ſtay? 
There's Gold. I prethee Wench in all thy 
Pilgrimage diſperſe my fauit in charitable 
words, uſe me nobly with thy tongue, So 
farewel. 

Dz.sr. Or let my fin no mercy find inHea- 
ven, no pity here on carth. | Ex. Duarte. 

Corfa. Now all the motives of my Lords 
delight exterminate for evermore with me. 
My tient Lute's interred in the Caſe. My 
voice now rather frights than captivates 
the ſenſe. [ Exter Luinna. 
O, Siſter, dare you viſit mie ? Iam a Strum- 
pet grown. Hence and ſecure your tame. 

Lin. Alack, what prodigy is this ! 

Corſa. I will tell thee all. For i {ould 
diſgrace iniquity to be modeſt now. The 
Duke ; 

Lain. Ay me! what in that name can pri- 
viledge offence ? | 

Corſa. Hear, my Luinna, hear. In mid(t 
of night, by my pernicious womans help z 
he opes my Chamber door : whole faith- 
ful Hinges ſhrieck'd, to warn me of his 
dire approach. His band carricd a Torch; 


he 
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Ghoſt, walking in fire: as it it counſelPd 
him, to prevent-fuch penance by forſaking 
his attempt. , This I told him roo. But he 
Cthat came not to contider, but to a ) o're- 
rad my hands with his :- and then made 
{hipwrack of my Honour. | 

Luin. O Royal Villain! But hear more 
ſorrows 'yet.. My Husband looking in my 
Cabinet, did ({pye that-Jewel there, which 
the Dake laſt gave mc. It was to him a 
new and unknown Star : and then employ'd 


\ 


he ſhew'd(methought ) like Juſtful Tarquin's 


his thoughts, his jealous thoughts, to know , 


the caule of its being there. 1 told him all 
the truth : and Truth's oftner praiſed than 
rewarded here on Earth; tor he di{miſs'd 
ime ſtraight with fatal looks. 

Corſa. My Brother is a noble Gentleman. 
Go, go, and knecl to him. All jealoutic muli 


{11} be firangled in its birth: or time will | 


ſoon conſpire to make ittrong cnough to | 
overcome the truth. Shicld us, {weet Hea- | 


ven ! ſomething about. my heart infuſes a 
prophetick fearz which whiſpers we thall 
never meet again, lets take a folemn leave— 
Farewel tor cvcr. [ They Kiſs. 

Luin. Farewcl! the noblcſt Lady o'th' 
World, [ Exeunt ſeveral ways. 


Enter Colimo and Botachio. 


Coſ.al am glad to ſce thee well, Bora- 
chio! But where's thy Mattcr ? what in du- 
ance {ti]1? 0 

Bor. Alas, Sir, I Cgood Gentleman) the 
Room wherein they have put him, is fo 
little, he fills it up: and is fain to leave his 
legs Sentinels without door, to watch the 
reli of his body. ?Tis no, Chamber, but a 
Court-Cupboard, 

Coſs But they make him amends in his 
Diet, es 

Bor. They cannot, Sir, for he's a faint 
cater. It he would pray fo often as he talts, 
he had been at liberty long ago. 

Coſs Do they no more regard his potent 
hopes ? 

Bor. Alas, Sir, when Fortunc's Tippet 
ſtands up, few mcn will lend a pin to tack 
it down; I, and my linage have {weet loſs 
of him ; Pm ſure o'that. 

Coſ. Nay, that's too evident. 

Bor. O, Sir ! I woulda not a? given this 
Ruſh, thave been afſur'd all th" offices in's 
gift, But hang ſuch Dukes (I fay) that 
ſuffer thus their Favourites to be impri- 
{oned. 

Coſs How now, Borachis | Doſi thou ſpeak 
Treaſon ? 

Bor. Sir, I have (aid no more, than what 
I mean to unſay again: which is but a kind 
of loſing one's labour, And ?*tis better 


' 
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to be 11! cmploy'd than to be idle: 
| [ Enter Caſtruchjo. 

Co/. How the tlave ſows his Proverbs to- 
gether. Are you come? I have ftay'd until 
the Clock gave your promil: the lye. 

Caſt. My time was ſpent to more advan- 
tage. | have dcclar'd my intereſt in your 
blood. It you aflitt my plots, you needs 
mult ſhare ſucceſs, that hath already wars 
ranted a large requital. 

Coſ- I am rcloivd; and with my (lf 


more able. 


Caſt. *Tis well. But now you undertake 
buttacls, you mult be as ſcrious But ot 
all avoid Dorido, as you would to drink 
a violent poiſon. 

Coſ. Enough , he is a ſtranger to my 
thoughts. 

Caſt. There”s treſh encouragement — 

; . [ Gives him Gold. 

C'ſ. A litthe more of this mcta] would 
puzic my Geography is this Italy or the 
Indics. There Borachio! weep no more fot 
thy Maler. 

Bor. Alas, I'm tooapt to weep. 

Caſt. I thought to mect thy Maſter here. 
I'm {ure I faw the Warrant fign'd tgr his re- 
leaſe. 

Bor. The Devil take your Worſhip for 
me, why d'ye bring ſuch good news, oh a 
work'y day ? 

Caſt. But thou pray't ill,” in praying the 
Devil to take me. 

Bor. Why could he ever come to leſs pur- 
poſe, than when he finds you doing well. 
Though he loſe his labour once: I dare 
warrant ye, hell come again on the ſame 
crrand. 

Caſt. A bitter Fool. | 

Bor. Sir, let we friends be true to one a- 
nother. There are but tew truc friends &x- 
tant. | Let them be kindly us'd and kept, it 
only for breed? 

Caſh With all my heart, tranſlate thy 
meaning} 

Bor. Is my Maſter at liberty ? 

Caſt. Tl deter an anſwer of this, until 
thy own Eycs be a little elder. 

Bor. Wcll, is he ſtill in favour with the 
Duke £ 

Caſt. Why he ſhall ſhortly govern all at 
Court, and be a very Mote in the Duke's eye. 

Bor. Enough. *Tis not wholcſom to burſt 
with joy. 

Caft. Bur what then? 

Bor. I've thought with much care on theſe 
Othices : and find my ſelf fitting to be in%em. 
I will have *em all; come Cut and Long- 
tail. For my Wite, will be ſuch a glad wo- 
man- 


Exter Lothario; 
Coſe Look, who comes there ? 


Ppp Bor, 
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Bor. O, Six! give me your bleſſing 

| [ He kneel s. 
Loth. Weep not, Borachio! 1 have ore- 
| par'd fuch bloody art in my. revenge 3 as 
makes mens wits more famous than their 
cruelty : Let horrour propagate. All's too 
little for my uſe. But you, Sir, had the ho- 
nour to releaſe me. | 

Caſt. Or elſe I had been much diſhonour'd. 

Coſs Sir, now he ſuppoſeth you in du- 
rance : and is himſelf ſccure 3 haply drunk, 
or riding in the Stews 3 you may take {ome 
advantage on his ſoul too. Lolz no time. 

Loth. That's my intent. For it were dull 
humanity to aim no farther thau his lite. ll 
purſue him cven to Hell. 

Caſt. And let me alone fo to facilitate the 
proj, by ſcarch of tit time, and means : 
as ſhall declare the a&t lels troublctonie, than 
thus to threaten it with words. 

Bor. You, Signior Caſtrachio* Signior 
Coxcomb! are you tir'd with doing well? 
you have {carce brought my poor Lord out 
of the Priſon doors, but you long to have 
him in again. Nay, n&cr look! for my 
Sword dwells within a yard of my tongue, 
and ſhall defend what I lay. 

Caſt. What a pernicious Calf is this? 


Bor- What harm have my poor Wite and |. 


Children done to you or yours, that fceing 
me within a hairs breadth of a hundred ot- 
tices, you confound all, by leading imy poor 
Lord into new broils. 

Loth. Bold Miſcreant ! if I but ſtir 

Coſ. Nay, Signior, let him alone. 
chio | all ſhall be well. 

Bore Yes, perſwade me to dry Ice in an 
Oven! But Ul follow your Heels lo clolc : 
as V'Il go near to tread upon your Kibes. 

{ Exeunt omnes- 


Bora- 


Fnter Dorido aad Forclic. 


Dorid. Signior, I knew ye a brave Com- 
- mander under the great Perrxchioz and Jince 
that time your conſtant virtues have de- 
ſerv'd more recompence, than Fate Sin mt- 
niſter by me. My kindneſs is- no miracle : 
fince gratitude is only ſick, not dead. But 
pray believe what I have faid is truth. 
Foreſ. O, Sir,*tis the errour of unskiltul 
love to be too conſtant in her charity to all. 
But I have grounds more relative to make 
me jealous of the truth; and I believe you 
with my heart : and yet *tis ſtrange. Doth 
this Caftruchio think his haggard fate can 
triumph over mine ? becauſe in luſt the De- 
vildid inſtruct his induſtry : dares he attempt 
my lite ? | | 
Dor. I give you real grounds for my'fſu- 
ſpence. Reward (Sir) may make a Villain 
bloody, though it cannot make him vali- 


ant, The Duke will let him want no 


Gold, | 


Foreſ. Nay, *tis often ſeen, amongſt the 
{evera] Creatures of a Prince, ſuch inſtru- 
ments as theſe moſt profit reap. Employ- 
ments noble do requite themſelves, and 
honour pays the great of heart : who lole 
but time in ſervice which is the Bodies 
wealth. Your Friend (tays. If you plcaſc to 
appear with him from thence, at my tam- 
mons 3 'I ſhall diſcover more. 

Dor. Noble Signior, I am yours. 


[ Exit Dorido. 
Foreſt. What, hoa? Luinua! Witc! 


 Exter Luinna. 


Luin. My Lord ! 

Foreſ. Come hither, Love. Tell me,when 
was the Royal Lecher here diſguis'd? What 
did he {cad thee Taft * when muſt ye quench 
the Cyprian hre : hah ! you may tell me all; 
for Ill not; blab. Alas, Pm more filent than 
my Grandhire in his Tomb. A ſubtle Pimp,I. 
A Pander learned in the art. Tell mc 
Chuck? 


Luin. Alas, my noble Lord ! what do 
ye mean ? | 
Foreſ. Why nothing, I: yet *tis enough I 
tccl the wrong. If ignorant, I ſuffer twice. 
Aud therefore let me know mine Enemy. 
The little worm, when trod upon, will turn 
his head, to look upon his Murderer. And 
hath my-Splecn no eyes? Is the revenge of 
Man lefs curious than a Worms. She 
weeps. O, Laxinna, the ſacred Knot's unty'd, 
Thou haſt detild and ftain'd the vettal 
Sheets. Thy breatt ſhall be no more my 
Pillow. 

Luin. O fay not ſo. Let Thunder firike 
me dead, if I ere knew: the Duke, with 
knowledge more dithonelt, than what har- 


- —_— 


bours in the eyecs3 only by light. 

Foreſ. O new horrour ! ſuch brazen im- 
pudence would make a Negro bluſh. Come, 
glorious Whore, acquaint me with your 
tricks. Who, when, where, how? For bc- 
tides the Jewel which he gave thee : 1 have 
proofs that will even damn my Siſter , and 
convince thee too. 

Lin. My dear Lord be not cruel in your 
faith; what I have ſaid is truth. 

Foreſ. Still conſtant in thy perjury. Mer- 
cy were tameneſs thcn. Thou ſhalt dyc like 
an heroick Whore : a ſtotit Martyr to thy - 
concealed Lover. Appear ho! 

[Enter Dorido aud his Friend in Viſards. 
Hear, my ſhe Goat! theſe men are full and 
freſh 3 but if they cannot tire ye out, I will 
procure ye the Town Bull, todrownd ye in 


the at» Take her aſide, and a h 
ſhall begin. 7". 


Luin. 


—_ 
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Luin. Stay, ſtay, O my Husband, my Foreſ: What think ye, Sir ? 
dearcti Lord ! will you permit ſuch cruel- Dor. My thoughts continue in the for- 
ty againſt your own Witc. She” that hath | mer ſenſe: I have a chattc and virtuous wite; 
fo often tlept within your bolom. © ſpeak ! | however you defir'd affurance from a tryal to 
do you want common fevle ? Stay, ftay, I | unkind as this. | | 
will confelst. Foreſ. Still, methinks, that Jewel which 

Foreſ. Stay, I'm of too calie, too ſoft a | he gave her, procur'd the ſame requital chat 
ſoul, My heart-ſtrings (ſure) are made of | my Siſter made. But ler it paſs. 1 do conjure 
Sitk ; and tis a fubtle Whore, ſhe knows it | ye both (as yhave been Souldiers} to Keep 
well enough. But come, be brief. Charm | your tongues clole. Let not words diſperlc 
me not with ſtories of my former love be- | what you have heard. ?Tis external repu- 
tween us. I (ce thee, as thou art, why ſpeak*ſ | tation that keeps ſcme men from fin. Our 
thou not ? faults once known, we do neglect to mend : 

Luin. Sorrow was ever flow of utte- | ſince reputation ſuffers ſtill : tor that admits 
xance, and I do tremble ſtill. T knew the | of help, but it is never cur'd. And fo the ta- 
time my duty hath been hcld in more regard | tal jars*rween man and wife, 1f ſecret kept, 
than now it is. All tormer jatercli 15 quite diſſention falls afleep. But it once known 


forgot. co Fame, Faine talks ſo loud ſhe w:keth it 
Foreſs Mark, did not I ſuſpect the | again. Your filence, Signiors, ſhall challenge 
would begin her Charms again. Away | much from my requiral. | 
with her. . Dor. B.lides our obligations to your 
Lin. O ſtay, now, now, I will revcal | worth, even both our honours would jm- 
all. - pole it as a virtue, not a trouble, We are 
. Foreſ. B2 nimble then and tell me pun- | your humble Servants. 
Qual truth, for my revenge 15 honett, and [ Exit Dorido with his Friend. 
would not willingly miſtake when it ſhall Foreſ. 1 will deterve you tor my tricnds. 
ſtrike. Rile You mult be clcar'd by a liricter 


Lin. *Tis true, your Siſter's raviſh'd by eryal. *Till when I do neglect the large 
the Duke. Which fatal truth, this morning Charter of Husbands o're their Wives : and 
I receiv'd from her own mouth. But it 1 command ye as a Judge tl offender. Hence, 
ere did break my marriage Vows, or think and become my Priſoner in yourClolet. Take 
unlawfully 3 chen may I loſe my intereſt in| heed, no curiſioty in fear make you, to pry 
Heaven. My duty and my love remain ſtill in my deftgns. 
yours, and this conſtancy deferves fome;} Lin-I do obey ye chearfully.[ Exit Luinna. 
kindneſs, therefore it *tis decreed that I | Foreſ: O my heart ! ſhall my mdulttry and 
muſt dye: Let medye a modeſt death. Ex- | hopes tind this period ? my liufferance is tin de 
pele not your poor Wite unto the cruelty of Iris an old inconſtancy in Fate, 

Ravithetrs. | | Soon to erect, and ſoon to ruinate. | Exit. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


A Chair at the Arrat, 


Enter Forelte folus. 


PForeſte- O, 110, my Stars, it is too much | hoarſe with ſcolding. My Gall o'rcflows 

to bear. Thoogh IT were ſo- | my heart; and drowns propitious thoughts. 
mach'd like an Eltridge, yet could I not | I will be juft yet cruel too. The darkneſs 
digeſt ſuch hard dealing. My Wite dchI'd, | of the night is troubleſome. Stay—— That 
and Corſa raviſh'd. The Count abus'd, my | lickly light from her Chamber comes. Mini- 


{elf proſcrib'd to ſuffer by obſcure Villains. | on I'll begin with you. [ Exit. 
Would I had trod the humble path , and | 
made my induſtry leſs ambitious. The Shrub Enter Corſa and a Boy: 


ſecurely grows. The talleſt Tree ftands moſt | | 
in the wind. And thus we diſtinguiſh the Corſa. Sing, gentle youth; who knows 
noble from the bale : the noble, tind their | if 1 ſhall live to hear thy voice again. 

tives and deaths ſtill troubleſome : But hu- |} 
mility doth fleep, whilſt the ftorms grow | Ppp 2 +1*. 1" BONGs 
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Brother, 


SONG: 


Boy. Weep no more for what is paſt 

For Time #n motion makes ſuch haſie 

He bath no leiſure tg diſcry 
Thoſe errors which be paſſeth by. 

If we conſider Accident, 
And how repugnant unt» ſenſe, 

It pays deſert with bad event : 

- We ſhall diſparage Providence. 


Exter Forcltc. 


Foreſ. This is your Dirge. 

Corſ. Hah! who is there? 

Foreſ. *Tis I. Diſmiſs that trifle hence, 
and ſhut the door. 

Corſa. Farewel, Youth ! Get thee to Bed. 

| [ Exit Boy. 

Foreſ. But . where's the rigled Hag 3 the 
inceſtuous lump of heat? where 1s ſhe, 
ſpeak ? 

Corſa. Alas, Sir, who do you mean ? 


Foreſ: Why ſhe that Goſlips with the De- | 


vils Dam, the ſubtle Bawd, your Woman. 
O Sitter ! I have heard all. — | Corſ:kyeels. 
Nay, kneel not to me 3 you are my Patron's 
Witc. But yet where obligation is indear'd, 
there injury condemns it felf. Can you fur- 
vive a wrong ſo eminent: a wrong com- 


mitted *gainit your Husband and my Pa- | 


tron ? 

Corſs. O, Sir! I hope if you have heard 
the truth : you will believe it was a rape 
1th* Duke, and no adultery in me. 
| Foreſ. How, a rape! O weak and immo. 
deſt ſhift: Come, fit thee down. Or if 
ye mean to pray, kneel, and be nimble in de- 
votion. Thou art to dye. | 

Corſa. My Noble Brother ! do not fright 
my foul : uſe me kindly with your tongue 
and looks: Iam alrcady reconcil'd to Hea- 
veu 3 and would perhaps conſent to your de- 
ſign. 

 Poref O blefled ſpeech |! 

Corſs *FTwere not unnatural in me, to 
wiſh for life! yet minding what contiruQti- 
ons the world may make of my {iniſter 
chance 

Foreſ. I there's the point. The giddy 
multitude have neither $skill nor leiſure to 
convince ſuppoſition, with arguments of 
ſtrength and charity. Their quick cenſure 
brings ſuch effect as SpeQtacles, when us'd 
in haſte; which then do rather aggravate 
the ſhape: then give diſtinQion of the 
form. Whg, who would live to be an Ar-) 
gument for them ? 

Corſ- Do ye conclude then, that I muſt 
now dye? 

Foreſ. Why iF't not fit it ſhould be ſo ? 
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Corſa. E're I take my laſt leave of my 
kind Lord. | 
Foreſ. Ceremonious form doth oft ſo long 
delay our journey 3 *ill it prove too late to 
reach our home. *Tis a long way to Hea- 
ven. We mult make haſte. Nay, if your 
courage fail before it comes unto the teſt ; I 
ſhall prepare to be unkind. Could you en- 
dure to ſee your Lord, dehiFd, polluted as 
you are? That kind Patron to all our Fami- 
ly z whoſe conſtant love is warranted by 
Time, that beſt can judge of 'conſtancy. 
Who took you to his Bed, upon conditions 
cheap, and dangerous to his own efiate. 

Corſa. Sir, ſpeak no more : but ule me as 
you pleaſe 3 I will obey in all. | 

Foreſ. Come, firctch down your arm, and 
permic this Scart to faſten it to the Chair. 
Then vail your eyes. We muſt not truſt a 
womans valour (o 

Corſa. Oh, oh, oh. 

Foreſ. The torture*s paſt, Thy wriſt Veins 
are cut. o Here in this Baſon bleed away thy 
ſoul. 

Corſa. Commend me to my deareſt Lord. 
I am his humble ſacrifice. Hell not be more 
unwilling to grant attonement : than I have 
been to need it. The Fates give others ex- 
piation : which now they want themſelves. 
I ſpeak too loud. For who dates chide with 
them that may employ Thunder. 

Foreſ. Her beauty now decays apace. O 
could I {cparate the blood defilPd, from whac 
IS pure: I would ſhed that; then reſtrain - 
the current, know ! (unskilful Nature) if 
operation ſhould long ſubfitt in (ach groſs 
mixture : men would be Devils &re they 
liv'd in EHs-ll. : 

Corſa. 1 come, Celeſtial Quire !-. 

; [ She riſeth #þ> 

Foreſ. Extafie! through weaknels in ex- 
pence of blood ! dear Sitter, diſturb not your 
latt minutcs. 

Corſ. 1 muſt aſcend 

Fore. How! woutd you enter Heaven, 
with tctters on your ſoul? clogg'd with 
theſe mortal limbs. Sic down, expire in 
Peace. 

Corſ. O, my Brother! whilſt I am yet a- 
hvc, let me feel ſome intereſt in your blood. 
What fault of mine deſerves impediments in 
my laſt journey ? if my Lord were here, he 
would have ſeen me us'd with mercy. 

Foreſ. Sweet foul! theſe are but miſtakes 
of weakneſs. | 

Corf. Will not my Lord be merciful, to 
me, and to my memory ? | Kiſeth nh. * 

Foreſ. Sit tiill. Thy worth ſhall thine in 


(ach a Character ; that being dead, he needs 


muſt woo thy Gholt. 

Corſ- And will poſterity conſent, to have 
me Regilired with thole of modeſt tame ? 
Foref. 
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Foreſ. That Aſtrologer 3 who ſpies thee : 
| Corſa and Foreſte to ſhew the ſhape and qua- 


firſt within a Star * mult not find thy lodg- 
ing near (oO Venus. 

Corſa. Oh, oh, oh [Recorders : Sadly. 

Foreſ: A Convulhon in her Arteries ! 

Corſa. Mercy Heaven ! [ She dyes. 

Foreſ- Heark ! [ Still Muſick, above. 
As the afccnds, the Spheres do welcome her, 
with their own Mulick. Her ſoul is 
gone ! Hah ! whither is it gone? O vaft 
fufpence ! Madneſs ſucceeds enquiry. Fools 
of Nature ! What Anceſtor [Ceaſe Rec. 
(that dy'd long ſince) hath brought us news 
gf his abode ! or told us how they uſe him 
in the other worid ? O this wild myſtery fo 
much concerneth man : that we would wil- 
lngly diſmiſs ſuſpence with fight and not 
with couſequence. For he that fees through 
Faith, but flatters doubt. Faith's a Perſpe- 
ive through whole narrow lane 3 little 
things (tar of ) ſeem ſo much too great, too 
near : that what was firſt unknown is more 
eſtrang'd trom knowledge than it was be- 
fore. Yet by the rules of lawtul hope - it 
goes well with her: for the was ever given 
to player: fuperttitious in humility : and 
even unthrifty in her charity. She held her 
Virtues ia ſuch high excreams, that her Di- 
. vinity was troubleſome. Grew from a Saint 
a holy ſuperſtitious fool. Sleep here, a facri- 
fice to thy wrong'd Lord : Till I 
(Thy Prieſt) become an Executioner 
To him, who was thy cruel Raviſher. 

| [Exit Foreſte. 


Enter Duke aud Caſtruchio. 


Duke. Doth ſhe condemn the a& with 
ſ\uch ditlikc ? F 

Caſt. Even ſo, Sir, my intelligence athrms. 
For fince her Woman was di{mifſed ; the 
{ent a Meflenger nnto Lucca, to urge her 
Lords rcturn: whom I do expcd& within 
this hour. Hcl! chuſe to travel in the night 
for privacy. 

Dube. And I have ſent to ſtay him there : 
until a uew Commiſſion order his return. 


Caft. Moſt royal Sir, you then may guels, 


what {rights ſuch oppolition in thefe meſla- 
ges will nouriſh in his heart. And being 
young he cannot feed on doubts. He'll ra- 
cher think his intereſt in you his priviledge 


to erre3 {o flight your Mandate, and come | 


home, to ictthe his ſuſpence. 

Duke. Remorſe doth cheriſh danger! Jet 
me be (ate. Secure me firaight. F would 
expreſs my (clt without a tongue— 

Caſt- My gracious Lord 3 my apprehen- 
fion lies not in my ears, but in my brain. I 
can conceive without the noiſe of words, It 
ſhews apparent to my fenſe : the Count pre- 
ſuming on that tree addrefs, he'fiil} hath 


- Bed. 


had unto your perſon : will hither bring 


lity of his new (afferance. Be you within 
your Bed, to tree you trom the worlds ſuſpi- 
cion : whilſt 1 do place behind the Gallery 
door ( which leads unto your Cloſet Chappel ) 
ſuch bold Fellows,as ſhall dare to thruſt their 
weapons home. 

Duke. O quinteflence of ſou!. I will leave 
all to thee. Good night. [ Exit. 

Caſt. May ſlumber ſeize upon your royal 
Eycs. Know, poor Foreſte, thy time on earth 
is ſhort. [Enter Duke. 

Duke. Caftruchio 3 1 have better thought 
upon't. 

Caſt. My gracious Lord. 

Duke. 1 would not have thee hurt my Boy: 
uſe him kindly for my lake. | 

Caſt. Shall he not dye? 

Dukg. Not for the world. Thou doſt 
not know his (ſoul. He's of ſo ſoft fo ſweet 
2 nature, that he inchants where he is known: 
Beſides, I find I am fo powerful o're his 
youth : that I ſhall ſoon extirpate from his 
memory the wrong I did his Wite, and him. 
As for Forefte : his experience is of growth 
too ſtubborn,. and will not be remov'd from 
his revenge by ſtrength of word? There- 
tore let him no mercy feel : bur let my Boy 
be gently us'd tor my fake. Farewel 

[ Exit Duke. 

Caft. This is a filly kind of love ! Bur let 
me think So to contrive this plot : that 
Lothario may dcſtroy Forefte, and to make 
his filence fate ! humh [ Enter Duke. 

Duke. No, it muſt not be—— 

Calt. My royal Lord '! 

Dukg. Lucio (my Boy) 1s not profſcrib'd. 
Take heed Caftruchio! it thou dofſt extend 
thy hand: to him thou doſt inte 21] thy 
other kindneſs; and I hall fee thee as a 
Cockatrice : Look ty*t- 

Caft. Moſt gracious Sir, were he hidden 
in's own car; he could not bc more [2te, 
than you have made him. 

Dukg.Once more then,good Night. | Ex:z. 

Caſt. A plague upon this love. Sch 
thoughts when firſt your blood did nike 
your Vcins to {well, had prevented my cm- 
pioyment. Softiy, ſoftly. Fear and tulpicion 
ever walk thus fottly. { Exit. 


Enter Forcfte, and Servants with a Light. 


Foreſ. Leave here the Light, and go ro' 
[ Exit Servant. 
Within. Brcak ope the door, break vpe 
the door. [ Within cry. 
Foreſ. Hah! who counſels fo unlawtully ? 


Enter Lucto and Servants. 
Lucio. © Forefte ! the tatat hour is come. 
Ring: - 
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Ring out your Bcils, until they wake the 
dead, Let Trumpets groan, and the {hill 
Phiph be hoarfc. The tatal hour is come. 

Foreſ. Why, what's the matter, Sir ? 

Lucio. O, my Wite ! by this ſhe did en- 
Lrcat me ſuddenly [ He ſhews a Letters. 
(upon ſome urgent cauſe) to hatte trom Luc- 
ca to her : Jalt now I lighted trom niy 
Horſe, enter'd her Chamber : and found her 
newly murder'd in her Chair. *My Scrvants 
{ay that my arrival there did juſt faccccd your 
departure from her. 

Foreſ: Diſmiſs your Servants,and you ſhall 
know, all. . 

Lucio. Hence, and cxpe& me ſtraight at 
home. | Exeunt Servants. 

Foreſ. I pray come hither, Sir Do you 
ditlike that jultice which depriv'd your Witc 
of breath ? 

Lucio. Doft thou call it Juſtice ? 

Foreſ: Yes, in the noblelitirain : ſhe was 
defil'd. The royal Goat (the Dake ) hath ra- 
viſh'd her: and I (that never could admit 
excuſe in points of honour) (where ever 
{uſpicion ſuthecth to condemn ) did ſummon 
up my memory : whercin the kind cticcts 
of your beſt love to us arc rcgiltred. And 
finding you betray'd in your own Fort: 1 
cut her Veins, and gave perpetual liberty, to 
her polluted blood. | 

Lucio. O Villain ! more bloody than the 
Tygcr 3 whole cmpty cntrails oft encourage 
cruelty z though thou didk flight her as my 
poor Wife: yct ſhe might well expect lome 
mercy, as being thy own Sitter. 

Foreſ. Had ſhe includcd all propinquity 
of blood, which lawtul marriage kecpcth 
known : this bare ward { Honor ) had been 


enough, thave divorc'd lier trom my mercy. | 


Sweet Lord, do not miltake your Servant : 
whoſe kindneſs thinks his own Silter ( whcn 
dehl'd) was too baſe for your uſc. 

. Lucio. A bloody kindneſs to diitinguilh fo. 
She was no Adultercls, but cntorc'd. Her 
thoughts were putre : and (uch a noblc {ym- 
pathy indear'd her foul to mine; that her 
own tears might {ſoon have walh'd away her 
body's ſtain. And ſhe again ſcem clean. 
Corſa! O, my wite ! where art thou ? Speak, 
no reply? Art thou ſo much bulicd with 
thy new acquaintance now in Heaven : That 
thy poor Lord may not borrow one word at 
parting ? Draw, draw ingrateful Monſter ! 
that haſt prevented thus our Dialogue. 

Foreſ. Sir, cool your fury | take breath 
awhile: and hear mc ſpeak. 

Le:40. No, talle Syrcn | thou holy Hypo 
crite ! I know thy tricks too well! *Caulc 1 
am young, too lott ot heart, and apt tg melt 
in every flame of my own trivial love; there- 
fore thou think'li to practiſe on me now with 
fubtle cloguence. Draw, or cl{c thou dy*it. 


Foreſ. Come—Let me dye (as ſhe) a fact i- 
tice to thee my Patron. | Offers bis naked breaſt 
Lucio. Alacrifice ro me! O, Forgfe why 
doli thou multiply | Flings away hiT Sword. 
thy skill to thy friends prejadice? It is not 
well, in troth it is not. Employ thy own 
heart : think upon't thy felt. *Tis not kind- 
ly done: I thould not have us'd you thus — 
Foreſ. O my dear Lord ! where did I loſe 
your ycart? } am o'recome at theſe expre(- 
ons. I cannot weep much ; O my unskil- 
tul gratitude! what dire miſtake confounds 
our properties ! 1 kilPd a Siſter to ſecure a 
tricnd. *T was ill, *twas not the right way: 
A true Roman now would walk afide, and 
with his own Sword diſmiſs. his own ſoul : 
and not permit thoſe” tears in youthtul eyes, 
chus to diſgrace the ſirehgth of clder love. I 
cannot weep, but our Divinity ſupplies us 
with dilcreeter ways. to make afte@ion 
known enough. I will prefix but one ſhort 
hour to think upowt. Here, Sir, ſheath your 
good Sword, *till revenge prove ripe. And 
| conjure you by all my Sitiers love to follow 
me : in whole behalt your juſtice may em- 
ploy it felt. Which done, you ſhall behold 
my heart without a Perſpective. 
| Lucio, It it concerneth her, by whom 
thou dolt conjure my ſervice, Pm bound to 
tollow thce. 
Foreſ. What hoa! 
Lain. :' My Lord. 
Foreſ. Come you along, with us. You 
walk unto the Bar: it tryal find thee falſe, 
thou thalt be (catier'd into Atoms, 
Luin. O wy devining, foul! fure my Sj- 
licr is not late. [ Exennt omnes- 


[ Enter Luinna. 


Entcr Caltyuchio, Lothatio, Colimo, 
ſeveral ways. 


Caſt. Signior Luthario | 

Loth. Here, Signior Coſtmo. 4 

Coj. I am here. Speak low 3 Coulin Ca- 
ſtruchio. =" 

Cajt. I am here too. Why are we ſcat- 
cred thus ? | 
, Cof- *Tis 1n earch of Borachioz who fear- 
ing danger in this action, commits bimſclf 
very tamely to his heels. | 

Caſt. , Let him be damn'd unthought of. 
Have you heard or {cen a Paſſenger. 

Coſ. No, yet Lothario gives me notice of 
a noile tar off : but you know the length of 
an Aſlcs car. 

Loth. Paſlcs there (lay you) who is't ? 

Coſ. He ecchoes by miliakc. No body : 


bat ny Coulin fays hel lug the Aſſes cer, 
(peaking of your man« 
Loth. The Butchers Dog ſhall fave him a 
labour. | | 
Cajt. Well,Gentlemen,I have intelligence 


(by 
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(by my Boy) that Forefte and the Count are 
coming hither. Look to't.. But let the Count 
be ſafe. You know his voice, Lotbario? 

Loth. Very ditiinctly. 
| Caſt. Well, any man (but he) that ſtirs 
his tongue, envitcs his own ruine. . Give 
me your hands, Vll bring ye to a door: 
through which, if they do paſs, it mult be 
OVEr Us. 

Loth. Leave Forefte to my charge, for 1 
am his deſtiny. 

Coſ- Softly, totcly. 


+ 


[ Exennt omnes. 
The Duke ( 01: bis Bed) is drawn forth. 
Exter Forcltc, Lucio, Luinna. 


Foreſ. Now ſet we the light at liberty. 

[ He opens a dark, Lanthorn. 

Here let me beg your tiay,. *till I refolve a 
doubt that mott concerns my heart. 

Lucio. You ſhall. But do not execute re- 
venge upon the Duke 3 *cill my aſſent en- 
courage thee. 

Foreſ. My actions are confin'd, upon, not 
in the Bed? Guile confounds all order and 
makes our rcit unnatural. Miltre(s, ſtand 
you there. 

[ He leads ber to ſtand at the Beds feet. 

Dake. Hah ! from whence that light ! 
who waits within !- Foreſte, is it you? what 
do you mean by this uncivil viſitation : 

Foreſ. I am not fo unthrifty of ny time 
to join replics unto demands, I mult de- 
prive you ot your ſoul: 

Duke. How ? is this lavguage lawtul un- 
co me thy Soveraign Prince. Did not high 
providence treble the aflurance of my fate- 
ty, by Guards invilible, when 1 was firlt 
predcſtinate to this ſupream tunCtion ? and 
dar*lt thou tempt the firength ot Heaven ? 

Foreſ. 1 know *twere a prophane curio 
ſity in me, to oucſtion the prerogatives of a 
free Prince. For ignorance, and a dull catic 
faith, muſt flatter bondage ſtill. Or liberty 
(th? eldeſt Child of Nature) conutounds pre- 
dominance, by. fuing for equality amongti 
the Sons of men : and fo revokes a Chaos. 

Duke. Which ſoon returns : unlels di- 
ſtin&tion perſwade thee tix my Royalty a- 
bove thy reach : that art my natural Sub- 
ject. 
| Foreſs Enough, falſe Sir. Warm not the 
air with words : Be till, and now requitc 
the leiſure I permit tor prayer :; by a true rc- 
plyto what I thall demand. 

Duke. I will. | 

Foreſ- Look on that woman there. Did 
you ever make her an Adulterc(s ? ſpcak 
truth, ſo come your ſoul to Heaven. 

Duke. Never. So come my {oul to Hea- 
ven, as I ſpeak truth, 


| Foreſ. O, Sir, take heed, the perjurer hath 
little hope on the laſt day, to hide himſelf 
1th* Crowd : he is a ſinner much too emi- 
nent, Burt what meant that Jewel which 
you gave her and which ſhe conceal'd, *cill 
its own luſtre did betray it ? 

Duke. 1 gave it to diſguiſe the cauſe, for 
which I ſent the other unto Corſ7. 

Lucio. That name will prick my tury on : 
although I ſtrive to be propitious. | 

Foreſ. I know, Luinna, thou art merciful : 
Forgive me gentle Girl. It was the firſt Bar- 
gain we did make Ych* Church, to ſhare in 
lufkerance. 

Lain. And "ts my duty, Sir, to be moſt 
ready in the oblervance. 

Foreſ: My Lord! 

Lucis. A rude fummons, that calls me as 
a Judge to cenſure the errors of my Prince. 

Duke. What, is he there too? O killing 

object. 
Foreſ. B:hold (young Lord) the cruel 
Raviſher, whom Time himſelf ſhall never 
paralle], though he ſurvey his old Records, 
tO waken memory. 

Lucio. O horrour ! furniſh us (ſweet Hea- 
ven) with mercy : inſpire remorſe : or we 
accule a Prince, and murder whom thou 
didit annoint our Soveraign. 

' Fore. My heart ſwells. Pm full 
and danger. 

Duke. The cauſe deſerves great alteration. 
More than mortality can ſee, and yet be ſafe. 
I wonder Heaven takes (o little notice of it. 
O, Lucio! mind not my former love: but 
lirike, untiLI groan my laſt. | 

Lucio. Foreſte ſhcath thy Sword : it muſt 
not be. He was our Royal Matter once, and 
might in modeſty compare himſelf; witch 
all bett Princes: whom Fame reſerves as 
Patterns, For my fake theath your Sword. 

Duke. OI ſhall dilgrace my Royal Char- 
ter! My creature-is more beautiful than I; 
more wealthy in his love. 

Foreſ- For my own part I mulſi deſtroy 
my {cit : tor ſhould I' live, 1 ſhould grow 
mad. Bur I am bound tocare for you (my 
Lord) take heed ! I know the tricks of Ma- 
jelty. They think they cannot be ſecure at- 
ter. doing ill z but by doing worſe ; that is, 
by killing quite, whom erlſt they did but 
wound, : 

Lzcio. And that's the ſurgery which I de- 
lire. I will endure all. O, my Lord,my Lord, 
I will not bid polterity tell tales : nor charge 
Hitiorians to inſert in Annals; on ſuch a 
night a great Italian-Duke,raviſl'd his Crea- 
cure Lucio's Wite : Silter to Forefte his faith- 
f:] Counccllor. 

F,reſ. Lucio, compos'd of fuch an hum- 
ble loves that to ſecure his Maſters feer, 
would fprcad his body on the carth, for him 


| 
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Lucio. And Poreſte, whoſc induſcry-and | 
care outwatch'd lean vigilance, 2rull. ſhe 
grew mad. But come, let's leave, him to 
contrive our deaths. My heart ſo fills. my 
mouth; I cannot ſpeak. 

Duke: Lacio ſtay, Foreite ſtay awhalc. 
Leave Mc not thus auatomiz'd.. , _ 

TE -  [ Heriſcth from the Bed. 
Diſc me really with your good Swords. 
BebOd why breaſt, take out my heart : and 
if you. find your figures there, then uſe my 
fame with mercy- | 

Lucio» Foreſte come away. 

Foreſ: Make haſtc Luin”s | 

Lin. I am wak'd out of a {trange amaze- | 
ment. [ Exennt Forclic, Lucio, Luinna. | 

Duke. Hide me {welling Hills ' ye Quar- 
vies cleave, and ſuck me in, then join again. 
Would it not make 2 Hermite mad ? O who! 
ſhall bribe the Sun, that in the day of genc- | 
ral accompts : hc may avouch he never law |, 
- me here. Bah! falſc Memory ! | forgot to | 
tell *em of Caſtruchio. *Tis belt to o'retake 
*em. 1cannot 'guels which way they went. 

_** | Exit the other way: 


abr 1 
> of, 


Enter Caſtruchio, Lotbatio, Colm 10. 


' Caſt. Hell, and che Pillory take ſuch — 
ears. Tt cannot bc, but they have paſs'd-the 
Cloyſters, and e*re this, with help of private 
Keys, entred the Dakes Bedchamber. 

Loth. Thoſe made that noi(c I ſpoke of. 
| Caſt. The yery ſame. A pox upon demurs. 

Cof: Will you lead the way, that we may 
hearken it they be there or no. 

[ Exter Duke. 

Duke. If Iſhould come too late? — 

Loth. That's none of the Counts voice- 
Have at yc, Sir. 

Duke. ©,O,0, Iam {urpris*d in my own 
ſnare. 

Caſt. It is Foreſte, ſurc., . Let's make ſafe} 
work 3 kill Lothario, lay him by him, and. 
depart. | 

Coſe A match. 

Loth. O Villains, O,O, O. | Lothario dies. 


Enter Forclte, Lucio, Luinna-. 


Foreſ- What noiſe is that ? 
Caſt. Another, Foreſte. 
Lucio. My Royal Mafter blecding on the 
Ground ! O murderous Villains. 
Lzin-Murder,murder. Help! oh help'ſ Exit. 
[Lucio fights with Cofimo, Forclſte 
| with Caſtruchio. 


Foreſ: The Duke my Soveraign ſlain, and 


Lacio bleeding, at his feet. 
thruki. | | | 
| Lucio. 1 ain foid by a baſuhange © 

Caſ.Flye Cofimio,tiye. [ Exeunt Calc and Col. 

Feref. Some comfort yet remains, in that 
I am proſtrib'd to thare in thy fate, though 
it be bad. I loſe much blood: Falſe tinews, 
do you begin to thiink? = [He falls down. 

Dake. Lucio, let my foul carry your Par- 
don with her unto Heaven; and yours, Fo- 
reſte. This ſtratagem was mine, but the ſuc- 
cels was much againſi my will: 

Lucio. Sir, 1 torgive you all. 

Foreſ. Nay, let us join hands. — We do 
torgive cach otacr, and the world. The like 
mercy may Heaven beſtow on us. | 

Dake. Amen, Amen. 

Lucio. Amen, Amen. * [ They dye. 

Forsf. . There his heartſirings broke. Lucio 
(my Patron) already dead too : that tight 
deſcrves a tear. * | 


Villam take this 


| Exter Dorido, Luinga, Courtiers with Lights. 


Caltruchio aud Colimo led in. 


Dor. Bring the Slaves in, their deeds will 
{oon convince their faint denial, where did 
you leave *em Lady? 

Lnin. - Here, here, O my Lord, my Lord. 

Foreſ. I have not breath enough to com- 
fort thee with words. Mercy Heaven. [ dies. 

Luin. O my Lord! my Husband, He's 
dead, he's dead. pa Pie 

Dor. Hold the Lady there : O dire ſpeta- 
cle, the Duke, Lucio, Foreſte, and Lothario 
lye here breathle(s. 1 did ſulpe&t ſome black 
conſpiracy. Which made me haunt them 
two unto the Palace, but I did loſe *tm by 
the Chappel ſtairs ; bloody dogs, what De- 
vil prompted ye to this ation. 

Caft. I hope, I've not ſo much blood left, 


as will preſerye me for an anſwer. 


Coſ: I feeel my end too near. 

Dor. Take *em away , and clofe their 
wounds, though taere be ſome mercy ſhewn 
by thus deterring that. reward winch your 
black ſouls ſhall receive in Hell. Yet know 


.the Law will here on earth provide ſuch tor- 


tures as ſhall make your deaths exemplary to 
all fucceeding times. [_Exennt ſome with 
Gentleman, your ſilence may Caſ.& Cof. 
be excus'd, where there's ſo much cauſe of 
admiration. Some help the dead from hence, 
others call up the Counſellors of State. 
So intricate is Heavens revenge ?gainltlu(},” 
The righteous ſuffer here with the unjuſt. 

[ Exeunt omnes. 
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And*tis but J ſt 


Noble Company," for we Can ſpy, 

Beſide rich gawdy Sirs, ſome that rely 
More on their Judgments, then their Cloathes, 
and ma” s 4; | 

with wit, as well as Pvide, reſcue our Play : 
. thourh each Speftator bnows 
This Homſe , and ſeaſon , does. more promiſe 


ſouth 
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Let < much taxt of both, as will befit . 
Onur 'hamble Theame , Jon ſhall receive, and 


As may pleaſe thoſe, who not expect too neuch. 
For when yowbut ſapviy the naxrow Wayes 
We walke in,you will- find, we could not raiſe 

| From a few $:amen, wind-pound in a Port, 


ſhewes, bat _ » +. } Lore various changes, buſineſs, or more 
Dancing, and Buckler Fights, then Art, of ſport. 
HOME is | 99 65 F 
— The Perſons of the Play. : 
WY Sir Solemne Triffe' © A Fooliſh' old Knight, 
Sir Enriont-Ilind © A Country Kaight.,.., 
Wurwell,, _ A Gentleman Servant to Loveright 
Seawit, Ts ao 0k &y 
Top ale, | | | Fa Sea-Captaines, RF 30> 
Cable, I. I > 
Bumble © © A Dutch Captain, -:- BE 
Boatſwaine, | 
DAR. Clerke to Trifle. 
Scartrom,'\ KU "4; 191 wHog'r 
Zeale, | Intelhigencers: 
Prattle, © 
Saylors, © 
Porter, : 
Ladie Loveright, Neice to Trifle, +» 
Mrs. Joynture,  / '"Coltn:to [Loveright 
Nightingale, Loverights Waitingwoman, 
Carraci A Rich Widdow. NET 
Smoothall, Her Maide. 
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Enter Seawit, Topſaile , Cable. 


Stawit. He Wind {till Southerly? here 
et” | we are like | 


To ſtay till graſs grow on our 
Decks; and all | 
Our Maſts take root, bud forth too and beare 
Akornes, 7 
Which (as I take t) my Salt. Sea friends, is like 
To be our food when all our vitual's ſpent. 
How thrives your treaſure Cable ? when your 
| looks C18. 
Are heavy, we ſhall need ſmall Magick to 
Divine your Pockets light, * 
Cable. A few Mild-Sixp ences, with which 
My Purſer caſts accompr, is all I've leff. 
T op/aile. There are ith'Harbour Sir, thoſe 
of the fakhfull | 
That will truſt, upon a good pawne, you muſt 
Ingape your Plate. 
"Sea. HisPtare! alaſs ! poor Soule, 
W hat Plate hath he more then his Boatſwaines 
Whiſtle, LI 
As for the Silver Seale, that hung at's wriſt, 
Whereon was carv'd the Lovers Scutchions Sir, 
(The bleeding Heart) that's gone long (ſince 
t'adorne | . | 
His Miſtreſs Court. Cubboard , which on, a, 
cloth A, WA" F: ( 314% CONS i 
Of Network edg'd with a Ten-penny-Lace, 


Stands now between her Thimble and her Bod- | 


kin; 
Objects of Stare (believ'c) and Ornament. , 
Cable. 'This Town is dearer then 7er»ſa- 
lem,” 
After a years Siege ; they would make us pay 
For day-lighr, if they know to meaſure 


The Sun-beames by the Yard. Nay fell the | 


very | 
Aire too if they could ſerve it out in fine 
China-Bottels, If you walk but three turnes 


In che High-ſtreet, they will ask you Mony, , . 


For wearing out the Pebles. _. 


Seawit, This is your Region Topfaile "for | 


you Seamen | 


Love to converſe of plenty, where you nay ''- | 
Be coug ned for your ware, and meat, andchink/ 


Such negligence becomes a noble ſpirit, 

As well as Thrift a leane Atturney, or 

Fac Alderman, untill your Mercer and 

Your Man that ſqueezes your luſty Wine of 


Greece, ILY? f OW EF x C 
Or brisk Yis- Py, remove frd's ſmoky habi- 
tation 


In the Towne, unto your Mannour Houſe ? 

There ride in triumph o're your conquer'd 
Land, | 

As if hedid beſtride my Lord Mayors horſe, 


AJ if yohr Megdows were Cheap-fide, and all ; 


Your Woods the 

Ward. 
Cable. And theſe two Diſciples to Sr. 

T antlin, 

That riſe to long exerciſe before day, 

And couſen'd ſoundly before noon; theſe ſhall 

Grow old within your Mannor houſe, and die 

There too, ind be buried in your own 
Chappel; 

And have their ſinfull Seacole duſt, mingled 


juſt precints of his own 


| Wich th' aſhes of your Watlike Anceſtors, 


T ep/aile. *Tis true, to theſe unpleaſant ha- 
zards 
Riot and Youth muſt bring us to : 
The gallant humour of the Age, no remedy, 
Whilit yer the Mothers bleſling quarrels and 
chimes - 
Ith* pocket thus : the thrifc of Thirty years 
Sav*d out 'of Mince Pies, Butter, and dry'd 
Hopps. Tn”, 
It muſt away ; but where? In the Metropolis , 
London, the Spheare of Light and harmony ? 
Where ſtill your Tayerne Buſh is green, and 
 flonriſhing, 

Your Punke dancing in Purple, 
With Mulick that would make a Hermit frisk 
Like a young Dancer on a Rope. Bur alaſs ! 
There's no ſuch pure materials for delight 
In this dull Harbor, 1 will ſooner draw 
My Sword, then my purſe here, 'Tis a place fit 
Qay for midnight Battels with the watch. 

\ Cable. And vildly deſtitute of Women, here 


Are none but a few Matrons of Biſcay, 


That the Spaniards left here 
In Eighty Eight. 
Seawit. Cable, Your Hoſteſſes Daughter at 
the Hoop, 

Deſir'd me laſt night I would ſpeak toyou, 

Foran old Sprit-ſail to make her a Smock. 

-.. Cable. You. haye Mony, Sir, you may be 
-, merry. | , 
Seawit. In ſober truth, thou art. 

Cable. Why whatam'1? 

Seawit, As pteat a Sinner, 

As ere cate Bisket and Salt Beef. 

But Gentlemen, it lies much now within 

My power, although here windebound and 
diſtreſt, 

To make your ſad hearts light. 


, Cable. Proceed any news of a late Shipwrack, 


Of two ſtrangers'ſeen floating'on a plank, 

Each with a bag of Porteguez under 

His left arme. 
Seawit. No Sir, 
 chor'd in 

This Port, Our fame hath proſper'd ſo, 


| but ſince our Navy an 


; That to behold our pride,and ſtergth, there is 


This 


This day arriv'd a Lady. 

Totſaile. How, a Lady? | 

Seawit. The very flower and pleaſure of che 
. _ _ Spring, +. | 
And hath a Wit ſo proſperous, one houre 
Of her conyerſe would make a Courtier of 
A Carman ; ſo rich, that the T«rks vaſt Army 
Cannot ſtarve upon her Land : 
Are prime Gameſters the very houſewives of 
Her eg play at ſent: and her Plough- 


by 
Double Ss wages at Cribidy and Picket. 
Cable. VVell, I'm the Luckilieſt Rogu 
that ever ſeckt, 
By this band, Gentlemen, - | 
I think if my braines were knockt out 0're- 
jioht, 
1 ſhou!d find them in my skull agen next morn- 


in | 
O my -”T Starrs, I do thank your bright 
VVorſhips! _.. | 
Send ſuch a purchaſe hither juſt in the nick 
And period of diſtreſs. 
Topſaile. Seawit, alittle more intelligence | 
V Vhere doth this Lady lie? 
Seawit. At widow Carracks houſe. 
VVhere there are wells new digg'd to lay her 
botled wine : 
Grotto's to keep her Perſon coole , and 
| Kitchins 
That would ſerve March Anthony. 
Cable. But will ſhe eate and drink ? 
Seawit, How | Doe you think I bring you 
tidings of 
The Maid of Brabant, that liv'd by her ſmell, 
That din'd on a Roſe, and fupt on a T «lip. 
Cable. I meane will ſhe feed high, and 
drink deep, like | 
A Saxon-Bride, untill her Lover ſleep 
Upon her lapp. ; 
Seawit. She entertaines, What wall | 
You more gentlemen? I heare not of her 
Vices, 


News from Plimonth. 
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Cable. Oh were ſhe bur a Whore now , 
1 were made. 


For if ſhe be bonett, ſhe is not worth 


A hollow Tooth. | 
Seanit., VVhy Cable? Vyhy? 
Cable, Your honeſt V Vomen are till pn- 
forcunate : 
To me, they talke of Marriage, which I am 
prage 200, i: -/-:: - 
Come , call in quickly her dull Deacon | or 
ſmall 
Tyth taker —in his dimmity——Caſfack ; 
And let = ſqueeze, and joyne our hands ; 
unti 
They ke; then there's a pawſe , whilſt her 
Parent 


| VVith a ſoure brow, and Trencher Beard, 


ſtraic blaſts 
My Eare, with an odd heathen word, cill'd 
Joynture : ; 
Well Sir, I as in duty bound towards 
My ſelf promiſe largely : then Spys are ſent 
T'inquire for one Captaine Cable of the South, 
What Lands, what Farmes he hath, and word 
1s brought, 
That all the Purcbaſe he %ere made, was buc 
A Noble, for a Mapp, which hangs in his 
Great Cabbin.. 
T opſaile. Seawit, Your (cif and l muſt moye 
alone. 
In viſitation to this Lady, _ | 
Seawit, Your muſt excuſe, me, Sir, he ſhall 
along , | 
The interview will be too calme elſe. Come; 
lets prepare, 
Guard well your eyes, Ile bring you to a 
Beauty 
Shall pur you both unto the wink. 
Cable. Thou art my Admiral, I will fight 


under | 
T hy Lee, and celebrate thy mornings draught 
V Vith a broad.Side. Hs 
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SCENE IL. 


Enter Carack, Porter, Smoothall, - 


Carer $0 careful Porter, 

Let not a piece of Canvas, or 
courſe Kerſey 

That ſmells of Pitch or Tarr, pals o're the 
Threſhold. 

Their groſs feedings BE 

On + Butter, Eflex Cheeſe, dry'd Stock- 
fiſh, 

And ſcarce ſweet Beef on Feſtivalls, makes *em 
ſayour 


Like the Pumpe of a Ship, and to a tender | 


_ Noſtrill 
Is very dangzrois. 


Porter. 1s't your VVorſhips pleaſure 2 
Conath VVell anſwer'd, 1 am V yor- 
ſhiptul indeed, 
For Iam rich, anda YViſe VVoman told me, 
My Gold in time, may make Clowns ſay mine 
Honour ; 
There are examples extant, but proceed 
V Vith your queſtion to my V Votſhip., 
Porter. May I ſuffer no man of VVar to 
enter ? | 
Carrack, Yes, your Captaines. 
Of the laſt Edition, and their Officers too ; 
Nay, F allow young Voluateers, provided 
Aaaal T hey 
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They ſhow rith Lace, and Purle, and without 
Magick, 
Have ſhut 2 Mannour ina Trunck of Clothes, 
In hope to prove Commanders, 
Porter. V Vith your pardon. 
V What think you of a Buffe Jerkin ? 
Carrack, Ie may pals, 
And $hamois too, ſo it be well embroider'd, 
And have a touch of Amber. 
Porter. 1 am glad off. 
*Tis Captain Cables weare, and I ſhould be 
ſorry . 
To thruſt my ſelf into a certain beating, 
By ſhutting him our. | 
Carrack. True, *tig a boy{t'rous Sir, 
And ſhould be wellcome in his ſhirt, but that 
His Captainſhip hates a Prieſt, and laughs at 
VVedlock, 


But ravins up his flie-blowne Lamb,cr Mutton, | 


Though he meet it in the City, or the Suburbs, 
Bur dv your duties, | 
I'le think of him alone. 
Porter. I (hill be careful. [_ Exit Porter. 
Carrack. Now to you Smorthall , if that 
you be vigilant | | 
And marke, and learn the faſhions of the time, 
* [will help you ſooner to a Husband, then 
Your _ Farmers Cropp,or-V Vooll. Con- 
ſider * 
V Vhat noble Gueſts are now under my roof. 
The Lady Zoveright, not an Heir, and Rich 
In expettation only, but poſſeſt 
Of a huge Eſtate, four Thouſand a year,which 
. came 
From her dead Grandmcther, The Earl her 
Father 
H3th left it at her diſpoſe, without a Guardian. 
Then Miſtriſs Joyntwure, one of a good Eltate 
coo, 
My Ladies Gentlewoman, Miſtriſs Nightin- 
ale, 
tay we thee a Gentlewoman, though thy 
Mother 
VVas Goody Smoothall, and do it by my Lords 
Patrenr, 
V Vhen I ama Baroneſs, *cis now in faſhion 
Tometamorphiſe Chambermaids. The King 
Dubs Knights, and new-ſ{tampt Honour cre- 
ates Gentry. 
Smocthall, And' pleaſe you the meer hope 
- of this will prompt me 
To waite with'diligence. 
Carrachs. And Vle reward it, | 
"$mroth. VVhar may the grave Knight be 
that is fo buſie 
Abour the Lady of Honour ? 
Carrach, Her honours Uncle, 
Sir Solemne Trifls.” He's a Juſtice of Peace. ' 
And, ih hisCountrey, Cxftos Rotulorum, 
He can give a charge to the Fury at Quarter- 
Sellions. 
And tell aforehand what will be their anſiver ; 
To all his fellow-Juſtices he ſpeaks gravely, 


And will hear none but himſelf, Have a care 
of him, - 
You may have good of his Clark, a handſome 
{trippling, - 
He hath _w_ already three years of his Pren- 
tiſhip, | 
And if he thtive out of his Quarter-fees, 
He may in time ſer vp for himſelf. Fall off 
My Noble Gueſts appeare. Now to my 
ſture. To 
Emter Sir Solemne Trifle, Loyeripht, 
Jointure, Nigktingale. 
Trifle. See honour'd Neece our carefull 
| Land-Lady, 
She bowes moſt neatly, you would fay, and 
Court-like, 
Pray you give me leaye. 
Carrack, Madam. 
T rifle. You would excuſe agen, 
(I know your thoughts) the wan 
Of apt accommodations to receive 
Such noble Gueſts. | 
Loveright. Sir, in my judgement gll things. 
TY Are, under pardon, you weld hy 


All expeRation of entertainment, 
In a Pott-Town, 
Loveright. The Gentlewoman, Sir, 
Hath ample meanes. 
Trifle, To make this good, I know ir, 
And _ you would adde, ſhe is a rich Y Vid- 
_ dow. 
VVell monyed, and well landed. 
Nightingale. Sir, her husband. 
Trifle. You will be chatteriog too pert 
þ _ Mrs. Magpie, 
Ye ſhall be no more a Nightingale ; 
band, | 
This _ would ſay; and make a tedious tale 
T. | 
. VVith, I forſooth; and no forſooth, but I can 
Relace it more conciſely (for I hate 


her hus- 


—— and babling) was a Caprain 
| A ſtout, and fortunate Caprasy, and could carry 
His ſhip to any Coaſt under the Moon, 


VVithout the help of his Maſter ; and could 
uſe 


His Ropes-end on the Ship-boyes, and the Say- 
lers, | 
As well as his Boatfwaine, which did well de- 
monſtrate : 
His'skill anff valonr. Them —— 
Liveright, Now give me leave, 
You reprehend in others, that which you 
Convince. your felf-of, this is from the pur- 
poſe. | 
Trifle. | come to it now , pray you give 
me leave. | 
Carrach, Excuſe me. | 
Her honqur ſhall bave leave, Sir, with your 
pardon, 4 


Fine 
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Fine VVomen ftand by, and one old man talk 
all 


*Tis monſtrous, nay abominable, Ile not ſuffer q 


Such diſcipline in my Houſe, I have a Tongue 
00, 
And therefore pray you be filent. 1am bold 
To interrupt your Honour, But a word 
And TI have done. *TistrueI ama VViddow, 
And rich too as Sir Solemne fayes, My bouſe, 
 Thebeſt in Porrſmonth, ard bath entertain'd . 
An Admirall, and his Miſtreſs roo, but they 
Have laine in ſeveral Chambers on mine Ho- 
nour, 
I ſhould have faid my credit, I cry you Mercy, 
Heartily Mercy. 
Loveright. There is no offence. : 
Cargack. My Husband ( reſt his Soule in 
Neptune's boſome ) 


For his Body hath fed Haddecks) took a prize | 


From the FHambarohers, and Braple men, fur- 
niſhe me ts 
VVith plenty of proviſion, but grown old 
He went to Sea again and died, but lefc me. 
A Luſty young Widdow. 1 mult weep to think 
How timely he went from me. 
Trifle. Mourne in Silence. 
I will diſcourſe the ret. Pray you give me 
leave. 
Carrack, 1 cannot, nor I will not give you 
leave. 
Till I have told my ſtory, and how farr 
I am her Honours Servant, would 
I had meanes totxpreſs it , as it is 
Pray you accept of*'t. There is nothing Court- 
like 
Your honour canexpeR, or [dare promiſe, _ 
My Houſe is but a ſimple pile. 
Trifle. 1 will have leave now, 
She ſhould have ſaid, a ſtately t-difice. 
For Orchards, curious Gardens, private walks, 
Like anltalian Pallace, : 
Carrack, Good Sir Solemne. ' © 
Trifl:, Wichdrawitig Roomes, inevery one 
a Couch, 
For all occaſions, and uſes ready. 
Carrack. That's common, but my Hang: 
Ings--- 
Trifle: Silk and Gold, 
I know not whence you had *cm, but 1 finde 
The Roſe and Crown and E. R. wronght upon 


em. 

I'le ſave your modeſty, you ſhall not boaſt of 

Your other Furniture. | 
Carrack, You will o'recome, 

And having read the Inventory, 

Trifle, 1 canſay, that 

For the courſeſt uſe 

You ſhall have Silver. 

_ Carrach, ABed with Utenſils 

Perchance, or fo; but for my Linnen ,.— 
T rifi:, Thar | 

Exceeds the reſt ;;pure Damask, and perfum'd 

r00, | 


Her Cambrick Sheets, Downe Beds — Nay, 
give me leave, 
I think [ have-done you right. 
Carrack, There's ſomething elſe 
You might remember, 
Loveright. Nay, no more, I pray you. 
Was there ever ſuch a Medley ? 
7oyntare. On this Theame 
I think ſhe would ever hear him, 
Carrach. Good Sir T rifte. 
Trifle, You would fay I thank you— 
foymare, A new ſtorme. 
Loveright. We are reſcu'd ? 
Zoyntare, What are theſe ? 
Loveright, Captains of the Fleet; and ſent 
for | 
By my dire&tion; You have both ſpoke well, 
Take breath a while. 
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Enter Loverights Woman. 


Woman. The Captain that ſent hicher to 
entreate 
Admitrance, for himſelf, and's Friends 
Your Ladiſhips Command. 
Loveright, Entreart him enter, 
[Exit Woman. 
7oynture. Shall we be charg'd wich Men 
o'Warr too Madam, | 
What Captain's this? 
Loveright. Seawit, a fellow that preſerves 
his foule. 
So full of mirth, as if he never knew 
Calamity, norſin ; why he will make 
A Prif*ner laugh upon the Rack : hisreaſon too 


, attends 


| Tranſcends his witt,and's courage equalls both, 


The very Darling of the Court and Town. 


Enter Seawit, Cable, Topſaile. 
Seawit, If there be trouble in this viſit (Ma- 
dam) w_ 


You are to chide your virtues, and your fame, 
That doth oblige ſirangers to love, and ſerve 


| Liviright It is your kindneſs, Sir, to truſt | 
| fond reports, | 
But I'taye cauſe to wiſh your knowledge of 


, me 
+ May not. inſtru& you to repent your faith — 
Tor ns courtelic equalls your beauty, 
Lady, 
Let me preſs theſe Gentlemen unto 
Your ION and reſpeR, they will both 
ive, | | 
How todeſerve it better then my ſelf. 
Loveright. They are your choice, Sir, and 
chat commends 'era. | 
| [Topfaileand Cable ſalutes her. 
Trifle. All theſe are mighty men, and have 
no Money, 
Cable. T ofa I pray Heayen ſhe be noc 


honeſt ! 
27 Bp ] 
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. If any can ſay more, let me be put 
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I feare her ſhrewdly, and the pure griefe of 1t 

Wounds my very heart : Ah, whar pity 'cis, 

Co excellent a Creature ſhould be honeſt. 

Topſaile. Cable, if ſhe but vouchſate to love 

me, 

Thar ſhll appeare no great impediment, + 

Nor ſhall you dare to think her boneſty 

A vice: You mark my words, you ſhall not 
dare. | 


Cable 1f ſhe be honeſt, in ſad homely | 


truth 
You mult not prefume to love her 3 becauſe 
Time, occaſion, andthe Devil, may make 
Her blood turne, and then Sir ſhe's for my 
purpoſe. 
Doe not look ſcurvily, *tis dangerous. 
Seawit. Are you both mzd? or do you take 
this Manſion 
For Pick'd hatch. You would be 
Suicors, yes to a She-deare, and keep your 
Marriages in Paris-Garden, 
Torſaile. No more! we are govern'd! 


\ 


Enter Woman. 
m—_— Your dinner doth attend your Ladi- 
ID, ' a 
Loveright. Gentlemen, you'l give me leave 
t'invite you to a Faſte, . 
Seawit, We are your troubles, but ready to 
obey. 
Zointure. Sir Solemne, What's th'occalion of 
your thoughts ? 
T "ns [ am thinking that my Scrivener will 
ard[ : 
Take that En Capcaines Pond. 
7oyntare. You have reaſon; Sir. 
Nine of 'em in a Teeme, have ſcarce the 
ſtrength 
Todraw a Hundred pounds out of 'Cheap/ede. 
Trifle. Heaven help *em, do they e're think 
to be ſav'd then, | 
Loveright. Come Uncle, lead the way. 
Top/aile. Small hands, full breaſts, ſoft lips, 
and ſparkling Eyes, -- 


If I can board her, ſhe'le prove lawful prize. 


[Excunr. 
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Trifle, Seawit, Loveright, Topſai'e , Fointure, Cable , Carracke, Nightinsale. 


Seawit. Adam, your Entertainment 
bath been ſuch, , 
© So free and full of bounty , 
that it leaves us 
No words t*expreſs our thavkfulneſs, 
T rifle. Give me leave, 
I know what you would ſay, but with your 
favour ; 
Vie do'tr, and ſpare your bluſhes : for ſhe is 
Extreamely modeſt you would ſav, and noble. 
You would anſwer 
(tor here I know your tbou 
and cheap, 
And anſwer'd in no#part my full deſires 
With coſt, and curioſity, to feaſt 
Such brave Commanders, Lady, I hope I have 
nick'd it, 
Put pray you forbear your thanks for'c, *ris 
ſuppos'> 
Nay, Gallants, give me leaye, you wouldreply, 
Her bounty did tranſcend, and perhaps add, 
Thar though the name of hoſpicalicy 
Is loſt, nay dead, in her it is reviv d. 


ghes ) were plain 
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Out of commiſſion for't, or what is worſe , 
ſpeak what concernes me only. 
Loveright. The perpetual motion 
Is in bis Tongue I think. 
Seawit, I never read of 
Such a long-winded Monſter. 
Trifle. You conſent. ; 
{For ſo your ſilence warrants) all is ſpoken 
And aptly too on both parts, that could be 


Imagin'd, or expected, if there be 

A doubt remaining Fledilate it further. 
Carrack, Indeed Sir Solemme we ate fatisfi'd; 

This only if you } rag 
Trifle. What ſhall not now be heard, her 

ſqueaking Treble 

Will drown my Tenor, | 
Loveright. No meanes left to free us 

From this confulion ? 
Seawit. Truſt it co me, Madam, 

Vie not dwell long on'c, Sir Sclewze. 
Trifl-, You would ſay 

This Widdow does me wrong, 

| Seawit. True, and that I 

Will do you right, there's a wager laid 

Among us after Supper, of which you are 

Eleted Judge. 
Trifle. And plead:r:too if you pleaſe. 

[ have wit, and tongue enough for both. 
Seawit. I know 1t. 

But hear the wager, 1'le be ſhort and pithee. 

There grew an argument, among which, 

Of the Nine Worthies, Chriſtian , Heathen, 


ew, 

Deſerv'd privity. 
| Trifle. & maine State-point. 

Seawit. *Tis fo. 
And to that man who beſt maintains chis 
F choice ; 
The reſt in gn of ViRory, are to pay 
| A hundred Crownes. Now if you pleaſe to 

walke 
Into the Gallery, you ſhall find theſe Worthies 
Drawn 
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Drawn to thelife there, withour interruption 
Of this chattering Widow, or theſe other rat- 
.-- ers, ? | 
(For they have Topgues too) you may lit in 
- ſtate, 
' And examining the dead worthies pro & con- 
tra, | 
Defend, accuſe, obje&, and anſwer for'em. 
You may ſpare your give me leave, or this you 
| would ſay, 
They will obey with'filence, you may be too 
As loud as you liſt, and make uſe of what 
ation 
Or geſture you ſhall think fir, you will findit | 
Such a feaſt of Soliloquy, and without diſturb- 
ance, | : 
As yet you never taſted, 
Trifile: The delign, 
Captain commands my thanks. 
Seawit. Then havingpractis'd, 
And argu'd wich your ſelf, the ſeveral ticles 
] heſe Worthies can pretend to, when we come 
To diſputation, being thus prepar'd, 
You ſhall ſpeak all your ſelf, and we will hear | 
ou 
As ww were the great Turk of Eloquence, 
And we your Mures, or Statues. 
Trifle. A rare project, 
' I'll inſtantly abour it. [Exit Trifle, 
Loveright, You have bound us | 
Your debters Captain, in removing this 
Unneceſſary noiſe, 'tisafit Province you haye 
ſer him to govern. - | 
ture. Now we may talk 
And chuſe the Theam our ſelves, 

Carrack I know with whom 
I would diſcourſe, but that my Cables frowns 
Adviſe me to ſtand off, 

Topſail. To yield to me 
Is no diſparagement Cable when you have 
Satedown, andrendred up all intereſt, 

You do or can pretend unto this Lady ; _ 
It will be honor enough to have itreported 
You once contended with me. 

Cable. Why good Ajax ? 

You would betray your reading. | I have read 
to00 

'And know from whence this State-conceit was 
borrow'd, | 

Since Ovid ſpake Engliſh, I neer yet found 
Latin 

In a Captains Commiſſion, but one reaſon, 
why 

You claim precedence of me? 

Topſail. Thou muſt grant "IM 
I am better parted, more politeand vers'din, 
The Rules of Courtſhip. 

Cable. Better parted, why Sir? : 
Cauſe you have richer ſuits? My obſervation | 
Hath told me hitherto, that your belt parts, | 

are 
A little ſinging out of tune, and that 
With a ſcurvy hoarſe voice, to a Fidlers Boy, 


. 


- 


— 


That never was admired to a Tavern, 

Shall out-do you ina Tap-houſe for a Teſt, 

When your Throat is cleareſt, *Tis faid you 
candance too, 

Caper, and do tricks like a Jack-a-napes, 

A prime and courclike Vertue , which you 
learn'd from 


The Dancing-Scbools Uſher, or his Underling; 


T op/ail. 1 ſhall be angry. 
Cable. Fie no, you are dangerous, Ill rather 
come 
To compolition with you. 
Topſail. If itbe fair, 
I ſhall give eat to't, Iamof a good nature : 
Propound it. 
Cable. This way the Indenture runs then, 
If you can ſing, or frisk your ſelf into 
This Ladies Bed, when the Prieſt hath done 
his Office, | 
Youſhall put in ſecurity after a Moneth, 
( For yu are not built up, Sir, ro hold out 
on 
When you are forc'd to ride and viſit your Un- 


cle, 
I ſhall have free acceſs, and liberty 
With your conſent, under your hand, and ſeal 
coo, 
To court her, and enjoy her as a Miſtreſs. 
Topſail. And I to be your Cuckold? 
Cable, And good reaſon, | 
Canſt thoube ſo unconſcionable as to ingroſy 
A whole Wife to thy ſelf, or deny me, * 


| bevy - 4 art gorg'd up to the Throat, to 
- 1.08 


On thy reverſions ? haſt thou no Charity in 
thee? - 


| No feeling of thy Neighbors wants? or ſhall 
not 


This young and gameſome Lady be allow*d 
When *cis in faſhion, and by moſt ſubſcrib'd 
too, 
A Servant with a Husband ? no compaſiion 
On Batchelors of Fifty and odd? 
Topſal. No more. 
Did not the priviledge of the place prote&t you 
I would 
Cable. What would you do ? 
Topſail. You ſhall hear further, 
Believ't you ſhall. 
Loveright. They grow loud. 
 Seawit, Are youmad ? 
Or drunk, or both ? 
Topſail. Such you may hear, 
When you uſe better manners, 
Cable. It the Aſs 
Be gall'd, let him wigch. 
Seawit. Do you make this Ladies houſe 
A Sutlers Booth co braul in ? 
Cable. Be not ſo hot, Sir, 
Fl do as I think fie, | 
Topſal. Preſerve your Leures 
Toread to your charge, Sir Furious Inland, be 
may hear you, and applaud it, 


Cable, 


TOP 


Pl 
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Cable. lam paſt 
Your Tucorſhip,” '/ hehe: 
' Topſail. Fil follow mine own deſigns. . 
| [ Exennt Cable, Topſail. 
Carrach O my braveCable,if thou wouldſt 
but hold . -- 
Thy Carrack to an Anchor, ſhe would ſeek" 
No other Port, this quarrel muſt be cane up, 
Or 1 am ſhipwrack'd. [Exit Carrack. 
Seawit. Which way to excute 
Fheir incivility, or my want of judgment, 
For bringing ſuch rudeneſs to your preſence, 
falls not | | 
In my dull apprehenſion, it throws 
A taint on our profeſſion. 
Loveright. Not ar all , 


Their Leprofie cleaves tothemſelves, and can- þ 


not 

Infe& your better temper. 
Seawit. *Tis your Charity 
To ſay fo Madam. : 
Loveright. Without flattery Captain, | 
So well I like your converſation, mirch, and 
+ , freedom, | 

That I much wiſh, while the winds ſtay you 

here, | . 
You would know no other Table, what was 

wantin 


3 | | 
To day, ſhall be ſupply'd : But pray you tell 


me 

Whar kind of Manis that Sir Furious Tland, 
Your charge think they cal'd him ? 

Seawit. He's a Gentleman | 


Of fair deſcent, and ample means, but ſubjet 


To their diſeaſe of quarreſlling', his Sword 
Hangs ſtill too near bis right hand, he loves 
fighting 
Above all pleaſures, and is more delighted 
With the dangers of a Duel, then the honor 
Of having had the better, he was truſted 
By ſome of his noble Kinſmen to my care, 
In hope the Diſcipline of the War might came 
him : | A 
Thave done little good upon him yet, 
His metml will not bowe. Burſurely, Madam, 
Had he been preſent, he had paid theſe Rorers 
In their own coyn, yet thus much/1 can ſay in 
his defence, - 64 
In the height of al] his wildneſs 
He loves and honors Ladies; for whoſe ſervice 
He's ſtill a ready Champion. ' | Milov'g 
Loveright. A ſtrange CharaRer ; 
I ſhall receive itas a favor, if 
You grant me means to ſee him. 
Seawit. He's aboard, 
But I'll ſend for him preſently. He may yield 
Occaſion of mirth, and without hazard 
Of life or limb, 1 will preſent him to you, 
And till then kiſs your hands. [Exit Seawit. 
Loveright. 1ſhall expect you. 
Now Coltn, your opinion of -this Captain? 
The general voice (and I believe it) ſpeaks him 
A compleat Man. 
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7eynewre. It may be ſo, in bis | 
Profeſſion, bur wich your pardon Lady 
'Neither the place you live in, nor the com- 
pany TIS 
That do frequent your houſe, can free you 
from" * '' | | 


. Severer cenſures. 


Loveright. Free me Colin? Iam 
Careleſs as they are curious, ro-inquire into 
My actions, bur from you I will hear 
What I am tax'd for; but pray you ſpeakir 
Ina merry tone,- none by to over- hear, 
Freedom and mirth becomes us. 
foymure. T approve it. 
'Tis wonder'd why (if vertuous, for vour fame 
Is call'd inqueſtion) having of your own 
Mannors, and goodly houſes in the Countrey, 
And one for Winter pleaſures in the Ciry 
(And that of large receipt for entertainments) 
Yourather chufe to live an inmate, under 
Anothers Roof ina Port Town, then where 
Your pow'r is abſoluce. 
Loveright. They come up roundly ro me. 
But _ in their grave wiſdoms do they 
judge 
The principal motive? 
7oyntare. Love of noiſe, and rudeneſs, 
To ſee the Drums and Trumpets in che morn- 
ning / 
To rouze you up, your own Muſicians ſleep» 
ng; - | 
To ſee the Sailors dance, to give you colours. 
To every Officer, to feaſt the Captains, 


- 


"That when they are aboard they may carouſe 


In Wine, while it laſts, or (that ſpent) Quarcer-' 
Cans : 
To. the brave YViragos heakh, 
Loveright. Isthis the worſt 


| They charge me with? 


. 7oyntare, The belt conſtra3on rather 

Of your coming hither, others whiſper (ſuch 
Is my intelligence) that you hold a Courtier 
Too ſoft, a Countrey Gentleman too dull, 

To make a Husband, and thar your main end 


is, 
To he kiſs'd to the purpoſe in the Gun-room, 
Upon a Cannon by a rough Commander, 
Then brought to Bed in his -Cabbin of two 
Boys, | 
And when they are Chriſten'd, inthe place of 
Bells, 
To hear the Ordnance roar a lullaby toyour 
Seaborn iſſue. 
Loverieht. This nay be, but wherefore 
are they thus ſuſpicious? | 
- Foymture, On good grounds, and ſure ones: 
No Man that looks onyou, will believe your 
purpoſe. | = gs 
To liveand diea Maid, Ican ftead Mother - 
Upon your 'Forehead., | then baviog had ſuch 
choice 
Of rich,” and noble Suiters;; well ſhap'd Men 
£00 | 


For 
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For a Ladies ſervice, and among the reft, 
Sir Studiows War Wel your Idolater ; he's 
| learr'd, ative, of an antient houſe too, 
A Gentleman whoſe fortune equals yours, 
And he to be refus'd, and by your ſcorn 
Imploy'd, bur none know whether. 
Leveright. Tbou haſt ſaid Wench. 
Hear me reply , the great eſtate comtmend- 
ed 
In this Sir S:adiouws Warlel was a hinder- 
ance, = 
And no way did advance my favors to him, 
I have enough, and my ambition is 
To make a Man, not take addition from him. 
I would have him poor, and if unlearn'd the 
better ; | | 
I cannot feed on the Philoſophers Banquet, 
Nor would I have my Bed-fellow a cold 
Cynik, 
I will be plain too. If he bave no Coat 
I'th? Heralds Books, 1 fay agen the better ; 
His Kinred ſhall not aw me with a Statue 
Wanting a Noſe or Ear of his great family, 
Though they ſwear *cwas fohn aGannts, My 
Father was 
A Soldier, and for that my Mother loy'd 
him. | 
His ti:le of an Earl wasno charm to her, 
And when I find a perfe&, and a poor one, 
ſill rake me with you | 
Colin; if a Soldier | | 
2ojnture. T here are few of 'em ;— 
Loverioht. 1have the better choice then. 
That perfe& poor one I will make my Hus- 


an 
It is reſolv'd, Ill tell thee more ere long 
Wench, [ Exemmr. 


Scena Secunda, Topſail. 


Topſail. Let the quarrel ſleep a while ; to 


win this Lady 

Concerns me riearer, If I get her, I have 
honor, 

And never fight for'c, policy muſt take 
place | 


In this of valour, and I will omit 

No helps that may make for me. Letme con- 
{:der; | 

Her Uncle's powerful with her, if I can 

But make him mine, with the aids of thoſe 
rich Ornaments, Cable admires, 

(Though he ſeem'd to contemn in his choller) 
all's Cock ſure. 

He comes moſt timely, I will upon him. 


Enter Trifle with a T able Book. 


Trifle. Here are all the Points _ 
I am to treat of, This for Alexanaer, 
For Godfrey of Bullogne this, and g00d King 
D avid 


— 


I have for thee too; If I wrong the leaſt. 
Of the os Worthies (yet I'll firk *em home 
too 
May I never prove the Tenth. 
Topſail. Sir, one word with you. 
| Trifle. I amto ſpeak not hear, you trouble 
Yo” 
But that Iam a Chriſtian my ſelf, 
I ſhould incline ro Heftor ; Zulins Ceſar 
Did very well too, and the reſt braye Men 
all, 
As I arh their Advocate their Fees alike 
too, | 
Ie were injuſtice if I ſhould be partial, 
Good Sir forbear, I haye many ſtrings to 
play on. | 
Topſail. I, but one Suit. 
' Trifle, Pray you give me leave; I know 
it, | 
In your particular fancy, you affect ' 
Above the reſt, one Worthy, Tell me his 
name. 
I'll not be dumb in his praiſe. 
Topſail, Worthy > what Worthies ? 
Trifle. Make it not ſtrange. Are yon not 
one of thoſe | 
That are to night co hear the Worthies 
Cauſes 
Firſt pleaded, then decided ? 
Topſail. Youare jeer'd, Sir. 
Trifle. A hundred Crowns adjudg'd to him 
whoſe Worthy 
Should have precedency ? 
Topſail. There's no ſuch matter, 
Seawits device to ſend you off, while he 
Gm your Neece in your abſence, on my 
ife 
There was no ſuch thing intended, or c'er 
drearn'd on, | 
The company is diſpers'd. 
T rifle. Have I then loſt my hopeful prepa- 
rations ? 
Topſail. You arewrong'd. | 
T rifle. Not I, poſterity ſuffers for the loſs 


Of whatT had deliver'd, which recited, 
| I hada Stationer of mine own to Print is; 


I amexceeding melancholly. 
Topſail. Go aboard 
With me, and purgeit. Do mea favor it 
—_— kind, you ſhall not loſe your la- 
r, 
[ll help you toan Auditory, that can judge 
00 
Of your Tropes and Figures, 
Trifle, Who ate they # 
Topſail. My Sailors. 
I have taught *em not to cavilatthe things 
They underſtand nor, I'll be filent too, 
You ſhall ſpeak all your ſelf. 
Trifle. How you engage me! - 
1'll take the PiRures along to make diſtincti- 


on 
For whom I plead, 


Bbbb Topſail, 
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T | Topſail. It will do well 
Trifle. Your ſuit now, 
What eer it be 'tis granted, 

_ refie, 
Out with't I pray you. 
Topſail. Vl rell you in the Cock-Boat. 
 [Exennt. 


for this cur- 


Enter Cable. 


Cable. Sure this Lady's honeſt ! Or if ſhe 
be not 
There's but ſmall advantage to my hopes, 
_. _ whiſlſtchat 
Tempter ( young Topſail ) hovers near her 
eye. 


The Rogue has qualities for love, which I 

Why be will ling you like apy Widows dugh- | 

That' wy Þ of Bone- Lace, no Weaver 

His Top comes near him ; and dance till he 
tire 


All the Tabers in a Wake. Now the truth 
Is 

I cannot ſing ; for with eating 

Butter, when I lay amongſt 

The Dutch Ships at Delph, my voice is quite 
gone ; 

And for matter of dancing, you may ſect 
as much 

From a Lobſter on a Fiſhmongers ſtall. 


1 would the Wind would turn. No Money ! | 


and in 

A Harbor too ! Truth, *tis a pretty cala- 
mity 

For a Gentleman of my inclination! 


Enter a Porter, Carrack. 


Porter. I left him walking from the Key, | 
towards 
The back-door of your worſhips Garden; 
Look, 
There he ſtands , 
had 
But a light dinner at your Worſhips Houſe, 
For he's eating's Nails already. 
 Carrach, Getyou home! - 
And lirrah ſee you pile thoſe Billets up 
It yard ; p< | do you hear, make haſte, and 
fetch 
The Glafier ſtrait to mend the Caſement 
in 
The Darnex Chamber. 
Porter, Yes forſooth. 
Carrack. Andlet me ſee, 
the Baker 
Send i IE Bread to night, and let the 
' 
Be made into a Paſty ! 
Porter. 1 ſhall forſooth. 


and very fad, ſure he 


be ſure you bid 


[ Exit, 


Cora; What melancholly PET ! 
Cable. Widow, introth my thoughts were 
ſomewhat buſie, 
About diviſion of a prize. 
Carrack. Why have you taken one ” 
Cabk. No Widow, no ! But when it ſhall 
pleaſe Heaven 
T*allow us the good fortune , 
ing 


I was think- 


| With how much Conſcience, and Diſcretion 


too, I might 
Diſpoſe 1 it into ſhares. Iam 
Very juſt in my Nature. 
Carrack., Well Captain, I obſerve of late, 
(and truly 
"RE. _ compaſſion too) that you are 
Of troubled thoughts, 
heart. 
| Heaven keep you from lying in a Chamber 
\W here there isa Croſs beam. 
Cable. Why do you think 
T love aQtvity, and will ſwing at 
Midnight in my ſhirt? 
Carrack. Nay, they above _ 
Know all, but certainly y*are very ſad. 
Cable. As other Mortals uſe to be, 
want 
Money, Wine, or a Wench. 
Carrack, Lo you there now ! 
Juſt ſuch another Man was my Husband, 
And would talk ſotroo. Well, Peace reſt his 
Soul, 
I'm ſure his Body had but little reſt 
On Earth, for hc wasa Womans Man, Cap- 
tain, 
A good 61© too; he ay. not idle he, 
I ſpeak it in my tears. 
Cable, Now-can I hardly forbear to cry 
ro0, 
But that 1 lefr my Handkerchief in my 
Cabin, and want ſomewhat to dry my Eyes 


and much oppreſt in 


that 


When they are wet. Widow thou do'ſt 
Not know, how much thy kindneſs hath pre- 


vail'd. 
Carrack. I Sir, if you but gueſs the cauſe. 
Cabl:. Nay, | find no cauſe, but 


Your good parts. 
Carrack, Good parts indeed! you are fo 
like my Hysband. 
And juſt ( as they ſay) ſuch a rough hewn 
Man | 
Was he: So troubleſome :to Maids and Wo- 


men, 
Of meek behaviour, that they would all cry 
Our on him, yet they loy'd him too: Truly 
he was 
'Scarce tobe truſted in the dark. 
Cabl:. A modeſt Gentleman belike, for 


i: 
Would do no leudneſs before the Suns face. 
Carrack. No truly ; and when the bappy 


Knot 
Was 


LO 
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It 
| Was ty'd, good heart, he was reclaimed, | Boarſ. You mean Sir Fariow lnland, ſure- 
welov'd T2 ly one 

Like any Houſe-Doves, ' ever more billing Of the Winds got him, bis Cradle was a 
To the comfort indeed of all young peo- [| © Drum, | 

ples: |. 1. + And he was nurs'd upon a Belfry. n 

Cable. What knot do you mean Widow? | He hath more rage and noiſe then 'a Winter 

Carrack, Why of Matrimony. ſtorm: *© 


Cable. O is the Wind fix'd there ſtill! If 
you, or 
Your Vicar, get meinto your Fools nooſe, 
F'll give you leave to pull Hairs out of my 
_ © Beard, ; 
And bridle Fleas with ?em. - 
Yoke ! ; | 
Carrack, In ſadneſs Captain, I could chide 
you now; . ET. 
Whatis the reafon you renounce Marriage ? 
Ts it becauſe you do not love to come 
In a Church, the Prieſt can do't in a Cham- 
\ "ber, 
Cable. No, no, 1 love Churches, I mean 
ro turn 
Pirate, rob my Countrey-men, and build 


Draw in a 


one. 

Carrack, Why well ſaid,there is ſome hope 
in that. ; 

Cable, But for Marriage, do not think on't- 
It is | 


A moſt excellent Receipt to make Cuck- | 


olds. 

The ſhort truth is, if you will ply your Malm- 

: > _: 

Rejoyce o'er your ſpic'd Bowl, and learn to 
drink | 

Your ſelf into a comely trance, I ſhall 

Love you, but then ſometimes you muſt con- 
ſent too, 

1 mean in the dark, Widow. 

Carrack, Fie upon him ! He is ſo like my 


Husband. E-; 
Cable. Farewel ! Ger thee to thy Cloſet, 
and drink EY 
To thy Husbands ghoſt a whole Pint of 
Mum. - 


Remember Matrimony makes Cuckolds: 
*Tis w be us'd after Fourſcore , when thy 
ays 
Of Temptation are ſo long paſt , thou 
» | canſt; | | 
Not indanger a ſmooth Brow. 
Carrack. Well Sir , I'll make you tamer, 
or elſe loſe 
My Womans wit with watching. 
" [CExenm ſeveral ways. 


Enter Boatſwain, Seawit, 


Seawit. Boatſwain well met, thou muſt in- 
ſtantly aboard, | 
And fetch the Knight what is my Charge 
aſhore, | 


Onely his Vertue is, he will out laſt ie, 


You that are his Captain Sir , may rule 


him + 
But in your abſence he hath got the 
trick 
To rule your Officers: | 
Seawit, Does he make mutiny ? 
Boatſ. Your Maſter, Purſer, Gunner, and 
his Mate, 
And - my ſelf feel him about the Shoul- 
ers ; | 
Had he but my office two days, he would 
Wear outa Cable 
Wich Caſtigation, as he calls it, look ! 
He's come aſhore already, 


Enter Inland. 


Seawit. Away, leave me. 
[ Exit Boatſwain, 
My fiery Charge ! Why haſt thou left thy 
Wooden walks | : 
In my good Ship, to tread on ſlippery Pebles 
here ? 
Where Men of Waves meet, and con- 
ſpire 
To couzen Men of War, 
Inland. What ſhould we do at Sea without 
a Wind. | 
Seawit. Theſe Winds aremad blades, they'll 
- do what they liſt. + | 
Inland, Would theygbad Bodies that we 
might fight with %em. 
Seawit. I rather wiſh th'hadſt an old Aunt 
in Norway, 
That would command them wich a charm: 
_ _ Butwho 
Hath chas'd my little Z5bian Lion thus 
Into a Foam ? Methinks thou lookſt | as 
thou * | 
Didf come from ſlaughter, and from prey ? 
Inland. A Rogue vex'd me as I paſs'd 
through the high Streer. 
Seawit, How my dear Charge, 
Inland. He agkt me what a clock it was, 
Seawit, Was that offence ? 
Tuland. Death | DoT look like a Watch- 
maker, am 
I bound to take charge of the hours, and 


give 
Every Rogue intelligence how they paſs! 
Seawit, Well, and how did you pro- 
ceed, 
Inland. 1 beat him. 


 Bbbb a Stawit. 
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Seawit. A lite calmer my brave charge. 
in ſooth ; 
Thou haſt choller enough renflame nine fat 

Lucch Burghers,and make *em all turne 
: Fericers. - ; 
F've heard of your fierce diſcipline aboard, 
Tvland. What would you have me do ? 
Shall I ruit | | 
Like a Sword in a Scabbard for want of exer- 
cile ? 
Shew me the Kings Enemies and I'm fa- 
tisfied ! 
If not , let's Subjects look to'r, for I muſt 
fight. 
PE... Thou-ſhilt ſee the Kings Enemies. 
Inland. Rar, Where are they? 
Seawit. Wby gone alide to make their 
Wills, and Try, 
They know they are bur dead when they ap- 
pear. | 
Tnlazd. Captain, I love the King, and am 
bound 
In conſcience, and good nature to kill bis Ene- 
mirs, 
Seawit. Why right | tW'art my Diſciple 
now, juſt to 
My will , and wiſh. But prethee tell me 
Charge | = | 
Belides Divine, and Morall reaſons, I 
Would know what ſecret int*reſt thou haſt jn 
The King, thi makes thee leave thy Hawks, 
And Hounds, to hunt his Enemues. 
Inland, W by 1 love bim. 


Mb 


Seawit, How Charge from me ? your 
Friend that malt dire& | 
| You in the day of Fight! come, What is 


Oo BO 
Inland, Why he cur'd me'of the Evil. 
| Seewit, Charge I thank thee, 
This day , I will both reward thy good na. 


rure, 
And imploy thy courage ; there is now 
lodg'd 
I'h' Town, a Lady of excellent wit and 
beauty. 
Taland. Does ſhe love Fighting 
Seawit. Nay, do but hear me. Topſaile, 
and Cable, | 
Both Captains inour Fleet, are now in contro- 
verlie | 


For her Love, and do advance their hopes 
VVith ſo much fury, and ill-manner'd rage, 
That chey are both become her trouble. 
Inland. Vie fight with *em, + 
—_ F A litcle patience, and obſerve, you 
| Fight with *em, and ſubdue *em too, till 
they * 
Have temper, and civility ; but know 
She hath an Uncle, call'd Sir Sol{emme Trifle. 
Inland. T'le fight with him too. 
ys Nay marke me * you muſt court 
Mm 
I have deſign'd it fo, follow and Fle inſtrut 


you. . 
Tis fir, whil VVindbound thus i#n a dull 


Seawit. I buc ſome cauſe for it Port, | 
That is particular, and perſonal. VVe eaſe our want of buſineſs, with opr 
Inland. 1 have a good one, but Ile con- - ſpore, Execmnt. | 
ceale it, 
Ay 8 7 WIE FR FEM NO Fa RR 
= | « 


Warwell, Bumble, Saylors. 


Bumble, Ellecome , vellecome en 
ſhore mine Here , veele 
_. haben a Geloſſe now. 


Houndsfoot, run for 20 dozen of Cans. 
Warwell, Captaine, you are free, and no- 
ble, yetI wiſh | 
You would forbear this Ceremony , my oc- 
caſions- - 
Command me ſome where elſe, and with much 
ſpeed too. , | 
Bumble. Teen towſand Divels on buſineſs, 
part with drow lips after our boon 
Voyods. Ick been noe here Capitaine Bam 
ble, bur Shellum Bumble, | 
If 1 give not mine Here bis gelloffe ; Here 
on de Rey, . So, ſo; ha wetht you, 
Emer Saylors with Cans. 
Mine Here. T 


Warwel. T thank you. Captaine, though, 
it be out of faſhion 
To drink thus openly , I will not contend, 
Nor break your cuſtome. f 


Enter Seawit, and Sir Furious Inland. 


Bumble, Up be de maniere van Hollande 
- mine Here, 
Furious. Dear Tutor ſtay , here's a rare 
ſight TFaich 
Theſe are madd Blades, Drink i*the Streets 
O rare |! 
Seawit, Thou Child of wrath, obſerve me, 
think on what 
a——_— thou art hound, T, muſt preſent 
| thee 


| 


In 
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In thy full crimme to a brave Amazone, 

A Lady that loves Bilbo-men, and ſuch 

As 0a their warlike,thighs ( like thee my 
Charge) 

Wear their old Grandfires fox, Thou art 
deriv'd | 

From mighty Heroes, I have heard thy, Fa- 
cher, 

When Sword and Buckler was in repntation , 

Invicon'd with his bsker hil:s,and blew Cotes, 

Hatch ſtood in the head of his Troopes, and 
fought Picch'd Battels in Smithfield , 
without Blood. 

Farions. 1, that was an Age! 

Would I had liv'd in't : now the Surgeons 
mourne 
Fer want of work, Good Tator ſtay, 
$Scawit. Thy reafon ? 
F urions. Why they drink hard, and if the 
Liquor work 
We may have a quarrel, 
ſelf ; 
L am grown exceeding teſty ; I have not us'd 
Mine Armes theſe two houres, Stay but three 
Minutes Tutor, 
Their colour riſes, _ . 
* Warwell. ] can ſtay no longer, 
One parting health if you pleaſe, 

Bumble, Let it come, let it come! 

IWarwel, To the Eings health. 

Furiau, A brave Fellow I warrant him, 
Anda true Subje&. Ilove bim heartily; 
What's be th:t is to be his pledge ? 

Seawit, A Dutchman, 

I gueſs by his habit. 
Furious, How! A Butter-box? 
He pledge the Kings healch, being an Alien 
Before his naturall Subjefts, on our allegiance 
We muſt not ſuffer it, by your leave Floun- 
derkin, ; 
Or without your leave, I care not which, Doe 
not grumble ? 
By the Sword of St. George, . 
Vie make him eate vp mine, that drinks this 
healrh 
Before my Tutor, he harh Commiſlion for it, 
And Fle give way to him. 
S$:awit. Prethee be quiet. 
Farious. Off with ic then, *tis Treaſon to 
deny it; . R 
And I were a Traytor if 1 ſhould conceale it. 
Seawit. To thee my Charge then, 
Furious, Ho,gye bave the Van, 
Come you Hans m the rere. 

Bumble. All veale, all veale. 

Furious, Leave not a drop, 

warwell. This is ſtrange rudeneſs. 

Seawit. True, 

But who can help it, as you affe& your quiet 
Crols him nor in't, for beſide blows, there is 
nothing | 
To be got from him. 
Warwel, 1am better temper'd, Sir, 


| 


I would breathe my | 


Then to quarrel o're a Can. 
Seawit. I hope ſotco, 
Bumble. Ick haben done right Younker. 
Furiows. Ha younker ? 


Tutor, What's chat, a word of diſgrace ? 


Seawit. No Pupil, | 
It ſignifies a brave Gentleman, 

Furioe, On with your health then. | 
_. Bumble, Tot mine heres de States van de 
Provinces, | 

Furious, How, + 
Second the Kings health with remembrance of 
Mine Aeres de States, 

Seawit. Hold Charge: 

[Breaks the C an ore his head. 
Fariogs, A very hodg bodg 


| Of gorbelly'd Burghers, heres an affront! un- 


hand me, 


| V'le beat a Ferkin of Butter out of his ſides, 


Nay, let e'm come on. Have we no Queen ? 
nor Prince, 
To Sacrifice coo, but that you muſt ball out 
Mine Heres de States, 
Bumble. Ick ſall meet you at Sea for dis. 
Furious. I le beate thee there too, 
Warwell, Doe your beſt to keep him off, 
Ile quiet theſe. 
Seawit. Thou haſt ſhewne thy ſelf a Roſi- 
dere, but preſerye | 
Thy fierie metral, and remember tliou art 
To fight a Ladies battels. 
Furions, This by the way 
Does no hurtI hope, * 
Warwell. This for my paſſage: this » 
To cure your bruiſes,every one hath got ſome- 
thing, there's Balme for you, and you. 
Bumble. All roo much mine Here. 
Warwel. If T am prodigall , I have ſome 
ends in't, be not roo modeſt, take ir. 
Furioas. *.Tis the King's Coyne, it is againſt 
the Law 
To haveit tranſported, Ile nat ſufferit, 
Let *em keep their double blanks, their Doits 
_ andStivers. | 
TheſeCarfor-eating Dutch have filch'd already 
Moſt of the Bulloigne out of the Land; they 
exhauſe our Gold, 
And fend us Pickled Herrings. Down with it 
Mungrel. 
Seawit. V Vhat vers'd in State-points too ? 
I honour thee. 
But on my love forbear now, Let not zeale 
Too farr tranſport thee. Clear thy ſtormy 
looks, 
Thou art to viſit Ladies, 
Farious. And fightfor 'em. 
Seawit. Thou ſhalc, and do it bravely. 
| [Exennt Seawit and Furious, 
Warwel. Farewell Captain. 
I am ſorry for this diſaſter, [Exit Warwell, 
Bumble. Adieu mine Here. 
Ick ſall meet him-'at Sea, and den he ducks 
for'c, CExenn, 


Enter 
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Emtey Catrack, Porter, 

Carrack, 1 like thy diſguiſe. 

Perter, 1 wonder'at your Worſhips, 
Heav'n bleſs the mark, youlookin this light h: bir 
Like one of the Suburd-Sinners, 1 may paſs too 
For your officious Squire. 

Carrack. Sirrrah, leave prating, 

And doe what I command, I would appeare 
The very thing thou ſpeak'ſt of. Thou art ac- 
- quainted 
With thoſe common creatures, and canſt teach 
x me how | 
To imitate their behaviour, How do I walk? 
Porter. You bave their pace already , but 
you mult carry 
Your Gown a hittle higher, your Silk-Stocking, 
Your dainty Leg,and foot,will not be ſeen elſe, 
You muſt ſometimes take occalion to com- 
mand me 
To tie or untie your Shoe,or blow your Roſes, 
And as [ kneel to do my office, {trike me, 
Andcry,you dog you hurt me.This I aſſure you 
Your Sattin Gameſters practice. 
,Carrack |alily learn'd, 
Am 1 not an apt Scholler, 
Gives bim a Box of the Eare. 
Porter. P'm fare your Tutor ſmarts for'r. 


Carrack, T loſe time. This is your houſe ? 
Porter. Almple one, 
But*cwill fervethe turn:my Wife has tricktit up, 
And wzires for your Worſhip. 
Carrach -*T1s well, leave me here, 


And having found Cable, do as this directs 
700. [ Exeunt. 
* Topſail, Trifle (drunk) Maſitians. 
Teop/aile, Hoe ler him downe, the noiſe of 
the great Ordinance . 
At his coming on, and going off, ſans doubt | 
Hath curn'd his braines,the Wine too works, 
'and thar 
Which forces other men to talk, hath ſilenc'd 
Eis everlaſting tongue. He held me three hours _ 
In his diſcourſe of the Wortbies, till the Saylors 
Ard Ship-boys fell aſleep,and n'cre gave over 
Till he perceiy'd all Eyes were clos'd,then tir'd 
And angry too, he was no more obſery'd; 
The V Vorthies ſuffer'd cxecution in 
Their piftures, furbe rook e'm one by ore 
And flung *em over board.Sir Solemne T rifle 
Not to be wak'd wich Thunder ! I muſt now 
Speak for my ſelf, or rather Sing, begin, 


S O N @T. 
Oo T how that ſleep'ſt like Pigg in Straw, 
T hou L1dy dear, ariſe ;, 
Gpen (to keep the Sun in awe) 
T hy pretty pinking eyes : 
And, having ftretcht each Leg and Arme, 
| P at on your cleane White Smock, 
And then I pray, to keep you warme, 
A Petticote os Dock. 
Ariſe, ariſe ' why ſoould you ſl. ep, 
WW hen you have ſlept enough ? 
Long fince, French Boyes cry'd Chimmey- 
And D amſels Kitching-Ruffe, |[wep, 


T he Shops were open d long before, 
And youngeſt Prentice goes 
To lay at's Mrs. Chamber-doore 
His Maſters ſhihing $hooes, 
Ariſe,ariſe ; your Breakfaſt ſtayes, 
Good W ater- one warme, 
Or Sugar-ſops, which Galen ſajes 
With Mace, will doe no harme. 
Ariſe, Ariſe ; when you are ap, 
Tow'l find more to your coſt, 
For Mornings-dranght in Candale-cup, 
Good N utbrown- Ale, and Toft. 


Enter Loveright and Jointure, 
Loveright, I told you *wwas no common 
VOICE. morrow, 
You are anearly Lark. 
Topſaile. 1 wiſh my voice 
Were worthy of your Ladiſhips Eares.] ſhould 
Have choſen ſome ſad note to plead a pardon 
For my late breach of Manners in your pre- 
ſence, 
But ſtudying your Mirth, I chought this apter 
Tocall you from your reſt,The angry powers 
Are pleas'd with humane Sacrifice, bur Ladies 
Of your ſoft remper will I hope accepr 
Of my ſubmiſſion. 
Loveright. This acknowledgment , 


| VVould cxpiate a greater crime ; who's this? 


7ointxrre. Your reverend Uncle ! 

Topſaile. Hurt a little Madam, 
In a Sea-Entertainment, 

?ointure. He begins [Trifle tretching himſclf. 

To wake already. 

Loveright. Too ſoone, I feare, and with 
The danger of our Eares. 

Trifle. Heigh, ho, V yhere am 1? 


- Cable me up, the ſhot plaies thick upon us ; 


I have _ enough for a Juſtice of peace 
and quorum. 
7ointuxe. How do you Sir ? 
Trifle. As well as man candoe. 
After ſo hot a Sea-fight, give me leave, 
Beveright. He will not Out of that cone, or 
drunk or ſober. | 
Trifle. VVhat make you abroad? you'le 
ſay to cure my wounds, 
I thank your care, for I am ſhot through, and 
through, _.. 
Touch me not, if you do, yonare blown np ; 
Tam all Gun-powder, and Bullet, Lady. 
VVe have done the King ſuch ſervice. 
Loveright, VVhat, deare Uncle ? 
Trifle, VVe have peppggr'd the Holland 
Hulkes, 1 faw three of *em 
Through the ſmoke in the Gun-rcome ſink, 
while I beſtride 
he Canon, and erper'd. Goe pet me pen 
_ and paper. [ Falls in his Chaire. 
Fle write the courant my ſelf,& have it Printed - 
By a Stationer of mine own, one that ſhall do it 
In ſpighr of the Statute, for-.- ( Nods & ſleeps. 
Loveright. He's falt again. 
Captain,you wounded him, &'*ewill ſhew robly 


In 
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In you to cure him. _ 
Topſaile. Leave him to my care 
Vie ſee him ſafe, then waite you. 
, [ Exit Topſaile wh Trifle, 
Loveright, At your pleaſuce. 


Enter Seawit , Inland. 


?ointure. Here are other viſitants, 
Loveright. And thoſe I look for, 


To them, Entey Seawit Inland. 


Seawit. That you may ſee I'm Joyall to 
; your Ladiſhip, 
And fit to be believ'd, I here preſent 
The Gentleman, whom late my promiſe did 
Aſſure, a ſervant to your wit, and beauty. 
Loveright. Sir Farious Inland, or my aime 
deceives ine. 
Seawit. You give him both his Name and 
Title Lady. 
He will deſerve the honour to kiſs your Ladi- 
ſhips hand, og 
[ He brings him to ſalute the Ladies. 
Why how now Charge ? ſtark dumb, you 
have no more 
Compliment then a Fiſh, Goe ſpeak to her, 
Inland. You'l give me leave co rubb my 
Elbow firit, 
In ſigne that Iam caken ! All Staffordſhire 
Cannot ſh2w her fellow. 
Seawit. Come your addreſs, an old Haber. 
daſher 
Hath as much courtſhip! Doe bur ſpeak to 
her! 
Trland. Madam, Have you any quarrels ? 
Loveright Sir, 1 
Deſerve not any, for I doe no wrong. 
1:lard. Right or wrong, that's not the bu- 
ſineſs. If you 
Have none, diſpatch and make ſome, as many 
As you pleaſe roo: Ple fight 'em over and 
over. 
Loveright. I'm ſorry Sir, my patience, and 
my quietneſs, 
Is ſuch, I cannor furniſh you; *tis pitty 
| You ſhould want employment. 
Inland. Lady, Have you any quarrels ? 
* Fointwre, None Sir, but with my glaſs, when 
it doth render | 
My face leſs handſome then it is. 
Inlaxd. Captain, V Vould thou wouldſt call 
for V Vine, and get 
Theſe Ladies to drink hard, 
Seawit. To what purpoſe ? 


Inland, Perhaps they'r given to quarrel in | 


their Wine, 
It matters not with whom, or why, ſo I 
May fight for'em. 
Seawit. *Las, that affords ſmall hope. 
Sure Chop thou doſt not uſe to pray, for 
elſe | 
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Thou couldſt not be thus deſticute of place, 
And fit occafion for a quarrel. | 
Loveright. Sir , | had thought, you kept 
your anger charg'd 
Againſt m Kings Enemies , not ours, and 
at | 


t 
| You left your Land, your Bugle-horne, and 


Lute, 
In ſearch of them. And though y'are wind- 
bound here, 
A faire gale may ſhortly come, and bring you 
where 
You may imploy your Sword, till your wriſt 
axe; | 
Preſerve your ſelf till then. 
fn Jum will be no thanks to your La- 
diſhip, p25 
F'de faine ſos you in the meane time , fo 
well 
Natur'd, to beget fo much of a quarrell, 
As may but hinder me from being idle. 
And now I think on'c: if you have a little 
Dogge 
That's quarreifome, let him bite my Captain 
By the ſhinn, and Vle defend the manner 
And the cauſe. 
Loveright. This is ſuch a Dagoner. : 
As _ your character! Captain , be- 
her, | 
You did deliver him with a faint breath, 
Story and Travalie cannot find his Fellow ' 
70ntare, You ſhould look to his dier, I'm 
afraid 
He feeds on Gunpowder. | 
Seawit. ' My dear Lady! let me beſeech 
you both 
To move a little diſtance by; and you 
Shall ſee ſpore enough to prove him a Mira- 
cle. 


Entey Cable, Topfaile: 
Cable, Hah! Topſaile here agen: he dan- 
ces himſelt 
Into her Company ; I would there were 
A good embracing your fine 
egg 3 


| But yet if they were cut off, he would ſing 


ſtill; 
No way to ſpoile's yoice, but to cut his throat. 
[_ He beckens Topfaile. 
T opſaile. Youſee I am obedient, Sir, heave 
but your 
Crooked finger thus, I'm at your beck. 
Cable, If thou beeit an honeſt fellow, ſteale 
away, 
And a"; ſelf, I would fain have thee 
| ad, 


But am loth co diſturb the Company. 
Tajell 'Tis a faire motion, if you would | 
egin, 
Conſidering coo you can diſpatch the buſineſs 
Sooner with your weight , Ile ſtay till you 
have donez 
Cable 
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Gable. Now the Pox take thee, fortlatt 

no more kindneſs 

Then a ſhav'd Serjeant has to a Templer. 

But we ſhall meet in a fit place, and then 

If your Sword can find the way to let a Soule 
out 

Sooner then mine, ſing on, you have the for- 
tune, 


Tepſaile. It is a poor blind Weapon Sir, 


but I 
Shall make ſhift to lead itin a ſtrait line— 


Seawit. Charge 1 foretell a ſtorme! thoſe | 


Captaines there, 
Mark but their looks, they ſwell, and breath 


into 
Each others face, the fumes of direfull wrath. 
Is fir? In ſucha gentle preſence too ? 
Inland. Captain Topſaile | one ſhort word 
in your eare, 
And you may be thankfull *cis not a blow. 
T opfaile: 1 am thankful}, Sir. This Monſieur 
will meet | 
At laſt, with ſome body mad as himſelf, 
That knows not's humour, and then he is de- 
fund. 
Cable. 1 hope a quarrel, *tis a ftery Vil- 
lager] 
Bring me a Flie in September, and Ile 
As ſoon take a Leaſe of his life as of 


That Dragons. | 
Top/aile. 1 pray your buſineſs, 
Tn:and, How dare you Sir appeare before 
this Lady, 
That lately in her preſence were fo rude. 
Topſaile. Sir, 1 have ask't her pardon, and 
am reconciÞd. 
Trlard. How ! reconcil'd a quarrel with- 
out blood! Bf 
T:pſaile. You mult conſider, Sir, *ewas with 
a Lady. 
Inland. No reconcilement can be made 
with honour, 
Till one or both have bled for it : Bethe 
Defendant Man, Woman or Child. 
Topſaile. Theſe are new Sword-Caſes, but I 
ſhall learne. 
Inland. If you will learne , you fhall be 
caughe but 1 
Have heard there is a mortal| difference 
. "rween 
Cable and you ! How chance y*are both 
alive ? 
Topſaile. T here's reaſon for it,Sir, W*have 
not fought yer. 


Inland, But Sir , How chance you have . 


not fought ? 
T opſaile. Why there you queſtion me unto 
my wiſh : ; 
I*ve had th'ambition to expeR ſo much 
Kind friendſhip from your ſelf as may intreat 
You Sir, deliver him a challenge from me. 
Inland. Where is the Paper? give it me. 


Vile do't. 


Topſaile. Your Chartells out of faſhion, 
Sir, here 1s 
| My Glove, which if you'l but preſent him as 
My Gage, and bid him name the time, * and 
place ; 
You are my noble ſecond, and my friend. 
Inland, Your Glove ſhall ſerve, he ſhall 
receive it though 
'Twere Sheep-skin. 
Cable, Now for ſhelter ! the ftorme draws 
near me too. | Takes Cable aſide. 
Inland. Topſaile my Friend defies you, 
there's his gage. 
Cable. Troth I am ſorry that his choice 
could find | 
No other bearer then your ſelf. 
Inland. You undervalue me, I'm fit to be 
A ſecond to as good a Man, if you 
Believe it not, pur it to trial ſtrait , 


] Ple fight with you firſt, 


Cable. You miſtake my grief, 
For you are he I had defign'd my Second. 
And now I'm deſtitute of one to bear, 
My gage in Token I accept of his. 
Inlaud. Why Sir, Vle be your Second too; 
give me your Glove. 
Cable. Marry Sir, and ſhall ! there, convey 
!t to him, | 
If this Z itz had but a two handed Sword 
He _ depopulate the Ifland, leave none 
ut 
His Huntſman alive, the reſt ſhould be minc'd 
For his Hounds.[Inland beckens T opfiile afide. 
T opſaile. 1 proteſt Sir Fxrioxs , this noble 
fayour 
Hath ty'd me to you in everlaſting bonds. 
And how dear Sir, What fayes he? 
Inland. He doth accept your gage, and has 
retarn'd 
You his by me, I am his Second. 
Topſaile. How Sir Farions: why | you are 
mine ! 
Ialand, Sir, Jam any mans that will fghr, 
and you 
Had beſt agree boch upon a Meeting, 
And fall ro*c handſomely withour ſacisfaRion, 
| Ple haveno ſatisfaQion, *cisa baſe word, 
And fitter for the bottome of a Bond, 
Then for a Souldiers mouth. ; 
T op{aile. 'Fore me, a young Balthazar. 
Seawit. The very Ghoſt of Bozewill 
Metinan Engliſh skin, How do you like him 
Madam ? 
Loveright. I dare not bur like him. 
And challenge me. 
7ointare. Beſhrew me , the danger hath 
fpoil'd the mirch : 
Will they proceed? | 
Loveright. Seawit , We may depend 
I hope on your diſcretion, to preſerye 
Things fafe, and keep the macter qualify'd. 
Seawit. You may preſume ſo, Madam, or 
| I'm ſure 
[ 
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I ſhalldeſerve bur little of- your truſt. | 
FERRyE. [Takes Inland afide. 

Do'ſt thou heat Charge ! 1f they ſhould fighe 

tr out | 

After the French way , where the Seconds 
mult - 

Encounter too ; how will you find an oppo- 

... ie? : | 

Inland. 1 thank you for that queſtion, Go- 

vernor, | 


But now I think on't, you may chufe which 
ſide 
You pleaſe, and we'll fight two to two ! 
Seawit, I kiſs your hand dear Charge, you 
do me honor | 
But I'm a dull manager of theſe affairs, 
You muſt give me a litcle time to conſider ! 


Emer Nightingale. 
| Nightingale, 1 was delir'd with ſpecial haſt 


co give 
Your Ladiſhip this Letter. 
Loveright, With ſo much haſt ! How 1&'t 
ſubſcrib'd within | [Opens it and ſtarts. 
Inland. Tst a Challenge (Madam) T'll be 
your Second, 
_ Loverighr. It ſhall 
tents will ask 
No anwver that is hazardous, " 
Tuland. The Spirit's tame that ſent iethen ; 
for Men. 
Of Metal, never write but challenges. 
Loveright. Captain , I muſt intreat ſome 
privacy”, 
And _ among theſe Men of Wrath, and 
their . 
Bold Second for an hour. You'll procure it? 
Seawit. Your own command is full autho- 
rit 
To teach us how we ſhall obey ! 
[ Exexnt Loveright, Nightingale. 
7Zoynture. When theſe Sir are diſmiſs'd, let 
me deſire 
(On ſome important cauſe) your company 
Pth* Orchard walk. 
Seawit, I ſhall attend you Lady. TD 
Lend me thine Ear Charge Thou wilt do 
it : within | 
| One haſty hour, Fil come , e'er you can 
pled 
Two Romekins of \WVinel Farewel Charge. , 
| [Exennt, Seawit, Joyncure, 
1nland. Gentlemenno words here, beſides, 
it is 
My Governors requeſt lead you both, 
Where we may drink together, and appear, 
Not like to things enrag'd with malice, but 
Provok'd to battle by our honor ; thoſe 
I take it were his words. He'll meet us ſtrait. 
Topſail. Lead on the way , Sir, if our Legs 
hold out h 
We'll have the Hearts to follow, 


not need Sir ; the Con- 


. 


_ 


| 


| 


= 


| 


Cable. Were this $kitmiſh but painted, ic 
would ſell D 
For'that of the Centaures. [| Exennt omnes. 


Emer Loveright, Warwel, Nightingale. 


Loveright, Leave us to bid you welcome as 

a (tranger. [ Exit Nightingale. 

Cuſtom commands. [They ſalute. 

Warwel. And that T hope will bind you 

To keep your promiſe Lady. 
Loveright, When I know 

How the conditions are perform'd on yout 
pare; -- L 


| You may hear further, 


Warwel. You enjoyn'd me, Madam, 
As I prefer'd th'enjoying you before 
My Lands, or dearer {tudies, to appear, 


_ A Man poſleit of nothing but my hopes, 


In being your Creature, to deſerve your fa- 
vor. 
Loveright. *Tis true, I did, nor will I haye 
my Husband | 
Borrow addition but from my ſelf ; 
Nay , he mult part with what he call'd bis 
own, ' | 


| If he would be the maſter of what's mine. 


Warwel, 1 have obey'd your will, and that 
you may q 
Receive meas the ſubje& of your pleaſure. 
My Money's vaniſt'd , for, by your fair 
hand, 
I have nor one ſmall piece of the Kings Coyn, 
Nor care to get it. Now I ſhall not cemp 
you | | 
Like an Alderman-Widower, with ſhewing 


you - | 

The Thouſand pound Bags in my Counter, 
Morpapes, 7 | 

Or Statutes of Poor Debtors, I have freed 
all; EEE 

And ra my Books too, to ſerye you, ſhall 


My onely ſtudy. If you ſearch my Pockets 
And find the Tale of Troy, or an Almanack 
there, | | 
Or william Wiſdoms Meeters, yet renounce 
me. 
I have'no Trunks of Cloaths, you ſee my 
Wardrobe. 
And if you do not now 
New Rig me, Ihave yow'd inthis 
To beextreamly lowſie, rather then, 
I crofs your humor. 
Loveright.” This is a good Imprimis © 
Of your Obedience ; but you haye Lands 
yet, | 2X 
And m—_ may make you proud, -and nouriſh 
opes, | ft 
Yerba me. 
Warwel. They ſhall be all employ'd 
To pious uſes, fell ſome part of chem. 
And build an Hoſpital, 1'll aſſure the reſt 
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For the maintegance of -Maim'd Soldiers, and 
that K 
It may appear *ewas not yain glory, of - * 
Ambition in me, of an after name, 
You ſhill be wrie the Fognareſs. What would 
you more ? | 
Leveright. I would have you 2a PerſeR 
Soldger, without that 
The reſt 15 nothing. 
| Warwel. I comenow from Sea, - 
And 1 have ſerv'd at Land, for how many 
ears; 
Would you have me Prentice to the Trade ? 
Lowright. Till you turn a right and good | 
one ; *tis not roaring, 
Or fighting for my Glove, can make you ſacb. 
1 would haye you riſe up 50 £ an 
army, 
By brave deſert, notfavor : In my Cabinet 
{ have the character of atrue Soldier, | 
Writ with my Fathers hand ; when you are 


As he deſcribes him, I'll forbearto be 

AViſtreſs, and acknowledge you my Mailer. 

So once more welcome. . 
Warwel. There is no reſiſting 


Such ſirong temptations and ſweet pay, I'll} 


put on 
What ſhape you pleaſe. 
Leveright, -1'll chaſe one ſhall not wrong 
you. ' | | | [Exis. 
Enter Seawit, Joyature. 
| Seawir. A little farther Lady, here's a 
ſhade | 
Secret and cool, where you may breathe your 
thoughts 


With a fafe voice , ualeſs ware Traytors 


wo... | - | 
Our -*1 : And look where a ſweet Primroſe 
Be | 
Invites us (if you pleaſe) to lie dowh and 
ealk, | | 
The Flowers are innocent, and ſurelymean 
No harm in thetempration. 
Zoyntwre. 1 am not weary Sir, if you'll ad- 
emit 
My boſineſs in this poſture, Vil deliver it, 
Seawit, A little nearer Lady ! You have 
| ſhown | | 
(Believ'c) an excellent courage already, 
T'adventure that alane with one of my; 
Profeſlion and delires. 
7onture. Whigh 1 ſhould hardly do, 
Bad my obſervation mark'd you out 
A manof fair demeanor, and civility; , 


Seawit., Well, take your Sexcy 
your will, 
And tv your buſineſs. Come | your buſineſs 


You'll give me leave; 
Sea\vit. My Ears are large, and open! 
Joynwre. vir, are-you marry'd 2, 
Seawir. By this light ſhe comes to jear me ; 
Loveright | 
And ſhe have lay'd their lictle heads 
Together, and meantomake me cheir ſporr. 
y cnn You promis'd a Reply ! Are you 
marry'd ? 
Seawit, No I'm a Maid. 
7orere. I'm ſerious Sir, would you would 
be ſo too. L 
Seawit. Well, I aminot marry'd, on with 
your bulinels. | | 
Jojmure. My next demand will preſs (per- 
haps) nearer, | 
And bojdly en theSecrets of your Breſt. 
Seawit. I ſhall confeſs all. 
7oynture. Pray tell me (and wich words in- 
rentive as | 


[ _ mine) bow far the Lady Loveright . 
an 


Your ſelf, have mutually confenteqeicher 

In hope, ot promiſe : Part of this Secret 

Is mine already ; for I know ſhe loves you. 
Srexie. Lam jcer'd! *tisnow as evident as 


ay | 
 V'll, give her ſcope, and ſee what *wifl come 
ro | 


7ontare. Will you not anfiver Sir ? 
Seawvis. 1 have promiv'd her. 
Zoymugre. What Sir? Speak ! 
Seawy. To come to Supper ! 
In goth, that's all th'engagement between 


| 


[ 


us. 
7oymure. *Tis very ſtrange ! One queſtion 
more, 
And then, you have leave co cenſure my man- 
ners. 
Pray, what eſtate have you? 
Seeawit. D'yon take me for a Lawyer, of a 
7ayrure. For neither, 
Seawit. 1 know none in theſe times 
RE can get cftares , burchey 1 We Sob 
ters, 
Accompt eſtates but tranſitory tliings 
And'can ſhew you text fot it? 
7oynture. Haveyou none Sir? 
Seawir. Yes: Now I chirtk or't, 
After the death of anold Aunt, 1 heave 
The Tole of a Wharff near Rothorich, will 
Yield me about Four Marks a year. 
FR Theſ&are but natrow Bleſfings to 
Entai 
Upon your Heirs Male. Bur now Sir, 1 hope 
I ſhall alictle comforr your ——— 
elf ob- 


| 


Lady | 
Poueere I would induce i& with a queſtion 


wn” ones you eſteem your 

ig 

Unto LG Woman, ſhould redeem you 

| Mm _ , 

Theſe wants, and danger of the War, and 
take As GE 
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You to her lawful Bed; there furniſh you 


With ſleep, and peaceful thoughts; but when 


you wake, | wet 
Shew you her Cabinets, and Cheſts, ſhinjng 


With Jewels, and with Gold , that may main- 


cain 
Theſe joys ſtill freſh, and new >- 
Seawit. Good, very good ! | 
] was never jeer'd by a Smock before. 
Fojntare, Areyou ſtruck dumb? What fair 
appliances | | 
And love might ſuch a Womah merit from 
Your Tongue; and Heart ? | 
Seawit. Firſt, 1 would fain know, where 
that Womanbreathes 
That candeſerve a Man like me, Suppoſe 
She be a Vergin, alas ?\ Poor green things, 


what 
Is ſhe good for, why to ſteal Goosberries, 
And eat young A _ in May, before 
The Scones are hard. Or pick the Morter 
from 


An aged Wall, and ſwallow it moſt greedi- 


ly; 
Foymeare, If mirth be all your wealth, Sir, 
it were good - 
You us'd it ſparingly | 
Seawit. But for your wealth, *cis no more 
chen a Hetmits, 
Compar'd with a Soldiers hopes, Imagine 
now | 
The Wind ſtands fair, we hoyft up Sail, we 
meer | 
A Pctſian Juncks, or 7 arkiþ Carrick, board 


ber, 


ber, and in her, force a Baſhaw Pri- 
ſoner, | | 
That bath a Diamond in his Turband 
weighs 
(Let me ce) about Six ouhces ! 
7ojntare. Would the Baſhiw | 
Were here Caprain, though lodg'd in the 
Majors houſe. 
$eawit, 1 would you 
ſmooth curd Suitors 
ys little Beard, and leſs Brain, that 
aye | 
Eſtares, ant are fit to be jeer'd. You think 
Y'are Miſtreſs of a fine Wit, go, go home 
And keep it warm. 
7oymtare. Merhinks y*areangry Sir. 
Seawit. Be ſure you eat no Philberts, rot 
Sreen Cheeſe, | | 
Tay ROY you ſhort winded, and fo you'! 
ole 
Your fine conceits, for want of words to utter 
'em, 2 [ Exit. 
Toynt ute. __ I believe yer, the dainty 


Loveright, 
And this ſubtle Seaman, enterchange 
Kind opinions of each others heart : 
I'll croſs itif T can; itis a fellow | 
Of a ſtrange ſpirirc)! Lord, how merry theſe 
—_ are without Money1 1 would I had 
. bim 
Safely made ovet by the Pariſh Prieſt. 
*Tis here! Fitly contriv'd ; Something T'll 


| Take 


were among yout 


do, 
Tappeat ſtill ſcornful,and yer make him woo. 


[ Exit. 


ACT. 
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Emntey Cable, « Porter. 


% 


Cable. Ome your affair, Squire of the 
Frock | Briefly 
'S Diſpatch} Where is this cour- 
. 'teous Damſel? | 
Porter, At my Houſe, Sir, it joyns to the 
| Church-yird. | | 
Cable. O, 1 know the Manſion; It is a 


goodly | 
Pallace ! All Gexoa has not ſuch another : 
The Roof, as I ſuppoſe, is ſupported 


With a Mud-Wall, andit is Tharche. 
Porter. 1 Sir! I built it in that year I 


- was 
ColleQor for the poor, aprofitabletime, 


And T_ thank Heaven; I rhade good ufe 
ort, 
Cable. Well, to the point, does ſhe praiſe 


my good parts, 
And tellt etoo, that ſhe knew me in-Zow- 
dow ? _ 
Porter. She knew you by repott, Sir, and 
hath heard 
A reverend Friend of hers, a Bawd, ſpeak 
much 


| In your behalf. : 


Cable, There's nevet a Poor Getitle- 
man | 


In England, ſo much beliolden to theſe 
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Matronly people asI am : But proceed. 
Would ſhe ſaidſt thou, have me come to viſit 
+ "=o 
Porter. Truly Captain that's her requeſt, | 
and ſhe's 
A modeſt Gentlewoman, ſhe did ſo bluſh - 
When ſhe deſir'd me, there might be no Body 


In the Houſe when your Worſhip came to | 


her. 
Cable. Is ſhe handſome? But waar a Lea- 
ther-headed Dunce 
Am1T, to askthee ; thou baſt no skill in Beauty. 
Perter. How Sir, no skill ? 
Cable. In nothing Fir, I take 1c, þutthe 
weight | 
hen *cis tranſported 
Through the Shambles,on your right ſhoulder. 
Go 


% 


Of a Tray of Beef, w 


Commend me to her, ſay Iam coming ! 
Porter. 1 ſhall. Remember Sir 'ris hard by 
the Church. [ Exit Porter. 
Cable. This is ſome Lowgen Punck, fate 

fled from perſecution. 


Enter Topſail. 
Oare yvu come? 


Topſail: You 
lower ? 


ſce I am your willing fol- 


But what's the buſineſs you deſir'd to inti- | 


mate 
So privately - Seawit, and's hot diſciple 
Are at hand, *cis fit we prepare for action. 

Cable. 1'll have no fighting Sir. 

Topſail. How Sir ? 

Cable. Yll be as bold with you, as with my 

ſelf, 
We are both fools, and Seaw:t in his care 
O'ch* Ladies healchs preſcribes our fighting 
for | 
Their Mornings mirth ? Sir thisis palpable. 
Topſail. But 18 this certain ? 
But where is our revenge then ? 
Cable, Troth to be ſerious in't will render 
us - 
More fit for ſcorn, we'll uſe his own weapons, 
wit; 
Truſt time and me ! - he 

Tep{ail. There will þe other treaties Sir, 

ere yet 
A truce be made between us. I muſt enjoy 
The Lady to my ſelf, and you forgo 
Your hopes, and claim, 

Cable. Take her, ſhe is thine Topſas!. 

Topſail. Say you ſo Sir ? 

Cable. Yes, and Ill eaſe your wonder too. 
There isa certain poor Twelve-penny Sinner 
Come from Londen, will ſerve my tutn as well 
As any Lady in Exzrepe , my Blood 
Is humble, nor baye Itbe patience Sir 
T*expeR or court, and then to be deny'd, 
This game is ſure, and ealie ro be got. 


q 
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| Enter Seawit, Inland: 


Inland. They are here Governor | By this 
day Gentlemen 
view " could not find you, we thought you 
a 


Been bghtingio adeep Saw-pit; and how 


þ 


| 
| 


1 


Dear Blades, how is't ? Let's t0 it cheerfully 
Pelmel, like loving friends. 
Topſail. Believ't Sir Furions, 
He _ a hard heart, would deny-you: any 
thing, of FOR | 
Inland, Governor give me-thy right band! 
Becauſe | I 
I ow thee for my breeding, and love thee 
tenderly, | 
Obſerye me WP -n «rf 
Seawit, 1 do dear Charge! Proceed. 
Inland, Go chuſe which (ide thou wilt, and 
let's fall to'c. 
Srawh: The proffer's fair, and fall-of cout- 
telie, ” 
But Ghore we muſt obſerve the. Laws and 
ules | 4 91 
Of fight; Seconds were firſt prdain'd'to be 
Spectators, and take care of an equality, 
And juſt demeanor in the Principals. 
Inland. Governor, I hope you will notuſe 
me thus. | | 
Seawit. Your Blood doth boil too much, 
pray cool a while. 
Thels Gentlemen muſt both be ſearch'd, and 
ave 
Their counſel ask'd in the main cauſe, which 


as | 
I told you, Charge is the juſt Laws of fight. 
Inland. Diſpatch then Sir, or I will make 
- new Laws... 
Seawit. You ſee Gentlemen, t 
terial fire 
In him, not to be quench'd : How thrives your 
anger. 
Cable. Much like your wit, it is declining 
Sir! , 
Towards. our ſelves, and growing towards 
ou. 
Seawi do not believe us ſtill fit properties 
To wher your ſaucy fancy, and go make 


here's imma- 


 YourLadies laugh, 


Topſail. Nor do not bait us with 
Your Whelp ; for if he ſhow his teeth, we 
ſhall 


So pull them out, thathe will ſcarce be able 
To grind more Bisket. | 
Seawit, Then you are both agreed? 
Catte. Not to be vour fool, bat to make 
you melancholly - £2 
If you continue your ſport. 
Topſail." Yes, and todiive 
his Kennel, 


Where- he may keep company with's Hounds 
agen, 
Husband 


your Chaygh unto . 
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Husband his Tillage, and pay you the Rent , 
You'll find more profir, and more ſafety too / 
In thac, then in your bold deſigns on us. 
Seawit, Troth Iam plad ! 
Cable. Of what I pray? 
Seawit, To ſee two tools conyetted with- 
out a 
Silenc'd Miniſter. You muſt be quarrelling, 
And like call Men of War, fright poor Ladies 
With your love. 'Twas very comely, was'c 
not e 
hg.” We commit our folly at our own 
colt. 
Topſail. And when we pay for'r, we will 
bave leave Sir 
To caſt up our own accempr. 
Seawit. This I muſt (gaifhe unto my 
Charge. 
Cable. Take your pleaſure, for we will take 
ours Sir, | 
Scawit. OhC harge ! Sad tidings Charge ! 
Now ſhall I pierce 
Thy heart, more chen thy Miſtreſs ſighs ! 
Inland. Why, have they falfe Breſt-plates ? 
or Coats of Male on ? 
Seawit. No, no, alas Charge, they arere- 
conciPd ! 
JTuland. O tame Devils, it is impoſſible ! 
Seawit. Nay I exhorted *'em! Uyd all the 
power 
Of Friendſhip, and of Grace, took each aſide 
And told 'em what a wicked thing it was 
To be pacifi d without blood. Pleaded 
The cauſe with love and vehemence, as thus. 
Good Friends, deat Hearts, do but kill one an- 
other, 
Take care your Honor lies upon'c, or do 
Bur order't fo, that one may die. 
Inland, And the Slaves would not. 
Seawit. So far from it, 
Thar asI am a Soldier, they are ready 
To putout Money, and buy Annuities 
For life. 
Inland. Give room, I will affault them 
both, 
Cable. Let him come, be ſhall make leſs 
haſte back again. 
Top/ail. Yer take his choice too, and have 
ingle oppolition. 
Tvland. Unhand me Governor —— 
Seawit. Hear mea word, 
Let me but breathe a Secret in thine Ear, 
And take thy courſe—, Arethefe dull men 
Fit Combatants r'encounter thee in battle ? 
Know Charge thou warm'itme 
With thy brave flame. I love thee Charge, and 
oy 
Enjoy no reſt, nor Jeep, for taking care 
To provide thee quarrels : This happy hour 
Thou ſhalt defeat one of the Kings enemies. | 
Inland. Where is he, let himin ! 
—__ If & have eruth about me Charye, 
is 1s : | 8 


| 


derſtand the time 2 


The very poincof time, wherein the Fo 
Threaten'd to approach! | 
Inland. T be Kings enemy | Letme kiſs 
thee Governor——— 
Seawit, This morning I did incenſe the 
 DutchCaprain 
To call you to account for {triking him, 
And he hath ſworn more oaths, then hours 
Paſt ſince, to ſend him achallenge. 
I wonder *tis not come ! | 
Topſail. Farewel Sir Fariou ! Be rul'd by 
your Governor, 
Andlet your fellow ſubje&s live. 
Cable. And when you kill, kill Hares, and 
purlue Deer, 
Thete's more ſport in't. | 
Seawir. Let them alone, th'are Juſtices of 
Peace. | 
Inland. Rognes | Go tame Slaves: 
Your Swords are fitter for a Kitchin, then 
The War, they will ſerve to roſt Larks upon. 
Topſail. Away; thou ſee'ſt he's mad! Fil 
to the Lady | 1 
Loveright, and purſge my hopes. 
Cable. And1to my Girl-of Cheapſide. | 
[Exennt Cable, Topſail. 
Seawit, This was thappointed place, *cis 
ſtrange he is 
Not come, Ohe has ſent it by his Boat/wain— 


Emer Dutch Boatſwain, 


Boatſ. Tck_ heb een brief veur den Engliſh 
Raller ! | 
 Seawit, Taw, Jaw dit u de ſebve Ruller, 
He has a Letter for you Charge. Vil enter- 
pret. 
Inland, A © 
Captain 
I beat on the Key. My bonny Burger how 
I affect thy Flanders Mettal, Read Gover- 
nor. 
Seawit. Engliſne Rullers warome hebb gby 
mn up den Cop gheſlachen ? Ghy wete niet da- 
rome mot ghy f mm So ghy Willt accorderen 
wy mot up den Sea met We Scypen, vechten ghy 
[ynt nock een grooden Rutter, anders een $ het 
lum dit xs meen virendt ghet him te wele den 
plalſe en den tyte Ne muer 


hallenge in Dutch from the 


Hans van Bumble. 
This is the fineſt meddly of both Tongues 
Confus'd, that e'er I heard, E 6 
Inland. What ſays he Governor ? 
Seawit. Engliſh Knight, why have you 
cond me o'er the Pate ? you know not : There- 
fore you muſt dye. If you'll agree, that we 
ſhall meet with feveral Ships, and fight ic our 
| at Sea, you are ſtill a good Knight, otherways 
A Rogue, This is my Friend, give him to un- 
place, no more, 
| | Hans van Bumble. 
Inland. My hanorable Hars ! my brave 
old B umble, 
Why 
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Why Y do love thee more, then thou lov'ſt 


Butcer ! 
] will embrace thy long looſe lopp, and kiſs 


T hy drivell'd Beard, though drown'd in Bre- 


Trifle. O are you come? *Tis well, I was 
about 
To ring for you, _ 
Dap. Your Clients wait, diſpatch, Sir. 
Trifle: They come for news; Man's na- 


ada Beere, 
is bis Second, Ple fight with him too ! ture's greedy of it. 
: prot oo be nd his Captaines | We "= Men forge it; ahd the ctedulous 


Ship! Believe | ; 
It Charge, you'le have a ſhrewd fight on't. 
Inlexd._No matter | it is the Kings Enemy, 
And let the Cannons roar, *cis fic our Soules 


Paſs thorough a Smoak,, ere they aſcend the 


. Our Inſtruments diſperſe it. I fave it for *em. 

News of all ſorts, and ſizes. I have ftudy'd 
hard Daſh, 

And from the generall Courants, Gazets, 

Publick and private Letrers fron all parts 


Clouds, ; h ; 
I do begin ts love him, whorſon Herring- | Of Chriſtendome, though they ſpeak contra: 
eater, - _ | 
Who'ld think that Fiſh would ſtir up ſo much | Weigh'd and reduc'd, *em to ſuch certainties, 
mettall. That I dare warrant *em authenticall. 
Scawit. What ſhall 1 ſay unto this worthy | Under my hand, and ſcale, . Captain, youre 
Peere. wellcome, by 


In'and. Deſire his Captaine meet me in 


this walke 


An houre hence, that we diſcourſe friendly ; | 


And then appoint both time and place. 
Seawit, Secht tot de Capitaine ſo by belieft- 
Strachens hier comen, Hy ſalt Ger well ghtracte(F 

Weſim: en dan de tyt en den plate weten. 
This Dutch comes forth like Treaſon on the 


Enter Topfaile. 


. Topſaile. Your Friend Sir Solemne. 
Trifle, I ſhall give you proofs, 
And _ ones, I am yours. I have wrote 
re 


| Toonethar will believe it firſt, then vent it 


In the Tayernes of A{ark, and cating Acada- 


rack | 
Boat. Ich werſtoe. ye ith verſboe ye, Ghode mies, 
7 Pers, ft Peg "Peru Frequented by the Gameſters, that you are 
I*land. Governour, the World will eter. | Aflur'd to my Lady Niece. 
niſe our | Topſaile. Have you mov'd her for me, 
Friendſhip ; I cannot chuſe but kneel to thee, | And got her grant? 


| [ Kneels, 
This is the Kings Enemy , thou fhalt lend me 
Thy Ship. Oar amity is ſeal'd : no denial. 
Seawit, Riſe Charge | —Donot I know, 
_- thar if] rigg 
My Cockboar, and arme thee with a Birding- 
iece, 
'Thon wilt beate him. | 
inland. 1, but the Winds may take his part, 
and in | 


Trifle. No, 1 have nor yet F 
Spoke one word to her ; but be confident 
She'le make it good, rather then I; ber 
Uncle 

Shall ſuffer in my credit, for reporting 

A thing which was not. 

Top/aile. This is a weak foundation, 

For me to build on. 

T rifle. It ſhall paſs for news, 


| And 1 will make it true, this does appear 


Foule weather, Whar's a Cock-boat to. Ship? ſtrange news - 
Seawit. No more, we will diſcourſe it asgwe | To your Captainſhip, but you ſhall hear 
walke. ſtranger, | 


Here will be new vexationto rid me 


Of this requelt. 
Enter Nightingale. 


Night, My Lady, Sir, is much importunae 
To ſpeak with you, | 
Seawit, I fhall attend you to her, More 
plots {tirring? | 
Come along Charge , thou ſhalt board this 


And have it better'd too. 
Topſaile. Sure the Wind and noiſe 
He Ro in my Ship, are humming in his head 
- Tall, 
Trifle. Daſh, call in Scarecrow, Zeale the 
. wrong way, and Prattle, 
I will diſpatch chem firſt. Barfor the gull. 
_ TFxje Daſh. 


Your Sewir put upon tne, Ichink I have taken 


A full revenge. 


Hellander, Topſaile, Pray you In' whar, Sir Tyifle ? 
And lead him Captive through Stafford- Trifle. I have writ to-a Merchant, and I 
; Town.  FExennt onnes. | know it will be publiſht = yg 
A Curtain drawn by Daſh (his Clerk) | Qnthe Excharge, thax be and his Charge, Sir 
Trifle biſcover'd in his Study, Papers, Inland ee 4 | 
T aper, Seale and Wax before him, | Were baſtinado'd on the Key by a Dutcbaids, 
Bell, | One Captain Zawble. v2.4 


Tr/aile. 
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. Top(aile. Th — 9p contrary; 

Bumble was cudgell'd. 

| : No matter, ſo it break 

His credit in the City; and undoe him; 

] have fny ends. 
T opfaile. But 


; ſay he call you to accompt 
for't? 


Trifle. 1 «m not bound to anſwer him being 
4 Juſtice, | 
And Duels too forbidden. Then in the Law 


*rwill bear no Action. 
Top/ſaile. The more the pitty, 
This Prividedges cowardize, to wroag true 
valour. 


| 
: 


Trifle. Give me leave, you trouble me," 


- matters of more weight 
Are to be treated of, If you would acquaint 
your friends, 


And at the firſt hand with the defignes of 


Europe, 
Draw out your Table-books: 


Enter Dath, Scarcrow, Zeale, Pratle, 

Topſaile, What's here, Kent-ſtreet, 

Or Bedlam broke looſe ? 
Trifle. Contemne 'em nor, they are uſefull 
To propagate my deſignes , ſet *em in file. 
Now hear with reverence. Scarecrow to you. 
You would know this Summers ſervice ? on 
_ - mycredie, - ; 2 
(Though 1 grieve to report it) Rome is taken 
By the Ships of Amſterdam , and the Pope 
himſelf | 

To fave his life, turn'd Brownif, Here's a 
Lercer 

from the Matron of the Curtezans that con- 
firmes it. 

Scarr. May I ſwear this? 

Trifle, And get more Charities by it 
From your little ruff'd Geneva-Man, or Flem- 


_ muy . þ 
T hey volng apt to believe that which they 
, wiſh for, a 
Then by your latne-legp, or Paſte-port. 
Topſaile. The firſt erach he ſpake to day. 
Trifle, Let me ſee. Here's ſomething rarer 
But of undoubted truth. The Spaniſ# Fleet 
That anchor'd at Gibralrez, is funk 
By the Frewoh Horſe. 
Topſaile. Thisis rare indeed. 
T rifle. From Florence, 
All rhe Silk-wormes are dead, and art Edi 
made 


Unbenefic'd Miniſters muſt give o're their 


/ Sattin, 
And Damask Caffaeks, and weare Friers ha- 
bies ; 


Punks muſÞ not trade in Taffita's; Serving- 


v. men _ 
Muſtri p out the Pluſſrintraifes of their Live- | 


Jl ries, | | 


Andlay 'em up for their-Maſters, Faom the 
©. Low-Conmriess 


| Or the 


. 


; 


þ 


| 


\— Cable, Thy fi 


Antwery is punder'd, Bruſſels burnt, the Ca- 
non 
Brought befote Lovaine, and the Prince of 


Orange 
Stands to be Emperour, 
T opſaile. The Emperour lives. 
Trifle, Bat is to die the Tenth of OZobr# 


ext, 

And he has it in reyerfion. From Fravce, 
Rechel recover'd by the Hagener:, 
Ahtd the fifth of ?={ laſt, yes tis the fift. 
The Cardinal Richeliex as be ſlept in his Tear, 
Had his head cut cff with an inviſible Sword 
By the great Conſtables Ghoſt. y 

Topſaile. For ſhame pive over. 

Trifle. This is all that's certain. 

Zeale, Antechriſt is converted, 
Thatis enough, it will be joyfull tidings 
To the exil'd Congregation. - 

Scar. May you lie long Sir, 

Trifle. How Rogue ? 

Ay” "46 would fay, and like your Wor- 

IP. | 
Trifie. I had forgot thee Prattle ; thou 
ſhale have chaos r00. | 

Vengsand Mars are in conjuntion, here 
I finde it, and  6ften this drie year, 
That every Wench unmarry*d, that knows 


Man, | 
Shall be ſeven times brought to Bed, and the 
Fathers name 
In Hebrew Charafters, wrote on the Childes 
forelicad. | 
Prattle. No matter whoſe the Father, fol 
| hayework, | 
And _ -=- Groaning Pie, and drink, and 
ralke 
Over the Goflips Bowle, health to your Wor- 
ſbip. [Exexn Daſh, Scarcrow, 
Zeale, Prattie. 
Trifle, This morning was well ſpent. 
Topſaile; It may ſerve for Ling. 
For the Devils - breakfaſt, Bot what's your 
endSir T rifle ? 
Or the delight you take, if there be any 
In broaching theſe unpoſſible untruths ? 
Trifie, All's true 1 aſſure you. Can the 
Gazetslie? | 
La faile ? or grant it ſhould be 


f will ive ſatisfaRion tothe State, 


How the People ſtand affeRted ; and for the 


ure 
Of publiſhing certain varieties, you call lies, 
I have another for't, But I'le diſpatch you 
With my Neece, then tell you further. 
Topſaile. Make that truth, 
Though you lie your whole life after, I regard 


nor. [ Exennt, 
Enter Porter and Cable, 
Portey. Is this the Houſe, 
the roof ſo poor, 


II Inn 


2+ 


News from Plimouth. 


And theinlide fo rich | Impoſſible. 

Come, tell mie truly, though you built it as you 
ſaid now _ - 

By cheating the poor Mars box. Where did 
you lteale | 

This gorgeous furniture, 

Porter, *Tis my brave gueſis, Sir, 

Toentertain your Captainſhip, Andif 

You wonder at this, ere long you'l be aſto- 
niſhe, 


Cable. 1 am already, Fortunes comin} 


towards me 
Faſter then I durſt hope for. am a made Man, 
] feel'c with joy, this is no 12 penny Trade, 
That cozens the Marſhall, under a pretence 
Of ſelling Ale or Tobacco, or two penny Pa- 
{ties, E 
Part Catt, part Mutton 
Porter. How he ruminates, 
Cable. It mutt be fo, "is ſome rich wanton, 
that” | 
Hath heard of my ſtrong performance, and 
e'en longs 
To beare a Boy of my begetring, for 
The maintenance of the Sport. Gramercie 
back, 
When drowth beggers Graziers, and much 
Rain poor Farmers, 


Thou art a ſure revenue, Ha theſe are not 


__ * | [ Mnſick. 
The Scrapers of the Town, that fright mens 
flee 


Ps, | 
&nd are paidin Chamberle, Say they ſhould | 


be che Mulitiars 
Of the Lady Loverioht, and ſhe her ſelf come 
| hicher 
To prove if the report be true goes of me. 
I awuſt nor fear, nor hope wo much. A 
. Song too, | 
Anda light note as 1 live, 
Porter, Pray you litten to 1t.. 


A SONG. 
A Banquet brought in, Carrack following. 


4 be rice happy he, who cares laid by 
T aſts pleaſure with variety, 
T bat knows, and feelingly the bliſs, 
To print a ſoft and melting ki(s 
On his Saints Lips, With that aclight 
Not to be nam'*d but in the night, 
Sach jc yrs wiſe nature doth prefer, 
1W hile ſhe's our guide, we cannot erre , 
T he miſers gold, the painted cloud 
Of Titles, that make vain men proud , 
T he Courners pempe, or gloriogs Scarr 
Got by a Soldier in the Warr, 
Can hold no weight with hy brave minde, 
T hat ſtudies to preſerve Mankind, 
Which cannot be wnieſs ſome honres 
Be freely. ſpent within theſe bowers, 
Come boldly on then, fear not to begin 
That fiehr, which Jove gp! held not a fi. 


— ET 


Cable. Beyond belief ! 1 dreame ſure | pre- 
thee give me 
A tweake by che Noſe, 
wake, 
Too hard you Rogue. 
Carrack, This ſhall come ſFfrer to you, 
And print a wellcome on your*Lips, [Salate. 
Cable, Rare ! | 
Once more I pray you. Here's no Amber- 
fris 
To help the foulneſs of the Lungs, your 
breath is 
As ſweet as my Mothers Red-Cowes. 
Carrack, Which you have kifs'd Sir. 
Cable. Every one as he likes. You know 
| the Proverb, 
A delicate Doxie, there's fire in her eyes ! 
A moilt palme, which aſſures me that ſhe will 
not | 
Be fatisfy'd with a Eickſhaw. Yen afliſt me. 
If 1 do not my labour truly at the firſt; . 
I am turn'd out of Service. | 
Carrack, Pray you lit Sir, 
You are not merry. 
Cable. Vle laugh if you'le lie down ; 
My hos per ſharp. I have kept a lang Lent 
Lady. | h 
I need not your Eringos, I bring *em with me, 
Or I can find 'em here, ſhall's co't ? 


| ; ' LKiffing her. 
Carrack, To the Banket ; LKifing 
That follows by degrees. -Or if you pleaſe 
Wele dance to ſtirr our blood. | 

Cable, Fie no, nodancing, _ 

Look on my Bulk , I was riot built for Ca- 
pring 
Ple rather (ir. 

Carrak, Fill Sirrab. How? in a T himble ? 
When Iam to drink a health ? A bigger GlaGs, 
To the good ſucceſs of the Fleer. 

Cable, I hike this well. 

[ Pledges and drinks again. 
To my Pinnace Lady. 

Carrach. Is it well rigg'd ? 

Cable. And failes well. | 

Carrackh. You mult not forget your friends. 

Toevery Ship 
A health, and then co bed. 
Cable. She'le make me _drunk ſure, 
Carrack. Ah Captain Flnch! 

Cable. Pray you let me ſound a parly, 

The Third Grape is for Bacchas,not tor Capi. 
Bel1des if I am drunck I ſhall get Wenches, 
And know you would have a Boy. ' 

Carrackh Tis thatTIaime ar. 

Cable. Hear mea-word. You are rich ? 

Carrack, My Neighbours fay ſo, 
AndI have Lands. 

Cable. But held in Petticote tenure ? 

I am bold with you Lady, | 

Carrack, For that effeR you. - - 

Cable.” | fee you can drink, and dance; Cau 

you fing me aſleep roo? 


to aſfyre me that I 


Carrack. 1 
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Carrack, I had rather keep you waking, Tj Continue a Whoremonger , arid you know 
hate + Dormoulſe. | what follows, 

Cable. And you'le be private to me? You may conſider, and ſo farewell ſweet Cap- 

Carrack, 1'le know no man elſe. tain. " Exit. 


Cable. 1 am made for eyer, and you'l in- 
dure my roughneſs? 
Carrack, Theronghet the better. 
Cable, Let Wind ſtay in this quarter 
Till all the viQual be ſpent, nay che voyage 
loſt, 
I am provided for. 
Let's to bed Wench, 
We prate too long. 
Carrack Stay Sir, thefe is one Ceremony 
To be obſerv'd firſt] and then all is perfect. 
Cable. What Ceremony ? | 
Carrack, You mult Marry me. 
Cable. Narry a Whore? I'le be Eunuch'd 
firſt. 1 begin 
To know that voice, and tace. 
Porter. You have ſeen minetoo, 
Her diſguis'd Porter, Sir. 
Cable. 1am fool'd on all ſides. 


Carrack. Foole not your ſelf, 1 do confeſs | 


I love vou, 
But love you honeſtly. 
Cable. There's Wormwood in 
That wicked word honeſty. 
Carrack. You'k find it wholſome Caprain, 
When you have digeſted ic. You may perceive 
] can take any ſhape, or wayes to pleaſe you, 
And can maintain both roo. You ſhall not 
build 

Upon uncertainties, as Dice or dead paies, 

Nor ſtand in fear of the Commiſſary my deare 
Cable, 

Nor talk of Monſters you have ſeen in the 
deeps 

For a dinner Captain, nor ſwear your ſelf in 
credit | 

With your Woollen Draper, or make his Wife 
your Agent 

For ſervice done, orto be done, you ſhall not, 
if you marry me, 

And'why ſhould you refuſe it ? 

My breath's as ſweet in an honeſt Womans 
habie | 

| Av in a Strumpets, and my sKin as ſmooth, and 
when you pleaſe 

May prove as well in Bed too. 

Cable. A taſte of it firſt as thou art: 

Carrack, Not a bit Captaine. 

Burt if you do defire cobe {till a rambler 

Till you are ſo pepper'd, that you hate che 
ſight of*c, 

And then become a prey to your Apothecary, 

And defie your Chirurgion, or perhaps 

Be praQis'd on in the Fpirrle, who ean 

elp tt. 

Both vai are markt before you, talay your 

choice. 


9 


happy. 


{ 


and you may be rich, and | 


Perter. You look as you had labour'd hard; 
will you pleaſe | 

To have a Cawdle Captain ? 1 have ſeen 

One like you in a Play; after hot ſervice, 

Spoon it upon the Stage. 

Cable. Avant you Raſcall, 

What will become of me ? no ſport but on 

Such hard conditions > No meanes to take 
.down | 

My "_—_ but a Prieſt? Muſt I be ho- 


ne 
Againſt my will? And a Woman the firſt 


Temptreſs 

To eate forbidden Fruit, to fright me 
from it ? 

Shall pork this, or that way? yet I 


My reſolution wavering as the Winde. | Exit 


Enter Bumble, az Exgliſh Skipper 


Beumble, De Tenfll! wat wilt toy Sechen. 
Skipper. 1 cannot beat this Captain, I bave 
renounc'd | 
noon this Ten year, and ſerv'd in your 
1 
Againſt my own Country, and fill thug us'd ! 
Bungble, War is de Buſes wilfeom comet hy 
met | | 
Skipper. Why Sir your Botſch delivered 
your Meſlage, 
Tothe young Knighr. 
Bumble. Taw well? wat ſecht de Knight ? 
Skipper. Why Sir the Knight ſpeaks loving- 
ly, and deſires 
To meet you a ſhore, and thank you for 
your 
Challenge : and then he will appoint the 
time 
And coaſt where yqu ſhall fight | This your 
Botſen 
Bad me tell you, who ts now gone aboard 
To make things ready for the conbart. 
Bumble. 1ch veiſtoe. ich, veiſtoe , Ich, (all. 
meet him on $chore. 
Mare you will oke veckten, allens de Ratter 
Is your Landſman. 
Skepper. I Sir, I'll help to kill him too ; 
though we 
Are IR within a Musket-ſhot , *cwere 
I ſhould loſe my Moneths pay elfe. 
B anble. Dat is wele, dat is vele. 
Skipper, You'le meet him aſhore firſt in 


' the morning z 
Bumble, Taw, yaw, te morghen\ comt 't# 
goet Engliſhman. [Exenmr, 
Enzey 
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Enter Warwell (a P aper in his hand) 


Warwel. Is this the Soldiers Character, that 
ſhe 
Would have me imitate? Death on my hopes ! 
1 am abus'd, markt out the pleaſure and 
The triumph of ber ſcorne! 
Should I attend 
Her Laws, and by ſlow method anddegrees, 
Raiſe up to that perfection ſhe enjoynes : 
Or this ftri&t written Scedule intimates, 
I might marry her bur ſo late, that ir 
Were fic renter my Coffin, and her bed 
At once! Ifear I am ſupplanted by 
Some Rival dearer in her Eyes. This is 
The Chamber of retreat : where ſhe doth uſe 
To waſte the hotter time of day in confe- 
rence, 
My Nature and my Manners mult conſent 
A while, unlawtully to hide me here, 
That I may liſten and o bſerve. She comes, 
[ He fteps behind the Hangings. 


Enter Loveright, Jointure. 


?ointure. Madam, I do acknowledge you 
the beſt 
Remainder of our chiefeſt blood, and by 
Thar title, and your former love, you ought 
To challenge my reſpets: but not ſo much 
As ſhall reſtraine the freedome of my hearr. 
Loveright. * Tis no delight ro me Cobſerve, 
and chide 
Your guilreneſs, but when it doth proceed 
' To falſehood, and hypocriſie, 1 muſt ſpeak. 
Poynture. Speak all your Knowledge and 
your wrath , I ſhall 
Have power to vindicate my ſelf. 
Loveright. You were the cautious Damſel 
that had read 
Moralitie, that lov'd not with your Eyes, 
But with your braine , and were your heart 
not in | 
Your tender breaſt, but in your purſe: Thrife 
| was 
Your chief deſigne, and all your Lovers vertue 
was 
His Land. Soldiers were tranſitory things, 
Firter to bepet a Famine, then Children : 
TT hat march o're others Lands, but never 
plough 
Their own. 
7ointure. And what would this inferr ? 
Loveright. Bur little reputation unto you, 
That after all theſe documents could craine 
Seawit ta private meeting inthe Orchard : 
Although belov'd of me, and firſt my choice. 
Zointwre. You have your Spies ? 
Lovcright. Yes, Orchard Spies ? forſooth, 
Whiltt you are gathering unlawfull fruit! 
Warwell, Patience, behold thou trivial god 


A ſtranger can imploy her envy, and 
Her ſtrite, but I am cancel'd in her ſcorne. 


Enter Seawit. 
7ointure. Here comes the Gentleman, if 
you can ſhow 
A charter to ingroſs the worthieſt to 
Your ſelf, or by his promiſe M aſſure 
Your intereſtmore {irong then mine, I will 
Diſclaime my nuptiail hopes; and dance 
When Hymen celebrates your joyfull day, 
Loveright, Speak Sir, and with the ferven- 
cy of truth, | 
If to my Couſin here, you have ingag'd 
T aſſurance of your love, more then to me? 
Seawit. And 1s this the buſineſs Iam ſent 


_ for? : 
Loveright. 1s't not of conſequence enough ? 
freely | 
Declare your ſelf. 1 know your ſpirit is 


Too noble to diſguiſe your thoughts. 
7ointure, And I with equal confidence | 
both of 
His vertue and his love, expect my doome. 
Seawit. D*you hear Gentlewomen, pack up 
your Ribbons, 


of Love, 


* 


Your Lawne, your Pendants,and your Chains, 
__ withall 
The reſt of your free Virginity :Trinkets, 
and 
Get you gone out of the Harbor, or by 
This light le plant my Ship againſt your 
Houſe, 
And batter the Walls about your ſmall Fares, 
Loveright, Sir, this is ſtravge, I am not 
guilty of 
Your anger. 
7ointare. Nor I 
witneſs. | 
SeaWwit, Were you neyer beaten? never 
for ſtealing 
Conſerves ? neyer ſwadled for loſing your 


, Your own heart can 


Sleve lilk, or making your work foule at 


Tent-ſtitch 1 | 
Never for picking Plums out of Mince-Pies, 
Or breaking ofyour Lutes through negli- 
gence. | 
Had neither of you an old Grandmother 
With a ſhort Ebon-ſtaffe, that us'd to beat 
ou 
For theſe faults ? Sure , had you been ever 
beaten 


You would not dare to uſe me thus, 


7ointure, This was not wont to be ; your 
envy Madam 


Hath thus incens'd and alter'd him to me. 


Loveright. My envy ? In thy own falſe breaſt 
ſeek for 


- The guile with which thou fttiv'ſt to ſlander 


Mme, 


I know thy arts, but 1 will lay my ſelf 
And fortunes at his feet *cre thou ſhalt have 


him, 
Warwell. 


—— 
——— 
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3-arwell. I cannot hold | Hear me fantaſtick 
Maid ! 
Seawit- What another new Jigpto the old 
cune | 
Warwell. 1 now am learn'd in all thy falſe- 
hood, and 
Thy ſcornes, &Y'are ſuch perhaps as may per- 
lex 
haves love, now they are tir'd with 
mine . 
Know thou liaſt vex'd my nature, till*'© begin 
To relliſh of the Devill, for all the Joyes 
] feel, is hope of fellowſhip in my 


Tormenting paines. Your Darling here may 
ſuffer co0. 
Seawir. Excellent good ! A male Conſpi- 
rator. 


Warwell. Though you have fool'd me to a 
vaine deſtruftion of 
My Mony, and my Books, my Land's ſtill lefe, 
With which I ſhall endow one better try'd 
In conſtancy. 
Loverinht. This is a rudeneſs, Sir, 
Not fic tor co be forgiven, thus to intrude 
Into my privacies; but I'le divorce 
Me from your light, ler me behold you here 
No more, For you falſe Couſin, be yo. 
ſure 
Youare but little welcome co my Company, 
Therefore divide the Houſe, this parr is 
mine. 
Pointure. Mine the reimnoteſt from your 
eyes and ſight, 
[ Exeunt Loveright, Jointure, ſeveral wayes. 
Warwell You'Sir have the felicity to weare 
The Garland, and diſdain it too. You ſee 
The Ladies ſtrive who ſhall be firſt preferr*d 
Unto your choice, whilſt my poor wreath is 
Willow | 


Seawit. Of what Province Ipray are you : 
What Bridegroome 
Are our ry what Kings Son that you ſhould 
thin 
I am oblig'd to bear this familiarity? 
You weare no Petticoat for priviledge ! 
Warwell. Ithank you Sir! and yet ſcarce 
believe | 
That you will make the Lady yours, and me 
So tame, to be your merriment : 
You ſhall not carry her 
With ſo much eaſe, 
Seawit., Agen! In good Faith hold your 
tongue, 
Or I ſhall run my Hilts between your teeth. 
Warwell. You can be angry then, ſome. 
comfort yer | 
That ſhe hath plac'd her Love on one dares 
fight : 
Whoſe courage makes him fic to render me 
A fatisfaRion for her vantrie« WE 
Seawit. You dur# not be fo merry ſure, but 
tha 
1d Women muſt not be difturÞ'd. 


| 
{1 i +; * Wt ſ) VOUuTr tort) \ 
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. T4 | 
Iv Hood, dare prompt 


| : ' 11 93 - 10. y ; | 
Thee to't, ith'| Meadow Weſtward to the 
3 


Sea, 

z1nple, and guarded as thou art. 

Seawu, Lead,on the way. Thy ſcornes 

are fit tobe 

Rebuk'd. Thou noble Planet of the Day 

Showred when thou declin'ſt, as thou didit 
wens--- 7; - 

My anger inthy looks, thou being ſet 

May*{t proadly riſe unto the publick view 

Agen, but one of us or both, before 

Thy light is loſt, ſhall ſink, and riſe no more: 


——_— 


ACT. 


V. 


Enter Cable Letters m his hand. 


O'th* Realme, allowes me a 
| Friend, or Enemy, 
Bat that unlucky Town ; whbere now, 'tis dead 
Vacation too, a time of great Calamity 
With yore brothers, Men o'ch Camp, and 


Cable. Heſe come from London ſure, 1 
know no part 


the 
Dittreſs'd . Daughters of old Eve, that lie 
Windbound 
About Fleet- Ditch. 
— | Enter Porter. 
Porter, What, In your melancholly Fit 
agen? [ Steps aſide. 
Cable. They are from Creditors, would I 
were valiant 


Enough to open e'm : 
To my noble Friend 
Captain Cable , this Superſcriptionis 
The kindeft ; and Seal'd with a Farthing too ; 
That were enough to fright a poor mans au- 
IO 
Sa, ſa, courage, —— [Opens a Letter 
Porter. Theſe dumps are dolefull, 
[le goe fetch my Miſtreſs co him. [Exit] 
Cable. Hum,forborne you above ſeven years-- 
hum, promis'd ; | 
With Oaths to pay melaſt Cales voyage---hum 
Never drunk for my Worſhip hum, 
Three of my Children 
Lie ſick of the Meaſles —— hum-—but one 
bunch of Turnips 
Dddd 2 
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Among Twelveof usthis four days —Hum— 
my Sheers : | 
And my Wives beſt Kirtle at Pawn —Hum — 
commit ; 
My 'ſelf to your Conſcience —Hum- your 
| Friendas you 
Uſe him Gregory T himble. 


Enter Carrack. 


Carrack, 1 hope he's at his Prayers! 
Indeed melancholly is a good ſign. 
Of-Contrition, in Men that drink much. 

Cable. Here are two Lamentations more, 

co the 
Same tune, Were Hannibal alive, and theſe 
Directed to him, he would not have the 
Heart | 
To open *em. O theſe are bitter Pills] —— 
[ Pats up the Letters. 
And now for 714rmalad to cloſe the ſtomack 


up; 
This Caine had news of a fiery Cutler 
T hat will greet me with a Ne exeat Regnum. 
C arrack. Juſt ſuch a ſad Man was my Hus- 
band wont 
To be in's youth, when he receiv'd Letters 
From Leondin ! and fac'd me out ſtill, they 


came | 
T> borrow Money : Poor City-Souls, they 
ſent 


But for their own. Cl 
Cable. There's no regurning to Town with- 
out Money, 
Unleſs I coul4 move underground. 
For though I know each Lane 
And Alley, firfor Ambuſh, or Retreat; 

Yet the Serzeants know me better. Full many 
A ſad gripe have I had on the Left-ſhoulder, 
 Andin the Kings name too. Fine Rogues, to 
uſe 

T he Kings name to him, that has none of's 
Coyn ! | 
Well, I muſt turn chaſte, marry my dear 
Widow, | 
And berich ! No remedy ! 
Carrack, Good morrow Captain |! 
come to ſeek 


I am 


You out ; and know how far you are re- 
ſoly'd | 
In the main point. You underſtand me Cap- 
rain ? 
Cable. Widow ! Would *rwere Sunday 
Widow} 


Carrack. And why, I pray? 
Cable. That we might have clean Linnen, 
Freſh Noſegays ; 
And go hear Exerciſe. Tknow you love 
To frequent the filenc'd Parties, let but 
Their Lungs hold our, and I'll liſten till my 


Ears ake, Sirrah, Widow, thounever knew'ſt 


A Rogue ſoſuddenly reclaim'd. 


Cable, No moxze drinking now? I will un 
dertake | 
To walk. throughout all the Sandy hot De- 
farts 
Of Barbary, with one Flagon o' Water. 
Alas ! The Dew's enough to ſatisfie 
A temperate Man, ſo he traveby nighe, 
And with his Mouth open. And for whoring, 
If my example ſhould proſper, and reclaim 
The linners of this Town; there's many 
A poor Juſtice of Peace will-get bur liccle. 
—_— You are ſtrangely alter'd. 
Cable. It is tootrue. 
Wouldlt thou beliey't ? I was about laſt nighe 
To ſell my Trumpets, and in their ſtead, buy 
A pair of Virginals, thou know'|t it is 
The _ preciſe harmony, As for my Fea- 
ther, | 
Here, take jt, and ſtuff pillowbers , it is 
A vain wearing, argues (in, and a light head ! 
Carrack, 1s'cpolilible, you can' be ſo pre- 
_ Ciſe? 
Cable, This day I'll cut off my Main Maſt, 
and for 
No other reaſon, but becauſe methinks 
It looks likea May-pole. 
Carrack. I can but wonder and rejoyce. 
Cable. Widow I'll marry thee ! Let that 
ſuffice, 
Go buy a Wedding Ring; anddoſt thou hear. 
Lay out Money, here are Bills of Exchange 
Newly come from Zondon, will diſcharge all— 
[ Palls ont*s Letters. 
Carrack, Are all theſe Bills of Exchange? 
Cable, . All bue ſome few Pofſtſcripts of 
news, 
Carrack. It is no news Captain, 
Cable, What-is no news Widow ? 
Carratk, That you ow Money | Know Sir, 
there 15 now | 
Arriv'd, a ſhort Hair'd, ſmall Notch'd-meſ- 
ſenger, | | 
That calls himſelf an Apprentice, he rails 
Againſt your Captainſhip, and fays you ow 
His Maſter Money, and thoſe Letters come 
From others too, that ſuffer in the ſame cauſe. 
Cable. Doſt thou not know Widow, Men 
. of Courage. 
Will ow Money. 
Carrack, *Tis evident. But what (I pray) 
are your debts. 
Cable. Tam no Arithmatician (Widow) I 
cannot tell _ | 
To a juſt ſcraple. 
Carrack. But you may neerly pueſs. 
Cable. About a Hundred , or a Thouſand 
pound | 
Carrack, No Land, nor Living, Captain, 
yet ow 
A Thouſand pound? | 
Cable. Thele are filly examinations ! Go,go, 
Put on-clean Linnen Widow , and let's to 


Carrack, Ic is glad tidings Sir | 


Church, 
ah Carrack- 
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"Carrack. You did conlider Sir, and muſt 
| not 1 
Havereſpite to conlider too ? 

Cable. 1I'l follow, 
And ſhake theſe thoughts out of her Head; 

his hopes | 

Are atthe lalt gaſp, that gives a Widow 
Leave to conſider. [Exennt. 


Exter Inland, Bumble, Exgli/5-Skipper. 


Inland. Ah my belov'd Bumble, thy kind- 
neſs bath | 
Converted my heart to Butter, it melts too. 
Good Friend, 
Render this to 9 rr wan Hh 
no. Shipper. Verſſat ye ae Kantter Capitaine. 
Pr x 6g Jaw, Tek verſtoe : Ich hebb 
cen true heart. 
Aarr warome bebt hy myn fo liefe ? 
Eno. Skipper. He would know why you love 
h him, Sir, conlidering 
Your quarrel is depending ſtill, 
1:land. For his valor tell him *cauſe he will 
fight-: I 
My Countrey-men ſcarce know what it doth 
mean. 


Good kin meek Souls, they'll trait be recon- | 


cil'd ! 
Deſire him we may joyn together in | 
A Flanders hugg; embracing courſly, like 
Two lofty Younkers of the Hagae. + 
Eng,S kipper. He underſtands you Sir 
[inland a»d Bumble embrace, 
T»land. 1 am the ſervant of your Dog Bam- 
ble ! 
Bumble. Ich byn yare Hunt foot 
Inland. Hoondsfoot ! What's that ? 
Eng. Skipper. Why Sir, be is your Dogs Leg. 
Inland. How | doſt thou complement old 
Flounderkin ? | 
1 muſt kiſs thee : Buſs me Bumble, 1 ſay buſs— 
| [They kiſe, 
Bumble. Matr wee mot noch vechten. 
Tuland. Yes, yes, we will fight too, Bumble, 
Heaven willing | 
1 will cutthy Throat for all this, and throw 
Thee over-board | among thy kinred, Habber- 


dine, - | | 
And Ling ; who ſhall meet thee ſome four 
days hence | 
Ten fathom deep : But firſt I've a ſute to 
thee 


Tell him my Governor playsthe falſe friend, 
He will not lend me his Ship. ” 1 
En. Skipper, Hy en hoat niet een Skipp kweghe. 
Inland. Therefore, if he pleaſe, well en- 
counter hke 
Two valorous angry Herrings, and fight fwim- 
ming, + | 
In any Sealconlt that he will name. . 
Bumble. Ich werſtoe ! MMaer ck, mot in een 
Skipp veckter, 


Eng. Skipper, You muſt excuſe him, Sir, he 
 _  cannotfight 
Without a good Ship under him. 

Inland. [ell him he hath two now in his 

command, | 

1'll borrow one, and Man it with my Faulkners 
Huntſmen, and my Women. 

Bumble. Nin, nien, dat mat niet weſen; 

Eng. Skipper. He will not part, Sir, with his 


Ship, 
Inland. Bumble , if you have no curteſie, 
\ Gamble, 
I will make bold with your body here | Take 
[Kicks him. 
And for more ſolace that —, and that for old 
reckonings. 
Bumble. Ich ſall meet you at Sea veny all. 
Taland. V'h* mean time a kick or two more 
on ſhore | 
Is not amiſsc-—— And Countrey-man, be- 
cauſe 
You take pay under him, thus I Galute 
Your Hanches — 
Bumble. Ich ſall meet you at $ ea 
*s Skipper, I,or in Amboyna 
all wing for't. 
Inland. March on | I muſt kick youro your 
 Cock-boar. [_Exennt. 


at —— 


: there you 


Enter Topſail, Porter, like a Parſ(niant. 


Topſail. But art thou ſure he holds little 
power : 
Over his Niece. "Ip 
Porter. That little is too much, Sir, 
He hy none at all, He may pretend ſhe ows 
im | 
Reſpects as to her Uncle, but I have heard 
Her Woman, Miſtreſs Nightingale, (and ſhe 
is 
The Key of her Ladies Secrets ) ſwear her 
honor 
So hates her tedious babling, that ſhe would 
_ part with | 
A good round ſum to have aſſurance, not 
To be aflited with it but once a quarter. 
Topſail. That way I may do her ſervice, But 
art thou perfe&t 
In my direQions ? 
Porter. If Imiſs my kue," 
Let me forfeit my reward. 
| Topſail. Stand cloſe, and when : 
I hold my hand up thus, ruſh in upon him, 
And do thy office. 
Porter. With as much rudeneſs Captain, 
As a drunken Beadle drags a kneeling Begger 
Tothe Houſe of Correction, 
Tp/ail. He appears, I'll haye ſome ſport, 
though I loſe the Lady. Sir Solent 
Trifle ! 


Enter Trifle, 


Met to my wiſh. I have diſparch'd my A” 
40. 
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To my friends in London, preſuming on your 
promiſe, 
> I ſhall have your Neece. [ Porter aſide. 
Trifle. Pray you give meleave. 
Topſail. Nay more, 
I have diſpos'd of my Ship too. 
Trifle. Hear me, | pray you. 
Topſail. 1 build my confidence upon your 
credit, 
And if Ifall, you periſh in my ruines. 
Imagine, Sir, how monſtrous 'ewill appear 
If a grave Jultice, add to that a Knight, 
Of ſuch a reverend Beard, the Oracle 
Of Wiſdom to his Brothers of the Bench, 
Nay their ſtill open Mouth, a Stateſman too, 
That holds intelligence in all the Courts 
Of Chriſtendom, and from that frames his 
Counſels ; | 
I ſay, if ſuch an eminent Man ſhould fail 
In his aſſurances of a Ladies fayor, 
His Neece, and one he may. command, that 
will not | 
Hazard the reputation gf her Uncle, 
But with her own loſs carefully preſerve it, 
Who will give credit to your Hand and Seal, 
Touching occurrences fac off? And therefore 
For yorr own ſake, Sir So/exzne, do me right, 
Or you are like to ſuffer. 
Trifle. i confeſs ic | | 
An irrepairable loſs. Now pive me leave 
To make you pnderſtand, with what diſcre- 
tio, 
Art, judgment, Language, elegance of phraſe, 
] have proceeded {or you. 
Tepſai/. Briefly I pray you. 
Trifle. 1 went to her, andat the firſt re- 
ceiv'd 
{light enteftainment, then I came ufon her 
With my rhetorical flouriſhes, ſet you off 
In the full height of luſtre, nay, obſerve 
How much I ventur'd for you. I aſſur'd ber 
Upon my credit, T hat the next employment 
You ſhould be choſen Admiral, then bring in 
The King of Spains Plate Fleer, and for the 
ſervice 
Should be made an Earl. 
Topſail. 1 am bound to you. 
Trifle. And yet, 
Do you think ſhe would believe me ? 
Topſail. She had little reaſon, 
wrought it on her ? 
Trifle, Nothing as [ live, all was caſt away, 
nor gavel o'er fo, | | 
But urg-d authority, and told her plainly 
Her Uncle was a Second-Father to her, 
And ſhe bound to obey him. | 
Topſail. Whar, reply'd ſhe ? 
Trifle. The Girl laugh'd at me, flung away, 
and will'd me | 
To teach my Clerk Daſh his trade, ſhe was 
old enough 
To govern her own affairs, 
Te«p/ail. Does this fruit grow 


What 


| 


Sir Solemne T rifle, 1 he Kings name,l1 « 


On the Tree of your Aſſurances ? 
T rifle, Captain Topſail, 
Preſerve my reputation. Recal 
Your Letters by a Winged Poſt. 1! bear 
The charge, and undergo what loſs ſoeyer 
You ſuffer'd in the parting with your Ship. 
Dear Sir, be good to me. I would not be taker 
In a lie for my eſtate, 
T opſail. You ſpeak ſo honeſtly, 
Thar troth I could forget it ; but ſuppoſe 
I ſhould, Ifear yet, you'll be call'd unto 
A ſtri& accompt for the other news, to which 
You have ſet your Hand and Seal, andpub- 
liſh'd them | 
By your ſubordinate Miniſters, 
| [Holds up hxs hand. 
Within Porter. Break ope the Doors, 
" | Portey within. 
I'll have him, if he be above ground, though 
I raiſe the force of the County. | 
Trifle. I begin to quake all over. 
Porter, Ah | 1 am gladT have you. 
ht 6,5 
you 
T*obcy Ty Warrant 
Topſail. Uſe him gently Purſuiyant, 
Remember he's a Jaltice, and a Knight, 
He'll put in Bail. ' , 
Porter, Bail will not ſerve, he muſt 
And ſhall along with me preſently ; I'll not 
take | 
A Jury of Juſtices for his appearance. 
Trifle. Lam undone. 
Porter. It is a kind of tteaſon, 
Trifle. Ay me! 
Porter. He hath put the Kingdom in an pps 
roar | 
About his news, ander his Hand and Seal. 
T opſail. Sir Solemne, 1 foreſaw this. 
Porter. Scarcrow and Zeal 
Have kiſs'd the /Whipping-Poſt, and your 
Gollip Prattle, 
Hath taſted of the Rack for venting of | 
Your —_— andthe Rack will make him 
yiel 
A reaſon why he holds intelligence 
Without Commiſſion , and with Foreign 
Princes: 
You mult and ſhall go Sir. 
Trifle, O Trifle, T rifle ! | 
What hath thy Pen, and Wiſdom, brought 
thee roo. | 
Topſail. He will go quietly,tie not his Legs - 
Under his Horſes belly. 
Porter, AsI ſee cauſe Sir. 
Trifle. Am1 cometo that, hear me, lama 
 Traytor 


| In the higheſt degree, If &er I bad intelli- 


gence 

But from Play-houſes, and Ordinaries, and 
ſometimes ; 

Courants, Gazets, and Ballads, thoſe were the 


Undoing Spirits Lwork'd by. [ Weep. 


Topſail. 
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Topſail, 1 believe him 
Troth Mr. Par/uivant, his fault may be 
Thought greater, then perhaps it is, andif 
A hundred pound in preſent pay, may teach 
' you 
The Arr of Connivance, do not ſee him till 
He hath ſv'd out his pardon. 
Porter. I ſhallrun 
A dangerous hazard. 
Topſail. This is certainty. 
Give it-him 1 ſay, 
Porter. For my ſecurity 
He muſt inſtantly leave the Town, 
Topſail. Beſides the Warrant 
There's a neceſlity. for that, 
Trifle, How Captain ? 
Topſai'. Seawvit, 1 know not 
heard of the wrong 
You did him to his Marchant, and he hath 
yow'd | 
To pull out your tongue, and cut off your right 
hanJ, 
No leſs will ſerve him. 
Trifle, Vl rather go with the Purſuivant, 
» Porter. Andberack'd to death. 
Trifle, What ſhall I do ? 
Topſail. Steal cloſely 
Out of the Houſe, vaniſhas ina Miſt 
That way. Nota ſyllable : on mine Honor 


w 


how , b'ath 


[Exit Trifle. 
There's no Sir Solemne here, So, you are paid 
for 
Your Ship. 


Porter. The beſt that ever Poyter was Sir. 
. Topſail. This will I hope take off his edge 
ot lying, 
And fright him to tell truth. Now for the Lady. 
[ Exennt. 


Enter l.ovcright, Joynture, Night ngale. 


Lmaveright. Miſchief and ſhame upon thy 
filent Tongue ? 
Why didit notrell me this before ? 
Nightingale. Though 1 oferbeard their 
quarrel (Madam) I 
Believ'd they would proceed no further, then 
In words, but 'tis too certain, they were feen 
Juſt now haſtning tothe Field, 
Lmveright. Quickly my Coach |! In the ad- 
joyning Meadow, 
. Weitward to th*Sea, did they appoint to meet ? 
Nightingale. That was the place they 
nam'd. | 
Loveright. You have enflam'd this anger 
(Coin) by 
Perſwading emulation in their love. 
7oynture. You wrong me (Madam) with a 
calumny 
That muſt reſult upon your ſelf, 
Loveright. Within there Ho | My Coach, 
7oynture. Some call the Captains to aſbſt us 
chither ! 


[ 


——_ —— 


Pray Heaven they do nor fight. [Exennt. 
Enter Seawit, Warwel in their Shirts. 
Stand at diſtance. 


f__ This Ground . is equal to us both, 
or i 
Your better eyes can find a diff rence in 
Aſcent, you have the liberty of choice. 
Warwel. 1 like my ſtation Sir, and you muſt 
oyn | | 
come Fortune to your Strength, tomove me 
hence, | 
Seawit. You are as merry Sir, as if you 
__ thought 
Of nothing but a triumph, 
Warwel. Our weapons have one meaſur'd 
length: If you , 
Believe the oppoſition of the Sun 
Unto your face, is your impediment ; 
You may remoye, and wear him on your back, 
Seawit. Your ceremonies, Sir, are trouble- 
ſome. 
[ love his Beams, if they can ſee me faint. 
*Tis fit they puniſh me 
With Everlaſting Night. Prepare your ſelf 


Enter Loveright, Joynture, Carrack, Nigh- 
tingale, to Seawit avd Warwel, Topſail 
and Cable following, Loveright and 
Nightingale ha»ging o# Warwel, Joyn- 
ture and Cable oz Seawit. 


Seawit. Who have we here 
Warwel. Your Land-plot Captain Seawit 
To fetch you off ? : 
Seawit. Your ſtudied {tratagem, zwarwel, 
With your Confederate Lady irs, you had 
paidelſe 
For your part of the jearing Scene. 
wWarwel. Iſhall forget 
Civility, and Manners, if you perſiſt thus. 
Have you firſt caſt me off ? abus'd my ſer- 
vice ? 
Then hold me while your Gallant cuts my 
Throat ? 
Carrack. Do you think to fright me with 
your naked weapon ? 
My Husband was 
A Captain, yet when he has drawn upon me 
In's drink, 1 have made him ſheath his wea- 
pon, and | 
Repent he drew it on me. 
Cable, Here's a fine medley. | 
Seawit. We cannot do thac which we came 


for, Sir, ON 
We muſt wait another hour, and till then 
truce, [ Puts up his Sword. 


Silence becomes Men beſt, when Women talk. 
Warwel. 1 follow the example. 
Seawit. What new device 
Succeeds this, Madam Marchpain ? Where 
fore come you? 
And 
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And youher compeer? If you would both be 
cur'd | 

'Of the Green Sickneſs, and from me take Phy- 
lick, | | 

Fall to it preſently, and ſcratch one another 

Till you have corn off che Paint, and fleſh 
ropether. | | 

111 have no other fee. I am mad ſuch baubles 

Should ſteal away my patience. When will it 
ſpeak? | : 

Hath it loſt its Tongue ? Borrow an inch or 


ewo 
Of its Uncle Sir So/emne. 
Loeriche. Ha | ba ! ha! Teitangry? 
Or its pleaſant wit tied up, and turn'd to rail- 
ing ? ; 
"& 6..4t Shall we put one Purt of our 
Gorgets out of ogder | 
For ſuch a face ? 


Loveright. Or fight, or ſcratch, for a quib- 
ling | 
A part of your Revenue? 
Carrack. Or Irun mad, 
If 1 marry not this great Belly ? or forſwear 
ſleeping, | 
If ic be not made my Pillow ? 


Bridle your tongue, or I muſt tell you Boy, 


| You will be whipr. 


Inland. Boy ? 1 detie thee, 
Topſail.' Stay Sir, | 
Be not ſo hot, I muſt have ſome cool words 
with you. 
You have been ſaucy, and from my forbear- 
ance 
Grown inſolent. 1'{l put you to the teſt, 
Fall off, and inſtantly, or }'ll beat you to 
A place to do me right. 
Inland. Beat me, lead on. 
Cable. We muſt nor part ſo, 
make you feel 
You are not now amongſt your Tenants Sons, 
Swaggeringat a Wake, in your own Village, 
Or ——_——y a May-pole from your Neigh- 
ors; | 
But with fuch Mer, as if you dare but ſcratch, 
Can pare your Nails to the Scumps, and ſpoil 
your clawing. 
Taland. Three againſt one, *cisfout play. 
Warwel. T hou artnot worth 
The anger of one Boy thar has true mettal, 
Or courage in him, Your love quarrelling, « 
Be it right or wrong, and fighting as you ſay 


You Cub, Iſl 


Cable, 1am brought in too. 
Leoveright. But to be ſerious. 
warwel. Which you cannot he. 
You have it not in your Nature, fickle Lady. 
Loveright, Be your own Judges for 1! 
ſpeak my # 
Toall, and freely. Burt Iam interrupted. 


Enter Inland. 


Quiet this torm, and I will give you reaſon 
For what we do, or have done. 7 
[ceawit, Warwel, Cable, Topſail, 
confer the pomen, ſtep aſide. 
Inland. None kill'd yet? 
I have heard of the quarrel, and I will make 


one, p— 

T care not on which ſide. Ha ! How comes 
this. 

Three Women 'gainſt four Men ! Jr muſt be 
ſo. 


] have readin Errant Books of fighting Ladies, | 


And theſe no doubt are ſuch, and I love 'em 
for't. | 
They are difarm'd, the Men have got the day, 
And I ſtand bound to reſcue 'em. 
Seawit, Second me *twill do. 


Cable. We'll put him to'e, and try his tem- 


per. 
Island. You haye been my Tutor, now 1 


will be yours. 


You have wrong'd theſe Ladies, andwy honor 


binds me 
To teach you better manners. 
SeaWwit. Thou weak Compound 


Of clownery andraſhnefs, that ne'er knew'R, 


Andarrt paſt teaching what true Valor's : 


tod. 
But loak upon thy Sword. 
Topſail. Or frown. 
Seawit. Calt Lots 
Who ſhalldo the drudgery of cudgelling him. 
Cable. You ſhill pare with the name of fu- 
rious, and from henceforth 
Be call'd 7 ame Inland. 
Zoymure. How they aw him. 
Inland. Cow me with odds > Were your 


| number ten times doubled, 


I would not budg. Ladies ſtand fair, you ſhall 
Percetve I am not aw'd, nor tongue-ticd. 
Tutor, 
For my bringing vp, I will diſpatch you firſt; 
Ar your great Belly next. I will ſpoil your 
Pipe too, 
And you ſhall find T dare ok on my Sword 
When I prick your Guts with'c. Come one by 
One, or all 
Together, 1 care not. 
Cable. Snre the Devil's in him. 
T opſail. You muſt rake another gourſe. 
Seawit, Fll rather ſuffer, 
Then part with ſuch a Charge, 
| Mmarwel, Idorecant. 
Seawit, Thou ſhalt be 
Our Admiral. 
Topſail. And kill the Kings Enemies 
By douzens. 
Cable. Be hut reconcil'd. 
Tulana. | am 
Upon theſe terms, bur let me have enow 
| Kings enemies to Kill. 
Scawit, Thou ſhalt my Charge, 


| | | E ntey 


News from Plimouth. 


Enter Boatſwain. 


Boatſw. Aboard, aboard, the Wind ſtands 
fair, 
Oneſent too from the Admiral to commandir. 
Cable. How | the Wind turn'd Weſtward ? 
» Topſail, *Tis | the Rack runs that way. 
Seawit. Conſtantly. No ſtay then 
Your Lenvoy Ladies. 
Loveright. 1 will not hinder 


Your voyage with long difcourſe. This is the: 


Man, 


For whoſe wiſht (ight, with ſome doubt to |; 


mine honor, 
I came to Plymouth, having had intelligence 
Four days before he had ſet Foot in HoMand, 
And was bound hither. You had ſuchenter- 
_  rainmentr, | | 
As I could give you : Other accidents 
Were but to paſs time. I am ſerious Sir, » 
And all imperious humors of a Miſtreſs 
Ca't by, Ithus embrace you as a Husband, 
And as ſuch, will obey you. 
Seawit. Heaven give you joy, Sir, 
Warwel. This ſatisfies for all, and if you 
pleaſe, 
Here ends our difference. 
Seawit. *Tis my delire, Sir. 
Zoymare. One word with you Sir, I ſhall 
ſti!l report you 


| 


A Noble Gentleman, and am fochang'd 
With your behavior, though you want a for- 
_ . ane, | | 
At your return ']l make you one, and do it - 
A lawful way. 

Seawit. I kiſs your hand, and ſeal my elf 
Your Servant. 

Cable, Now Widow, what's your doom 
Of me ? Shall I ſtay ac home, 


| Or weigh up Anchors and be gone? 


Carrack. Get honor, 

And bring homea rich Prize , like my other 
Husband, | | 

And you ſhall have his place. Yer though you 
thrive not 

But come home ne'er ſo poor, forſwear your 

__ whoring, | 

And I am your Wife; and to encourage you 
r01t, 

Give a particular of your debts, I'|l pay*em, 


'You ſhall come home a free man. 


Cable. By this Kiſs I thank thee, 
Ill prove ſuch a nota ble Husband 
Seawit. All ſtands yet in ſuppoſition, 
Top/ail. ] may hind a Wife too 
At my return, till when Honor's my Miſtreſs. 
Seawit. Our Navy now puts forth to Sea, 
and if 
You wiſh us a good voyage, we ſhall find | 
Our new trim'd Sails fill'd with a proſp'rous 
Wind. [ Exennt, 


—ﬀ 


Epilogue by Sir Furiozs. 


FE” Jour own ſakes 
beſt . 


Believe my Rage, or Humor ſo oppreſt 
T'th' heat of the laſt Scene, as that you may 


(dear Hearts) you had not | Good faith I'll mow you off with my ſhort $\Wvord. 
| Gemleman , Squire, Knight, Lady, and hir 


Lord, 


with Conſcience too, for ſince my Mittal lies 
Still to deſtroy yours, and our Enemies. 

| Can 1 ds leſs (be your own Pudges) when 

' Ton lay ſad Plots ta begger the Kings Mem 


Freely, and ſafely too, cry down our Play ? 
For if you dare but whisper one falſe Note 
Here in the Houſe, or paſſing totake Boat, 
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The Diſtreſles. 


ee — — 


The Perſons of the Play. 


— | Sons to Baflonte, but unknown to each other, 


Androlio Son to the Governor. 
Baſilonte —— A Noble Man of Cordya, 
Orgemon 

Dorando 


Balthazar — 


Brother to Claramante. 


Leonte ———. His Brother, a Hot-ſpirited Gentleman. 


Gonſalvo 
Argilo ——— 


Friends to Balthazar, 


Orco — —— A Metry Geiitleman,; Friend to Ardrolie. 


Surgeon 
Servants — 
| Muſicians — 
Brau0sS —— 


Amiana 


Daughter to Baſtlonte, 


Claramante — Orgemons Miſtreſs. 


Marilla 


SCENE 


An Old Woman, 
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ACTI. SCBNE 1. 


Enter Argilo, Gonſalvo, Dorando, Balthazar, Srgeon , (who binds 
«p Balthazar's Womnd.) 


ſet a guard upon 
The Gates : Be ſure none enter 
here, but thoſe 
Wto are ally'd to us? 
Gonſalvo. Send unto th'Governor, En- 
rreat him that 
His Officers take care the people be 
Diſperc'd that throng abour the houſe, though 
ſome 
Are ſoill natur'd, that they take the pains 
Ot halt'ning hither to ſee miſchief, yer 
Ochers are worſe naturd, and come to do 
it. 
Dorands. Vice, Famine, and miſtaken Zea) 
conſume *em ? 
How their wiſe courages affe& to gape 


Argilo. B.: Lights | More Lights 1 And 


On danger, when themſelves ſtand ſafe ? Brave 
tr, | 
How do you feel your wound ? 
Balthazar. I amoblieg'd unto your valor 
Sir 
Which doth no leſs deſerye my wonder, then 
Your courtelie my praiſe; for 1 admire 
A ſtranger ſhould ingage his youth, and life 
To ſo much hazard, where he neither knew 
The perſons, nor the cauſe. 
Doran, I ſaw you were - 
DiſtreſPd with numbers Sir, I could not think 
My honor well difpos'd, till it was throughly 
Inclin'd to make you ſafe. Your — (1 
hope ) | 


Gives you no ſence of inward ſickneſs ? 


Bal, A meer ſcratch ? 
My 


" The Diftreſſes. 


My ſeryants ovet-diligence, and this 

Tame poſture in a Chair, are ways to make 

Tt ſeem much greater then it is. 

Argito, Colin, | 

I pray fic till ! Alchough your wound be 
ſlighe, _ | 

Your motion may unbind ir, and I know 

No blood belonging-to our family, bur is too 
good to loſe 


Enter Claramahte, 


Gonſa. Look there, your lifter Claramante, . 


vr, 

Is hurried hither by her loving fears. 

Clar. My Brother Balthazar ! 
How have my vows miſcarry'd thus of late ? 
Or are my lins more powerful then my pray'rs, 
Thar all my imporcunities to Heaven 
Areloft. I've oftner beg'd your (afery, then 
Mine own. 

Balt. Dear Claramante, wereI dead, 


chide 
You for too great expence of grief, knowing 
Your health and beauty moſt concetn the 
World. SAP 
I feel a greater danger from 
Your ſorrow, then my wound. Truit me, I 
am well. 
Clar, Our City fatn'd for Government, is 


b 

Theſe rightly Riots and Diſorders, grown 
Leſs fafe then Galleys, where revolied Slaves 
Inchain their Officers. | 

Bale, This ſiſter is th'anruly ſeaſon, when 
Young raging Lovers meet their Riyals in 
The dark , but Tas little know thine enemy, 
As gueſs the caufe of his tmalicious wrath, 
That noble ſtranger doth deferve your thanks 
And praiſe, if 1 can ſerve you with my life, 
For 'tis his valor hath continued it, 

C/ar. Sir, there wers little hope that I 

ſhould pay 

So large a debt, ſhould I not ask his name, 
To wh ſe great vertve ] do ow it. 

Dor. Madatn, Tam &alPd Decraxas , but it 
Is far from my ambition, to believe 
That any a& of mine can add ſuch worth 
Unto my name, that you ſhould think it fic 
To wear't one hour within your memory. 

Clay S ir, your bywil ity is too unkind : 
You undervalue whotn you have preſerv'd, 
And me, when you ſuſpeR I ſhall forger 
His name that fay'd my Brothers life. 


' Dor. O love! Thou buſie Deity? How 
.cou'd 
Te need, thouſhouldſt o'ercome me with her 


voice | 


Whenl1 was conquer'd by her eyes before, 


Men that ſtood by and ſaw thoſe tears would - 


Enter Lepnte. 


Leon. Brother ! What are you for the 
._Gravetronight? | 
Muſt we ſhake hands, and never meet again, 
Unleſs Philoſophers agree upon another _ 
World. 
Balt. No Sir? I'ye refolv'd better on't? 
We'll | 
Stay hete till they have ended their diſpute. 
Leon, Content ? I have examin'd 
This incounter, and I find the nighc 
Bred a miſtake ; certain furious lovers 
Moſt bounteouſly deſign'd to (erenade 
My fiſter at her Window, 
Mer with their rivals here, In their bliud rage 
Suppoſe you for an oppolic, and wich 
Their cold Iron, gave you chis mdoighe mark 


Of "= Their naraes, the ſhime, and error 
0 


Theiranger, made them conceal. 
Clay, Ar my window, Sir | 
Leon. Claramante! | hough in this: Cicy 
ſuch | 
Addreſſes are allow'dunto the fair 
And eminent, and that our Spaniſh cuſtom 
Warrants Ladies in'Mulick to admit 


| 


Their lovers, Evening and their Morning 
plaints, 
Yer ſince your Beauty doth diſorder Men, 
Keep it wichin, lock up your looks? 
Clary. Brother, I hope, I haye fo liv'd, that 
you | 
May think your counſel loſt, for though 
I valueit, yet ſure need it nor, 
Leon. If I had hideous doubts, or knew to 
feed | 
And nouriſh them wich real circumſtance, 
I wear a trifle tiere, ſhould end your life, 
And my ſuſpition ere you could have hope 
Or leaſure to repent. , 
Clar, Sir, though I ſtrive to reverence your 
love, and cate of my 
Repute, yet when I find your anger r2is'd 
So high, as if youdid preſume 
Your Reaſon couldallow'c, then I diſdain'd, 
And will have no honor, but what I can 
Protect without your help, 
Leon. Hear me, Be ſure 
Youlive inclos'd ? Keep to your Glaſs; and 
when 
Yare weary with looking on your own face, 
I'll help you co another of che ſame (ex. 
Clar, Forgive me Sir Though I am inno- 
cent, | 
I was not wiſe enough to find 
Your anger grows too high to be contemn'd. 
Leon, Obey whacTI enjoyn ? for by 
My fathers ſoul, chy hopes of liberty, , --, 
Are but thy certainties of death, | 
Dox. Fie Sir | howill it doth become 


A gallant nathireto miſtake, and make | 


, Ecee3 Such 
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Such an uncivil uſe of rage, to tempt 
A Ladies vertue to an angry bluſh ? 
Leov. Good, unknown Sir ! What make 
you here ? Or, pray 
Whar do youfind in me, that you ſhould bope 
I have been us'd to be rebuk'd ? : 
Arg. Colin Leone , this noble {ſtranger 
cannot | 
Offend ſo much, as he deſervesto be excus'd. 
Balt. Brother, I ow him for my life. Had 
not 
His valor reſcu'd it, Ibad not had 
The power to tell you now; he's fitter to 
Be made a friend, then enemy. 
Leon, ThenlI am apt to tell you Sir, yhave 
had 
The lack to ſave a life, more precious then 
Your own. If you affe& your ſelf, begone ? 
And when you ſhall remember I have given 
You leave to live; you'll think your courteſie 
To him is overpaid. Ek 
Dor, Good furious Sir ; Make not a preſent 
of | 
My life, until you know you can command it : 
1 do not hold my breath by Patent, or 
By Leaſe; norcan I think, that your 
Celeſtial worſhip hath the pow'r to (ign 
Such Grants. 
Leon. I thank you Sir. 
You have conſider'd like a Gentleman, 
I am content, my houfe ſhall be your privi- 


cage 5 
But when remov'd from hence, 
ceive 

This Province will be much too narrow to 
Contain us both alive. _ Exit Leonte, 

Balt. Claramante, let's haften after him, 
 Heis unlucky in his fury, *cis 

Not fir co truſt him with ſuch angry thoughts. 
You Argilo, and Gonſalvo, bot 
Atrend on Don Dorando here. Exemnnt Bal- 
(thazar, Claramante, Sargeon. 
Arg. Well may you wonder Sir, whit we 
lamenr | 

At the miſs govern'd temper of his youth, 
Who drawos a World of noble vertues in 
The torrent of his rage. MH 

Gonſal. Don Leone is to blame, 
His courage like to powder, careleſly 
Andill laid up, isin continual danger 
Of ev'ry accidental ſpark that may 
Inkindle it to ruine, 

Dor. *Tis moſt within 
The pow'r of time to mend. But Gentfemen, 
I amrefoly'd ſuch young miſtaken wrath 
Shall never ſtir my anger, but my grief. 


you ſhall per- 


Enter Claramante. 


Clar. Gentle Gonſatvo, 
And you my Coſin Argilo, 1 ſhall 
Entreat to haſten ſtraic below, and wait 
Uncil this Gentleman deſcend, to make 


| 


| 


His paſſage forth ſecure, 
: ' Excunt Argilo, Gonſalyo. 
Dor. What means this Providence ? Would 
I could hope 
*Tis not deriv'd from pitty, but from{ovye. 
Clar. Are you a Native of this City, Sir ? 
Dor. No Madam, my affairs convey'd me 
hicher, | 
Which though of great import, I value moſt 
Becauſe they luckily became the means 
To make me fortunatein ſeeing you. 
Clar. I cannot gueſs, how I ſhou'd any 
way pg 
Contribute to your happineſs, unlefs 
By my advice, my Brother Dox Leonte hath 
A fire withio his Breſt, char nothing bur 
Your blood can quench ; his jealous honor 
waits 


For all occaſions to become the Soldieralk, 


His ſword already hath been facal to him, 

By a contempt of Civil Laws: Andthough it 
were 

A ſin to doubt your valor can prote& 

You ou his rage: Yet being in this City 
lovd, ES 

*Tis fir to fear your ſtay may by 


| His ſervants inſolence, or faction of 


Miſguided friends endanger you. 
Dor, 1 havenot fear enough about me yet 
1 nnderſtand,- what *tis you would infer. 
C/4y, 1 ſpeak to your diſcretion, Sir ; Kcep 


LAN2T | 
Awake, and flie this Town, that can afford * 
You -9w n9 quiet dwelling, buta Grave. 
Dor. 1all 1 chat never yer knew fear, be 
tanght | 
It now, juit now, w/i22 I dolearn to love. 
Clar. \7hat is it doth perſwade your itay, 
brave Sir? \ | 
Dor. Sire *cis the beſt and nobleſt cauſe, 
let ir 
Be lawful to roveal';, my love of you, 
Although not krn5wa unto. your eyes : *Twas 
that | 
Ingag'd me to the rckcue of your Brothers life. 
Three Moons have: walted {ince my lovyen- 
creas'd, | 
AndI conceal'dthe flame, fir? kindled by 
Your eye, when you did mave ina devout 
Proceſſion to our great Provincial Saint. 
Clary. That which fond-men, miſname my 
Beauty, Is al 
Become their fate; and. ſq unlucky too, 
ThatI ſhill fear to ſee-irin my Glak, 
Were I ſo falſe unto-my felt, 
Tocredir all, that ſay rhey love. Yet he 
Hath loſt bis vows, ior ſince iny heart hath. 
iven 


Her plight before, they : 
ha 


re. | 
Dor. I hope this ſecret thedication doth 
Contrive no cruelty : Can you perſwade 
My abſence now ? 


| mult come too 


Clar. 


Clar. If you do traly love, 
You cannot chufe but value, and-obcey 
What I injoyn. The moſt convenient trial 
f 


os. 
Your truth, is that you follow ſtrait, 
And haſt you bence, and not Tetur eifl you 
Haye means ro know, your viſit may unto 
My Brother, and your ſelf, be ſafe. 
Dor. Since my obedience ſeetns the chiefeſt 
help 
T*advance my love, my honor miy expeRt 
To be excus'd, when it is known flie, 
*Cavife you're alfy*d unto mine enemy. 
Exemnnt. 


? . Emter Androtio (with a dark Lambors) 
Otgemon, Orco. 


HAndr. Don 
where [I 
Have led you now ? 
Orge. I hope*tisro | 
A ſecret entertainment of dry beating. 
Orco. If we be ſoundly cudgel'd ( Gentle- 
men) 
Let's carry't privately; thoccaſion will 
Require*t. ; 
orge. The furniture and ſpacions Roof , 
ews *tis' 


A houſe of quality. 
- Orco Yesfaith, Itmaybecome 

A very right Man to ſuffer in'c. 
T had as lieve bepiſtoll'd here, as in 
Any houſe I know i'th* Town. 

Andr. This is my Miſtreſs Manſion, Gei- 

tlemen. 
Orae. How ? Amiane's ! Does ſhe live 


ere? 
Andr. Her Fathers houſe btlieve't. 
Orge. A meet Nunnety, 
There's not ſo ſtti& a Tenement itt Spain. 
By this hand, the Women iti't wear Hair 
Smocks, | 
Orco. Art thou mad? in ſodebaſh'd and 
rude 
A ſeaſon to bringus to a place 
Of ſuch a known civility. 
Orge. Don Orco, 1 
Dare warrant you the foreſaid beating, and 
The Piſtol roo, youtalkof, together - 
With a brace of Bullets to boor,. They are 
Not over frugal here of their Leaden Plums, 
To thoſe that come a banquetingi'th* night. 


Enter Amiana. . 
Amia, Who's there? Don Androl ? 


Andr. Quick, ſtep alide Amiana. 
Amia. Speak vr ! 


For Heaven ſake rule your voice, and ſtrait in- 
cloſe | 

That light : If heard, or ſeen, we are undone. 
| He ſont s the Lanthorn. 


Orgthn, you canhot guels , 


. Convenience of young 


m_— What was the cauſe that with ſack 
ate 
You ſent for 'me. 

Amia. To number and interpret all your 


So make chem eaſie to your memory. 
My jealous Father hath been ro!d you oft 
oo your vilits here ; ſuſpe&s you 
alſe, Ep 
Andthreatens ruine to our loves. 
m—_ Theſe old coughing Coxcombs, are - 
mo 
Dangerous malicious Spies upon us, youth : 
They hate a midnight parley with theit 
Dangheers, | 
And can ſeldom learn the good manners to 
Retire betimes into their Tombs, for the 
ple. 
—_ - Your apprehenſion is too wanton 
ir, 
And ſhares no parto'ch* miſcries1 feel. 
Diſpatch your Reſolutions ſtrair, if you 
Will keep your credit with high Heaven, 
where "a . | 
Your promiſes are regiſtred, and rid 
Me of my pody"aryg be carly as 
The morning here, preparing ſome diſguiſe 
Tofetch me hence and marry me. 
Andr. Marry Amiana, is that the word # 
For me a trap to catch all 
m_ in. A trick your old Law-makers 
r 
m_—_ -_ to keep us tame. And then they 
” | 
Us off with ſtale deceptions of Preropative, 
That every Husbard is a Monarchin * 
His family. Of what I pray ? Of ſmall 
Milk-eaters, that complain of breeding Teeth , 
And we of breeding them; till they 
Are weary t00 of us at laſt; Sothe » 
Diſlike goes round. 
Amia, Why do you meditate, 
As if this buſineſs did require new thoughts ? | 
Anar. Is there a ſoft Bed here? 
Amia. What do you mean ? 
Doth fleep invade you, Sir ? Are you not 
well ? | | 
Angay, Would you were half ſo well in un- 
derſtanding. 
What pity 'tis, one of thy hopeful being, 
Should wane capacity in naturat 
Afﬀairs. By this good Darkneſs choudelight'ſt 
To vex me; if Tees be joys, are they 


4 


| Nor greaterby our liberty, and leſs 


When we that make them are confin'd ? 
Amia. 1 hope, Tam not well 

Indeed ; and*tis my underſtanding that 

Is fiek, or 1 would have it fo, rather 


Then know your muony 
Avndr. Come ptetty thief ; 


by 


Though theſe are firtiris hours for ſtealth, our 
robberies | 
Shall be but interchanging what's oar own. 


Am1a. 


— 
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alk. 


Amia. Away; begone.. Although my Faich | 


cannot | 
Perſw.de me all this vanity comes from 
Thy heart, yerl abhor it on thy Tongue. 
My fooliſh love forbids me chide thee more ; 
Yet thou wilt find my anger eater far 
Then Heavens, 
Anar. Don Orgemen ! Orco! 


Orco.” What a cold ſweat yhave leftusin? 


I ipy'd 
Oae ſingle glowing coal, h* Chimny of 
The Weather Room, and thought * had been 
a Muskettier 
With his Match cock'd. 
Andy. Gentilzmen, do you ſee the Key 
Thar opensto this blind Parzdice? this will 
I lend, when either of your Conſtitutions call 
Upoa me to make way unto my Miſtreſs, 
Orco. But what ſucceſs ( ndrelio) fhe be- 
ing chaſte ? 
Andr. Why then corrupt her, you ſhall 
have my help; 
T har's fair I think ; If you would both be 
rul'd 
By me, we'd lead ſuch pleaſant envy'd lives. 
The great Turk himſelf ſhou'd leave his 
bulineſs | 
And his throne, to make a fourth among us. 


Orco. As how? Now dol grow a little | 


ſenſual. 
Andr. Our Miſtreſſes in common, that's 
the way ; 
Fach may apply himſelf t'zſlift his friend, 


Think on thoſe bleſſed Greeks that had the | 


Skill 


Of mutual procuration. Oh how | 2 


Delicioufly they liv'd ! Whar pity 'tis, that 
this 
Dull age admits it not in f:ſhion now. 
If we would help each other heartily, 
Stralt all the ſex were ours. 
Orge, Think you fo Sir. 
Andy Yes, and without the miſeries of 
Matrimony, | 


Exit. 


Let Haberdiſhers marry, and thoſe poor 
Shop Traffickers, that ſpend their precious 
hours | wh 
In narrow Lanes. 
Orco. Who. are a kind of pious Eunuchs , 
and their Wives 
Your Concubities, whom, they keep for your 
uſe : 
At their own.charge., _ 
Amar. Yareinthe right. 
Orge. Orco would get a pretty nimble way 
Of profiting, if be be well taught. 
Anar. You have a fecret Miltreſs, Orgemon, 
I prethee bring me to her. | 
Orge. No Sir, Tam content 
To manage my own fortune without help. 
Anar, Orco, you have a handſome Siſter, 
make 
My way that I may viſit ber. 
Orco, How Sir ! 
You muſt make your own way then with your 
Sword. X 
Andr. Tart not intirely cleans'd from 
folly yet. | 
Like to a Gunilf cleans'd, thou doſt recoil 
At the firſt charge. 1f you like my lifter, 
Appoint your time, and I will do my beft, 
Orce. I, that may mollifie. = 
nar. She'll make a proper Woman , but 
| The miſcheif is, ſhe's yet bur three years old. 
'A young Bird, thou may'lt catch her with a 
Cherry. | | 4; 


Orge. My hour draws on, 
quire F- | 
That'1 ſhould walk alone, I prethee lead me 
Out POE | 
Andre. He is a Schollar, let him take 
His learned way, poor melancholly Angler, 


and my affairs re-: 


| He muſt fiſh with choſe Philoſophical Worms, 


He finds in rotten Books, Thou (Orto) and 

My ſelf (if we do faichfully conſpire) ' 

Will lay ſuch ſubtle Baits, as firſt ſhall vex 

Our own, then vanquifh all the other ſex. 
I-44 | E xtenmt. 


SET $SCENF I. - 


Enter Balthazar a»4 Dorando, | = 


Hoſe ſcatter'd ſtreaks of pale- 
neſs inthe Eaſt, lb. 

Declare the day ſo near, the 
Sun ſcarce needs | 


B alt F- 


To travel half an hour topertect it, 
The Port will open- ſtray, -and there you'll 
find | ws 
My Page attend you with a Borſe. ; 
Dox. Your tenderneſs, and careful Grati- 
tude, -oþ 
W.!lby example benefit the World, 


| And teach ill Natures to do good; if not 
| For Vertues ſake; Fyetin'ahopero gain 


By the reward ; let me requeſt you (Sir) 

To cheriſh nicelyyour dear life, which may 
Be uſeful untq all mankird : Your wound 
Will yet require the Surgeons help, and ſuch 
Untimely'moving in the piercing air (perhaps) 


| Recard che Cure, Ipray return. 


Balt. *Tis your civility to mind it (Sir) 


Elſe I ſhould lackrhie means to think I have 
Thar wound which I can hardly feel, 


Fince 


* £4 
—_———— 


I IT on Z 


Since y'are a ſtranger, ant by a requelt 
(Through a becoming care of ſafety) make 
Such haſte to leave the Town, perhaps your 
watits | 
May find this little treaſure of ſome wiſe, 
Be pleas'd to make fr yours. 
Dor, I ſhall have need - 
Of nothing but your abſence (Sir) and that | 
Is uſeful to tne, *cauſe it may coricern 
Your hea'th ; pray leave me, and return. 
Balt, Let me attend you bur alittle further, 
Perchance I have a Millreſs, whoſe dwelling 
near 
The Port, I would (iri my obedience to 
The cuſtom here) ſalute with Muſick when 
She wakes. 
Dor. Nor yet am 1 
So old, but you may think I have 
A Miſtreſs tov, whoth I would celebrate, 
And theſe affairs ask (ingle ſecrecy. 
I do beſeech you leave me. 
Balt. My better wiſhes wait upon you 
ever. | 
Dor. Mine Sir on you. Although your ver- 
tue be | p 
So ſtrong, it doth preventall other aids. 
Extun ſevrrally, 


_—— 


Eter Leonte. 


Leen. *F'ws by ſome ſertet whiſperings of | 


love 
Enjoy'd before : If Don Dorando really 
Had beeh a ſtranger to my ſiſter, and 
As new to her, as me, he had not grown 
So bold in herdefence ; if iche loye, 
'Tis apt enough to my conjetture. He 
May rake the uſual way of early fictifice 
In amorous alt. 
Juſt here, het Window doth - 
O'er-look our Garden Wall, Vil wait 
For his approach, if ſingly (as fiich ſtoln 
Addtefſes commonty are made) be will 
Be fitter for my Swotd ; nor would I by 
Unequal force, diſcharge, and ſatisfie 
My Anger, to my Honors lofs, 


Emer Muſicians.” 


1. Muſ. This is the place, 
Diego, is the Baſe-Viol mended whielt 
Th'young Lacky batter'd witha Toreh ? 
2. Muſ Tigtt'd as a Bladder. 
1. Myſ. Stand aff doſe Beneath 
The wane, there's a certain Chamber- 
mat 


Frori yotid' Cafernent, will dafli us elſe. Sbe | 


was 
Ever very freeof her Urine : 
Leon, Sure Don Dorando ſprung this tame 
Covy ! 
Friend | whoemploy'd you here? 
1, Myxſ. A Gentleman Lover, Sir, 


Leon. I guels it is no City lover , 
For he'd have eas'd his mind withthe Town 
Waits. 
Kriow you his name. 
1. Maf. Good Sir forbear : 
our tuning —— 
Leen, Prethee his name. 
1. Mn. It is a ſtranger Sir, he will be here 
Aﬀter the tirſt Madrigal. | 
- Thus ſtile of ſtranger, ſhews it mult 
c he. 


You hinder 


Soug in Parts, 
One but my ſelf , my heart did keep, 
When I on Cowſlip- Bed aid ſleep ; 
Neer to a pleaſant Bog : 
Whilſt you my pretty Rog ae, 
With Knuckle knocking at my Breſt, 
Did ach fer my Three corner'd Gheſt. 
And Whiering ſoft ( as ſoft as woice could be) 
Dia ſay come out thou little Heart to me. 
A thouſand Fiends as black as Soct, 
With all their dirty Dams to boct. 
T ake thee, O take thee every day, 
For tempting my poor Heart away: ' 


2. 
Thu Heart for joy, from me did leap, 
And follow'd thee even ſtep by ftep 
Til tir'd, it ak'dtoreft | 
A while within thy Breſt. 
'T was thick, and fat, and plump before, 
Weighing a full pound Weight and more. 
But now ( alaſs) "tus waſted tothe Shin, . 
And grown no bigger then the Head of Pin. 
A thouſand Fiends as black as Soot, 
With all their dirty Dams to boor. 
T ake thee, O take thee every day, 
For tempting my poer Heart away . 


Enter Orgemon. 


Orge. There's your reward,avoid the pl:ce. 
Tis ſtrange Exeunt Muſicians. 

She not returns me her accuſtomed favor ; 
Neither by th'ſudden comfort of her eyes, 
Not one reſtrain'd ſoft whiſper, todeclare 
Her fears. 
Claramante ! Break forth 
Thou living Light, the Planet of the day 
Makes conſtant haite to ſhine on ev'ry one, 
Becauſe inſenſible, and cannot know 


'The value of his Beams; butthou 


(Of worthiet Eſſence far then he) att nice 
And chary of thy lufire, 'cauſe | 
Thy reafon tells thee, whar is precious ſhould 
Be moſt refery'd. Claramante ! 
Leon. 1f there be vertue in that n:me, itis 
Not fit it ſhoutd receive a blemiſh from 
Thy voice : If there be none, thou newly 
Haſt corrupted what Ithought was puze. = 
Orge. What are youthat to rudely dare pro- 
phane 


| A Lovers rites? Thoſe ſingle privacies, 


” te 
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The cuſtom of this Province doth allow. 
Leon, Don Derands, *cis not thy want of 
memory, 
Doth wake my perſon or my voice eſtrang'd 
Unto thy knowledge,but thy guilt. Time bath 
3ur added a few hours-to our account, 
Since thou with inſolence didſt injure, whom 
Thou now doſt fear to know. 
Orge. This ſcarcity of light, wanting 
enough | 
Of day rinform thy eyes, makes thee miſtake 
I am not he thou nam'it, | 
Leon. Doſt thou deny thy ſelf? Z 
That which before did icem thy valor, was 
No more then a diſeaſe, within thy blood ; 
*Thath intermiſflons, and dothreign by fits, 
Orge. Prethee (who cer thou art) befriend 
thy ſelf | 
With my advice, for thine own ſafery, not 
For mine, I wiſh thee leave this place. 
Leon. Your eaſfie temper will deceive you 
Sir+, 
Alchough I ſcorn to conquer him that 1s 
Not willing to reſiſt, Ill force you ſtrait, 
If not to courage, yet to anger. Thus —— 


Strikes him. 

Orge. Raſh bvſie Fool, *tis now too late 

rallay T hey araw, 
That Spirit thou haſt rais'd, They fioht. 


Enter Claramante above, witha light. 


Clar. Whoareyou that with rudely man- 
ag'd Swords, 
Foretel ſo much of danger andof death ? 
Org. Thy valordid deſerve a better cauſe, 
Zut *cs not timely to inſtru thee now : 
Yield orthou dielt, 
Orgemon beſtridesLeonte, 
Clar Ay me, the voice of Orgemon, 
My Brother roo, diſarm'd, proſtrate, and 
grown | 
The yielded ſubje& of his rage. 
Orge. Ha! thy Brother | * 
Life of my heart! Had we but had thine eyes 
T enlighten us, this dark miſpriſion could 
A Torch ready, 
Not ſo betray me, to oppoſe one, whom. 
My better knowledge might embrace. 
Clar. If there be any mercy 1n thy love, 
BYE 0g 
Thy anger leave to make a bloody uſe 
Of viRory ?- | 
Orgs. For all the avaricious World calls 
Wealth, | 
1 would not ſhed the blood that is ally*d 


Clar. Cruel, and raſh ! Doſt thou 
the uſe 
Of my requeſt. Help, help ! 
Orgemon z monnded, 
Orge. Claramante, thy pity which did ſave 
Thy Brothers life, hath now endanger'd mine, 
Clzr. Gonſalvo, help | My Cotin Argilo. 
Goes from the Window, and calls within. 
Lem. He ſeems, by th' half diſcernings of 
this light, Wu 
To ſhrink with lofs of blood. .I fear I ſhall 
Have cauſe to curſe my firſt miſteke, 1'll hate 
Unto the next Monaſtick-houſe ro keep 
Me from the rigor of the Laws, Exit. 
Orge. Where art thou fled ! Haye 1] a 
wound, and not 
An enemy, on whom I may reveng'c, 


pervert 


Ezxter Claramante above. 


| Clar. Artthou indanger noble Orgemen ? 
I fear to ask what*s cruelty to know. 
Orge. My gentle Love , diſquier not thy 
heart 
Wirh kind ſuſpitions, for my wound 
Is neither deep nor hazardous. 
Clar. Thy ſafety reconciles me to m 
Now they deſcend |! 
Give truſt unto my Colin Arg1/o, 
Unleſs he ſhould perſwade thee hither; for 
The malice of this houſe may ruine thee. 
"_ Wilt thoudeparr, that art my better 
lite, 
Clar. My honor and my pity, call me 
hence, | 
I dare no longer ſee thee, nor be ſeen. Ext. 


y Stars 


Enter Argilo, Gonſalvo, with a Torch. 


Orge. Keep back, I've yet another arm that . 
may 

Be proſperous for my defence. 

Arg. Don Orge mon ! T his is a noble Lord a 

I know his love to Claramante full 

Of loyalty ; without ſuſpition, Sir, you may. 

Receive from me the office of a friend. 

Gonſ. I'th' calm and ſleepy ſeaſon of 

The night, Zeonte {tole abroad : I fear 

He hath been guilty of this raſh affaulr. 

Arg. It ſeems there's danger in his deed , 

torhe 

Is fled : Be confident we'll ſerve you Sir, 

How do you find your ſtrength ? 

Orge. I onely feel my Fortune weak, if 
ou 

Are by: as your promiſe renders you, 

Conduct me tothe Lodging near the Bridge. 


Tothine. Riſe Sir, and thank your iiſter for 

Your life, and ſword. Gives hin his Sword. 
Leon. 1 ſhall diſdain *em both, 

Unleſs my forrune make me fit _ 

_ For better gratitude, which is, when I 

Have conquer'd thine to give them back. 


Gonſ. I know it well ; it 1s the Marble- 
houſe. 
Arg. We'il bothattend you thither. 


E xeant. 


Enter 


Runs at him, they fight again. 


Th : 
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Enter Orco like a Fialer, Androlio 
aloof of. 


Orco, This is a tame Street-hound, of the 
right {train , 

Now he hath found my footing, *cwill be hard 
To ſhake him off : He'll follow by the ſcent, 
Like an old T yger. 

Arndr. You have your early walks, 9rco. 
I know you by your Aggot eyes, and your 
Cinnamon face : Whether faith? tell me! 
You mean to firk it with your Fidleſtick, 


Orce. If thou lov'ſt me go back, I've a de- | 


ſign 
Forthy go0d ; butT would fain truſt tomy 
Own head. The day will open preſently 
And then my project is quite ſpoil'd, 
Anar. Yes, a Court projet, which no Man 
gets by 
But the Inventor; whois long in paying of 
Himſelf, and at the laſt is ſoundly paid : 
Bur I will ſtand to all unwholſome hazards, 
And bear you company. 
Orco. You mult excuſe me 
Anarelio ; by this hand, 'tis a devout defign. 
Anadr. Faith like enough , you g0 to fiddle 
— gratss 
At the wedding of ſome poor Orphan Maid. 
Orco, Prethee go back. 
Andr, Come, I begin to find you fille. 
Doth not 
Our late Indenture, bind us both to help |, 
Each other for the common good of Women, 
And fo to make our own enjoyings ſure, 
Thou haſt a ſecret Miſtreſs, and 1 think 
Doſt hide her under ground, like a Roſe 
Imbalm'd within a Leaden Pot to keep it freſh. 
Orco, Or as our Seamen bury Beef, bur if 
Thou find(t her out, thou'lc powder her. 
Andr. Thou art as valiant as a Machabee, 
And ſhouldſt be true, ſhall I cruſt thee alone ? 
Orco. Amnarolio, if thou wilt leave me, I 
will te!l thee all, : 
Andr. As how? Proceed, 
Orco. There is a certain Wench — 
Andr. Good! A Wench! The very thing 
I want. 
If thou lov'it me, let her have black eyes. 
Pray on, a Wench! 
Orco. The Daughter of an Advocate. 
Andr. Good ſtill ! I love to procreate with 
the Law; 2 
For 1 would have my iſſue thrive. 
Orco. T his foreſaid Wench, lighing in her 
Window, | 
Gave me the gentle leer as Ipaſe'd by ; 
And I that had the bleſſed happineſs 
To be born for her undoing, return'd her 
(You know my old guard of Love-fence) the 
half wink thus 


eAndr. That's my way too, I tanght it you, 
But mark 


—— 


M2 Orco, You muſt not now 
In a good cauſe. 
Orco, Dolt think I am ſo wicked; 
She's newly blown, and 1 am going now 
ſo make her ripe. 
Anar, Honeſt Rogue farewel. 
Goes to the dior and returns. 
D'ye hear Orco? I needs mult have this 
Wench; 
Remember how our Covenants are drawn 
« Orco, Be confident, and leave me. . 
Anar. Nay, thou arc right. To morcow 1/1! 
procure for thee. 
Goes tothe door again, and returns. 
Orco, "gy dolt not know what extraordinary 
uſe 
I have for an Advocates Daughter. 
Orce, Pm ſenlible, I prethee go, my 
friends | 
Neceſlities I tender as mine own. 
Exit Androlio, 
1*.l give bima falſe turn i'ch* corner of 
The next blind Lane, that I may ſafer moye 
In my delign. 
Goes off , and enters avain at the other dy. 
Pve lolt him now ! 
T he Rogue's as cunning as a travel'd Spie, 
But I ſhall couzen him. This is the houſe, 
Or1 miſtook my mark laſt night, 
Sings a Mock-ſong, to a Ballad T une. 
Good morrow tothe Honorable Dena Ami- 
ana, 


And toth' Right Worſhipful her little Dog. 


prove negligent 


Enter Amana above, witha Þ aper 
with Go d in't. 


Amia. You are t00 loud | 1 know thee 
not; and1 
Preſunie thou doſt not know thou wak'it my 

enemies ; 
For in this houſe the jealous live, who are 
Such cruel Judges of my thoughts and words, 
That I grow weary of all hope, butwhat 
Infers my death. Alchough thy Mulick's harſh, 
I'll pay thy courtelie : there's Gold, begone. 
Throws him Money. 
Orco. Pretty Varlet! Now am I melting. 
ſoft ; 
All over, asa quodled Apple, 1! thred 
Theſe Duckets on a Fiddle-ſtring, and wear 


' Them for a Bracelet. 


Ls - 
» 2 


Amia, What ſhall Ido? 
Although my Father hazard me at home, 
It may be danger to adventure forth. 
Muſician, are you gone ? 

Orco, Here, dear Lady. | 
So conquer'd by your bounty, that]'m een 
Setting my Fiddle to the tune of Dying dumps, 
If you would grace me with commands, you-- 


ſhall | 
Perceive I dare attempt as far as Orpherss did, 
mn | - 


That 


 — — 
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That plaid a Jigg in Hell ; there I have nick'd 
er 
With a complement. 
Amia. Govern your words, 
And then beware your promiſes exceed 
Nor whaty: ucan perform, yet 1 have heard 
Courſe habits often cover mighty minds. 
Know you Don Aznarolio, the Nephew to 
1 he Governor? 
Orco, Do I Know a Ducket when I ſee't? 
I am to play before 
Bis worſhip this very morning ; he makes 
My love Ballads. The merry Madrigal 
Fot Maids, and the Vicious Virgin, were both 
his, 
Amia. 1 know him vain, wild, and un- 
govern'd as 
Tlafſembling wit ds ; yet if thow'lt fafely 
bring 
Me to his houſe, 1'il make thee rich wich my 
Rewards ; but be thou ſure, thou uſe me not 
With rude, uncivil violence; for then 
His anger, and my kinreds pow'r will ſeek 
Thee our, as faras day is known,to ruine thee 
With their revenge. 
Orco. *Laſs, Madam, I am call['d 
The faithful Fidler of Cordxa. Boldly 
Adventure, for my life ſhall warrant you. 
Amia. There is no ſtaying here, to my in- 
firm * 
And troubled ſence, ir doth appear as ſafe 
To hazard what is doubtful there, as undergo 
What certainly is worſe then death within. 
Exit. 


Orco. She's coming downlI hope, Don An- 


drolio. 
When you did bring Don Orgemen, and me 
L+ſt nfght to ſee your Miſtreſs in this houſe , 
Your Brains (I take'r) did you no great good 
ſervice, 
If I bring her to yours (although V've made 
A kind of Poetical promiſe to 
' That ſmall purpoſe) may this become my laſt- 
ing trade, 
And1 ſing my own ſtory under the title 
. Of the lowlic Lover. 


Enter Amilana vail'd. 


| Amia Goodfriend, where are you? 
Orco, Ready to ſerve you. Ha? Her face 
vail'd ? 
No prong I ſhall ſee all in the Green-Cham- 
er. 
ROT take that Jewel co invite your 
aith ; 
Which if perform'd with Loyalty, 
It ſhall receive a larger recompence ; 
But fill remember, what a puniſhment 
Attends on treacherous Deeds: Andas 
You honor Heaven, mike baſte, before 
The buſineſs of the people fill the ſtreets. 
Orco, 1 ſhall conſider asI walk, whether 


I gain'd her wich my face, or voice , for both | 
Are excellent. Foes, 


Enter Orgemon, and one Servant. 


Orge. T hat Key opens my Cabinet; Re- 
ward 
The cy well : Although my wound (I 
ope 

Will need no more his Med'cine, nor his care. 
Be ſtill within my call, 

I Serv. I ſhall Sir. 

Orge. O love! 
Thy wonders might create a ſtory that 
m_ _> all Books: *Tis ſtrange a pow'r ſo 

t 

And ever young, ſhould be ſo tyranncus, 
And ſirong! *Tis in'oþedience to thy will 
That Don Leonte lives, and adds this morn 
To's ſhort account of time. And 'tis the ſame 
Obedience keeps my Honor in ſuch aw, 
That he muſt till ſurvive the date of my 
Revenge. 


E xit- 


Enter 1 Servant. 


1 Serv. A Gentleman importunate 
With haſte, and buſineſs, deliresto ſpeak with 
you. 
Orge. Admit him in, Exit 1 Servant. 


Enter. Claramante, in mans habit. 


Clar. Sir, I perceive 
You gazeand ſeek for ſomething in my face, 
T hac you would ſeem to know : And ſure, if I 
Had —_— ro diſplay, what I muſt baſh- 
all 
Decline and hide ; you'ld ſoon reſtore itto 
Your memory, and then give me a name. 
Orge. Claramante ! My wonder to behold 
Thee thus, and here, will ſcarce give place 
unto | | 
My joy ! How rarely. faſhion'd is thy cour- 
telie ? 
Clar. I knew no way ( moſt Loyal Orge- 
mon !) 
That would ſo much become my gratitude 
As thus, t'obliege you withthe truſt, both of 
My honor and my life ; whoſelife and ho- 
gor, TI _.. 
Of late, with my unequal pity did 
Betray : Bur I have hope my urgent pray'c 
Hath kept all danger ffom your wound. 
Orge. It is 
Too apt for cure, too ſlight to merit ſuch 
A recompence; you give, my Gentle Miltrefs, 
So much new ornament to our courſe ſex, 
By ſerving of it now; thatI ſuſpect 
Ere long, you wi:l neglect your own. 
Clar. I do ſo fear my own diſguiſe, that 
tremble in the light fzr more 


Then otber Virgins in the dark, as if 
The 
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The Law-4id follow me for ſtealing of - 
My borrow'd ſhape. I ſhrink like th'ſndian 
fliowr _. 6-4; | 
W hich creeps within its folded Leaves when 
it 
Is touch'd, aſham'd ttiar men ſhould come ſo 
_near'c, | : 
Orge. Tis a diſguiſe, thy need of ſafety 
will allow. a | 
Clar. You ſhall conceal me from my Bro- 
thers wrath, 
Until the Pricſt by hely Rites hath made 
Us firing to appear in publick view. ; 
Orge. This houſe will ſoon be ſubject to his 
eyes, | 
And km; kinreds ſearch, but ere their rage 
Oc watchful malice, can have time to find 
You our, I will convey you hence unto 
Some place more ſecret and remote, 


Enter Androlio. 


Andy. What, lock'd up like a Relick Sir ? 
Ere long [Hl 
A man muſt bow three paces off to him 
That ſhews your picture. My dear Don ! how 


$9 | 
Aﬀairs > This is a mad Town, the very race 
Of mankind in't, are all turn'd Cats : Such 
climbing 
Into Windows, clambering over houſe-tiles, 
And ſcratching for Females, was near heard of 
Since firſt the hot Moor's did overcome Spain, 
And met with our Grand-mothers mh the 
dark. 
Orge. Was this laſt night ? And things of 
moment done ? 
By whoml pray ? ; 
Androl: Odd skirmiſhes have paſs'd, 
But who were actors in't, I cannot hear. 
Orge No perſon cheif in the diſorder 
nam'd ? 
_— E tell youno, they bear their follies 
@ Our - 
With gravity , a kind of flie State-finners Sir, 
And we are Village-Fools : For though we 


a / . 
Great miſcheifs {till are done, we never know 
By whom. What Gentleman is this? 
Orge. One Il prefer to your acceptance 
Be 
My Colin, and an Heir. 
Anadf, Will tre be bound ! 
Orge. '[as! he is but in's teens. | 
Anar. What dots he then abroad ? Let 
him keep home, | 
Till the Wax be ready, and the Bonds drawn. 
Orge. Androlio lend me your ear: You 
are 
Arriv*d hither moſt opportunely for my ufe. 
Avar. Tt may be f0,'tis more though, then 
I meant. 


Oe That I confeſs ; Yet prethee be but 


1 38 | 
A m__ or ſerious ( which thou wilt ) and 
taKe 
A Secret from me, that concerns mie much. 
Andr. Quick then ! For I've a Secret buli- 
neſs too : 
Juſt when the Clock ftrikes nine, I am to 
. meet 
An Advocates Daughter. 
Orge. That may be done | 
Withour impediment, to what I ſhall 
Impoſe. This Gentleman with ftriteſt care 
Muſt be conceal'd within your houſe to night; 
His honor ſuffers much, if he be found, 
Anar, Ts he to fight? I 1| be his ſecond, 
Orge. There's ſomething of a Duel in'r,and 
chough 
His years promiſe no miracles of ſtrength, 
Yer he hath Seeds of Courage, and will 
yield _ "py | 
To nothing that he thinks an injury. | 
Andr. You know my way, we'll fight ir 
two to two, 
That Norman Fencer which I kept, is dead. 
Oh ! he wasa rare murderer, but 1 
Have all his rules. 
Orge. No words to him ( Androlio) 
That may intimate a quarrel , as you love 


me. 
Andr. Enough : when I ſuſpe& my 
Tongue, I'll take 
It out, and lock it in my Cabinet. 
| Goes to Claramante. 
Sir, Ido ſeldom make requeſts, but fince 
Ally'd unto my Friend, I ſhall delire 
I may have leave to ſerve you. 
Clay. Your favor Sir, hath made a moit 
unworthy choice; 
- Bat I ſhall daily haſten todeſery'c. 
wr A pretty baſhful fellow, I'fl enter 
im ; 


nn 


Upon the mad Girls— Give me thy hand. 
For thy ſake (Orgemon) be ſhall begin 
Withthe Advocates Daughter. le 
| Claramante rakes Orgemon aſide. 
ans Have pity (Sir) upon my fears. 1 
0 


—_— — 


You will not truſt me in his houſe, 
He ſeems ſo wild, and wickedly inclin'd, 
I dare not hope for ſafery where he dwels. 
Orge. Poor troubled heart, diſmiſs thoſe 
needleſs fears, | 
Your ſafery is aſſur'd in your diſguiſe. 
Thetime is ſhort you are to ſtay with him, 
And then his charatter (fo known unto 
Your friends) will hinder all ſuſpition of : 
Your being there ; beſides although his wan- 
ronneſs 
Leſſens his worth, unto a ſtrangers eye, 
I know his valor will not ſuffer him 
To fail my traſt. . | 
Andr. Lead the way. | 
Ffrft 2 
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Clar.. My Fortune is as weariſome 
And doubtful to me, as this borrow'd ſhape, 
. Orge. Yer know my beauteous friend, he 
that 
Foretels his own calamity, and makes 


Events before they come, *twice over, doth 

Endure the pains of evil deſtiny. 

But we muſt cruſt to Vertue, not to Fate 

That may proteR, whom cruel Stars will hate. 
. Excunt. 


C—— 


ACT ILI. 


SCENE L. 


Emer Androlio, and ſecond Servant. 


Angrolio, Hen I had*got fit leaſure 
| to peruſe her, 
(Befides char fair perſpi- 


. cuous Text, her Face) 
I ſaw a World of little Marginal Notes, 
That prov'd lignificant enough ro doubr her. 
 YetwhenTrcold her ofc, the poor fool wept, 
And tha alacrity of weeping ſhews 
She is a woman : A flight ſhallow trick, | 
And ſhallow Waters cannot part us two, | 
I muſt wade over ; then whenl grew a little 
rude, pe 
She ſeem'd angry, that ſhews tap ſhe1s a wo- 
man. | /'n 
But when through a ſmall cranny of the door, 
I ſpy'd her folding up her hair behind, 
W hat needed more to make her guilty, and 
Me guilty too, if ſhe'd conſent' ; but 'tis a 
cold Girl, 
Orelſe ſhe counterfeits. _ 
Is the fine young Gentleman ſtirring yet? 
| 2 Serv. He wak'd. long lince, Sir, and'is 
now at's pray'rs, | 
Anar. How |! At pray'rs! Even that alone's 
enough 
T oſhew ſhe is a Gentlewoman. 
Go wait without, Exit 24 Servant. 
WhenlI did fool, and ſtrive to kiſs her, * 
The peeviſh ape drew out a Ponyard. 


Enter Claramante in Mans habit, 


Clar. Good morrow Sir, 
Good thoughts to you Sir, and I hope ſo: good 
A wiſh is welcome to your ear. 
' A Letter and Purſe. 
Andy. You are no Lady yet. | ; 
whe f Although I want perſwaſion Sir, to 
rule | 
Your thoughts, 1 truſt your own civility 
Will rule your deeds. .. | .. Weeps. 
Andr., More dropping ſhow'rs 
From ſuch a Skie, as ſhould not entertain 
A Cloud ; A Gentleman and weep! 
Who ever {aw'c before ! Scarce ata Funeral, 
But when his Sire dy*d poor ; or bluſh, but 
when $ : ce 
He wentto borrow Money , and then it was 
For very ſhame, the party would not lend 
it, bv 


Clar. 1 ſhall beginto wiſh I were 
More wicked thenIam.: if others faults 
Can onely-make up 4 diſguiſe to keep 
Me fafe from preatet (ing. 

Andr. Come my fair Vaſculine, laſt nighe 
You know I d1d delilt in pity to 
Your baſhfulneſs ; for i: is fit 


We grow acquainted cre we love. But now 


I hope you'll pity me: 
Steps to her, ſhe ſteps back. 

Clay. If you have nable' Honor inyou, 1 
Am ſure you dare not foully break the truit 
Of Orgemon your friend. 

Avar. A friend. A very new one! Here 

he ſways the Town, 
And we,not know his Province, nor his Birth, 
It is butyain | 
To iterate what I ſaid before, I find 
He ſent you hither for a tryal of 
My eyes, and wit ; Should I not know you as 
A gallant ought, he would extreamly ſcorn 
Me, *__5 
Let me but ſhare the favors you confer 
On him, my friend and I are one. 

Clar. It that be polilible , I ſhall believe 
Vertue angTruth are onely names on Earth, 
And their fealities are fled ro Heaven, Weeps. 

Anar. Weeping again? I am a Thouſand 

Turks | 
If Wave not quite corrupted me ! Imuſt - 
Weep too— Bur fay I prove fo curs'd 
A villain now, asto have a mind to her? , 
In my tears—— Huge double drops, 1 ſwear! 


Exnter Second Servant. 


2 Serv. Don Orco, Sir, deſires to ſpeak with 
you. 
Andy. Ha ! Orco ! Is he below, and a 
Wench with him ? 
2 Serv, No Sir, alone, and in great baſte 
he comes 


| Tinvite you to his lodging. 


Andr. 1 hope the ſmall She- Advocate is 
-_ there. | 

Sir, If you'll but ſuryey the Leaſe within, 

You'll tind the Houſe is yours, I pray retire. 

I dare leave her, ſhe hath not courage to 


{-Goforthalone ich? open day : Beſides, 
' I know her inclination's Kind, and. unto me 
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In cheif. -Why came ſhe/hither elſe ? Z xt. 
Clar. Sir, Sir, allow 'me but a word, and 
take , | 
This Purſe before you grant what I requeſt: 
2 Serv. Good Sir, Ffaith it is roo much. 
Clar, Thou ſhalt have-more at thy re- 
curr, | 
If with trne ſecrecy and ſpeed (unknown 
Uato thy Maſter) chou inquire the dwelling 
hed 


Don Orgemon, and deliver him this Letter. 
2 Serv. Strait Sir, 1 will not {tay to weigh 


your Gold Exit. 
Clar. ' Unleſs my written ſorrows haſten 
thee 
To fetch me hence, I ne*er ſhall ſee thee Orge- 
M0sp : 


My eyes will melt away ſo fat. Exit. 


Enter Balthazar, Leonte, Gonſalyo, 
Argilo, | | 


Balt, Brother, you need not chrow your | 
EVes 
Aboar the Street as if you fear'd the Laws, 
For I am told Don Orgemon is well. 
Leon. Hig Fortune pives him fatisfaRion 
chen  ; | 
(Andamply too) for my miſtake. 
Gonſ. Sure Orco dwels within this broad 
arch*d building ? | 
It will be equiſit we here begin our ſearch. 
Arg. Moſt conſequent; tor he was early 
ſeen 
In an aſſum'd fantaſtick dreſs, leading 
A Lady in diſguiſe. 
Balt. Knock at the Gate Gonſalvo, 
_ He hnocks, 
Leon, Breakit open, why ſhouldÞve uſe our 
cauſe 


So mannerly ? We come not here to make 
A formal vilit, but to find a liſter, 
Stoln and betray'd. | 

Balt, Hold Gentlemen. Brother 
You are too violent ; We ſhall not fave 
But ruine Claramantes Honor, if 
By notfe' and'rude diſorder, we provoke 
The people to obſerve that ſhe is fled 
From home, nor are we certain ſhe is here, 


Enter Third Servant. 


Gonſ. We come in buſineſs to your Maſter 
(friend) 

Requeſt him hither, 

3 Serv. My Maſter Sir, is not within. 

Arg. Gonſalvo, lay you hold upon that fel- 

low, 

And keep him ſafe, whilſt Balthazar and 1. 
Enter and ſearch the houſe. You Don Leonte 
May guard the Gate, texamine thoſe 


That make their paſſage forth. 


Exeunt Balchazar, Argilo, 


Leon. You ſlave, if you call out , or ſtrive 
| for your - | >.” | 
Deliverance, here's that ſhall ſpoil your voice. 
Draws his D agger. 
Gorf. He will be ruPd, his courage never 
comes | 
Upon him until Noon, and then 
He triumphs Sir. _ 
Leon. If we do miſs her here, our neareſt 
hope . 
Will be to ſeek her where Don Orgemon 
Reſides; and he again ſhall try to expiate 
His ſaucy error with his ſword. 
Goxſ. But Claramante muſt 
Be gently us'd ; for I ſuſpe& it is | 
Your harſh demeanor, hath provok'd her to 
This ill becoming remedy. 
Leon, *Tis likely by my Brother's tay, he 
hath 
Already found her here. 


% 


Enter Balthazar, Argilo, Amiana vas.'d. 


Balt. T have' inquir'd as high , 
heads 68s 
Of Chimneys, and as low as to the feer 
Of Wells ; yet found no Virgin (Sir) but this. 
Ars. She's a diſtrefs'd one roo, or elſe ſhe 
oth | 
Diſſemble ſorrow very cunningly. 
Balr. All hidden, but your eyes 
Lady, ſuch care to be conceal'd, would cauſe 
Unkind obſervers to ſuſpect.you have 
Some faults ; If not acquainted with your 
name, 
Yet make us known unto your face. 
Amia, I hardly know my ſelf, I'm ſo 
Unfortunate; y*have heard the {tory of 
My wrong, how, and by whom miſled into 
This place, and with what aids of Tears, and 
Pray'rs, 
I have preſerv'd my honor. 
Balt. * Tis happy that 
Is ſafe, T wonder mucha Gentleman 


2s to the 


-Should ſo unworthily demean himſelf. 


Amis. If you have Sceds of true compaſiii- 
'; onSir, 
Unvail me not; but clouded thus, convey 
Me to ſome private dwelling, where my fears 
May be the worſt, I ſhs!l endure. 
Leon, This is ſome Virgin, you may hire 
ata 
Far eaſier rate, then your ſolliciting. 
She's choicely bred to entertain Gallants. 
Balt. Brother yare too cruel} proceed 
upon | 
Your ſearch, and Tl attend you ſtrait, 
Gonfalvo, force that humble Officer 
Along with yay, till we are parted from his 
reach, Exeant T.conte, Gonfſalvo, 
(Argilo, 3 Servant. 
Amia. 1 made but little uſe of Precepts, 
ſhould 
I 


ah 
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1 not forgive ſuclrinjuriesas ſcorn ; 
The careleſs hazard of my Fame deſerves 
Much more, and I have patience to allow'c. 
Balr. You teach me (Lady) to believe, and 
ro 
Lament your ſufferings, I will condu&t 
You {traitunto a lodging, you may truſt 
For honeſt worth, and privacy. 
Amia. My better Angel (Sir) Ibope bath 
ſome . » 
Affinity with yours, and both conſpir'd 
To ſend you hither for your own renown, 
And my felicity. | 
Balt. What dull, ignoble Devil couldin all 
His Breſt, find out a thought to wrong ſuch 
eyes? E xennt. 


Eznter Orco, Ardrolio, 


Andr. Orco, do not I know the latitude 
of 

The narrow compaſs of thy head : Perſwade 
Me not (if thou believ'{t I have one ounce 
Of Brains within mine own) that thou couldlt 


et 
My Miltreſ to thy Lodging by this trick, 
Orco, T have not ſanctity enough to do 
A miracle; and therefore am content 
To think this none ; But here ſhe is! Here 
you 
Shall ſee her too, unleſs Women 
And watching have deſtroy'd your Gght: 
Andr, Is this the Advocates Daughter? 
Orco, As much of her as I could reach, 
upon 
Such ſhort prepiratives of wit: And this (asI 
Imigine too) had been detain'd from you a 
while, 
But that the wicked thing prov'd chaſte, 
Andy. Confefs I'faith2 You know I {till 
abſolvle * «= 
Theſe pretty venial ſins inall that date 
Themſelves beneath fourſcore : How didſi 
thon find her ? | 
Orce. A fit'e odd | The filly Elf hath been 
I} caught, ſhe underſtood me not at firſt, 


But I (that ſpare no pains t'inculcate doctrine | 


of 
This kinde) told her my purpoſe in rare words, 
And then ſhecall'd unto her help, a race 
Of ſtrange and unheard of friends, 
Ardr. Ha! Who were they ? 
Orco, People above the Clouds? Old Saints, 
hard names 
Of fuch as you, and ne'er knew, but in 
The Kalender. 
Amar. This Chit would be rebuk'd; 
But *cis, a fooliſh wav ſhe hath long us'd. 
Orco, Ithought ſhe would have catechiz'd 
my Man, | 
Gave him a Rofary of Beads, with good coun- 
cl, 
And the dull Slave began to liſten too : 


| For ler me tell you, he's a very great 

Miſſeader of Weayers, 

And may in time make a Rebellion. 

Andr. Well ! No hope thenof ſucceſs ? 
Orco. *Faith I began to doubt the worſt, and 
ſo 

Committed her unto a Cuſhion, and 
A little Pocket Book, lock'd in her Chamber. 

. Anar. Orco, a Manof weak experience iq 
This cranſitory World, would grow enrag'd 
At ſuch uncomfortable Plots as theſe. 

Be jealous of his Miſtreſs, wake betimes, 

And call you to the Field in Slippers and 

Your Shirt, with your Sword drawn ! But I 

(who know 

Theſe fond calsmities are incident 

To Vertue) do forgive thee, and will have 

Our Covenants new ſign'd, that che old league 

Of mutual procuration may be ſirait renew'd. 
Orce, Agreed ! I cannot venture much ! 


Andr. Knock at your door : I would fain 
ſee her. | Orco kmecks. 
Oreo. It ſeems my man 1s not o'er-yex'd 


with cares” | | 
For 1 betieve he's faft aſleep. 


Enter Third Servaot. 
How Sirrah > My door's lock'd, and you 
abroad? : 
3 Serv, O Sir, I am undone} 
Orco. Undone ! Why art thou marry'd> 
Fool, ſince I wentforth ? 
3 Serv. No, but thg Lady (Sir) you left 
unto 
My charge, was carry*d hence by Gentlemen, 
And my felt forc'd rattend their company, 
Till ſhe was led I know not where. 
Orco. The Lady gone ! 
Andy. Orco, a very ordinary Noſe 
May ſcent your ſtratagem. This was a trick 
To magnife your wic, fable, and hgment ; 
Orco, my Miſtreſs is at home, and (as 
I take*t) was never here, 
Orco. Caitiff ! What Gentlemen. were 
thoſe that took 
The Lady hence ? 
- 3 Serv, I know notSir, nor whether they 
are gone. 
Andr. Come ſhift your fooling vizard off, 
you may + 
Appear in your own face: I knew before 
[ was but gull'd, and will vouchſafe to be 
So ev'ry day, in bope to mend thy Brain 
With exerciſe. 
Orce. Yare merry Sir? Perhaps at your 
own charge? 


Kmnocks agarn. 


Enter Second Servant. 


Andy. How now ! Are you undone too ? 
2 Serv. Worſe Sir, the Gentleman you left 
at home 


Is fled. 


Anat. 
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Andy. fled SiC 1 What our gt the Window ? 
2 Serv. No Sir, a Horſ-back: They bound 
me faſt. 
Orco. Sure Azdrolio this is a fable too. 
Androlio rakes Orco aſide. 
Andy. Come, 1 ſuſpect you area Traytor, 


and 
Hayedoubſe Plots. This ſounds like your mil. 
cheif. 
2 Serv, No truly Sir , the ſtranger was ſe- 
duc'd 


By one Don Orgemon. 


Andr. Don Orgemon, Villain | Which way 


rook they ? 
2 Serv. Through 7aques Port, towards 
Anſelmo's Wood. 
Azar. Five miles diſtant from hence : Ir 
carries much 
Of likehhood. &rco, lend me a horſe, 
Oreo. You ſhall ride me, becauſe you have 
the better wit, 
Anadr. Hire me ſome ſlaves ; get me my 
midnight vizards, 
And my falſe robes. Haſte Sirrah, as you prize 
Your life ; it will be eaſie to o'ertake *em, 
1 would not for the Crown of Fpaiz bear this 
Defeat, my Statue will be cut mounting 
A Marble Afs, with huge unmeaſurable ears. 
Orco. And mine leading that Afs bare foot 
in Procetlion 
For my folly, unleſs I find your Miſtreſs. 


E xeant. 


Emter Orgemon, Claramante, in 4 Wonjans 
Riding habit, and one Servant. 


Orge. To make vs free from all inquiry , 
when 
Wearepurſu'd, Leadon the Horſes towards 
Corda, and leave us in this Wood, 
I =— Your Cabinet and Garments I have 
laid, 
'ch* lower Hermitage. Heaven prote&t you 
Ar. E xeunt 1 Servant. 
Orge. The wild condition of theſe Woods 
you'll inde | 
More innocent and fafer then a Temple, if 
Androlio ſojourn'd in' t. He ſhall be forc'd 
To render me a ſtrict account for this 
Abhor'd attempt, I did not think be could 
Be ſeriouſly inclin'd toil}, alchough 
I knew he had ſome guilt of levity | 
And youth, which unjuſt cuſtom doth excuſe. 
Clar, The threatnings of my lictle ſtrength, 
and all 
My anger, had not kept my honor free, 
Without the ſudden help of Heaven, that did 
Diverc his thoughts, | 
Oree. Itis che laſting vice 
Of our ill-faſhion'd Sex, to think thoſe in- 
juries . ] 
We do to yours , but pretty triumphs ; 
As if it were a dignity in youth, to have 


The pow'r and judgment to betray. 
Clar. Renowned Orgemon ! 
When youare crown'd with many years, and 
your 
Beſt Star invites youto an upper orb 
Ecernally to ſhine, and keep it company, 
Succeeding Virgins then ſhall ſacrifice 
Their Songs, their Sighs, unto your Fame, and 
praiſe | 
Your kind confeſſion of thoſe wrongs they 
{till receive on Earth, 
Orge, Move ſoftly on, and mark the place 
Where on you tread, for your diſſenc 
Is fleep and dangerous. 
Clar. Whar is that Cell 
Or Hermitage, to which you guide me now ? 

Orge. A place of ſecret Sanity, where we 
Securely may reſide, until my Conteſſor 
By Rites of holy Prieſthood, tie | 
Our hearts and hands, with that myſterious 

knot ; 
Which all your Brothers eminence and 
ſtrength 
Cannot diſſolve. 

Clar. ThenT fhall loſe 
My freedom, whilſt by force of Formal Law, 
And a devour neceſlity, I muſt 
Become the ſubject of your power, who was 
The Miſtreſs of your Love. A dreadful change ! 
But ſuch (I hope) as you will manage we!l, 

Orge. Though I a Scepter held, 

And my Imperial Rule 

O'erſhadow'd all the Earth (for ſurely vaſte 
Authority keeps all below it, in 
The dark) yet I ſhould ne'er permit my pow'r 
To leflen, or to ſpoil my love. 

Clar. Are you aſſur'd you move dire&ly 
Our way ? this path is diverſly inclin'd, 
And will occalion a miltake. 

Orge. Be confident, I have been here be- 

fore, 


in 


Enter Androlio di/giſed, and others 


in Vizards. 


Andr. Seize on her ſtrait, and bind him 
to a Tree, 
Uſe no diſcourſe, nor violence that may 
Endanger him, though he reſiſt. 
Orge. NF reſtore my Sword , then 
yie , 
Me ſpace to manage it, and firengthned with - 
This cauſe, I will ioforce my way. 
| They bind himtoa Tree, Androlio 
| lays hold on Claramante, ſhe kneels 
Clar. If you believe there are. rewards or 
puniſhments 
Above, deliſt from what you cruelly 
Intend; there is an Eye more ſenl(iþle, 


| And greater thenthe Sun, that ſees 


W har youare doing. 
Orge. Claramante, be not 


Thy own deſtroyer with thy fears; theſe (ſure) 
Are 
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Are but thy Brothers inſtruments, and though 


him | 
To touch thy honor, or thy life. ; 
Clay. 1 am your priſoner (Sir) I yield my 
ſelf, 
SO yOu will free Don Orgemon. 
Androlio delivers her to the reſt. 


our Enemies. 
Clar. Why ſhould I fear the life I carry 
hence, - 
When 1 mult leave the pleaſure of it here. 
T hey carry her off. 
Azar. This wondrovs Wealth is yet got 
without blood ? 
And a1! your witty arts upon Mme, Are 
Reveng'd ; Friendſhip is toily, when we ſuffer 
it 
To hinder us of what we dearly love 
Whilſt young, Ware wiſe when we our plea- 
ſure gain, | 
All other documents are grave, but vain. 
Exit. 
Orge. Don Leonte ! If thou art he dares 
own | 
] hat name, grant freedom to my Tongue, if 
not | 
To me, and hear me ſpeak. Doſt thou diſdain 
Me in my Bonds, Villain ! 
Thy cruelty, if written would outlaſt 
1 he noble {tory of thy lifters love, 


Exter Dorando. 


D:r. Who is it that complains of loye ? 
Or 1s'c | 
The eccho of mine own unqutet voice ? 
Or is*c ſome lover vainly come to boaſt 
His ſorrow inthzfe Woods. 
Let him but lay his car unto my Breſt, 
And he ſhall find ſuch loud diſorders there, 
As will perſwade him he doth hear my 


thoughts 


down 
His Sails, as if becalm'd for want of ſighs, 


Whilſt I am ſhipwrack'd with alaiting ttorm, 
Orre. If ali theſe ſufferings be crue, thou 
art 
Become ſo skilful and intelligent 
In gricfs, 1 need not doubt chou wilt believe 


Mine fic for a redreſs, 
Dsr. Bound.to a Tree ! His locks declare, 


— 


Incenc'd againſt me, his nature cannot ſuffer ! 


Org: Curs'd atour Births, the Scars are all | 


—— Com, 


Without th'aſliſtance of my Tonpue , take | 


Can it become my. hands t'accept their free- 
com, when 
My heart is made a Captive. 
Dor. Theſe your complaints cannot 
| Beealily underſtood by me. 
Orge. The Miſtreſs of my life was here ſur- 
pris'd, forc'd hence, 
Led to endure horrid uncertainties, 
And duubts of dying by her Brothers wrath 
She whom my vertue and my honor loy'd, * 
Dor. Inforc'd from hence, let's follow Sir 
and force | 
Her back, if thou doſt truly love, thy valor 
will | 
Be mighty in thy Miſtreſs cauſe. 
Orge. They're fled on horſes, 
the Winds, 
And like the Winds do ſurely move in ſuch 
Uncertain ways, as will beguile, and make 
Too vain the purpoſe of purſuit; but ro 
Deter us more, her Virgin fame is of 
Thar tender quality, as muſt 
Not be invaded with deſigns of blood, 
And ſhe eſteems her Brother as her lite. 
Dor. A Brother too, is my hearts enemy, 
I will not ask thy Miſtreſs name, becauſe 
My jealous wiſdom by a vow, makes me 
Conceal hers, whom my love adores ; but be 
It lawtulto inquire the.cauſe, why thy 
Aﬀection not enjoys, whom it doth ſeem 
So highly todeſerve? * 
Orge. Her Brothers pri.le deſtroys my 
hopes; knowing 
N:y Fortune and my wealth, reach not my 
Birth. 
Dcr. The very cauie that makes me l»n- 
gu.ſhtoo, 
You pow'rs, why did you cruelly ordain 
Baſe treaſure (traſh to noble minds) ſhould be 
Impediments to love ? Or, why 
For humane guietnefs, are not our thoughts 
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| Proportion'd to our wealth ? 


Orge. Our ſorrows bear ſuch (impathy, I . 
muſt 
Require no leſs (as a requital of 
My itory) then the relation Sir of yours. 
Der, It is ſo like your own, that if you 
keep a Dllary 
Of all your evil tate dothaR, you 
Hourly may read mine. But for 
Diverlity, you ſhall be taught. Thoſe Woods 
ave kept me mourning here, diſmiſs'd 
From Cordua, where my Miſtreſs rules all 
E 'ES :\ 
And baniſh'@dhence by her command out of 


that he 
Hath honor in him, and his language, love. 
Where was my Sword, and I, when ſuch an 
act 
Should be perform'd, I guels you well deſerve 
Your liberty, and am reſoly'd to give it you. 
UVnhinds him, 
Orze. It was a (into take this courtelie, 


— 


11l choſen pity ro preſerve, whom it 
Unwillingly deſtroys. 
Orge. From Cerdua! The very place too 
where my Miſtreſs did retide. 
It is not fir Sir, further to enquire into 
A lovers ſecreſie, but our c1Jamities 
Appear ſolike, 1 needs mult beg, to call you 


friend, 
Dor. 
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Dor. It is a priviledge which 1 
In mine own wiſhes found ere *cwas defir*d 
By you; for when our hearts and fortunes 
are 
So near ally'd, why ſhould we ſeparate 
Our hands? | hope my time of exile 
Is now expir*d ; for I would fain 
Obſcurely make aVilit to the Town. 
Orge. Let us confirm our friendſhip with 
. our vows, 
Then firait together move , my honor and 


My life, 1 will engage 


In every noble danger to aſliſt your loye. 
yu That vow devyoutly ſeal'd, Iwill con- 
rm, 
And ſtill preſerve ineach deſign of yours, 
Orge. Our force united chus, ware abler 
tor 
Revenge, though not ordain'd for a recreſs . 
Then with ſome joy, we ſhould remember too 
We have ſo much of luck, astobe young ; 
And though our fortune's weak, our loves are 


ſtrong, 


Exeant. 


AGH IV. 


SCENE|LE. 


Enter Androlio, Claramante, Marilliq, 


Anarolio, Ou may be here as ſafe as 
in a Cloiſter , 
And (if your hard heart 
pleaſe) as innocent, 
This right rev'rend Matron governs the 
houſe, | 
And will proportion all to your deſires. 
Clar. She ſeems ſo vertuous Sir, [ll truſt 
 herwith 
My life, and yet I ſhall confeſs, Ido 
Not credit her enough. 
Anar. You may truſt her 
With your life ( Lady ) for flath Kept her 
own 
Thus handſomely, about ſome threeſcore 
years, | 
Maril. Threeſcore and ten next whit/on 
Eve, though *tcome | 
To morrow, I aſſureyou Sir, 
Andy. Shake off ſuſpition from 
Your thoughts, and be ſo much reſoly'd, as to 
Believe all I have promis'd, ſhall be 
Well perform'd. 
Clar. If I were faithfully | 
Inform'd Don Orgemenis ſafe, 1 ſhould 
Beeaſily taught tro grow more hopeful of 
Mine own ſecurity. 
Amndr. When I ſurpris'd you in 
The Wood, one of my dilſpnis'd followets 
I lefc behind to watch his ſafery, and 
T*unbind him, when we had out-gone his 
ſight ; 
But he's return'd, and brings intelligence, 


A ſtranger, by prevention, gave him liberty, * 


And he ſaw them both haſten to this Town. 
Clar. How could you cruelly delign ſuch 
riefs | 


To thoſe, who would not cauſe anothers pain, 


Although to cure their own ? 


Anadr. *Twas a kind of wicked wantonnels, | 


A pretty ſort of doing miſcheif a 
Fine new way ; th'old way of (inning is tedi- 
Ous. 


Beſides, you know how much it doth concern 
The honor of a Cavalier, to be 
Out-witted where a Mittreſs is the prize, 
But be affur'd, all now is ſafe, and | 
As vertuous too, as you would wiſh, 
Clar. Had you oblig'd Heaven yeſterday 
wich ſuch | 
Reſolves of vertue, there had been no uſe 
Of tears or tears, which yield as lictle remedy, 
— ihaterc Lknewy our name or qua- 
Ity', 
By this Light ! it concern'd my hopes ex- 
treamly 
To take you for a ſmall offender , which had 
Youprov'd, *ustento one I had prov'd ſotoo. 
Aaril, The Gentleman ſpeaks well ; for as 
they ſay a 
We muſt conform our ſclves to all occaſions. 
Anar. Youare a ſhe Philoſopher, 
And know the Compounds of the World. 
Clar. 1 hope your reſolution Sir, will not 
Forſake thoſe better thoughts you entertain'd 
So haſtily, 
Anar. I pray be confident ! 
I'm grown ſo exquilitly mended, that 
I've lik*d my ſelf theſe ewo long hours; 
So charitable, as I.could &en promiſe 
This good old woman a good turn, but thar 
She wiilexpedt it, and her age (I fear) 
Is hardly facisfied. 
Clar. Your words are ſtill roo doubtful Sir, 
Anar. Lady? Believe me | am vertuous— 
Mother,is your young daughter at School yet? 
*Tis time to leave her Needle now, and breed 
Her for the publick| good. | ; 
Maril, "Lis Sir, *tis fuch 
A head-ſtrong thing ! But ſhe will learn I 
hope. 
Andr. The time will not allow 
Much counſel now, haſte, and confine your 
ſelf 
Within your Chamber, your Brothers are a- 
broad , 


Geegeeg They 
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They make ascurious ſearch, and with no lefs 
Authority, then the all licenc'd Sun. . 

It were as much as death, if they ſhould find 
You out? Away, Iwill adventure forth, 


And learn how their intelligence proceeds. 
Exeunt. 


Enter Leonte, Balthazar, Arpilo, 
Gonſalvo, 


Leon, For th'honor of your reaſon (Bal- 

thazar ) | | 

Let not your eyes betray you toa life 

Of laſting folly. Errors taken up 

In hate, and then as ha{lily diſmiſs'd, 

May be excus'd ; but here Cinhabit, and 

Conlider twenty hours, upon a Beauty 

(Found ſuch a common way) mult needs 

Appear both ſhameful and abhor'd. 

Genſal. Aface, whichif unhappily you had 
Not tx*en the pins to find within, perhaps 
Would have been hung out of the Window for 
A ſign of invitation. 

Arg. Faith do the poor ſoul right : 

For thoug" ſhe may be willing to betray, 
Yet 1 belieye her years allow her not 
Capacicy, ſhe's yet ſcarce fic 
To be gather'd , her {c-fon is not come. 
Len, *Tis but our difference in judgment 
Sir: 
I think ſheis ſo ripe, that ſhe will (all 
With the nextrouch. 
Balt. Enough ! You ſhall ſubdue me Gen 
tlemen, | 
And make me vildly natur'd, to preſerve 
The fame of my diſcretion : For I 
Will leave this Lady—— : 


o 


Enter Amana. 


Leon, Look there, ſhe is prepar*d for part- 
ins Sir, Balthazar goes to her, 
I prethee do not ſtay to give good counſel, 
She 1s 00 fair to take it, firait follow us 
Torh'Weſtern Porc, unleſs my Spies 
Prove double ey'd. This night (falſe ſiſter) I 
Shall find yourdark abode. 
Balthazar. Make haſte —— — | 
 Exemnt Leonte, Gonſalyo, Argilo, 
Balt. Lady you ſee my fervices (diſdain'd 
By you) are ſo much valued by my triends, 
They would not have me loſe them here. Your 
own | 
Unkindneſs will provoke me to a rude 
Severity, I mult leave you ! Leave you 
For eyer ! But have lefc ſuch power within, 
As ſhall enable you ſtill ro command 
The houſe. Fortune and Love nroteR your 
hopes ! Exit Balthazar, 
Amia. PerieX my underitanding Love, 
' andI | 
Releaſe my hopes. What mean theſe ſeeming 


Theſe falſe Uſurpers of Celeitial ſhapes ? 
Why do they wear their Tongues 


So long a journey from their Hearts, that 
- yet 

Their words and thoughts, could never meet ? 
Whar is the hidden ſence of their delires ? 
They all complainI am not kind , yet ſiill 

I grant them tears, and fhghs, and prayers. 
Then ſearch 

The very utmoſt confines of my Breſt, 

Until I ind out worthy wiſhes to 

Requite thoſe courtelies they call their Love; 
Yet {till they ſay Iam not kind. 


Exter Orco, and a third Servant. 


3 Serv. Thoſe ſtrangers Sir, thatcamein 
vilitto her, 
Deſcended through the Tarras to the Street. 
Pleaſe you to enter, for the Chambers free. 
Orco, Be mindful of my tirſt commands. 
= Exit Servant. 
Amia. Hath th'evil ſpirit got your ſhape 
again? 
My cheif Betrayer, whether ſhall I flie ? 
Orco, Lady! Yeare ev'ry where ſecure ; 
You have 
Not guilt enough to know, or fear a danger. 
Amia. What make you here ? 
Orco. If there be truth in man, 
I have been vigilant to find you out, 
With meer delign to ſerve you faithfully, 
Amia, 1! you are all in feign'd reſem- 
blance kind ; 
True Votaries.of love without. Such, falſe | 
Anarelioſhew'd at firſt, ſo you appear'd : 
And ſuch Don Balthazar, all true alike. 
Seeming to render,/and devote your ſelves 
With leſs delign, then infants; 
Your faces ſeem'd in Heaven, your hearts 
Were bred in Hell. 
Orco, In ſoine hot Repion ſure ; for I 
Confeſs we are moſt firely addicted. | 
Amia. Not one of all your promilling pre- 
tending Sex, 
Is vertuouſly inclin'd. 
Orco. *Faith, hardly Lady. 
Yes, I've a Grand-father | Who ſince he was 
Laſt bedrid, is pretty honeſt ; and I believe 
Theold Azchoret that ſojourns yonder in 
The Abbey Wall, isa little mortifi'd, 
Since he loft his feeling. | 
Amia. O, how deceiving are thoſe, Tra- 
Sick tales; __ 
Thoſe mourning” Hiſtories of Love, which in 
The dreadful! Winter nights , our innocent 
Maids 
Areus'd to read, whilſt we are couzen'd of 
Our tears, weeping lfor joy, when loyal Na- 
tures ſeem . 
From hazard freed, and then for grief of their 
Diſtreſs : Yet now 1 ſee ſuch CharaRters 
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Drco, *'Laſs ! Theſe are Poets ſazres to 


catch 

Young lovers in, 

Madam, you ſee how freely I confels, 

Which is ſome note I am reclaim'd. 

Amia. Igladly would believe you Sir, and 

It 

Doth much concern your happineſs, ſtill to 

Maintain my growing Faith, with worthy 
Deeds. 

Orco.. Hear me ! And that your Eye may 

firſt prepire | 

Your Ear; Behold me on my Knee, to make 

My proteltations ſacred by a Vow, it you 

Will ſcape your Fathers wrath (who by his 
Spies, 

Purfacs raw every where,) follow where I 

Shall bring you, to enjoy all thar your vertue 
can | 

Deſire. Buttrme doth force us to ſuch ſtrict 

Neceflity of haſte, as will acmir 


No arguing, or pauſe. 
Amia. lodanger'd by my Father too! Lead 


on, 
If chou proy*it falſe again, I ſhall 
Diſclaim my Patience, and convert 
My gentle Mercy to a raging Curfe. 


Orco, She hath ſuch pretty ewinckling Eyes, 
Stars in 
A froſty night, are nothing to 'em, 
] have once more a kind of ſecret grudging 
To turn Trayrtor. E xennt. 


Enter Balthazar at one dvr, Gonſalvo 
and Argilo at the other. | 


 Gonſal. Don Balthazar ! 
_ Bait, You judge wellin the dark, 1am 
No worſe a man ; be you (Gonſalves) more 
Sparing of your good looks : Shrink 1n your 
Cloak | 
A while, I gueſsitby 
The flutt'ring up and down of your night 
fowl, 
Something of Rapine or Revenge is near, 
Arg. Upon my\ life, your Brother's cudgel- 
lers 
They watch about -4ndrelio's houſe. 
Balt. Where have you left my Brother ? 
Gonſal. Where hath his Brain lekc him, and 
he left us? m 
Arg. To night he hath been long in whit- 
per with 
Anadr/is's man ; who hath betray*d to him 
His Maſters ſmall ſecrets, and in purſuit 
Of ſome Celign deriv'd from chat intelli- 
gence, | 
Is gone alone. 
Balt, What he determines in 
His raſh reſolves, Vil not be guilty of: 
I gueſs my ſiſterin the hands of Orgewwon, 
And therefore ſife ; for though not ſpaciouſly 
Poſſels'd of Lands, his Honor, and his Fame, | 


| May equal any Mans, char bears his fortune 


Ar the bigheſt rate, Ler us retire home. 
| E xennt. 


Enter Dorando, Orgemon, a lirrle di/” 
£415'a, and one Servant. 


__ 1 Serv. Sir, credit my inftrutions. 

I was not Leozte, but Androlio, that 
Surpris'd you in the Wood. His man (newly 
Revolted from him) gave me this tor truth, 

Orge. His wantonneſs and vain luxurious 


wit, 
Hath made him falſe ; he will not find 
That I can trifle wich Reverge, as Lewith 
Friendſhip, 
Dor. If you are ſure hs is noc ſound ar 
hearc, 
Then ler him blood : Why ſhould theſ: man- 
nagers 
Of miſcheif, dwell ih light ? The Grave is 
dark, 
And fit for ſecreſie, diſpatch hit thither. 
Orge. Iam attended on by ſeveral Scouts , 
But 1 ſhall take Dorand as 
The readieſt teſt of love, if you will go 
And privately invite | 
Him to me with his Sword , that houſe w 
fronts 
Upon Fago's Church, is (as my Man 
Informs me ) th'onely place to which he doth 
Deſign his viſits. Much about this hour, 
He 1s accuſtom'd to begin his walk ; _ 
If you will watch near to th- corner there, 
You may encounter him. | 
Dor. Aim, and the houſe 1 know ; he ſhall 
conſent | 
To come and fatisfie theſe idle injuries, 
Or1 will force him to a ſhame, 
Leſs pleaſing then your wrath. 
Orge. 1 cannot doubt his courage, *is f:is 
crime , 
His Sword is never unprepar d , nor hath 
He temper how to chuſe his enterpriſe ; 
[ll tand in the adjoyning Streer, 
And cloſly there attend your coming Sir. 
Dor. Be muffled in your Cloak ; 
Alchough the night be ſome protection to you, 


' 
aaiCll 


| Yet I obſerve men paſling by, begin 
| To gaze, and pierce you with their eyes, 


Orge. My own ſufpitions have prevented 
your. 
Advice. Andrea, make you haſte unto 
My houſe, and there prepare for our return. 
Exennt ſeveral ways. 


Evter Aridrolio and Macillia. 


Andy. 1 prethee (Dear Antiquity) this 1s 
No time to waſte in Lectures, 
Where is the Lady? | 
AMearil. Why, what's the matter Sir 
You are perhaps in very exceeding 


Gegeeg 2 Ex- 


RE 


| The Diftreſſes. 


Extraordinary haſte to be wicked, are you? 
Andr. Will you fic ſtill and warm your ſelf 
at your 
Whole houſe, burnt to a coal, and then be 
broyl'd 
Like a Raſher ore. 
Maril. By whom 2 My houſe (Sir) is an 
honelt houſe, 
] cire not who knows It. 
Androl. The greater ſhame for you, 
T were more manners to be like the reſt of 
Your Neighbors, Where is the Lady ? That 
{live 
My man (bred in a Galley, and begort 
Between Wind and Water) 1sturn'd rebel. . - 
Whereis the Lady? | 
AMaril. There is your Lady Sir ! How do 
you hide 
Your looks, as if your eyes were none of your | 
| own? | 


Enter Amiana, and Orco following. 


And. None but that Arch- 
Magician Orco, | 
Covld make this ſudden Metamorphoſis. 
Thar devil 0rco haunts me every where , 
I muſt learn to ſay my prayers, that I may 
Be rid of him. 
Azmia. Sir, I have found you now, 
And I will xeep you too : For ſince you are 
Not wone with ſorrows, I will try to ſcorn 
The cauſe, and make (as you haye done) 
ſtrange mirth 
Of all my miſeries. 
" tired | 
In your long travels after Women- kind ? 
Orco. I8 your Commiilion ſeal'd yer to Mo- 
nopolize | | 
Black eyes? Me thinks by this, your plenteous 
{tore 
Should make you under-value them. 
Amia. Can your old juggling conſcience 
ftande the trick, | 
( Androlis ) when we meer, expoſe me to 
The charge of buſhing for us both, 
Andr. Amiana ! For thy part, Heaven is 
my Judge, 
I do forgive thee heartily ; though ir 
Was far from my inten, that we ſhould meet 
Ar midnight in this wicked houle. 
Afaril, How! A wicked houſe? Bating 
this worthy Gentlewoman : 
I def thee, ſay thy worſt. 
 Andr. Come, come, I have known you 
Sirce 1 was a foot high, You would have ſe- 
dac'd me then, 


Amana ! 


wed 


Pray how have you pro- 


Will 


CI 


you ſtake your young Wit, to the old 
Brains 


' Of adry Nurſe? 


Maril. Madam! If ever 
I had a mind to his Lordſhip in his Cradle— 
Andr. Orco, V'have us'd me very tenderly. 
I'faith let me bear the charge of your Spies, 
What did it coſt to find meout? 1'll pay'r. 
Orco. No Sir. It ſhalf not need, 1'll put 
The Advocates Danghter into ch'accompr, 
And ſum up all together. 
Andr. Canſt thou believe 
(If there be ſo much good Steel in all Europe, 
As will make a Point to a Bodkin) thac 
Thou canſt live two hours ? Thou ! who arc 
ſo great 
A Traytor , thon would{t e'en betray thy ſelf, 
Bur that the Treaſon is not worth the paying 
for. | 
Orco. Canſtthou believe ? Canſt thou 
(I ſay) believe, that all thy vows to this 
Poor Lady, being broken, would not weigh 
Thy guilty friendſhip down, till thou fall'f 
lower 
Then a Plummet, that is threeſcore years a 
ſinking, | 
Anar. Are you at that Ward Sir ? Amia»a 
com? | 
Though you affect to keep ill hours, *cis not 
My uſe to be abroad ſo late, 
Amia- Vle ſtand accomprant for this error 
© (Sr), 
So you will anſwer for your canceBd vow 
To morrow to the Prielt. | 
Andr: *Tislike I ſhall be found diſcreet: I 
may conlider with 
My ſelf, before give my ſelf away. 
Orco. Andrclio marriage isa kind of fooliſh 
Pennance, we 
Are often put unto, for waſting thug 
Our precious time, in making lilly love, 
Anar, Age! Aches! And inceſſant Jeas 
loulie, 
Scorn'd Poverty , and powerleſs Luſt | be 
thine | 
Bat for all theſe Curſes (Orco) I will 
Not leave you here. Thereis a certain Lady in 
The houſe, which Iwill ſacrifice ere you ſhall 
ſtay to enjoy. 
Orco, 1 will go with you Sir, for Amiana's 
ſake, 
For as my weak advis'd capacity 
Doth gueſs, there are a ſort of mighty I a- 
borers -: 
Attend about your houſe, plac'd by Leonre as 
'Tis — ; but are her kinreds Bravo's, 
who | 


My Nurſe can witnels it. 
Aaril, Your Nurſe | Sir, I defic her too, 
Bring her 
To her Book-onth! 


Do long to greet your Shoulders for her ſake. 
Ama, Sir, if you'll perfet what you have 


Orco. Nay, Marillia, remember 


Patierce 1s one of the Seven de:dly Vertues ! | 


| begun, | 
Add to your Honor by aſliling us 
| Vc" paſſage home. | 
Anaroho prlls his Swerd ont fs Belt. 
_—_ | Orce, 
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Orco. O! Does your loftineſs 
Begin to conſider, Lady? | 
Let not the thought of danger trouble you, 
For I'll convey you backward through a Gate 
That ſafely leads unto a dwelling of mine own. 
Takecare (Marillia) of your charge within, 
Lock all your doors ; Fil return with the fir 


Sun. 
AMaril.' If therebe Law in Spain, his Nurſe 
ſhall know it, Exennt, 


_ Enter Leonte, and ſecond Servant, 


Leon, Make here a ſtop 2 Will thy falſe | 


Keys procure 
Us entranceevery where ? 
2 Serv, From the Childes Cabiner, 
To the great Gate, this Bunch will open all. 
Lem Hy'ye brought the Bravo hither, 
which you hir'd | 
Ich' ſtreer, Cafliſt us, if our uſerequire him. 
2 Serv. He waits your purpoſes 1n the next 
room. 
Thoſe thar you heard deſcending from the 
Poſtern by 
The Garden Wall, was ſure my Maſter and 
His friends, newly departed homeward from 
Their viſit here, 
Leon, Then we have no impediment, 
But that decrepid grave Iniquity 
That keeps the houſe. Steal down to inter- 
cept. 
Her as ie now returns from the back Gate, 
And force her to keep lilence in ſome Vault, 
And letthe Bravo wait without ; for though 
Not here, I may have uſe of him when 1lre- 
turn, 
2 Serv. I ſhall diſpatch all your commands. 
Exit 2 Servant. 
He ſteps to the Arras ſoftly, draws it. 
Claramante zz d:ſcovered ſleeping 
on her Book, her Glaſs by. 
Leon. Her Glaſs and Book ! The Mirrors 
that 
Refle&t her Face and Mind ! But what com- 
merce | 
Hath ſolemn Piety, with Beauties vain, 
Falſe aids; and yet ſhe ſleeps, as f her 
Minds [2 
Moſt healthful Innocence, had never been 
M:ſled by the bewitching Treaſons of 
Her face, a fign (perhaps) her Conſcience is 
Already dead, and hath no ſence of what 
She aRts. Wake thou, who's ſleeps a Lethargy, 
Thy Souls diſeaſe, not her repoſe, 
Clar. Ha! My Brother ! 
Leon. Thy fate! Read on my angry Brow, 
What ſhortly thou ſh: lt find x 6 treach'rous 
Stars 
Will tell thee, ſcornfully ws their Decree, 
If thy guilt Joaden Soul, be doom'd to clime. 
C/ar. My fears are not deriv'd from mine 
own lins, 


But a diſtruſt of yours. I wiſh your fury 
would 


| Permit you to be half ſo innocent, 


AsT have been, | 
Leon. Thus to revolt and flie 
From all your honor'd Blood and Family, 
Tempted by Luſt to hunt ; 
Andretrieve your loſt gaine, proſtrating your 
Fame to every one, that wil! beger 
A ſcandal on it, to diſgrace 0ur noble Houſe. 
D'ye call this Innocence ? 
Clar. Whither will you lead me ? 
Leon. Unto a ſhade that will not need to 
borrow _ 
Blackneſs nor Silence from the Night, there 
ive 
Thee unto ſuch as ſhall inforce thee to 
Thy Fn betimes, leaſt thou forget theit 
uſe. 
Clay. I will not go, for though my vertue 
dares | 
Proceed to every danger, yet thy (ins 
Divert my courage. 
Leon. Shall we make trial of our {trengths ? 
Clar. Help ! Help | Is there no putous 
ear within 
The reach of my complaining voice ? 


Enter Dorando. 


Dor. If pity can y: 
Aſſume ſuch new and wondrous pow'r to give 
A remedy to gricve,. take it from me; and 

mult 
Reſent all injuries to her ſofc ſex. 
Leon, You, RAravo! Slavel Wer't thou 
not newly hir'd 
I'ch* Street, and for the common price of 
blood 
To ſerve my anger, or expoſe thy life 
For my revenge. Retire ! Begone, till my 
Neceſlity command thy help. | 
Dorando pwlls of his Patches, 
ard diſeniſe. 

Dor. So cheap an Inſtrument of cruelty 
I ſeem'd in my diſguiſe, t'a ſlit a friends 
Revenge; bur if thon haſt the Patience to 
Peruſe my face, thottmay'it believe me made 
For nobler uſe, thento make ſale 
Of courage, or my ſtrength. | 

Clar. Don Dorando ' He, to whoſe timely 

valor 
My Brother Balthazar doth ow his life! 
How art thou laid aſide by Heayen as a 
Reſerve, to hinder every great calamity ? 
Dor, C laramante ! Let me adore theſe 
weak, 
Theſe narrow artificial Lights, that ſhew 
Me now, what I believ'd che Sun could ne'er 
Preſent unto my view, with all his glorious 
Beams. 

Leon, You are acquainted, I ſhall betray 

My ſelf into the pretty private yice A 
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Of bringing Lovers to converſe, 
That would not take the pains to find them- 
ſelves. | 
Dor. How ſtrangely are the pow'rs above 
employ'd, "ſt 
T hat they fhould ſeem ſo negligent to leave 
You indiſtreſs. 
Len, Let but my eyes make uſe 
Of my vex'dmeinory, and I ſhall find _ 
You arethat mighty Man of R«ge, who'in 
The reſcue of this righteous Lidies honor, 
Controul'd me ih my houſe, where you 
A itranger, and the place conlider'd, 1 
Was well contented you ſhould l:ve. 
Dor. Prethee, wild thing, do not remove 
my thoughts 
From this unequal'd objeR they enjoy, 
Witch Meditations on thy idle Hiliory. 
Begone ! Vaniſh like a poor frighted (pirit 
From the bright day's predominance : Or 


wohid | 
Thou wer a ſpirit, that when thou doſt of- 
fend, | 
I might not have the power to kill or hurt 


thee, 
Leon. Though 1 ſhould tempt che World, 
and vex into | 
A fury, allche race of mankind, one 
By one, 1 ſhquld not find a mightier Mind 
that doth 
So Monarch like, both threaten and command. 
I am ſo pleas*d with thy great anger, as I needs 
Muſt put jt to fomeuſe, | 
L:aſt I ſhould never meet the like tincounter 
me, Draws. 
Cl:r. O hold! Maſt I become the laſting 
argument 
For ſuch diſpxesof ruine, and of death? 
Dor Retve/! She charis fairer, much more 
kind, 
And wiler then thy Scars, doth counſel thee, 
Leon, Advis'd to yield, before I am ſubdu'd, 
Riins at him, they fight; Dorando 
dijarms him. 
Dor. Why would you trouble me, Cundo 
you thus ? 
Clar. Why Brother will you let your raſh 
ſuſpicion, 5 
Betray you to continnl loſs ? This is- 
The ſecond time you hive engog d my tears, 
For ranſorze of your lite, with hazard of 
Mine own, uponmy knees I ſhall implore 
TT 0 have your fafety, and your Sword refior'd. 
Witch hope, if you adventure both again, 
My life may fatisfie my pities crime. K eels. 
Dor. It 1s too mean a ſutr, to be ſo much 
requir'd. i)crando reflores his Sword 


Leon. Row hath my jealous ſence ſeduc'd 
me to 
My ſhame ? Her Mercy twice hath reſcu'd me ? 
Is this the bounty of thy Soul, 
Not tainted with the artful cunning of * 
Pretended love? 


Clar. Whar falſe perſwafions govern you, 
| That you ſhould doubt thus my Integruy ? 
Leen. No more; I'll przie to diſdain m 
ſelf . ' 
All chatis kind and good, prote you both. 
Clar. Sir, whether in this hideovs (eafon of 
The night, have you del.gn'd rogy ? 
Leon, Let me depart ! It 1 ſhould ſt:y 
you are | 
Undone. A knot of cruc] flaycs (whom my 
Miſtaken Fury hir'd co murder y ou, 
' When I convey'd you through the {treet) will, 
if | 
My preſence and command, prevent not their 
Deſign, ruine your paſſage hence, or forte 
This houſe to tind you, YN y itay is fatal ! 
E xit, 
Der, M:dam, you feem to entertain ſome 
thoughts 
Abour you, whoſe diſorders will require 
Advice. Can you be kept in aw withthe 
Falte noiſe of miſchict, or i tale of dearty, 
WhiltI am living here, ard (till 
| My valors fire, may be renew'd at your 
Inſpiring Beauties flame ? 
Clar. Alaſs! ile debts I ow your valor 
(Sir) I find ſopgreat | 
Already, 1amloath to entertain 
Another cauſe, to make me more obtig'd, 
Until 1 find *tis in my power to pay. 
Dor. Are not your words? are not your 
l10ke, rewards 
 Forev'ry mighty deed ? That the renown'd 
And fortunate, ſh:/l bravely mannage in 
Obedience to your will. 
Clar. N'y heartis overwhela''d wich cour- 
celies, and 1 
Am {iudying how this ſtrange nnlucky ſure it, 
may 
Be cur'd, without faſt from kindaeſs and 
Your love. | 
Der Anabſtinence from my pre love ! 
High Heaven avert fo {irang- a licknels, that 


Requires ſuch cruzIty to zid the cure ! 


Enter Orgemon. 


Clar. Don Orgemon ! The Fates arewile , 
they know : 
To value Bleflings, and obſerve juſt order in 
Their gifts, the greateſt comes at laſt, 
What bappy miracle hath brought you hither ? 
Orge. Waiting i'th*ſtreer, in this a1ſguile, 
| heard 
And knew your Brothers voice, who lowd 
| to men 
(For bloody purpoſes diſguis'd) gave them 
[ he {tory of a fierce, but fortunate 
Encounter here; for he declar'd his heart 
W :s reconcil'd to yours, and by a {tern 
Command, is now diſmiſling them from their 
Afﬀ:ir. This Joy d d give me wing, 


'| Thar] might quickly ſhire your heppineſs. 
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Clar. My happineſs doth fo exceed, that | 


70u | 
May ſhare it Sir, . yet Jeave enough 
To fill my Brelt. 
Orge. This night alone, I will 
Adorn, and ſanctifie 1*ch* Kallander. 
Goes to Dorando. 
My worthy f:iend, your valor may proclaim 
It ſelf the cauſe of our Felicity, 
What new occalion doth diſturb your looks ? 
Der. an you ſo well acquainted with that 
Lady? 
And vet priviledge to be ſo kind. 
Orge. How elſe ſhould 1 ſubliſt ? *Tis not 
the vulgar cauſe 
Of mens exiltency (a mixture of 
The common Elements) by whichT live, 
But by the nouriſhment of her pure loye. 
Dor. Oh Niggard-fates ! How ill 
Did you provide for me ? 
Thoſe giddy wanderers 
T'th? air, or cold and flippery Creatures that 
Poſſeſs the reſtleſs Flood, ſultain 
Their lives with no leſs choice, then is decreed 
For me, yet neither know your pow'rs, nor 


own 
Your benefits with thankful praiſe. 

Orge. What means my valiant friend? 

Dor. Sir, you enjoy a {trange Felicity ? 
You are belov'd, and would I knew it nor, 
Unleſs my knowledge could he farisfi'd 
With equal hope. 

Orge. Forbid this dangerous envy, youthat 

rule 
Our thoughts. Am Iſo ſlow to merit what 
You give? That one, whom you have newly 
made 
My friend, ſhould mourn to ſee my happineſs. 
Clar. When will my 1ad diltreſſes end ? 
My days | 
Are choſen from the Moneth , when April 
rules 
Eachſbining hour is followed by aſtorm, 
Orge. Call to your vercue for advice (brave 
friend) 
And do not ſeem to ſhow your ſorrows ere 
You know what I enjoy, is not deſery'd. 
Dor. If love can merit love? or, if incel- 
ſant grief 
And fears, be marks and trials of that love ? 
Let beauteous Claramarte hold the Scale, 
She'll find my heart, out-weighs all other 
hearts, 


THI they ſeem lighter then inconſtant thought, 


Orge. Take heed, *cis dangerous to depraye 
my Pallion, Sir, 
By valuing your own. 
Dor. 1t there be danger, take 
You heed Yavoid it then? For inthe Worlds 
Valte ſpace , nothing that knows the light, 
dares more 
Avouch his love, thanl, _ 
Orge. With what a raſh, 
And unconſider'd haſte, was our new friend- 
ſhipmade, | 
That it can laſt no longer ? 
Dor. Ic is already grown too old and weari- 
ſome, 
As ſickly life preſerv'd with pain, | 
Clar. Oh Orgemon ! Let not my yielded 
love 
Become thy valors prize; or why muſt Dox 
Doranai's worth, fince it exceeds all others, 
not 
Be ſxfe, *cauſe it would bravely equal thine. 
Orge, He ſhall hayeall your pity, and ſome 
little love, | 
So you will ſtay the progreſs of your fears. 
Think not we will be cruel to our ſelves, 
Leaſt you vouchſafe to judge that cruelty 
To you: Weboth are calm, and will condu&t 
You ſafely to your Brother Balthazar. 
Salates Dorando. 
Clar. As this ſoft gentle temper pleaſes 
Heaven, 
So be it ſtill delightful to your ſelves. 
Orgemon zakes Dorando a/ide. 
Orge. The early morn ſhall ſee your anger 
ſatisf'd, 
Till then keep your vex'd ſpirits in, and hide 
Your fury from her ſight. Ic were not noble 
to 
Diſquiet her, whom you ſo fervently 
Pretend to, love. 
Dor. That were ſo wild an inciyility, as 
ſoon 
Would forfeit either Vicors fame : But haſt 
Thou bright perpetual traveller, and bring 
hy beamsbetimes Cinlighten us, and then 
We'll try the ſtrength of both our fates. 
Orge, He may a while rejoyce to obſerve 
his fires | 
So powerful in our blood ; but when he ſees 
How high our anger grows, he will retire, 
Withdraw behind black gather'd Clouds to 
mourn, 
He ſhall not fiqd us at his next cetyrn. 


E xtunt. 
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Knocking at the Door. Enter Androlio, drefivg himſelf. 


Anarols9. He World is grown ſo wick- 
I ed, their fins (ſure) 
Will never ſuffer *em to 
ſleep. 
. Knock within, 
Knicking again, Androlio opens the Door. 


Enter Balthazar. 


Bl:. Save you Sir. : 
Andr, Your haſt would ſignifie you bring 
Some promiſe to that purpoſe (Sir,) Came 
you | 
From Heaven juſt now with tidings of Eter- | 
nity ? EY 
Balt. If 1 came poſt from Heaven, 1t is 
chought Sir 
I ſhould hardly light at your Gates ; d'yon 
hear | 
This morn ought that concerns Don Orgemon , 
And his ſtrange friend? Or know you where 
they are? | 
Ana. I keep no Lodgings Sir ? The Rent 
ot this | C | | 
Poor Houſe, I make ſhift to pay without In- 


mates, 
Balt. O, Iunderſtand you ! The morning |. 
- that | 
Should make others ſerious, is grown your 
time 


Of mirth, If you pleaſe, good morrow ! 
Exit Balthazar, 
Azdr. I'm highly fatisfi'd ! 
This: | own, Ithink, is peopled with Knights 
Ercant, | 
'Tis every hour fo full of ſtrange adventures. 
XK nock again. 
Is there another come with new authority 
To ack impertinent queſtions ? 
He opens the Door. Exter Leonte. 
Your furious temper brooks no idle circum- 
ſtance, 
You ſhalt be ſ«tisf'd betore you ask. 
Your Brother is not here, we parted 
Newly at the other door. 
Leon. My buſineſs ſeeks not him. | 
Are you ſo lucky t'underſtand where I 
May tind Dorando, or Don Orgemon ? 
Anar. 1've neither Sir the luck, nor the de- 


fire, , 
Unleſs | knew to put the knowledge of it 
To ſome good ute. . 
Leon. Ic will become youto 


Inquire abroad, until you can know more, 
Exit, 


LY faſt, 


| Ar midnight, ſhould 


SCENE I. 


Andr. What may this eager diſquiſition 
mean ? 
Something of moments in'c. I'm a duſl rogue, 
To ſleep away my time, when I might ſhare 
T he huge pleaſure of doing little miſchiefs, 


Enter Orco, Amiana, 


Orco. Don Anarolio ! So early up ! Study- 
ing 
(I hope) to put your Money out 
To charitable uſes. 
Anar. *Faith that will hardly be, 
Till your diſeaſes (Oyco) drive you to 
An Hoſpital, I would thou hadit as many 
As might deſtroy an over-grown City, 
The 7xrks grand Army, or a Wind-bound 
Heet, 
You thrive like other Traitors in this age, 
And {ignifie your greatneſs, by entring every 
_ where 
Withoutthe mean civility of knocking, 
Orco, I bring my powerful Charter in my 
hind, 
Abhor me, if thy Miſtreſs be not grown 
A defperate Wit, And ſince the laſt 
Digeſtion of her grief, ſhe fools prertily. 
—_ She'il tool me prettily indeed , if 
this 
Old toy of Matrimony hold : Are you grown 
a wit Amiana ? 
Amia. I ſhall be thought ſo, Sir, 
When I hayereach'd capacity enough 
To make you vertuous. 
Anar. Nay,.y'are a wit, I find it by the 
great variety 
Of Polies which you ſent this morn for Wed. 
ing Rings. . 
Amia, As ſubtle, and as wiſea ſpiritas 
You are, thoſelilly charms are likely to 
Prove ſtrong enough, to keep you long, and 


I'th* circle of mine arms, when once the Prieſt 


Shall conjure you. 
Orco. Thoſe Vows ( Anarclio) which we 
make 1 


(in my opinion) not prove good i'th* Commoh 
aw, | 

Wer't not for that wanton Worm (thy Cor 
{cience) | 
Which till lies wriggling up and down thy 
Breſt, 

Thou mighr'ſt be well excus'd, conl1d*ring too 
The ealineſs, and rawneſs of thy youth, 


Anar. 


Grnethrannrn 
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I wall 
Deal plainly with her like an honeſt man ; 
Which is, to tell her, being marry'd, 1 
Shall prove a very Rogue. 

Orco, I think thou wilt, 

Unleſs her better Grace preſerve thee. 

Andr. I ſhall often pur you ( Amiana) to 
Your mornings draught of Tears ; and to 
Your meal of Sighs,; on faſting Nights, which 

* will 
(1 gueſs) be every night, according to 
My uſual {tri ſeverity of life. 
Amia. 1 will take order then, that you 
ſhall igh 
For company. . 


Orco. Which with a mutual groan or two, | 


will make 
Rare Muſick, When her Treble's joyn'd unto 
Your Baſe, together with the Cradle Concord- 
ance | 
Of —_ ſmall Organiſts (I mean) your chil- 
ren. | 
Anadr. Orco, where's Claramante now ? 
Orco. The Paliie ſhake your Tongue out, 
wer'c not to make 
Your Milſtreſs. jealous, I could ask*t of you. 
Avnar. Is not your ſtock of fooling ſpent ? 
Orco. I've yet ſo much diſcretion' left, eo 
judge 
It was by your appointment, that your man 
'Tnclos*d Afarilliaina Vault, whillt ſome 
Of your confed*racy remoy'd the Lady. 
Andr. Prethee, be grave, it may bring 
crutch to be 
A while in faſhion, Art thou in earneſt 
Orco, Doſt thou ask ſadly ? 
Andr. Elſe letme die ſurpris'd. 


Andy. E'cnas ſhe pleaſe: For my part Sir, | 


Oreo. And let medie in a Dungeon,if I had 
Not thought to find her bere ; For gone ſhe | 


is, 
Whilſt the poor old Woman was led alide, 
By that no ordinary Devil, your man. | 
Andr. Exquilic Villain | I forgive him all, 
Would he had praQtis'd to have cut my 
Throat, 
That I might forgive that too. 


Enter T hird Servant. 


3 Serv. Don Baſilonte (Sir) inrag'd with- 
out, 
Demands to ſpeak with you. 
Amia. How, my Father | 
© Andr. Will your vex'd Virginſhip | 
Vouchſafe to ſtay here, till you be well ſwad- 
led, 
Amia. Let me retire : Androlio, if you 
dare 
Be cruel, I ſhall dare to pardon you. Ex#, 
Andr. Go, give him entrance. 
Exit 3 Servant. 


Evxter Balilonte, 


Baſil. Are you Dow Androlio ? 
Anar, Not unleſs you pleaſe Sir. _ 
Bafil. *Tis well you are ſo mannerly , bur 
þ "(were 
Better you'd be honeſt. Where is my Daugh- 
ter * 
Anar. Sir, I perceive you purpoſe Brevity. 
_ The Gentleman's in haite , *tis like 
e is | 
A kinn unto his Daughter, your anſwer 
May concern him. | 
Baſil, What are you Sir ? | 
Orco. Not your Daughter Sir, therefore 
that queſtion 
B'ing no part of your bulineſs, was ill made. 
Bafil, 1 hope you'll boch tighe ? 
Andr. How ! fight? The Laws are notſo 
valiant Sir, 
They will admit no-fighting. 
Bafil. I care not tor the Laws, 
Anar, Be like then you have made over 
| your eſtate, 
Baſil. Why, would the Lawyers have it 
elſe? 
Andr, Troth, if 
like they'll nor 
Forbear ?em out of modeſty, 
Bafil. Sir, theſe are tricks: Give me my 
Daughter : 
I thought ſhe would have fled into a Nunnery, 
But chis (I hear) is none. | 
Orco, 'Who ever told you ſo, was in the 
__ right, | 
Unleſs there are a ſort of Nuns with Beards. 
Baſil. Will you both walk ? I'm an old 
Man, althongh 
My wit's not ſharp, you'll find my Iron is? 
Andr. Orco, You know my way is two 
ro two, 
And this old Treja»'s Mode (as I conceiye) 
Is one to both, we ſhall hardly agree. 
Bal. 1 find we ſha* nor. Will you walk? 
Anar. T his cholerick Biſcayner, takes me 
more then 


your Lands be fair, *is 


A Wench, Sir ſtay a while, the buſineſs that 
We go about, is not ſo trivial, bur 


It may conveniently require 
The interchanging of a word, eſpecially 
When we _ our diſcourſes afcer death, 
Ace but uncertain. 
Baſil. Diſpatch thenzFm in haſte, 
Andr, Do you conceive, you have deriv'd 
this Mettal EE | 
To your Daughter , and ſhe (as far as her 
Part lies) can with anothers help 
Derive it to a Son ? x 
Baſil. Sir, you ſhall know my Daughter 
wants no Metal. 
Andr. T hen you maſt know ſhe ſhall not 
be refior'd. | 


Hhhh Baps. 
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Baſil. Why nor reſtor'd ? 

Andy. May be, ve ſome occaſion to marry 
her. Po 

Orco. In my judgment, a ſatisfying reaſon. 

Zaſ1. But not Sir without my conſent. 


Andy. I'm partly ot your mind, for (as 


tear) | | + 
Your conſent may dowell, y*are very rich. 
Baſil. Soare you l hope. 
Andy. Nay if wefall 
To good wiſhes, *cis like we may.agree ? 


Enter Argilo and Gonſalvo. 


Arg. Tray Gentlemen can any here in- 
{rut 
Us where to find Don Orgemon, or Don Do- 
rand. Þ | 
Genſal, Th'ingelligence , if ſuddenly at- 
cain'd | 
May by the uſe, procure a gen'ral thanks. 
Baſil. Orgemon and Dorands ! Why d'you 
asK 
So earneſtly, and with ſuch haſte? — 
Andr, *T'is I'm concern'd in your inquiry 
Gentlemen ; | 
For now it ſcems it argues danger. | 
Orco. And Iam.concern'd too; what is the 
buſineſs ?, 
Arg, "Tis certain they are miſling, :and are 
one 
By p-ob»ble miſtruſt to fight. | 
Gon/al. Th occaſion of their quarrel's partly 
Known, | 
And they were early ſeen both hors'd and 
arm'd. 
Baſil. Whether did they ride ? 
Arg. Nay Sir, that queſtion 1s our buſineſs 
here. | 
Geyſal We thought Den Orco and Anaro- 
lo, bing 
Their friends, might gucſs, to what fir place 
Their anger.would dire&t them. "C 


Baſil Tlrare gallant youths, I wouid nor | 


for the treaſure of 
Caſiite, have either's life indanger'd in 
A fooliſh canſe. 
Andr. How can their dinper Sir, 
In fo pirticular a fenſe belong to you ? 
Bafil. No mitter : Y'are troubleſome, 
My horſe, my horſe ! 
I ſhall return Sir ina ſhort career, 
Takean accompt of my Daughter, or call 
You out to this mad ſpore, Exit. 
Andy. Tam inclin'd unto this reverend Ca- 
. valier, 
Beyond alllatitude of words, but if 
Don Orgemon is grown (0 much 
Impatienc of flight things, cal'd Injuries, 
His next hot bour muſt be with me. 
Orco. Prethee let's haſten to prevent this 
Duel, | 
Anar. I fear it is too late ; but 1'il commit 


My Miſtreſs to th' proteRtion of this Key, 

And thento horſe. | 
Oyrco, Come Senniors, his Stable will pro- 
vide us all. E xemmnt. 


Exter Claramante and Orgemon. 


Clar. Oh my Prophetick tears, why are 
thy looks 
So wild, ſo buſily diſpers'd ? as if 
In vain) thou ſoughr'ſt fqr ſafery afcer guilt? 
Orge. Why (Claramante) doſt thou trown 
upon | 
My cianpls, as if now, I were le's worth 
In viory, then in my doubtful ſtate 
Of fortune ere *cwas try'd ; when it was poſſi- 
ble 
I might beleſſen'd and ſubdu'd? 
Clar. Whom haſt thou conquer'd (fat. 
Orgemon ?). 


| That thou ſhouldſt wear thoſe bloody ſains 


with fo 
Much pride, as if the World did newly ow 
Its freedom tothy valors force. 
Orge. Mine enemy, one that advanc'd his 
love 
Toruine mine, Rivals for hearts, are like 
Competitors for Crowns ; they will allow 
No equal, nor admit bim living that 
Diſturbs their hopes. | 
Clay. Thy jealous Honor, is 
Molt viciouſly, and cruelly inclin'd. 
Couldlt chou not think thy love was ſafe, with- 
out 
The ruine of Dorando that preſerv'd 
The life of Balthazar, did reſcue mine. 
Gave raſh Leone leave to live, and thee 
Thy freedom, when thou wer*c ſurpris'd and 
bound. 
Orge. Theſe were indeed aQtsof renown, 
nor can 
My Envy ere miſlead my Vertue, till 
Ic give them but a cheap eſteem, I wiſh 
His honor had been greater, ſo he could 
Have had leſs love. 
C'ar. Alaſs! was love his crime? 
And love of me? I find thy heart was caſt, 
And fafhion'd in the common Lovers Mould, 
Poorly compounded of malicious fears, 
Of raſh low jealoulies, hating 
That noble Vertue in another, which 
Thou highly valued & inthyſelf, - 
Orge. 1his wiſdom ad compaſtion comes 
t00 late, 
Would I had loſt my youthful being, and 


My precious Fame ; ail that I value (but 


Thy love) ſo | could c3ll him back from tho'e 

Unknown, or diſtant (h:des, that he might ſee 

The Sun, and thee again, 

Clar. O that ſome winged Meſſenger, 

Would quickly travel chrough the Clouds, and 
fetch 

Me all my vows from Heaven that ſo my f-ich 
py When 
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W hen diſ-engag'd, might give a needful liberty 
Unto my love; why ſhould it longer be con- 
fin' 
To harbor in thy Breſt, ſince there *cwas en- 
rertain'd 
With ſuch uncivil jealouſie. 
Orge. I ſhall become a ſad exemplar Sacri- 
fice 
T'inſtruc, and expiate the World, and die 
To cure the folly of ſucceeding Lovers doubts. 
Clar. Unfortunate Doranao, is the cold 
Dark Grave, all the reward my Luckleſs Stars 
Could pay thee for thy mercy to my Brothers 
ſhewn, | | 
And kind protection of my life. Going our, 
Orge. Stay Claramante Stay! If thou 
Doſt carry hence thy injur'd love, andleave 
Me unforgiven, oppreſs'd, and loaden with - 
"The weight of guilr, Iwill at once ſhake off 
This burden of mortality, and it. 
 Clar. Although my ſudden kindneſs may 
appear | 
A fn, 1 cannot leave thee to 
The danger of ſuch cruel thoughts : Take heed 
How you do threaten Heaven, by menacing 
Your ſelf; as we have no authority 
To take away the being of another, whom 
Out pride conternns, ſo we have leſs Canni- 
hilate x 
Our own, when it is faln in our diſlike. . 
Orge. Isit thy pleaſure I ſhould live ? 
And am I call'd to*'t by Love, and may be- 
lieve 
I have ſome little warrant to authoriſe Hope. 


Enter Balthazar. 


. Balt. Where is Don Orgemon ? Siſtet I ſee 
In fears, and grief, you both have equal ſhare, 
But I ſhall timely eaſe your ſuffrings. 

Dorando waited with bis Wounds, a while 


Aſſum'd the cold Aſpect of Death ; but rub'd | 


And chaffd into his native heat, - his ſtrength 
And underſtanding are in ſome degree 
Of ſafery home return'd ; nor are his wounds 
So plac'd, but thatthe Surgeon may allow 
Them ſudden hope of cure. 
Orge. Thou bleſſed Meſſenger of Life ! 
Be ever happy, and thy voice be ſtill 
The forward uſher unto good, and noble 
"flames: 
Live to be cheif in Artnies, and the firſt - 
That brings thy doubtful Countrey news of 
ViRory. 
Clay. Beſt of my Blood ! Thy comforts 
Balthazar | 
Are {till as {wift. and winged when they come, 
As thou art flow to carry ſorrows to thy 
friends. 

Orge Now (Claramazte) let me not diſiruſt 
Thy pardon may.increaſe, ſince my offence 
Seems to growleſs; and let the mercy of 

Thy love, give ſtrength, and form unto 


— 


My yet imperfe& joys. 
Clar. If inthy laſt 
Encounter thou hadſt loſt much blood, 1 
ſhould , 
Forgive thy want of bluſhes for this raſh 
Roque: ut having ſuch ſupplies of colour 
eft 
To make up ſeeming baſhfulneſs, where is 
Thatred, and modeſt tinQure which belongs 
Unto thy brow, and ſhould appear when thou 
So ſoon doſt ask me for my love, | 
$0 lately forfeited by jealoulie. 
orgs I yield, and humbly bow unto my 
-_ | aces 
Yet lince there's to confeſſion ſome forgive- 
neſs due, 
Aﬀord me thar, though my deſires : 
By beauteous Claramante are deny'd. 
Clay. Bear witneſs World, with what un- 
willingneſs | 
I now amyult, and erethou hear*!? thy doom; 
Know brave Dorands's merits, and 
My ever injur'd Sex, could not with leſs 
Be ſatisfied, | 
'Orge. Beſlow to utter it, : 
Unleſs chou canſt be gentle when thou ſpeak'ſt, 
Clar. My reſolution is become my vow. 
Thou never ſhalt behold me more, to make 
A rightful challenge of my love, til; he 
Who thus hath ſuffer'd for ihy jealoulie, 
Is plezs'd rintreat, and woo in thy behalf. Exe, 
Orge, Severe ſad deſtiny ! The worſt of all 
My Stars ordai:'d this Sentence ere *cwas 
ſpoke. T akes Balthazar aſide, 
You (Sir) have powerful interelt 
In Claramantes Breſt , be pleas'd to mediate 
for me. 
Bale, If 1have power. . | 
Where Don Doranas's chaſte affetion lay 
A claim, his noble reſcue of my life, 
Muſt urge my gratitude ro ſpeak for him. 


Exter Leonte, Dorando, Argilo, and 
Gonſalyo, /cadivg him. 


Leon. Sir be aſſur'd yare hither broughe 
for readineſs, 
And more aſliſtance to your cure , this houſe 
Hath nothing rich or uſeful in*c, but what 
Shall wait on your command. 
_ [ fear your beauteous ſiſter goyerns 
ere, 
Whom in my wretched fate, and loſs of vito- 
ry, 
lam aſham'd to ſee, Itmuſt be ſo, 
Behold my enemy hither arriv'd, 
To claim a triumph for his ſingle war | 
Balt. Quiet your paſlion Sir : 'I he joy he 
takes 
In the unlucky honor of this day, 
Is ſo ecclips*d by clouts of following griets, 
That you'l! prreive he's more prepar'd for 
Funeral, 


Hhhh 2 Ther 


— — — 
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Then for triumphal ſhows. | 
Orre. You ir, whoſe vertue makes the up- 
p-r influence 
OF no regard nor uſe, born, and'preſerv'd 
Wi:hout protection of a Star ; yet by 
Your umiliſted worth, become the moſt 
Important envy now, of all within . 
The lirmament, whoſe fortune was toq weak, 
Too much unworthy to be ftil'd your friend 
And mine ſo treacherouſlly ſtrong, it bath 
Betray'd, and forc'd me to be call'd your ene- 
my. 
To they beg for mercy. | 
Der. Tome ! Was I ſoeaſfily ſubdu'd, 
That I deſerve to be your ſcorn ? 
Orge.- "oy! let me want a Tongue to make 
<quelts, 
When | haye cheifeſt need of Heaven. My 
Mourning is . 
So little feign'd, that know, my ſoul diſclaims 
The victory, and doth already curſe 
The fory of the cauſe, 
Dor. 1 cannot ſet my underſtanding right 
Enough, to gueſs the meaning of this akera- 
t10N, 
Orge. *Tis ſtrange indeed ! Strange, that 
308 both ſhonia be {2 os 
Ordain'd to love alike, and make 
One noble objeR our delight 4, But ſtranger 


et 
That i by jealous fears, ſhould vex my felf 
Into a fad deſtruction of my love. 
Der. Miſlzad me not to. wander thus a- 
mazedly, 
When there's a nearer way to what 
Your language would infer. 


Orge. Relign your hopes to me, who firſt | 


bad priviledge 
To make a claim, then let your kindneſs prove, 
As much amiracle, as it is juſt, 
By intercediag for my love. 
Dor. if this be leſs then ſcorn, yet it is 
more | | 
Then vanity ? Is t-poſlible I ſhould 
Reſign my love, and be ſodull to live. 
Know Sir, I have vouchfaf'd chus ro continue 
life, \ oh 6 
In hope to have a ſecond trial for 
This high, ill manag'd cauſe, already (ſure) 
I find my {trength doth haſten on my hope. 
=. Foy a my diſpair out travels both : 
| [ | 


The hand andſeal of deſtiny, to warrantme 
To be aga'n a viRtor over him, 
Thovph by that conqueſt I could gather all 
T hoſe Wreaths, that ere the valiant-wore 
Of old, then ſtrait anticipate, and quite 
Foreſtal all future fame.; yet would 1 not 
Reſiſt him with my tword. 

Gon/. Theſe double expeQations. needs. 

moſt have 

A ſadevent. 7 | 

Arg. It comes not in my reach, 


How Claramante ſhould dy either be 
Poſſeſs'd, and both be ſatisfied. - 


- Emer Baſilonte, Orco. 


Baſil. *T'is well you took your wound {6 
luckily. | 
This ſteels a ſtubborn morſel to digeſt, 
If itenter the ſtomach the wrong way ; 
Though there be no great uſe o'ch* Surgeons 


. myery, | 
| Give him Two hundred Crowns: 


Orce, But where's the money Sir ? 
Bajil. Do you disburſe ? | | 
Orcoe. A madold blade ! Confidering too, 
His wealth and eminence, 
Baſi. 1 will allow.you too, 
Wilkes are young, to cut ſome few throats 
| fairly 
For honors ſake; ſo they be firanpers throats, 
But not your own ; I have areaſon tor'c. 
Will you take the pains to know me ? 
Dor. We'are well acquainted with your 
fame already ; | 
Which is ſo good, we may for once excuſe 
So rude an interruption of affairs, in which 
Y*are nought concern'd. 
Joſe. w, not concern'd ? Look on theſe 
iſls, 
And you ontheſe , they will prove 
Receipts for Money, and large fums too, I 
think? They peruſe the Papers, 
(Orco laohing over their ſbowlders, 
ro Tyan Light they are | 1 know them 
y their 
Short itile, care pen'd the old Laconick way: 
we Sir, I acknowledge this my hand, and 
; tygat | | 
' Intravel I'verectiv'd a bo 
| Supply ; bur mach. admire 
In your poſſeſſion, , 
Baſil, Well Sir! And whatifay you? 
| os. + 1 make thefame confeſtion, but wich 


w 
Of no.leſs wonder then doth buſie him. 
Baſ;]. Confeflion"pays no debts, but whac 
are-dyus 
To pious Scriv'nersthat are gone to Heaven : 
Andince your infancy*s. you have receiv'd 
By Letters of Exchange from Genoua, enough 
To furniſh-your imagin'd quality ; for you'll 
YourViely- think: your ſelves. but{trangers 
ere. 
Orge. This growing ftory.may reſolve my 
doubts. 
Baſil. Know you his Character, whoſe cre- 
dit gaye- 
You power to call for theſe ſupplies. 
Dor. Mok perfecily. | 
Orge, Ang 'tis tO me. fas 
"WW. This then (digg 
PE 


how theſe ſhould 


di taÞas-mine own. 
0 * OL beth) pcr- 


Orge, calada Letter and reads. 


L 


— 


—_—— 
- - 
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Orge. reads. Don Orgemon and Dorands, 
having call'd you from diſtant Countreys, to 
ſojourn this Spring in Cordua; You are now 
ro know, you ſhould equally affeR theſe names, 
for you are Brothers, 
T hey gaze one on amther. 
Bafl. Nay tis a dull Marchbants ſtile , but 
read on. 
Orge. reads. Your Bills of Credit will ſuc- 
ceed .no longer then this Moneth, therefore 
apply your ſelves co him, whoſe Steward I have 


onely been to prevent your wants: Who (your 


Mother dyingyoung) was refoly'd, out of a 
new Philoſophical, and (as 1 may call it) Ro- 
7c bumor, not te declare himſelf your Fa- 
ther , till after you had viſited ſeveral Camps 
and Courts, he found your knowledge ani 
yertue, mericed the reputation of his Blood. 
Gaze on each othey ag ain. 

Orco. This is an old trick of Mooriſh t:du- 
| cation, | 
Juſt thus Aber Abdala bred his Sons. 

Orge. reads; Meaning you ſhould have no 
certain expeRtations of Hereditdty wealth, co 
interrupt the better acquirements of your In- 
duſtry ; but I have ſent him the ſtory of your 
lives, and he is well plezs'd to be now known 
your Fathet, whoſe name is Don Baſilonte. 

Baſil. What are youtender of your plen- 

reous perſons ? | 
Loath to be own'd 2 Hethnit hath Fifty chou- 
__ fandCrowns _ 
A year, needs take no pains to find out heirs. 
Orce. Sir, you Thall be my Father, if you 


pleaſe, | 
Orge. Where joy hath ſuch a ſhare of won- 
derin't, * 5 , 


Our pleaſure is 4 while delay'd with doubts, 
Dor. It was too ſtrange, and greata happi- 


* neſs 
To be too ſuddenly believ'd. 
Leon, Sir, w'have long heard 
| Sons, and from | 
Their Childhood bred in diſtznt parrs, yet we 
Admire your humor could ſo much ſubdue 
Yournature, never © converſe with them, 
Unkeſs by your intelligMte from others : 


you hadewo 


But what we humor call, perhaps you'll cerm 
Diſcretion. | | 
Baſil. May be I ſhall, what then? Had 
| your Father Sir, 
And other formal Nobles bred their Sons 
thus, 
To little hopes of Wealth, they would have 
had 


More wit to keep it; and to ſpend it t00, 
Leon. 1 thank you Str. . 
Baſil. That younger villain hath his Mo 


thers Lip, | 
He ſhi'nt fare the worſe for'c. What frown- 
Look handſon kindly too, 
Or I'll again d rom my Blood. 


Embrace each other {trait, with free and will- 
ing arms. 
Orge. When I rejoyce we are ſo near a kin, 
'Tis ſtrange, I wiſh our loves were leſs ally'd: 
Dor. You arethe elder, and | fee the Will 
Of Fate inclinesto further that Prerogative. 
Orge. That yields fomelittle hope, 
Who is ſo courteous to-go inand fil 
My Miſtreſs ear with this new Hiſtory, 
Leon, That pleaſant bulineſs ſhall be mine; 
E xit; 
ore. You Sir, from whom I took prece- 


| GO 
Bylife, ſhould ſure have power to give that 
priviledge 


Unto my fove: Letnot my fiſt, and efder 


claim | 
(Aſliſted by my Miſtreſs vows) give way 
Untoa Jqanger intereſt, who wants 
Such great aſſurance, and doth vnely laſt 


| By th'vigor of his hope. 


Baſil. 1 have pronounc'd the word, and be 
 ſhalldo'e. * Goes to Dorando. 
Will not you yield to time and nature Sir ? 
And on your elder leave to play the loving 
00 
Before you, You had beſt produce a trick 
Of diſobedience at firlt ſight? Thatl 


May —_ my Spaniſh Off-pring, chang'd for 


me 
Dull Duteh Burghers 1ſfue, that ſold 
Stockfiſh and Pickled Herring. | 
Put, His Deeds of Honor are fo high, and 
his | 
Compliances ſo low, 1 find1 mul 
Be overcome, Be, 
Orge. But Sir, to intercede in my behalf, 
That is the buſineſs which her vow conſtrains. 
Baſil. He ſhall do'r. 
Dor. I'll foree my reaſon Sir, at your com- 
mand. | | 
Orge. Then Sorrows vaniſh, and my Joys 
appear. 2 
Jef A very twig of the old Tree |! Juſt 
thus 
I runa maddinp for his Mother at 
His vears; and to this very hour do-moſt 
Intirely reverence, a foft and pliant Lip. 


Enter Androlio, and Amiana v4ild. 


Androl. Whave heard enough to make vs 
venture in. 
Orgemon, if ſince your new-pot parentage, 
You are become fo ſtale a Gentleman 
Toweara knife about you, you ſhall find 
I have a throat ar your fervice, will ſtrait 
Confeſs my errors, and unbutton. 
Orge. No Sir, when you offend me next, 
you ſhall 
Receive the honor of my Sword, | 
Androlio ſeems to pull Arian 
to her Father. 
HAnar. 


S 


7 


"The Diſtreſſes. - 


Andr. Yve heard you wantalliance, and 
delight 6 
To find them out, a Romance way, This Lady 
Freed lately from a dark inchanted Caſtle, 
Deſires to call you Father ; if you pleaſe 
T'accept her Sir, you may have meinto the 
bargain, = 2; 
Baſil. So there may be more got Sir, then I 
Can honeſtly keep. | 
Andy. 'm a new Man, and have already 
ſeal'd - 
To Marriage Articles of living tame 
We onely want you and the Prieſt to witneſs 


It, 


Enter Marillia, Second Servant, Officers. 


Baſil. Some tale in Dieava de Monte 
Majpr 
Taught you this trick of wandring after your 
lover, 
Your tears have pardon'd you; go know your 


Brothers. | 
Orco takes Marillia aſide. 


Amia. Could I have choſen Brothers by 
the pow'r 
Of wiſhes or my prayers, they had been theſe, 


Orge. We have much pretty ſtory to ex- |, 


amine. _ 
Dor. Such as will make the pleaſures of this 
ear, , 
Tranſcend all that we ever know. 
'  Orco. Your Rebel-man is here (_Avareolu) 
brought | 
By Officers, at this old Gentlewomans 
Complaint, for committing a Rape. 
Maril. Yes truly Sir, down 1n the Vault, 


towards | | 
The left corner by the Garden Stairs, I've 
cauſe . 


Toremember the place. 
Andy. 1, thow'lt ne*er forget a good turn. 
Baſil. How's that, a Rape ! 
AMeril. It had been ſo.forſooth, had I not 
yielded 
(*s they ſay) coprevent harm. 
| Baſil. Go take them both (Don Orco) to 
your care, | 
}*ll my felf (it upon the cauſe, and call 
A Commiſſion of Bedrid Judges, who will 
Be glad torevive their long lolt mettal, 
By refreſhing cheir old ears with baudry, * 


3 


Orco, Tl invite all the gallants to this hear. 
ing. Exenmt Orco, Marillia, 
p ( Second Servant, 


Alter Clara mante, Leonte, 


Orge. Now Brother is the time to make me 
bp, 
If that new. title, or (what equals it) 
(My friend) can urge you to ſuch noble kind-. 
neſs. ' Dorando goes to C'laramante, 
Der. Fair Claramante, 1 am come t*undo 
My ſelf, by giving of my love away, 
Becauſe my fortune conſpird not to reſcu*t by 


My valors help ; bat we are all ſo full , 
Of om, wonder here, that we are bour- 
ciful | 


To mad exceſs, my Rivalis my Brother now - 

His elder claim, and thac firſt ratif'd x 

By your dear vows, makes me implore, you 
would 

Confirm him inyour love for I am highly 
pleas'd 


(Sincefate did not decree your vertue, and 


Your beauty mine) that ſo ſupream a happineſs 
Shall yer belong unto my name and blood. 
Clar. The wonder of your ſtories, I have 
been told 
Within ; and next to my delight 
In Orgemen, I value molt the henefic 
Which that infers of being ally'd to you. - 
 Orgemon brings her to Baſilonte axd 
Amiana, who ſalate her. . 
Baſil. Lady, that comfortable kiſs I will 
Requite, with the” beſt Jewel that Pers did 
yield, 


When my great Syre rifled the Crown of Ata- 


balita. 
Orge. How gladly Claramanre, 1am rid 
Of thoſe ſad fears, thy noble anger caus'd.: ' 
Clar. They all were due to your miſgo- 
vern'd valor, and | 
Your jealouſie ; but now they ceaſe for ever. 
Orgemon /alates Leonte, Balthazar, 
and the reſt. | 
Orge. There's many forms requir'd to cele- 
brate F- 
A ſtrange affinity ſo newly known ; 
But theſe ſhall be defer'd as leſſer rites, * 
And yield to Ceremomies far above 


"Theiruſe, the conſummation of my love. - 


Exennt ones. 


The Sjege. | 


T he Perſons of the Play. 


= 7" toad - A General. 
Florello In love with Bertol;na. 
$0ranz0 -—— His Friend and Rival. 
Piracco —— A Captain, 
Meruole _—- His Enſign. 
Ariotto 
and | Voluntiers. 
Lizaro 
Foſcari —— Governor of Piſa, 
A Collonel — His Friend. 
A Serjeant — = 
Perdues - 
Soldiers 


Bertolina —— Foſcaris Daughter; 


Ranola 


Her Woman. 


Bagola — —, A Sutlers Wife: 


A _ _— —— 


CENE PIS 4. 


AC 1-1 


Enter Caſtracagnio, Florello, Ariotto, Soranzo, Lizaro. 


Our Troops have skirmifh'd 
at the North Gate, and 


Florello. 


Are return'd without much | - 


loſs. 

Caſt. Miſtakes are ever incident to night, 
And darkneſs, How long is't fince 
The Sun appear'd ? 

Fle, Not a full hour. 

Caft, Death! We have flown hither then, 
| we have 

Out-march'd time , *cis ſtrange we ſhould 

reach the Town 

So early, and find ſucceſs abſent. 
Piracco halt thou ſummon'd *em to a Parley ? 


Enter Piracco. 


Pir, Twice noble General. 


| 


Flo, The Governor appears upon the Walls, 


Enter Governor, Colonel, &-c. 


Gover, Hail Caſtracagnio, the Great Dukes 
General, 
We wiſh both health and honor to Florells 
too, : 
Your Lieutenant o'er this powerfol Army. 


Enter Foſcari, 


Caſt. My Lord Feoſcari,this is Court breath, 
ſweet 
And ſubtle, we that follow the War, know not 
how to 
Diſguiſe our meanings ; how 
Come you to beſtow upon us ſuch pleaſant 
Greeting, and yet affront our Maſter. | 
Foſe. We do invite a penalty from _— 
] 


DESI" 


= ths. att, 
Ne et 


64 


S 1ege. 


b- 


_ 
Tv 


If we cannot jultific our Deeds. 


The Great Duke of T#/cany is allowed to be . 


a Man 
Of Honor, we implore hts friendſhip, - 
And ſhall grow proud to gain it; but *cwill 
deprive | 
Our Fame of Courage, to become his Sub- 
jets, 
When without impeachment to his title, 
He may eſteem us his Confederates and Allies. 
Caſt. You are revolted from a State, that 
bath ' 
Power to ſhew their Juſtice, till 
Your repentance comes. 
Cel. Twice have we {ent to Florexte for 
redreſs | 
Of injuries, received from thoſe of Laca, 
And covld neer procure an audience. Old men 
Contain in their remembrance, that our 
Signiory of Piſa, ſcorn'd to implore 
Juſtice from any State in /faly. 
Caſt. 1s this the cauſe of your revolr. 
Foſc. My Lord, the people are inceris'da- 
Fainlt their 
Oppreſſors, your burthens gall their ſhoulders, 
WW hich they'll fling off for ever now. 
Caſt, You ſhall know the intent of my 
Commiliton. 
] muit demand an ealie entrance here, 
Attended with a Regiment of Foot, 
Theſe to remain a Gariſon, till my 
Maſter receive lefs cauſe to doubr your Faith's, 
You, my Lord, to become my priſoner, 


And ail we ſtall find adherent to your faction. 


Foſc. This a new oppreſſion, but we are 
Able to reliſtit ; there is not a heart 
In Piſa that can out-live his Honor. 
Our ſuff rance wii! make us Martyrs: 
Caft. You are bold Rebels, and muſt expeR 
1he cruelty of War. 
Col. We kngw your ſirength , and the 
juſtice of our 
Own cauſe, your threats deferve our ſcorn. 
Flo. With leave of my right noble Gene- 
ral, 
I demand leave to ſpeak. My Lord Foſcari 
You know what the fury of a War commits, 
Deſerve the Dukes mercy, with your own, 
upon | 
Your Countrey, grant our demands, and che- 
riſh Peace. | 
Appeal to Florence, think upon the power we 
Lead, let the reeming Mother N)eep quietly 
Within her Husbands boſom, and her young 
Ifſue live till chey requite her groans : 
Let the aged pay their Death co Nature, 
And the Virgin dedicate her ſelf 
To Hymens holy uſe, for Soldiers have 
No Mercy in their Luſt or Anger. 
Caſt. We are nor wild in Peace, nor tame 
in War, 
What with gentle words we proffer, if now 
Refuſed, wil be deny'd you when the ſtorm 


- 


þ 


1 Soflilent ? 


Grows rough and boiſterous. 
Col. You have good hopes, but we can 
ne'er be guilty 
Of diſpair. | 
Foſc. My Lords, it gives us cauſe of grief, 
chac your 
Charity and noble wiſhes cannot 
Receive our thanks : You ſee 
The inconvenience of vaſt attendance, 
You —_ hither with ſuch full Troops, we 
are h 
Not entertain you in the Town, you muſt 
Be pleaſed to lie i'ch* Suburbs, pray take heed 
Ye _ hot cold, leave our Sconce, yave a 
ull - | 
Hour given you to depart in ſafety , 
When that's expired, be ſure you are beyond 
Our Cannons reach, Colonel away. Exemnt. 
Caſt. Death, do they mock our kindneſs! 
I'll continue a | 
Battery upon the Walls of Pi/a, till 
Our ſhot lay their Walls level wich the Earth: 
Pira. A Battery, a Battery ! 
 Liz.. Heaven preſerve our General! 
Ari. Amen! For he preſerves our Swords, 
they ſhall 
Notruſt for want of uſe. 
Caſt. Florello ere we mount all our Can- 
non, | 
*Twete fit you guard the River with your 
Horſe, 
Till the Redoubt there be finiſhed. 
Fle. I've ſome kindneſs ſtill for Pi/a, 
I wiſh t'would yeild without inforcement by 
Our Battery. 
Caſt. What ſayeſt thou > 
aher” But your will deſerves to be perform- 
ed, 
Caft. Doſt' thou not wiſh us to revenge 
this ſcorn. 
Fls. 1 think that man would merit much 
from Heaven, 
Whoſe patience can have leiſure to 
Prevent Ruine, and gain the Town by Treaty, 
With a Compolition noble, 
Caſt. Thyart my wonder ! In all Aſſaults 
Thou wert ever violent, thy courage 
Rather raſh then ſlow to meet the greateſt 
danper. | 
Pira. A Battery, a Battery ! Ilove 
Davger, along Winter liege is Letchery ts 
me. | 
Ari. A Battery, a Battery ! 
Caft. Florello, thou doit conceal thy 
thoughts, why art 


Flo. Be not diſpleas'd Sir, if 1 beg youts 
remember, Heaven LT. 
Delights in ſoft compaſſions. Inthe Town 
Are many good!y StruRtures, and glorious 
Temples, facred'to the fame of Saints, 
Caſt. Thou leaviit my thoughts unfetled, 
VIl call * 
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A Council: Piracco, give ſpeedy notice 
Toth? Marſhil o'che Field, that he perfe&t 
Our Entrenchments, and bediligent co 
ExpeR new Orders. 

Pira. Which he might have choſen one 

without | 

An Impoſthame to deliver his Errands, 
I'm ill appointed for a Race. 


Exeunt Caſtracagnio, Piracco.” 


Sor. My Lord, I'm bold to revive my ſuit, 
Flo. I ſhall include it in my next Confe- 
rence 
With the General, and give you ample cauſe 
To praiſe my care. Let me ſee you . 
Ofcen in my Tent. Exit Florello. 
Sor. You do engage the utmoſt ſtrength of 
all ' 
My love and ſervice. Thou artexaQly 
Valiant, a juſt friend unto a Noble 
Enemy. How temperate he was in what - 
Concerned the Generals fur he has 
Some reaſon init, _—_ diſguiſed. 
Ari. With your conſent Sir, are you not a 
| Member of our FaRion ? 
Sor. Howl Yeare no Barditi Gentlemen, 
A FaRion in the Camp ? : 
Ari, Art not a Voluntier > A ſpark de- 
rived : | 
From a flame of Triumph, a Child of Pride, 
And loud Glory ? Dolt not thou as well as we 
come tO 
The Wars to gain noiſe ? Hah ! let's be parti- 
cular ; 
Begin acquaintance, love, and friendſhip |! 
Sor. This is a ſudden way, but*cis believ'd 
That friends are ſcarce, when men are ſo 
greedy 
To gainthem. I 
Liza. Do you know him Sir, 
Sor. Iſhalldoere ma minute older; 
He will be known. 
Liza. Repent your (in. 
Sor. How ? : 
Liza, A fortnight ſince , *twas my error 
not to 
Know him, but my fate grew kind; in our 
march 
From Florence, he was mingled in a fide 
With me, I furvey'd his forehead, found out 
His merit byinſtin&, proffered friendſhip, 
* Twas granted, Amity increaſed, and ſince 
That time he hath revealed himſelf to be a 
Lad of mettle ; 
All fire, the true Image of Amad:s 
De Gault his Anceſtor: 
' For, This fellow has a rare nimble Tongue, 
He ſpeaks all and more then he knows, ere I 
have | 
Leiſure to hear a part. 
| Ari. Itappears by this private Conference, 
You are acquainted with Lizaro: | 
Sor, 1s be call'd Lizaro ? I thought 1 
ſhould 


Know his heart ſooner then his name, 

Ar. Sir, your counſel'd by a friend, there's 

danger 

In his preſence. | 

Sor, I hope he wears no charms | 
2.bout him, Key-Guns or Piſtols charg'd with 
White Powder. 

Ari, There's danger in his Vertues, in his 


parts 
Of Merit. . 
Sor. This is ſrange | You miſtake me ſure 
for Oedipus, 


I'm no Expounder of Riddles. 
Ari. The Colonels and Officers o*ch* field 
Avoid him with like haſte, as they would 
Chain-ſhor. 
Sor. Why, good Signior? 
Ari. They are eclipſed with his preſence, 
as leſſer 
Lights before the Sun, his yalor drowns the 
voice 
Of Hamibaland Scipio, he hath 
Increaſed the number of the Worthies , his 
name 
Makes *em up Ten, you may ſee it th" laſt 
Impreſſion. 
Sor, You ſhould do well to write each 
others Annals, 
They ergy make Voluminous Books ; and 
this 
Language ſeems rarely in the Epiſtles 
Dedicatory, for there *tis frequent 
To belie men with praiſe. Shall 1 intreat 
My abſence. 
- Ari. Not yet for your Souls health : How 


chance you made 
Not us, your great ex1mples before the Gene- 
ral ? 


Sor, In what Sir ? 
Ari, Did you not hear us make a noiſe, 
pronounce | 
Withaccent loud, A Battery, a Battery, 
Liza. Sir, you mult learn to make a noiſe, 
whilſt you | 
Remain i'th* Camp; weare Voluntiers, we 
Hang Captains, Officers, all ſuch as trail 
The limber Pike for pay : We come toth' war 


For Fame, Honor 1s our pay : # 
Ari. When you are skilful how to make a 
noiſe 


'ch' Camp, you may be priviledged toroar 
I'th' City ; to weara Lock o'er your lefi 
Shoulder, large as a Horſes Mane. 
Sor. Sir, my affairs deprive me of the re} 
Of your inſtructions, 1 would haſten 
My departure; 
Ari. Firſt leave your name behind you. 
Sor I'm call'd Soranzo. 
Ari. 1f wedid know your Tent,you ſhould 
receive 
A viſit from us, 
Sor. Yeave learn'd where the Lientenant- 
Generals 
I 141 


Regi- 
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R egiment is quartered. | 
Ari. By perfect demonſtration. 
Sor. There you ſhall find my Tent. 
Liza. Dot know Piraccs ? 
Sor. I've heard of Captain'Pirarco, he has 
A ripe |Imipoſthume in his Thigh : He was 
Here now with the Gereral. | 
Ari. The ſame, Pox on him, 1 ſaw him do 
good 
Service at the Batte] of Lepayto. 
] was loth to ſee the Raſcal foundred, 
Whilſt ci.is Arm and ſhort Blade could reſcue 
him 
From Seven Firelocks. 
Liza. That was the time you catch'd the 
Bullets 
In your fiſt as they flew about Him. 
Ari, No, that was at Millas 1n a skirmiſh 
Apain{tthe Grifons, Dot know Afernele ? 
Sor. You mean, Enfgn Meryole the Duel- 
liſt. . 
Ari, No matter for his title, we call each 
Other by the corruption of our names, 
Tom and Dick : *Tis a blunt garb, bur ir 
Becomes Soidiers. The Slave 1s famous in 
Duels, he his proffered at us roo; bur 
We keep him art diſtance with a certain re- 
« verie. 
Obſerve me Sir, with a punto ſublimato 
Thar is raiſed by your neither guard, preſent 
Your weapon naked. 


Enter Meruole, Piracco. 


Liza. *>\ight: Here theyare! End your 

diſcourſe. 

Ari. 1fſhill atrend yov at your Tent, 

Sor. Theſe are rare Blades! 

E xit SOr2nzo. 

Mer. I'm 2s melancholly, as an old Witch 
Over a ſmoiky fire. 

Pira. Isall thy money fled ? ' 

Mer. 1 ha*not a Ducket left to buy food : 
Upon a march my ſtomach grumbles at noon, 
And ſick:ns at night. | | 

Pira. Theſe Limbs did never ſpred and 

ſwell chus with vacant Meals. 

Mer, *Tis a Pennance prefcrib'd by my 

Confeflor, h 
 Imuſtlive my days upon the ſmoak of a Match. 
Pira. And thy offence is want of Meat. 
Mer. 1 ne*er thrived lince I grew proud, 
ſince I 
Tore the Taffita from my Colours 
To line my Doubler. W hart are thoſe ? 

Pira. *Slight, ny Subje&ts! AMermole (troke 
Thy hearr, uſe it kindly : I'll give thee cauſe 
To deſire lorg life. Ariotto, take 
Your hand from your Pocket, I mult ſubſtra& 
From my Exchequer. 

Ari. Death Captain, What do you mean ? 

diſcover 


_ Liza, This is contrary to our Covenant 
Signed at our laſt Court-du-Gnard. 
Ari, So Captain ! lengthen your diſcourſe, 
| D'ye not 
See him hearken ? 
Pira. Be as private as you pleaſe, but my 
want 
Decrees it, I mult viſit my Exchequer. 
Ari, It is Lizaro's turn now, 1 disburſed 
Laſt time, 
Liza. 1 could conſent to reaſon : This is 
1yranny 
To demand it before a ſtranger. 


| — Para. I ſhail bore you, if you 


Endar ger my Impoſthume. Lizaro preſenrs, 
So I'll be modeſt, thefe four Duckers ſhall 
Suffice me at preſent. /Merwole bring 

Thy perfon near us. HR” 

Aer. I like theſe morning Exchequers 

rarely. | 

Pira. | refig®-4rinre to thy ule : 

He is thy Tribute. . 
Ar; Captain, you miſtake us, we have 
* not more 

Patience then belong to Mortals. 

Liza. By this hand, plain tyranny ! 

Mer, SubjeR, I come to levy my laſt Tax ; 
Nay no Rebellion, you ſee my Iron 
Scepter, | 

Ari. By this Light, Ancicnt ! This is a 

meer jeſt, | 
A deviceof mirith, uſual *rween Prracco 
And us: Captain, what do you mean, will 
70u 
RAG.. our Purſes, and our fames? A meer 
Jef *faich Ancient ! 
21:r. Good wits ! Break theſe jeſts as of- 
ten as 
You pleafe, I'll take *emin earneſt, ]. 
Nzy, nay quick, permit my extie ſezrch, 
Unleſs you have anappetite to taſie my iteel. 
Ari. Well | The ſturdy _Oak muſt bend, 
when che Devil 
Rides by ina Whirl-wind; we'll write an In- 
_ denture, 
Which when you have ſign'd, my Purſe-ſtrings 
are untied, 
Aer. An Indenture |! | 
Pira. I,T ! Itonely concludes thy promiſe, 
Never to reveal thy ſelf their Penſioner, 
Nor them cowards | 
Mer. This I conſent to grat:. 
Ari. Well, when you [- ſign*d : 
Mer. How, it ſhall be fgn'd after Dinner, 
You muſt disburſe the tribnte now. 
Liza. By this Day, he ſhould not have the 
ninth part. 
O'ch* three and thirtieth corner of a Dot, 
Ere he had ſign'd. | 
Mer. No Signior, you'll make a Novice 
o'me | 
A City Heir ! ] muſt ſign at all hours 


Ari. 


Us before a ſtranger. 


When you pleaſe, my Steel is ready. 


* 
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Ari. Nay, nay, good Ancient, here — uſe 
me kindly, | 
C he lefs you take, the more remains for your 
Farure ſervice, | 
' Mer. | will be temperate, the ſlave does 
keep 
His Purſe ſo warm — one— two — whorſon 
Mungril, 
Three—four—five— Muſt they enjoy this pre- 
tious Earth 
Whilt Men of merit faſt, till their lean 
Bones 
fret their skin out - ſix- ſeven —eight —T, 
eight Duckets, 
There keep the reſt till Icall for'c. 
Ari. Death! yhavepillag'd me, the Purſe 
is empty ! 
Her, Which way can you ſufficiently re- 
ward 
The merit of an old Soldier, Dog —— 
You Voluntiers are no more to us, then 
Bulruſhes co Pikes, or Pikes to May-Poles, 
Ari, Hell ſwallow me, if I could not find 
in my heart 


To be valiant. | 
». Liza, O Tyranny, Tyranny! 
Pira. Haſt thou not cauſe to bleſs me, be- 
fide this | 
Daily tribute, I rake my choice of both 
Their Wardrobes, when my own grows 


aged. | 
Mer. Do'ſt thou hear Subje&t ? provide 
me againſt 
To morrow night ſeventeen: Let me ſee, 
I, I, 
m——_ Duckets more, Mark me Subje&, 
is | 
I demand as love moneys, I ſhall haye 
Speedy uſe of Tribute. So farewel 
Good loving ſubjects. 
Ari. We ſhall live worſe then Bores 
In Germany. Exit Ariotto, Lizaro. 
Mer. Piracco, I'll feaſt thy Corps at Bage- 
las, 
She boils good Bull-Beef, and I long to ceaſe 
1henoiſe in my ſtomack. | 
| ' Execunt. 


—_— 


Cn —_—_—— 


ACT 1.1. 


Emer Foſcary, Colonel, Bertolina, Ranola, 


Foſcary. Ong ere this time we did ex- 
ped a Battery, 
"Tis ftrange they are ſuch 


quiet Neighbors. 
C:!. The Outworks are made perfect, and 
our River 
Guard:d by a Sconce, no force of Cannon 
Nor Humane courage, can indanper tis, 
Unleſs vie betray our own ſirenerh, 
Fofc.' Coloxel, your reward will be immor- 
tal tarne . 
You have oblig'd your Countrey to hold your 
Name precious ; and *cis my ill fate 
To weira title that grows roo heavy 
For my ſtrength, I tagger beneath its weight. 
Col. Your own deſerts, and popular love, 
made you 
The Governor of P:/z. | 
Foſc. How unſafe isit to keep that honor 
This Szege informs you 
Yam made the mark, at which the Great 
Duke 
Doth aim his fury ; and howe'er *tis noble 
In 2 Soldier to preſume on deſtiny, 
And his own courage; yet it is wiſdom 
To ſaſpet danger ere 'tis felt, See Bertol;ne 
Already like a Captive, ſhews ſhe bath 
A. melancholly look, ſhe's no more my daugh- 
cer, 
Burt the child of fortune, O my loy'd Girl ! 
The $yb:ls faces do reſemble thine, 


SCENE L 


Thy look doth propheſie, but yet not a 
Kind fate. 
Bert. Sir, your Stars have a great predo- 
minance | 
O'er my Nature. 

Foſc. There is a cauſe that juſtifies this prief, 
How would it haſten thy eternil abſence 
From+this World, to ſee thy aged Father 
Fetter'd with Chains, and chus 
To be ſent to Florence , there to beget no- 

thing but | : 
Scorn and laughter in the Duke. 
Bert. 0 Sir, do not miſtruſt your power 
wit 
Providence. When you ſpeak thus, 
I tremble like a tender Lamb, 
In a cold Winter night. 
Feſc. *Las | Why ſhould this beger thy 
fear > Though my 
Offences expoſe me to this danger, 
Angels will ſecure thee ; but whar, 
My Bertolina, wouldſt thou ſuffer to 
Prevent this ſorrow. 
 Fert. The Rack, Famine, or Fire, 
Or any torment Sir, to preſerye you. - 
Col. = Portia ne'er been known inſtory, 
l 
Herbich verrue had wanted an example: 
Joſe. Fo joy on Earth, will cempt me to 


Mortality. Shall we yield my Girl this 
| Tiii 2 
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Proud City to the Dukes diſpoſure, 
And ſo procure thy ſafety ? 


once 
We are depriv'd of Liberty. Though Men 
Of low and humble Birth, account it no 


As boaſt of high deſcent, eſteem thei: honor 
We-unded, when they loſe but a little; which 
Courage or reliſtance might have kept, This 
Is a glorious cauſe ! Women may tight 
In this juſt War, 
And not impeach their modeſty. 

Foſe. O ſuch a child was Neſtor's fam'd 

receipt, 

With which be did reſtore bis youth, I ſhall 
Ourt-live my memory, until I have 
Forgot my name. | 


Enter Soldier. 


£914. Noble Governor, the Senate arein 
Council, and wait your preſence. 
Foſc. Icome : Colonel, yield not to a Par- 
ley, | 
We will endure this Form, and fave the City. 
Farewel my Bertolira. 


' Ran Madam,muſt we then expe a Battery? 
Bert. 1 Ranola. Will it not make rare My- 
ſick ? 
Ran. Theſe Cann 
ſhrewdiy. 
Bert. They are curs'd Pch* Womb, whom 
che, Cannon murders; 


on Pellets will bruiſe me 


Suſpe& a death ſo boilterous, 
Ran. When the Battery begins, I'll hide my 
elf 
I*ch? Matred Cloſſer, and ſhut the Wainſcoat 
Door cloſe, then I am fate | 
Bert, T hou may'ſt as well wrap thy ſelf 
upinSllk, | 
And think it proof againſt a Masket Buller. 
left a Picture in your charge, prethee 
Bring it me down to the Gallery, 
Ran, 1ſhill Madam. E xemmnt omnes, 


Enter Ariotto, Lizaro, Bapola, 


Ari. Quick, g00d Bagela, our ſtomachs 

are ſo keen, p 

We ſhill need no Knives. : 

Bag. I boyl no fl:{h, but what is wholſome. 
Ari. Good Camp Beef, iPt be thy will. 
Liza, And that's Horſe-fleſhin the City. 


Enter Soranzo, 


Bag. O Signior Soranzy ! Ihave reſery'd | 
' A morſel for your Paunch, will make it heave. 
| Sor, Prethee haſten it hicher, I chue my 
Cud already. 


| 
Therefore for the credit ot your Stars, do not | 
| | 
| 


Bert. Neyer | Life affords no pleaſure when | 


Reſtraint or bondage, utleſs cheir Limbs are | 
Fetter'd,or circumſcrib'd with Walls ; yet ſuch | 


Exennt Foſcari, Colonel, Soldier. 


| 
| 
| 


1 
i 


p—— 


| Ari. Signior Scranzo, ſure Fortune has 
| Received her eye-lght; is ſhe ſo kind 
To ſend you hither. 
Sor. Death | Mult I always meet wich theſe 
Earwigs ; 
; How they endanger my Brain. 
| Bag. Here, devour a pace, I have no Vine- 
ar. 
Ari. I hafſeen thee w:ſhihy Aprons in this 
Bowl, 
Why doſt thou bring our Meat in'c. 

Bag. By fove they were my Smocks ! feed 
Andbe thankful,the Ram was ſomewhat tough 
' I kilFd to day, but you ſhall bave ir, | 

Exit Bagola, 
Ari. You ſhall ſhare in our Meſs. 
Sor. I ſhall be excuſ'd Sir, and thank you. 
Liza. Ariotto,the Maiden-head'of this fleſh 
Is thine ; this day thou didit deſerve it by 
Feats of valor. | 
* Had I not ſeen thee engag'd againſt 
the 
Other five, I had maintain'd the combat Rill 
With thoſe Seven Switzers, Pox o'theirtwo 
handed 
Sithes, it were ealier for'em to cut down 
An Oak then me, whilſt I tood at this guard, 
Ziz. Right, but t'was for the ſafety of my 
fame | 
To fee youskirmiſh with twelve ſuch, 
And not employ my fortitude to weaken 
Their aſſault. Can you accuſe my fury ? 
ForT beſeech you, let us borrow your 
Moderation. 
Sor. In what Sir ? 
. Ari, *Faith would a had ſeen thy magna- 
nimous 
Feats, Lizaro, he would have pgain*d employ- 
mentcr 
For his Pen; and thanks from all poſterity, 
Liz. Nay, nay, Troth thou doit abuſe thy 
own merits. 
Nine o'the twenty, ow their lives to thy 
Mercy. 
Sor. This is new Court thrift ; they are not 
able 
To maintain flatterers, therefore belie 
Each other, with chcir own praiſes, 


AAA > Dritog eo ct es 


ee re en nn CO IO 


Enter Meruole, Bagola, 


Ars. *Slight ! There's Mernole, hide the 
Meat. 
Mer. What Fond Bagola ? 
Bag. I'll cram thy Maw with Beef of Roar- 
ing Bull. 
Her. With Horſes fleſh, ſtew*d i*th* Water 
of a Ditch. 
Bag. Arzcient thou belieſt my boſpitality. 
Mer.Prethee vaniſh,& fetch a morſel hither, 
Bag. What doſt thou gramble. | 
Mer. ſay,a haunch of thee is morein ſeaſon 


In the Camp, then Veniſon inthe Courr. 
Bag. 
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Bags. Your morcel ſhall be vilible ſtreight. 
Exit; 
Mer. There's my ſubject, I ſmell an 
Odoriferous iteam. 


Ari. He has got the ſcent, we muſt ſpeak to 


him. 
Ancient, how does thy Lungs, thy Mid'rife, 
and 
Thy Bladder, ha? | 
Mer. Room for my eye-{ighr, nay, I muſt 
ſee it. 
Ari, Before a ſtranger. Ancient remember 
Our Covenants. 
Mer. Sligh you are, Cannibals do lay 
Meact there to affront my noſe ; but I can ſmell 


ou. 

p If you reſoly'd co forfeit yourBond, 
et 

Let's fred cogether. 
Mer; Not ſo much as will choak a Wren. 
Liza, Part of it belongs to my disburſment, 

And I'm Piracco's ſubject. | 
Mer. Ii borrow of Ptiracco for this time, 
Liza, Tyranny, Tyranny ! 


Ari. Death ! Be not (o loud; ſince we muſt 


ſuffer, 
Let's diſguiſe it from Soranzo. Welcome 
[faith Ancient, imploy thy Teeth until 
Thy Gums are ſore, 1t was provided for 
Thy dirty Maw ; thou ſhalt not leave the 
weight | 
Of an atome behind thee, devour it all, 
Aer. Devour it all ! SubjeR are ye turn'd 
Traycor 
Have you a plot to kill me with a ſurfeic, 
Ari. Nay, good Axcient,betore a ſtranger! 
Liza. "Twas onely ſpoke to diſguiſe our 
frailty. 
Mer. That breath cools my ſpleen, 
Sor. Thisis a rare Tyrant. 
Ari. Death, he obſerves us, give us leaye 
to talk | 
For preſervation of our honors, Eat 
Good Ancient, *tis a uſual complement 
Wich us, we'll expect the Relicks. | 
Liza. If yaredeſtitute of a Knife, here is 
A young Bilho, *cis neer a kin to old 
Bilbo my Sword. 
Mer. 1 ſhall eat; bring fome Wine hither. 


Enter Bagola with Wine, Bread, 
and Mntton, Fc 


Bago, Here's your morcel Sir, it may be. 


iven 
A —_ in Childbed, what are you furniſh'd ? 
Ari, Merule is our guelt, give him ſome 
Wine. 
Mer. Here Bagola ! Here's tth* proſperity 
Of thy ravenous {tomach ! 


Bago. Thanks Man of War, I am call'd 
within: I am | 
Roaſting of an old Cat. Exit. 


| 


—_ — teed on, we mult retire, Mar- 
a 
Afairs deprive us of thy ſmooth looks ; would 
Cerberus were feeding on thy heart. 
Liza. We mult grow valiant,” this tyranny 
is 
Above humane ſuff rance; 
Ari. Signior Soranzo, wewiſh you well, 
A way, our cowardice is yet conceal'd. 
. E xennt Ariotto and Lizaro. 
Mer. Whoreſon Monkeys, ſhall they ſur- 
feit here, feed at | | 
Ners's rate, whilſt Men of merit dine wich 
The Camelion. I have 
A politick noſe—, *rwill wind out a team © 


1] From the Mogot's Kitchin,to the Tarks Parlor. 


A health to you Sir. 
Sor. Sir, I receive it as an honor. 
Mer. By this Light, you earnimbly. 
_ 1 hope Sir, youdo not number my 
its. 
Aer, No Sir ; but if you corflinue at this 
rate, you 
Are arare Trencher- man. 
A ha! This will comfort the Kidneys, 
I would know your Countrey Sir, 
Sor. I'm a Florentine, Sir. © | 
Aer. Your name ſhall be moſt welcome to 
my ears. 
Sor. Sir, we loſe time in pratle, this hour 
Belongs to the ſtomach, not to the tongue. 


Aer. S'death he out cats me Another 
health _ 
Unto your perſon. They both drink. 


Sor. I'll give you ſatisfaction ir. 
Mer. T'\Vengage, if thou haſt ſo good 
A ſtomach to the Wars, asto thy Mear, 
We ſhall need no Weapons bur thy teeth , 
thou wilt ; 
Eat up all our enemies, Beth riſe. 
Sor. Sir, I ſhall do my poor endeavor, be- 
in | 
Encouraged by your example. 
Mer. He's a Voluntier, if I could make him 
pay me 
Tribuce, *twere a,good addition 
To my revenue. I'm much taken 
With thy perſoh. 
Sor. I have cauſe to cheriſh ir, ſince you 
find it : 
So deſerving, 
Aer. Thou 
not able 
To reſiſt my purpoſe. 1 muſt, ſpightof 
My teeth, do thee a kindneſs. = 
Sor. Pray Sir, believe it then, 
You ſhall find me grateful. | 
Mer. lThave drunk fillers, he tempts me by 
Conjuration, *cis grown inevitable, 
I muſt do it; go, go, be confident. 
Sor. Six, I would gladly know your cur- 
telie 
Ere I receive it. 


do'ſt ſo charm my eyes, I am 


AMer: 
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Mer. Lend me thy ear — 
1'!lfighr with thee. - | 
Sor. You merirmy eternal ſervice, 
Shall ] be bold, to think I may enjoy 
This honor. 
Mer. *Reart do! I conſume my breath, 
Did notI ſay be confident. 
Sor. I, butthe kindneſs is ſo eminent, 
I fear a rival ; ſome other man abler 
In deſert then I, may ſtrive to gain it, 
Aer. Here is my gage to aſſure my pro. 
miſe. *Tis not 
My cuſtome to oblige every ſtranger 
W ith ſuch indeerments. 
Sor. Nay Sir; I have certain Himns to ſing 
ere night, 
Unto my Stars in thanks of it. 
Mer. Dolt hear, when I have fleſht thee 
with this Mertal 
Of Toledo, thou maiſt juſtle the General, 
And ſpitin thy Colonels face, yet remain 
As ſate as yn a Tower of Braſs. 
Sor. Troth *twill be a rare priviledpe. 
Mer. Am not 1 Mermele ? Who dares be- 
itoW 
His wrath on him, whom I accept in Duel ? 
Sor. Well Ancient, I ſhall preſume. 
Aer. Go, go! Beproud, ll do't, Ilike 
thy perſon. 
Sor, Heayen preſerve ye Sir, I have juſt 
cauſe 
T'inſert you in my prayers. 
Mer. 1 ſhall try his Mettal, if he be 
Fitro be wrought. on, I'll not ſtand idle, 
He may make a ſubject too. Bagola, 


E xtt. 


Enter Bagola. 


Bag. What ſay'ſt thou Demogorgon ? 
Mer. How do'ſt thou call this voluntier ? | 
Bag, Soranzs, the Imp is liberal, 

He p21d this Stlyer for his food. 

Mer. He muſt pay me tribute too, Iam 
His Soyeraign, at our next meeting he takes 
The Oath of Allegiance. Here give this t'.4- 

ruotto, 
Tell him my Relicks ſhould be ſacred to 
A Coward, *Twere not ſuperſtitious 
To eat*em kneeling. 

Bag. But when ſhall I number my ſeven 

| Duckets. | 

Mer, Death | I muit pawn him here : 

Whenhe returns, ſay *t&s 
My pleaſure be remain thy priſoner 
Till he have paid it. 

Bag. He pay your debts ! 

Aer. 1, do this, or increaſe your tally {till , 
Seore up, and pay your ſelf with your own 
Chalk [© | | nos. 


Enter Caſtracagnio, Florello, Piracco. 


Caſt. He numbers in this Letter three han- 
dred | 
Waggons of Corn. 
Flo. Sir, the whole Convoy is cut off, and 
with ſmall loſs | 
Of our own Troops. 
Caſt. Here's new intelligence much perti- 
nent. 
He gives us notice they expe relief 
From Mantua, We command the River, 
Flo, Andſo guarded, *cwill prove of ſmall 
Advantage to their hopes. 
Caſt. Then Florello, I till ſhall magnifie 
Thy temperate ſoul, chou haſt preſery'd 
Piſa 
From falling into Aſhes, each ſtrucure 
There ſtands asa Piramid, to eternize 
Thy noble mercy. 
Flo. Sir, I am ecclips'd by the glory of 
your 
Merits. Virginsfhall ſing your praiſe, andthe 
Matrons of the City, commend your kindneſs 


| In their prayers to Heaven , they will now 


yield 
Rather then ſufferfamine. 
Pir. So whilit they learn to faſt, welearn 
to ſleep. | 
This Diſcipline is new in War, Pox on't, "twill 


A long Siege, 1 ſhall grow mangy. 

Caſt. Piraccoisa great enemy tO his 
Impoithumes, he would expoſe it to all 
Unneceſliry danger. . . 

Flo, It is bis policy to aſe itill ; 

For ſo he gives it no encouragement 
To ſtay by him. 
Pir. When you have uſe of a Surgeon, you 
will grow - | | 
Leſs witty. 
Enter Soranzo. 


Flo. Your attendance ſerves aptly now for 
your | 
Afﬀair. My Lord, this is the Gentleman 
I did commend unto your knowledge. 
Caſt. You haye made him a Captain in 
your own 
Regiment. Sir, ak for your Commilſiion 
From my Secretary, it is already 
Sign'd ; and expect all other favor I 
Can ſhew you. | 
Sor. Your Excellence hath oblis'd my love 
more 
Then my duty. 


Emer a Gentleman. 


Caſt.Ronalds ſo ſoon return'd from Florence. 
Gent. The Great Duke ſalutes you kindly 
2s We 


Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure youpervſe theſe Letters, 
Caſt. This direQs it elf tro you.- Follow 


me | 
And ſhare i'th' knowledge of what mine im- 
ports, Gives it Florello, 


| Exit, 
P;y. 1 muſt go ſeek my SubjeR. 
This War affords no other pillage, but 
His ſubſtance, Exit. 


Florello reads the Letter. 


Flo. Hah ! You cannot ſeem cruel to this 
FaRion, 
Tis our will you haſten your Battery 
Againlt P:ſa. The Duke deprives me of 
Immorcal tame, 1 cannot now be merciful, 
Piſa 1s prolegþ'd for ruine. 
Sor. My hoble Lord, would I could ſhare | 
in this , 
Your ſuffrance, though'c be unmannerly 
To enquire your grief. _ | 

Flo. O Seranzo, haſt not perceiv'd of late 
My eyes ecclips'd. Methinks my gricf doth ſo 
Exactly counterfeit decrepit age, 

The Fates ſhould think me old, and make this 
night 
My laſt, O *cwere a kind miſtake. 

Sor. Sir, however you diſguiſe your ſorrow 
With inforc'd mirth, from publick notice, 
Yet friendſhip hath a ſubtler perfpeRive, 

I :m more curious in diſcovery of 

Your health, and find your thoughts perplex'd 
and ſcatter'd , | 

If the cauſe could find a remedy from 

My aſtiftance, I would beg to know't. 

Flo. * Twere guilt in thee to know't , thou 

are pure 

As Chryital, I ſhall ſtain chee with my breath, 

Soranzo, IT muſt hide my ſelf. 

Sor, My noble Lord. 

F'o. My abſence may beget a wonder, 
Uncil the cauſe of it is known , but then 
My name will infe& our Language, bliſter 

The tongue that ſpeaks it, O ! Iſhall be loſt 


To every good mans meniory ; this night [I 
do begin 

My Pilgrimage, I enter in a Path 

Like that which leads to the habitation 

Of che dead, from whence I never ſhall re- 
turn. 

Sor. How, my Lord? You haveleft me 

gmity of 
An ignorance that may indanger me for ever, 
Where will you hide your ſelf ? 
Flo, In ſhades of night and darkneſs. 
Sor, You cannot hide your ſelf fram me, 
for as 
The Diamond you are light unto your ſelf. 
This darkneſs makes you ſeem more bright 
to me, 

Fh. Your inquiſition is too ſtriR;leave me 
To wander with the wind, if inmy abſence 
My honor is accus'd, reſerve thy charity 
For a nobler uſe, then to defend what 
Is ſo tainted. 

Sor. How can your honor ( the pattern 

which I 
Imitate, and thinktlYambition lawful) 
Deſerve an accuſation? | 
Flo. Soranzo, thou art young, but newly 
known 
To war, and glory; the way that leads to 
Honor is intricate. O | muſt 
Commit a fin that will indanger all 
Thoſe wreaths my Brow hath merited, So 
YANLo, 
'Tis thy tate to undo me with thy friendſhip, 
For thy help muſt haſten my perdition. 

Sor.. My help! Difmiſs me ſtrait, 

Forget youevyer ſaw me, ratber then 

Reſerve my friendſhip for a uſe ſo horrid ! 
Flo. No more : Thou hail berray'd me 

with chy skill, | 

Obſcurely crept into my Breſt, and ſeen 

My black thoughts. Be ſure that you 

Reveal it not to the Air, 

What chou haki tempted from me, I impart 

Not to thy cax or tongue, _ but tothy heart. 


Sh. 


E xeant. 


—_ 
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ACTETLIL 


Enter a Sergeant, 


on Thorns, 
[hen near the enemies Perdues, 
Serg. Follow ſtill ! 
Perd. $'death, whether wilc thou lead me ? 
ſhall we creep 
Into their Cannons; we are already under 
Their Trenches. | 
Serg. Here | wg Monſieur Perdae , ly 
down and dig uh | 


Perd. Q.” Sergeant, we'd better walk | 


.| Ibequeath theemy Knap-ſack, there's a hole 
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and Town Perdue, 


| Ahole for your Chin. 
Perd. Whize, hey. T 
noiſe, 
[ ſhall not ſleep for *em. 
Serg, Lie cloſe, within two hours you are 
relieved. 
Perd, Doft here Sergeant ? Fetch a Notary 
from 
The Town, and Pl! make my Will. 


heſe Bullets keep a 


In 
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In the North fide of'c, ſow ic up t'will preyent 
An invaſion of Mice. | 
Serg. Y'are to loud in your mirth. I ſeea 
Gun fire 
From the Redoubts. 
Perd, Wiize! Sergeant— 
Serg. S'death | Speak low. 
-» Pexd. 1V'th* corner a my Ammunition 
 ; Cheeſe, 
| Dwells a huge overgrown Maggot, I bequeath 
that 
To my Comrade. 
Seyg. There's another gives hre. Exit. 
Perd. Whize! Farewel good Sergeant, he's 
an old Soldier, 
He knows the enemies ſhoot no Sugar Plums. 


' Enter Florello, Soranzo, 4 Camp 
Sergeant. 


Flo. 1 may be confident, I am diſguiſed 
From your Sergeants knowledge. 
.. Sor. You may : The power is great yhave 
o'er my love | | 
And duty, or I ne'er could be ſeduced 
To do you this ſervice. Sir yare not kind 
To me, you ſtill conceal the cauſe that doth 
Engage you in this new ſtrange adyenture. 
Flo. Waſte not my laſt Sute, that thou 
would(t leave me 
To the proteRion of my Stars. Prethee 
Be not guilty of too much love, thy care 
Is to inquilitive, 
Sor. This enterfriſe is dangerous to your 
fame 
And perſon, . 
Elo. Soganzo, mind thy own affairs ; 
: I cannot die 1'th' dark, 
Prethee kave me. Lies down. 
Serg. We walk in danger Sir, they made 
This nigh three ſallies from that part. 
| E xeunt. 
Flo. 1 cannot lie far diſtant from the ene- 
mies 
Perdue, I muſt betray my ſelf with noiſe. 
Conghs. 
Perd. Pox | Can't you catch a cold, but 
mult you boaſt . 
Of ira loud. I ſee him move. Bith viſe. 
Flo. Danger makes the conqueſt noble— 
Have at the 
Perd. S'death Sir ! This is but a rough com- 
plement, 
Y'embrace me to hard-——— 
Flo. You are to loud, if thou give the a- 
larum | 
To the Town thou dy |, yield up thy weapon. 
Perd. As I hope for mercy, Sir, *tis not 
l worth | 
Your acceptation, dull Ammunition 
Blade, asI'm a Soldier. 
Flo. Howe'er, refignit for your own ſafety. 


» 


Perd, WellSir, I cannot deny you fo ſinall | 


A kindneſs, but *cis not worth. yqur wearing, 


You'll give me good quarter. 


Fl. Towhartpart of /raly doſt thou ow 
thy Birth. pt 
Ferd. Not far of, I was born 
In Piſa. 
Flo, How ! the name of Pſa doth oblige 


my | | 
Kindneſs, lead me thither ; here's thy Wea- 
n _E, 
I'll become thy priſoner 
Pera. Sir, are you in earne't, 


Now I hare 


my | 
Sword again, I ſhall grow very angry + 
If ye mock me. | 
Fl, My requeſt is ſerious, 
Perd. Be your favor Sir, I have cauſe to be 
Merry, we'll toſs the Cannakins, #hen we 
Have entred the Ports. *: Excnnt 


- —_- 


Enter Meruole, Ariotto, Lizaro. 


Mer, Ho! Don Corn-cutter, doſt thou 
uſurp ? 
Am not I thy Soveraign ? 
Ari. Good Ancient, be pleaſed but to con- 
ſider, I 
Have not the Zzdies , nor the Philoſophers 
Stone 
To aſffiſt my disburſments. | 
Mer. Iknow my own Preropatives : Thou 
art 
My Sabje&t; my neceſſities increaſe intime 
Of War, and | mult levy Sublidies, 
Lizaro, you'll haflen your accounts to 
Number me out juſt Thirteen —— 
Liz. Vilbe a loyal ſubject. Piracco 
Is my Soveraign : Pay tribute to a Foreign 
Prince. _ -£+.4 
Aer. Well Gentlemen, ye ſhill eat my 
Sword up, © 
Ye have Oftridge ſtomachs, I know ye can 
Digeſt Steel —— 
Ari. Well, how much muſt we disburſe? 
Mer. 1'\t have all that remains in your poſ- 
ſeſlion, : 
Ye ſhall not keep a croſs to ſwear by. 
Ari, Pox upon you ! The Tyrant of Sir- 
CHjA 
Was _ envious to Men, 
Mer. Dye ſnarl ye foyſting Mungrels. 
Ari, *Sdeath, you can but have your tri- 
bute brought home 
To ye: There'tis— Lie ſure, we muſt obey. 
Liz. 1 ampleaſed. This tyranny will ſoon 
' o'ercome | 
My Nature; my gentleneſs is not long liv'd. 
Aer. 1 love mettle of this completion : 
Are your Duckets full weight? I'm decreed, 


| If ye cheat me with light Gold, to leave your 


Souls | 
Naked without a skin this froſty weather, 
D'ye obſerve my precious Mounkies ? 
= Ari. 
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Ari. *Tis a great vertue to be patient, 
Mer, So, if I can increaſe the number of 

My SubjeRs : I may have hope 

To be a Captain, this age is grown 

Sinful; we can get no titles, but whar 

We pay for. Soldiers were never happy, 

Since the ſiege of Troy. Good Agamemnon, 

- Viltrail a Pike under thy Ghoſt, if it 

Would walk, and bear arms. T he Courtin- 
fects 

The Camp, we mult be gaudy now ; triumph 

In Scarlet, and high Plumes | his Hat 
looks like 

An old Morrion *t has been my Pillow *bove 

Eighteen years. Juſt of Jethnſalem's Block — 

al 

Let me ſee 
danger 

My ehrifci co change , 
think'c 

Too great an honor 


Troth *rwould not much in- 


onely thou wouldſt 


Liza. Sir, I know you can ſpeak thunder, 
*ts In 


| 


| Your power to kill me with your voice; but 


et 
Take leiſure to conſider. 1 pray 
Queſtion AZerxele, your Collergue i'th* Em- 
ons. 1 
Ari, A Man Captain (if it be lawſul ro 
whiſper) 
| More barbarous then a Goth; the Vandal; 
Were not ſo rayinous when they ſack*d Rome, 
As he in pillaging of us. 
Pira. Preſerve our ſtations, leaſt whenI 
grow 
Angry, I hurt ye with my breath. Ancient 
You are not temperate. 
Aer. How Captain? 
Pira. You inſult upon my kindneſſes, and 
"cis | 
Difficult to grant your pardon. 


Ha ! Go, go, - 
Triumph ! 
Ari. *Slight! the 2ogo!'s Revenue is not 
able 
To maintain my cowardiſe. 
Mer. I'm known, a Midwifes Ruff is juſt 
like mine. 
Lizaro, let me ſee yours: Hah! 1,1, 
* [will ſerve the turn, unty——— If thou doſt 
rin | 
Vl! cleave thee from the Scalp, unto the Twiſt— 
Change Raffs. 
Liz. Ariotto I've often given you my 
Advice, we muſt be valiant. 
Ari. We mult declare our Anger, with 
Pride and « ourage. 
Ancient we intend to be valiant. 
Mer. How | Speak but that word again, 
and ye both haſten 
To your Graves: Let me but ſee ye ſo 
Conſpire againſt damnation, as to 
Be valiant. 1'il not permirvin both 
Your hearts ſo much noble fire, as ſhall 
Tacourage you to skirmiſh a Field Mouſe. 
Do, do! Be valiant if you dare. 
Ari. Sir, we ſcorn the humor, we— 
Aer. The Cannon catch me, if Inot make 
ye 
Run away froma Hare; yeſhall 
Be proud to pawn your liſters 
To feed my riot. 


Enter Piracco. 


Pir. SubjeR, I come to vilir 
My Exchequer. Feels in's Pocket. 
Liza. Sir, I grieve you muſt loſe your in- 
duſtry, 
I pray peruſe the other 0 
Pira. How Caitiff ? 
neglect life, 
To walk without ayr-m potabile, 
Without Tribute, to 3ppeaſe my wrath, 


my lefc Thigh. 
{Dot thou ſo much 


Aer. By this fair Light! If you 
Incenſe me, I ſhall trouble ye wort: then 
Your |mpoithume :; C1; you not gull che State 
Finely, muller up Ammunition , Catlocks {tuffd 
with ſtraw: 
Number a hundred forty nine dead pays, 
And thark Heaven for your Arithmetick? 
Cannot you cloath your ragged Infantry 
With Cabbage' Leaves? Devour the reckon- 
ings, 
And grow fati'h* Ribs, but you muſt hinder 
Poor Avxcients from cating warm Beef : 
Hence forth 
Expe& no Contribution from theſe Bores. 
Pira, S'death! Will you not permit me to 
enjoy one? 
Aer. 1 will have both. 
Pira. That's to be decided with our wea- 


d 


Pons --—- They araw. 
Ari. Pray Lizaro, if they both die, our 
Bonds 


Are void, and we are free. 
Aer. D'yecuryet! Were there 
A Scrivener here, 1 would be bold to make 
you 
Entail my Penſion on the Heirs of my 
Body illegitemate, ſo leave ye 
In bondage to poſterity : Come Gr, 
I ſhall anger your Impoſthume— Again. 
Ari. Now 1am victorious — Piracco doWys. 
Lizaro, your Champion's foil'd, 
Aer. Captain, thou'ſt ſill been held a bold 
Soldier, 
I'll not infult o'er thy unkind deſtiny, 
Live ſtill; but by my Stars, you muſt either 
Give me your Sword, or diſclaim all interelt 
In theſe two, they are my Subjects now. 
Pira. Yield up my Sword, no! Take *em, 
cheriſh the Babes ; 


| 


Keep 'em warm, they are very chilly. 
| Mer. Quick! Do me homage, bow lower? 
Ari, This is but humility. | 
Liza, We are exceeding vertuous, 


Kkkk Mes. 
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| Heaven hath provided us ſome friends amongſt 


| And ſpeedy. The news of this your Battery, 
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Ti be Fiepe. 


We'll 


Mev. Piracco, give me thy filt 
have a truce» 
Pira. Pox upon you, yave ſtill the better 
on't 
In theſe skirmiſhes. | 
Mer. How now ? No more a Cripple, 
thou walkeſt as 
Stifly as a (tock. | | 
Pra, Hah ! Ido not limp ! By this Light, 
thou hiſt launch'd 
My Impoithume | 
Mer. Hey 1 I near thought I bad 6kill in 
Surgery _ ; 
Till now ; march on quick to my Colonels 
Kitchin Tent, 1'll preſent thee asa miracle, 
A little of the Cooks 5 al/ſamam "SA 
Will finiſh the cure— By this hand he walks 


'_ _ vpright! 
Subjects both attend, 
Ari. Every man gains by quarrelling, but 
we E xeunt omnes. 


. Enter Foſcari, Florello, Colonel. 


Fo/c. Weembrace the greateſt Soldier 
The Worldcontains ; ſo far you have obliged 
Our Gratitude, we fear we ſhall diſcredit 
Nature ; for Man was ne'er predeſtinate 
To ſo much power, as can requite your 
Noble Charity 

Col. Ye ſhall find us always prompt to 

ſerve ye, 
And faithful, as becomes our Births and Call- 
ing. 

Flor. 1 have choſen to perform this ſtrange 

duty, when time 
Mikes me moſt uſeful ; you are ſhortly to 


Expect a Battery. 
Fo'c. We areenabled to refiſt the ſtorm, 


Our greateſt Enemies : However, we are 

Begirt with Intrenchments, | 

We can receive from Florence fafe intelli- 
ence, 


Inforced with the Dukes ſtern rage, came to 
our 
Knowledge, before your relation. 
Fly. Then Spirits are your Meſſengers? 
But Iconſume theſe haſty . 
Minutes : Ist your pleaſure todiret me 
To the Chamber, where I may finiſh 
Thar employment which ſeduced me hither. | 
Foſc. Sir, 1am proffering my attendance : 
Colonel give the Perdge a fair reward for this 
Great fortune, and conceal Florello's ſtrange 
arrival, 


Extey Bertolina, Ranola, with Flore.,lo's 
Piftare. 


Rav. adam, ſhall Ipſace it here ? 

Bert, Gently Rawo/a, had it ſence, it could 
Not more provoke my care, I fear 1 ſhall 
Commit Idolatry? Hail great Soldier ! 

Thou thar art | 

The pride of Jratly, and ſo exaQt 

A wonder inthis age; our Chronicles 

Will fear toRegiſter thy Deeds, let they 

Endanger quite the Readers faith to all 

They write, Why art thon abſent now > 

Thou art imploy'd in atchieving new 
Wreaths, 

Ere the oldare | | 

Wicher'd, ſuch facred Garlands the Olympick 

Wreſtlers won. | 

Still he treads the Path of Honor 

And loud Glory : He never thinks on me 

I ſhalf grow wild with grief. 


Enter Foſcari, Florelſo. 


Foſe. Sir, I will leave you to expreſs your: 
thoughts - 

Unto my Davghter. 

Bert. Secure us Heaven |! 

Rawnola quick, convey the Piure hence, 

My contemplations ſure were ſinful , ſtill 

He remains to accuſe my Idolacry. 

Ravola, is't not a Spirit? 

Kan. Madam, I can'tthiok he isa ſpirit, 

A Maid may feel him without any 

Bodily danger. Exit. 

Flor. She is more timerous in her wonder 

ThenlT am. 

My Bertolina ſpeak— 

I haſten to be abſent. 

Bert, Ohmiy Lord, if Pi/a 

Be not vanquiſh'd, þow come I tenjoy yow 
here ? 

Fly. Our true loves began by often 

Enterview, when this proud Cicy ſtood loyal 

To my Dukes prerogative, hath betray'd 

My ſoul to infamy and danger ; yer 

I repent not myatchievement, I've gain'd | 

More then will;requite my loſſes, and 1 would 

Hazard all that's mortal, ever thus co 

Fetter thee with my embraces. 

Bert. Yet in my joy, Iam molt paſſionate, 

The Marigold ſo opens to the Suns 

Bright Eye, as Bertolina to your wiſh'd 


 ExitFoſcari. 


| Preſence , and had I longer been depriv'd 


Of your arrival, I had wither'dco my Grave. 
You ſhould have found me ſleeping 1n my 


C'ol. 1 go, we have now gage 
To aſſure our ſafety, 


Tomb, \ 
Exennt ownes, | Cold as the Marble 1s. 


- Flor. This I fear'd ! Prophetick fury brought 
me 


Hither. I left my Countreys Cauſes, a juſt 


War 4 
My 
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My title inthe Camp, and the Soldiers loves, 
To fight for thee, | 
Bert. How ©Florello, Ihope Ido miſtake 
your language. | 
Flor. My General ſecurely ſleeps, and 
dream$-not 
Of my abſence. 
Bert. Then you are now reyolted from your 
Prince? | 
Fhr. I could not enough indanger my fame 
Or life for thy ſafety. 
Bert. Oh chouarc loſt | Loſt to eternity ! 
Flor. How | My Bertelina 
Bert. Mourn all that love the Wars, your 
Enligns make , 
Of Cypreſs now. Florello's dead to honor. 
Flor. Stay, or I ſhall grow wild, I would 
not have 
My ſoul entic'd through my fond ears, 
Repeat your former words, 
If 1 have givenyou cauſe of rage, ſpeak it 
In rougher accents, yet ſtill wear in your 
Memory the cauſe of my revolt : *Tis for 
Your ſake I ſuffer. 
Bert. For my ſake ! The cauſe of your re- 
volt 1s 
The ſad reaſon that muſt enforce me to 
Diſclaim your hearr. 
Fly. Stay, you are too haſty inyour ſen- 
rence, , 


Colle& your thoughts, and do not thns requite 


My bold obſequious love. 
Bert. Thou {tumbleſt like the blind, thou 
canſt not ſee 
Thy fall : Heretofore we lov'd with honor 
And ambition ; reſoly'd to make our iſſue 
Glorious , but now thou haſt deſtroy'd that 
hope. 
Why ſhould we ſtrive to increaſe poſterity, 
Since our Off-ſpring muſt needs be disfigur'd 
With thy (tain. 
Flor. *Tis in thy mercy to abſolve my fin, 
My honor I'll redeem with noble Fortitude. 
Bert. Never | The bold Warrier that hath 
deſerv*d | 
Fame, whoſe Deeds engros'd | 
All publick noiſe once feel'd; his victories 
Are quite forgot, and he degraded from 
The rites of honor. My heart ſhall ſhare in 
ts 
Thy ſufferance, I'il weep 
Till Lam blind : Tart now the ruines of 
A man, though heretofore, the nobleſt Sol- 


dier 
In the World, Exit. 
Flor, Hah! Never more redeem my loſt 
honor ! 


Can the vertuous ſin with leſs preſumption 

Then the impious? Are all my Trophies 

Forfeited for one raſh error, 

And that provok'd by love? Know cruel Vir- 
In. - 

Hab, is ſhe gone? She has left me mad, as 


| 


The Northern wind in Winter ſtorms. 7 muſt 
Purſue her, and enforce herto 


Relenc. O harſh, harſhdeſtiny ! Exit, 


Enter Caſtracagnio, Meruole, Lizaro, 
| Ariotto, 


Caftr. Not in bis Tent ? 
Aer, No Sir, Nor in our Trenches, nor in 
our Horſe | 
JT We have ſought him with Spe&a- 
Cles | 
And a dark Lanthorn, yet cannot find him. 
Caſtr. Thy mifth is troubleſome, I'fl not 
ſmile today. by 
Floxello, where art thou hid > How ill it does 
become ' 
Thy title to affeR corners, 
Unleſs by a ſtrange ambuſh captivate, 
Or ſlain by ſome dire inſtrument of War. 
I cannot gueſs a cauſe t'excule thy abſence, 


I muſt delay the Battery, cill 1 


Do hear of thy return, or death. The love 
I ow thy merit, makes me ſuſpe& with fear. 
Exit. 
Mer. Florellois the Alvorite 0'th* Camp, 
He will be miſt with much ſorrow. Subjects, 
Are the Articles written, Ill ſubſcribe 
To nothing that may infringe my Prerogative 
Royal. 6, 
Ari, We onely want your Marſhal fiſt to 
Sign it, and ſome lawful witneſſes 
To confirm the Deed. 
Mer. Piracco ſhall ſubſcribe asa witneſs, 
Liza. Yave lancl'd' his Impoſthume to 
g00d purpoſe, 
He walks upright now. 


Enter Soranzo. 


go" = ye hear Subje&, I would not be 
gul'd : 
Like a young Heir, I muſt read my Indenture 
ere I ſigh. 
Ari. There Sir, 'tis a kind of Hierogli- 
phick; & Bf ; 
Sor. My heart begins to tire, Sir I'm bold 
To intreat a kindneſs from you. 
Afr, Hah | He does not look like one 
would borrow Money. | 
Sor. I have ſomeencouragement ro-hope 
well from your own promiſe, 
Mer. 1 lend no Noney but upon Mort® 
gage, I 
Sor. You miſtake my errand. 
Mer. Ymglad of it, Sir, You look like a 
Vos - there's a couple of your own 
tride, 


| Deprive me of fleep, I cannot ſteel a wink 


In forty hours for '*em, they dwell like thunder 
In my ears. Proclaim their neceſſities 
Louder then Cripples in the High-ways, and 
Im tender hearted, I cannot deny *em alms. 
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Ari. Ancient, we ate thy Soveraign Peers, 


__andthou 
Our Subject now. 
Aer. Hark Sir 1 muſt obey. 


Ser. My demand requires not ſo much Ty- 


ranny, 
] onely beg you would be pleas'd Vexchange 
A Thruſt or two in earneſt, whilſt you Sir 


Remember the Glove, 1 remember your pro- 


miſe, 


Mer. A new Subjet , Heaven help me 


from | 
The Gout, I beginto grow wealthy! 
Sor. So Sir, anſwer ſhould be noble. 
Mer, 1 am thinking what part of thy Body 


ro 
Murther firſt. . : 
Sor. Yeexceed in Curteſje; but no doubt 
Heaven will teach me to be thankful, 
Mer. 1 will not hurt thee when I prick thy 
heart. 
Sor, Oh y'are too kind. 


| Mer. To make out ſport lawful, Ariorro 
Shall o'erſee our motion, I chuſe him 
My ſecond. 
Ari. *Death Ancient, out hew Articles cx- 
emp. K 
Me from all Duels, Fo 
Mer. The Articles are nor yet lign'd. 
Sor. T his Gentleman fays he's deſcended 
From Amad:s de Gaule ;, Teannot wiſh 
To chufe a man more noblefor my 
£324. Weſhallneer be quiet, 


till Marſhal 


Law 
Admit Suits in Actions of Battery, 
Ari. Fret thy Gums in private, we muſt 
baſte. 5 hs | 
Sor, . I befeech you Sir, it is ride 
To be tower, - "acks 
Mer. 1 do not love to waſte my time, 
Sor. Sit I ſhould diſgrace my breeding, . 
Pray march, I'm your humble Servant. 
Mer. If I prove victorious, I ſhall return 
| Your complement true. Excunt, 


— 


ACT 1V. 


Enter Bertolina, Florello. She gives him a Ring, 


Bert, *T1s a great one 
I'h* ſtate youare iv, fo quitthe 
| Town 

Without more hazard : You ow me much, 
That I have ſtuddied your departure, which 
To a perſon of your quality, were 
Not to he expeRed. | 

Flor. I'm rewarded. 

Bert. You may live Florello 
To purge the (in of your revolt, and be 
Set glorious in opinion, who are now 
Lefcin a dull Echpſe, I would not have 
Our Chronicle, remember Bertolina 
Acceſfiry to the death of yourtair name, 
When the amazed Reader will in pity. 


Flirelle. Ju all the Favor ? 


A Tree fo full of Bloſſoms wither ! 
You are here out of the Suns true warmth, 
Return and proſper. . 
Flor, Cruel Bertolina! 
I fee thou art a Rock to 
Wrack th'unskilful Marriner upon, haſt thou 
diſclos'd thy | A 
Stony nature, when firſt my unhappy! 
Admir'd thee, I had ſteer'd another way, 
Or got ſome other Star to fail by, But 
Condemn me till, 1'll call home ty own 
thoughts 
That ftraggle from my reaſon, to joyn with 
Your accufation. I confeſs I'm faln 
Into a depth, hath ſwallowed op my honor , 
And that which mikes my ſuffering infinite, 
The love of a frail woman led me to my ruine. 
Farewel, | 


SCENE L 


— — 


Bert. Deliver thatto the Colonel. 
Flor. If thou be conſtant ro thy temper, 
get 
Betimes upon ſome Battlement, and 
See me made a Sacrifice, and too hate check 
Thy pride, when my laſt breath ſhall ſcorn 
Thy name, but expire in propheſying thy un- 
kind fate. Exit. 
Bert. I have been too paſlionate, 
And thoughtleſs of a common danger, I begin 
co find it, 


Emnter Governor. 


Gover. Bertelina, where's 
Florello ? 1 was told you were inconference ; 
I hope your wiſdom will dire you to 
Cheriſh his deſign, belide his noble 
Thoughts to you ;- for this great a, he's one 
Piſa is much engag'd to. 
Bert. I foreſee a ſtorm. 
Gover. Florence hath treaſured up 
Great hope in bim, and Caſtracagnia 
The General, with leſs hazard might have - 
Parted with half his Army. 1 counſel Bertaina, 
That as you had power to draw him to our 
lide, 
So manage him, he may be encouraged 
T*employ his love to Piſa. 
Bert. Sir, from you 
I kearn'd t admire goodneſs, that 
Gives the diſtintionto Men; without 
This, I bebold*em but as Pitures, which £ 
re 
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Are flouriſh'd with a Penkil, to fupply | 


The abſence of inward worth, their titles 
Like Landskip gracing them onely afar off. 


Col. My Lord. | 
Gover. Be glad your error-hath ſo good 
Plea, 


a 


Gover, Thou hait my genizs to inftrut | You had been loſt elſe. Tell me Colonel, 


thee, 
All thy thoughts are noble. 


Enter Colonel, Ranola, 


Bert. The Colonel. 
Cl. *Tis done Sir, 
Gover, What? 
Col. Floxello." 
Gover, What of him ? 
Col. Is diſcharged. 
Gover, Ha! 
Col. By your command, he is diſmiſs'd the 
Town. | 
Gover By mine ! 
Col. This is my warrant. 
Bert. Ranola thialt undone me, didſt not 
tell him 
I had ſomething to impart. 
Col. I did Madam, but you ſce the unhappi- 
neſs. | | 
Gover. Bertolina ! 
Bert. Sir, your pardon; 'tis I muſt own 
the fat, yet hear me. 
Gover. Artthou turn'd conſpirator ? 
Bert. But late youthought me worth your 
praiſe, for 
Honoring vertue, which we cannot truly, 
But we muſt hace the contrary, Florel!o 
Was fick,my Lord, and my ſending him hence, 
Was to procure his health, 
Govey. Aſtoniſhment ! 
Is the morn elder by an hour fince 
He convers'd with me, I diſcover'd no lickneſs 
in bim ! 
Bert. Tomeitdid, I faw him 
Laborins with a diſeaſe,did fright my very ſoul. 
Govey, Give ita name. 


—_— 


Bert. An Hoſpital has none | 
So full of horror, he has an Ulcer growing 
Upon his fame, made him appear full of 
Deformity : Shall Foſcari's Daughter 
Cheriſh a man that comes to court her love, 


Spoil'd of his honor > When he has waſhed, | 


the ſtain 
Contracted by revolting bither, Vl! | 
Look on him with glad eyes, and call bim lover 
Till then, 1 ſhut him from my thoughts. 
Gover. ASI 

Will Bertolina, from my ſight; I could 
Devorce thee from my Blood, and diſclaim all 
T hat pleads for nature in me : Take her a way, 
Confine her ere ſhe ſpeak again, 'and tempt 


me 
To forget my ſelf. Hath your nicety 
Betray'd ſorich a hope as Piſa had 

In a few minutes? Hence, or ſhall make 
Death the puniſhment of your ſtay. 


Carry in Bertolina, 


| Doſt not expe&t Florello mill return 


Circled ina flame, melting our Walls for 
This affront done by a giddy Woman ? 

C#. We may joyn fire to his, bur Sir, your ” 

noble | 

Daughter. 

Gover, Do not beget ſuſpition, 
Thou haſt praQtis'd 1reafon with her, ſhe is 
Too near me, we all ſuffer ; and in this 
P;ſa ſhall ſee my Juſtice. Exennt, 


Enter Meruole, Soranzo, Lizaro, 
Ariotto, in the Field. 


Mer. Hang Phylick, that preſcribes the 
Spring and Fall, | 
For opening of a Vein for the health of Ho- 
nor. 
Ich? Dog-days we may bleed, oggth' dent! 
Of Winter. Here's an exc'lent place. 
How many ounces wilt thou ſpare'Soranzy ? 
Thou ſhalc bleed phyſically, + 
Sor. 1 thank you Sir, you are a noble Sur- 
| geon, 
Pll not limit you art, I've your promiſe, 
Toemploy it to my honor. 
Mer. We'll fight the French way, ſhall's? 
Liza. The French. 
Ari, I never try'd that Duel, 
Sor. We mult abide it. 
Mer. Let's to't Pelmel chen. 
Liza. Pox a this Pelmel, 
I was in hope they would have kil'd one 
Another opportunely, and given us 
Leaſure to think on't, I have ic, Vl let fall my 
Sword, ; 
Ari, Remember then. 
Her. Soranzo, tell me where I ſhall hit 
thee now, | 
Sor. Let your skill direct you. 
Liza. Now I forget thee Ariotto. 
Ari. But howſoever remember to let fall 
your weapon, 
I am now thy enemy; guard thy heart, re- 
member 
The reverſe. 
Mer. Pox a thee, how doſt thou fight , 
here, can{t not 
Hit me here ? Make a Paxto. 
Sor. You muſt have patience. | 
Aer. *Death, what a child th'art, do 
encounter : 
With a Pigmey, put home thy Bulruſh, Vl 
Cleave thy Teech Button, prethee fight, 
Pox a thee, how thou lieſt? | 
Ari. Heart, your Rapier juſtled my Ribs, 
let fall; | 


D'ye long to ſee Crimſon? , 
Liza, 


ee 
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Liza. 
ſtian, 
I cannot ler fall yet with honor. 
Ari. 1bleed ! 
Liza. Are you in earneſt? 
Mer. How now? | 
Sor. Does your arm ake? Or have youthe 
cramp x 
In your fingers ? 
Mer. 1 cannot govern my weapon, thou 
haſt 5 
Prick*d my wriſt ; where learn'd you 
This Surgery 2? Pox upon theſe Rapier-Bod- 
3. + BI, 
I cannot fight, 
Ser. I may take my leave then, Aforrow 
Ancient, 
You have oblig'd me, in 
Time I may become a Duelliſt, 1 ſhall _ 
Cheriſh your inſtrutions — Exit. 
Mer. Vengeance a your pratitude ! 
*Death, muſtl 
FI ſhyou all, till I am made a Taylers 
Bottom, we ſtuck thus with your Needles. 
Ha ! By this oilet-hole, they fight roo, are 
valiant ! | 
Hold | Our quarrel's ended, y'are both well, 
Liza. Well! Yes, Iamnotfſick, there's no 
pain 7 
In fighting. 
Mey. Let me kiſs you Rogues. 
Arict, What Raſcals were we to be Co- 
wards, I 
Do feel my felf valiant now, Is all 
Agreed; where's your enemy ? 


'Tis again{t my will, as Lama Chri- 


Aer. Oh! we parted friends, and he has 


left 
Mea remembrance about my wriſt to 
Wear for's ſake, he has ſtab'd a (inew. 
D'ye not ſee me left-handed, I have 
Made you both Soldiers, teach your hams 
Humility, and thank me for t. | 
Ari, Now 1 think on'c Ancient, you wear 
A Felt of mine, *cis too conſpicuous, 
It coſt me coyn in Florence, Moneys too 
Muſ: be reſtor'd, 
Aer. How ? 
Ari. 1 do not know whether my valor be 
Quotidian, the fit is now upon me. 
Liza. Do Arotto, 1tis well thought On, 
Some trifles too of mine, Mermole, y'are 
In my debt for. But put *em in thy Schedule, 
I have accounts with another Gentleman, 
I I preſently ſearch for him. Exit. 
Aer, Why thou Dogbolt, ſhall 1 recant 
and ſwear 
My opinion back again. Doſt not ſee 
My right hand uſeleſs. 
Ar;, Would *cwere otherwiſe, 
I thirſt to exerciſe my new valor 
Upon ſome body. 
Mer. W'you ſhall have my place of fleſh- 


Ing 


Gentlemen, you ſce there's ſomething to be 
Got by'r. | Excunt, 


Enter Caſtracagnio, Florello, Piracco, 
Solaters. 


Caſtr. Thou haſt been cruel to thy ſelf F 
rello, thy revolc : 
Hath cancel'd all, hadſt thou piled up deſert 
To Heaven this crime o'erthrows ir, 
Flor. Seem notto make ic 
Your ſorrow, noble General, that [ 
Am come todie ; I have comfnitted 
Sinto the earth Itread, whoſe duſt wou'd 
Conſpire and hang upon my puilty foot 
To apprehend me; my own colours bluſh 
[ have forſaken them : And where before 
I drew my courage from that red, whoſe ſight 
Paid back my loſs of Blood, and through my 
eyes | 
Supplied my veins, they now wave death and 
paleneſs 
To welcome my return, 
Cafſtr. Why didſt not wander 
In any part of the wild Earth, no ground 
But this, would have diſturbed thee. 
Flor. And to this, 
Which P've offended, I'm come to make 
My juſtification, and to ware thoſe titles 
Pve all this while uſurped. Opinion 
Hath been too partial in my undertakings 
And betray'd honors to me ; can youthink 


' My aRtions were directed but by 


Chance, or that ſucceſs did more then mock 
ou | 

To ſteal belief that I was valiant, 
Take back your thoughts. 

Pira. Was ever Faith ſo cozen'd, 
] held him a brave fellow. 

Flor. How Piracco, | 
You held him a brave fellow! Am I grown 
So cheap in my humility, youſhould dare 
To cenſure me? Hath two or three attempts, 
(Children of Madneſs rather, and Diſpair, 
Then diſcreet Valor, and bold Manhood ) 

raif'd you | 

To ſuch an impudence, you dare conclude 
Me, or my worth, that thou were worthy to | 
Grapple tor Fame, upon a whirlwind with me, 


'Shouldſt ſee—— ButlI am faln below my ſelf 


To talk to ſuch a Land-Rar. 

Caſtr. Piracco you forget your felt ; te- 
ſume your temper. 

Pira, I took him at his word, ; 
Flor. 1 am cold again, your pardons $1, 
- and Heavens, 

It does not become a dying man to boall 

His Fame ; Piracco, I forgivethee, had 

I look*d upon my preſent guilc, though 


\| Tam my own accuſer, I had ſuffered 


Thy affront with ſmoothneſs, I am no more 
the man1I was, 
I was a Soldier, kut the lock of ſhame 


And 
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And calumny ; traytor to honor, and 

My Countrey ; deny me now nor that juſtice 
You give to every poor ahd baſe offender. 

] emplore death, andin the ſight of P/a, 
To whom, infriendſhip, I appeared hateful, 
Divorce my Rebel-Soul, leaſt my own hands 


Grow rmutinous, and take your juſtice from | 


you, | 
Caſtr. What Motive was ſo ſtrong to taviſh 


you _ 
From us t0 P:/a. 
Flor. You are come to that 
Will convert your wonder, and me 
To paleneſs, when I name the cauſe of my 
Revolt. 
Pira. Tever thought (o. 
- Flor. You thought, bold interrupter, 
Paſſion abuſes me, take that which in 
Delivery muſt wound me; Love was the 
Witch this drew me from my arms. 
Caftr, Love! What Creature ? 
Fhr. Vlltell you that, ſo you'll command 
che Soldiers 
To be in readineſs to kill me. 
Caſtry. On. 
Flor. Her Hairs were C#pids Nets, a Fore- 
head like 
The faireſt Front of Heaven, withouta Cloud ; 
Her Eye-browe was Loves Bow, while either 
Eye 
Were Leda drawn to wound ; her Tongue 
was 
Loves Lightning , Neck the Milky-path or 
Throne 
Where ſat the Graces. | 
Caſtr. You deſcribe her well. 
Flor. Yet all this beauty 
Hang on her but like Pendants on a Grave, 
To make the Monument glorious ; for her 
Heart 
Was cold and buried in her, ſhe was dead 
To Gratitude, ſo far from rewarding 
My bold enterprife, ſhe puniſh'd it 
With ſcorri; ahd as I had beena perſon 
Carried infection, ſhe made me be 
Excluded andſent back to bear the ſtain 
Of my diſhonor home, to awake your 
Severity for my raſh (in of loving 
Woman, unworthy Woman ! 
Caſtr. Do ye love her till. 
Flor. 1 feel that flame quenching every 
minute, 
T candie _—_— deſiring life to 
Enjoy that Marble piece , Iam as weary 
her, as of my ſelf, having undone 
_ fame, paſt allexample; andthe ſtrength 
your Commiſſion gives me glad aſſurance 
I am ſhort lived. 
Cafr. O noble Florells ! 
I could weep for thee, were it manly ; how 
Strangely loye invades without diſtintion 
Of equality, Thusthe bold Grecian 
Atthe Siege of 7 roy, grew weary of bis Arms 


For fair Bri/es : Thus Cleopatra 
Did captivate the great Romar Soul, till 
T oo much of her memory made him loſs 
His own, Butriſe Florelo from thy dull 
Sleep, be dilinchanted, and reſume thy 
Valors flame , I'm proud thy fate made thee 
Thheprdeand, ama 
*art pardoned, exerciſe thy fc | 
As Honor ſhould dire. ? Rn, 
Fly. Oh you are 
[njuſt, and do commit offence in mercy 
As great as my revolt, by all our Laws — 
By that ſervice in the Griſons War, when 
Providence directed me to come to 
Your reſcue; when your Valor had 
Engaged you upon multitudes. Let me 
| Beg, not ro out-live this infamy, 
Caftr. This Plea ſeems 
Moſt unnatural, deſiſt, let me 


ExpeR to ſee you.in my Tent. Exit. 
yt wu die? Piraccoſhall I be fo mile- 
rable 


Tolive; have youno Friendſhip to intrear. 
Pira, 1did urge him privately while 
You were diſcourſing, but he would not grant 
It. 
Flex. I reſolye not to 
Be neglected ſo; if he deny 
Me one, there is a thouſand ways to die — — 
| Ext. 
Pira. 1, doſo. Why now I'm of another 
humor, 
I never found my ſelf more apt to cheriſh 
Life : Hang this noiſe of immortality, 
I ha'not the ſame Appetite I had 
To trade with danger, my Conſcience would 
Need diſpenſation to take 
My leave of Gun-powder, and Pelmel, hun ! 
I cannot conjure up this Devil Valor, 
That us'd to roar ſo in me. 


Enter Meruole, Ariotto. 


Ari. Nay nay, faith Anciem. 
Aer. Not a skirt ! 
Ari. Some ref\itution were fair— 
Mer. No, notthe Wing of a Coflack. 
Pira. *Tis my Surgeon MMernole, Hum— 
Ari. Return my Duckets then. 
Mer. Not aclipt Doit, good temptation 
leave, 
And *ewere the Dukes treaſure, *tis alldamn'd : 


| Talk of reſtoringina Camp, O Hereſie } 


Ari. How ? 
Mer. Yes, and endemn'd by a Council of 
War. They 

Have Cannons, you believe are dangerous 
To thoſe that Kok " 

Pira. What if I mix with 'em, and maintain 
The opinion they hold of me. 

Ari. Muſt I loſe all ? 

Mer. No, you ſhall loſe nothing but the 


Princrpal, 
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Vil give you honeſt Uſe. 
Ari. What's that ? 
Mer. Why? for inſtance, this Dutch Felt 
was yours, 
PIl uſe it for you gratss ; for your Duckets, 
They are uſed ſo much already, they are quite 
Worn our. 
 Pira. I'm reſolved. 
Mer. Why, you Malt-worm, ſhall I ha'no- 
thing for 
Fleſhing of you : Who, the Pox, made you 
fight ! 


And I had known it, you ſhould ha' ſtill con- 


tinued 

My dear Revenue, and been Coward till 
Y*ad ftunk usfrom the Trenches. 

Ari. *T1s (ruth, 

Mer. Bring Law terms into the Camp, 
And talk of honeſty and reſtitution, 
PII firſt be ſifled in my Colours. 

Ari. Well, tart noble, 1 give thee 
A general releaſe. | 

Pira, Ancient, how is*;? I thank thy Sur- 


gery, Iam 
No C ripple now, Aritro , 
When didſit ſee my Subject. 


Enter Lizaro, 


Liza. Oh! Havel found you. 15 
Pira. How now Weezel, whether art thou 
creeping ? 
Here's no Hens Neſt, ; 
Liza. 1 have a note for you Captain. 
Pira. *Death, a Challenge ? 
Liza. A ſmall note for you, I expeR an 
| anſwer , 
Ancient, you ſhall be witneſs. | 
Mer. Who ligns, is'ta Bond ? We'll ſhare 
then. 
Ari. What didſt deliver to Piracco ? 
Pira. Imprimis, A Beaver; ha | Item, Two 
Laced Ruffs, a Pair of Boots, the Inventory 
of the things I rook from him: A Belc, one 


Holland Shirt plain, another with Seaming- 


Lace —— Wh:t's this? 
Liza. < oremodities that were lent you; 
you ſhall 
Find ready money at the ballance of the 
Bill ; Capr-in, theſe odd reckonings 
Berwe=-nyou and I, mult be cleared. 
Mer Obſerve*em. 
Pira. Por in that Hat and Feather, and 
ſum't up, 
I'll diſcharge all together. 
Liza. So you'll pur me in other ſecurity. 
Pira, Ha 1 Will he fight? Come I was not 
ſerious, 
Take your Bonnet and be covered. 
Mer. How now Gentleman , what's the 
difference ? | 
Pira. He brings his Bill, and requires back 
his Loan | | 


And Sublidies for Beating. Shall I mince thee 
With thy own Sword , 
And like an Anthropomphagn devour thee, 
Thou Rabbet Sucker. 
Mer. 1, do Piracco, ſcourge him 
As Boys do Tops ;, or make him dance 
The 1riſb Hey, over a Field of Thiltles 
Naked. Why doſt not draw ? 
Pira. Mernole, doit not know me ? Shall [ 
deſtroy | ; 
The wild thing ? Prethee make him ſenſible 
Whar *cis to enrape me. 
Mer. That I will, 
Ari. Faith, reſtore Captain. 
Mer. Do you mean to beballaded when 
you come 
To Florence. Why d'ye extend your arm forth 
Like a Fencers ſign ? Fight or expe no 
Weapon hereafter, bur a Dog-whip tO 
Be advanced againit you, | 
Liza. Will noryour 
Capcainſhip ſhew your Steel, becauſe you 
Orice 
Did make a noiſe; and brave it > Do not 
tempt | 
My patience, give me b:ck my Moneys, 
And put me in good Sureties for my War- 
drobe, 
Or by this Fleſh 1'll pink you. 
ow, He is converted; why doſt here Squi- 
rel, ” 
What Compoſition. 
Ari. Mer. Compound ! 
Pira, *Fauth Ancient, I ha* done him 
wrong, and 
Becauſe I ſec he's noble, Ill return 
Some of the trifles. 
Liza, Obierve me I will haveall,acd more 
Then all; 1 will not now be ſatisfied, 
Unleſs you fight. | 
_ Pira. Why then, be acceſſary to thy death. 
Aer. So, [o, too't Bullies. 
Pira, Iſcorn to fight with ſuch a Coward. 
_ Liza. Coward! Thou lieſt, Come back, 
you ſhall not part ſo. 
Pira. That wont provoke me, 
Mer, Canthere be greater provocation 
In Nature? He's poſſe!t with a tame Devil. 
Pira. Hold, I cannot fight. 
Liza, Vl rry that. - | 
Pira, There's my Sword, I am diſarmed. 
Both. Ha! Give up's Weapon! 
Lizs. T bis is ſomewhat. 
Mer. Captain Cow! Let's carry him to 
Bagdla, | 
And ha' a8 dreſt againſt Dinner. 
Ari. This isa miracle ! 
Aer. Are you the Doughty Captain that 
did talk 
Nothing but Batteries, Famine, Death, 
And all the ſad Remonſtrances of W:r? 
Ler us ſearch him, and his Soul be not crept 


Into one of's Pockets, 
Lita, 


W-:: 
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Ligkx. tam not fatish'd, 
Since chou won'd not fight, Fil know the» 
cauſe k: 
Makes thee degenerate. Nimbly deliver— 
Pirx. Gentlemen, . ( for it cannot be con- 
ceal'd) 
HMeruole made me a Coward. 
Mex, 1 ! Thou foughr'it with me. 
Pira. The Impoſthume which your Sword 
hapned to launch, : 
Let our my valor ; ruth is, the pain of that 
made 
Medeſperate, not valiant. Since 
I feel my felf to have a found Body, 
I am loth toendanger it, 
Aer. Did this advance you from a Cor- 
ral, 
To be a Captain? I perceive ſome men 
Thrive by Diſeaſes, then beſides Phyfitians, 
Was I the Surgeonto do this feat too ? 
Pira, Tbefeech you Gentlemen. 
: Ars. 1 tav'c! You ſhall now be my Sub- 
: zect. | 
Liza. Yours! That were precious ! No, 
hands off,, he's mine 
For my diſcovery. 
Mr. Releaſe your titles Gentlemen, 
My Surgery is unpaid for, give him gently 
To my poſleflion, or try the agility 
* Of yourleft arms : *Tis not for your honors 
To deal upon unequal terms, and my 
Right hand is uſeleſs now. 
Ari. Fight with left hands, 
Aer Or he that hath Arithmetick enough, 
Divide him into three equal portions. 
Pira. I am content, 
Kind Gentlemen. 
Liza. Oh thou Mongrel ! 
Ari. Thave a way to reconcile all ; lets 
Draw Lots whofe SubjeR he ſhall be. 
Mer. A match, and ler him make *em, ſo 
he may | 
Preſerve his fltſh nimbly then, 
Liza. . Well thought on. 
Aer. Is there no motion in you. 
Pira. Yes— Antient, 1 wiſh I may fall to 
Your power, you'll uſe me nobly. 
Ari, When? | 
Pirx, I's preparing, here Gentlemen ! 
Mer. The longelt cut enjoy him. 
Pirx. Who muft be my Soveraigh? 
Ari. He's Mernoles. 
Mer. You yield he's mine. 
Liza. *fis your fate Sir. 
Mer, Firſt let me ſee;, 
Gentlemen, I maſt requeſt your abfence 
For a few minutes ; 1 haye a ſtracagem 
Would hayea little privacy, or 1 ſhall 
Deſire to ſee you at my Hut , nay, I 
Beſeech you Gentlemen, 
Both. Fatewel then, 
We'll expe you. 
Ari. Farewel. 


Mer. There is a ceremony to be uſd Cape 
cain, 
You muſt give me formal poſſeſſion, 
By delivery of your clean Shirt: D'ye 
Obſerve me, mine is ſomewhat foul quickly. 
Pira. Oh noble Ancient, Ah, 
Aer. Make a ſhift, come. 
Pira. By this light Anciext, 1 ſee company, 
Leave me not naked to the world. 
Mer. Retire then behing the next Tree; 
under 
Pretence to eaſe Nature, you may doff it. 
Mend your pace Tortoiſe. 


Pira. Oh Tyranny! 


anny! E xenunt. 


Extey Florello his Sword drawn, 


= To live is but to walk to death, why 
then 

Should we not take the neareſt way, fince thar 
We make the period of -our Pilgrimage ? 

Bur we are wanton, and aff-& the path 

Thar keeps us circles in mortality, 

When the leaſt declination, would teach us 
To die, and know, our errors. 


Enter Soranzo. 


Scr. My noble Lord. 

Flor. Welcome Syranzyo, there is pitty now 
In Heaven, I give my ſelf up hopeleſs 
To have a friend in my neceliities, 

To do me the kind office. I'm a priſoner, 

Sor. A priſorer ! 

Flor. A priſoner tothe World, and thou 

ſhaic ſer me free, | 

Sor. Youare full of myſtery, 1 underſtand 

you not. 

Flor. This will inſtru thee, aim it at my 

. boſom, 
And 1 will praiſe thee, when I'm dead. 

Sor. D*ye court me 
To be a muttherer. How long has life 
Been ſuch a burden to you. 

Fler. Wotthou nor, 

Cure my wound then. 

Sor. You would have me make one. 

Fly. There iselſe no phylick for me, 
Prethee be charitable and do't Soranze ; 

*Tis but extending of thy arm, and couck me; 
And I ſhall drop down like an Autemn leaf, 
Withour a murmur. 

Sor. Why are you ſo cruel, namea cauſe 
Thar can require me to commit ſo great 
Injuſtice. 

Flor, I will tell thee, if'c be poſlible, 

I may believe thy ignorance. Oh Soranzs ! 
That aRion which thy friendſhip made thee 
yield to 
Murder'd ny fame. Now it is no ſecret 
To tel{ thee, Love, like a wild Paſtton 
Tranſporced me ro 7'ifa. 
Sor, Ha, love to Piſa ! 
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Flir. Why doſt ſtart , 
wonder. 
Here I was but a walking ſhadow, for 
My heart was lock'd vp there with Bertoling, 
Foſcari's Daughter. 
Sor. Bertolina ! | 
Flor. Thou haſt a troubled countenance ; 
has that name | 
Power to recal thy blood, doſt know her ? 
For. Yes. | 
Flor. How old is thy acquaintance, or 
what cauſe 
Brought thee unto the knowledge— I hou 
doſt nor 
Love her. | 
Sor. I neer was guilty of a [in to hate 
So fair a Lady. | 
Flor. There's danger in thy words, 'twill 
not be ſife | 
To converle furcher with me, yet I'll cell thee, 
Had the great Duke of T #{canny receiv'd 
Encouragement to love her, and had made 
His crown and wealth the ſubtle Orators 
To plead for him , the venture that I made 
Would buy her from his arms, and force ber 
through 
The wealth and treaſures,like negleRed things 
Behind her noble thoughts ; his name not de- 
ſerving 


I know I am thy | 


ſo be remembred that day that Florellbo's - 
| Was in ber memory, had her heart in Dower 
| The Univerſal Graces of her ſex, BEST, 
| Ages to cone would call my ac too great 
A price for'r, and the purchaſe dearly bonght 
Yet ſhe refus'd. | 

Sor. Her heart, my Lord; may be, 
Was not her own to give, 
_ Flor. What doſt thou ſay Soranzo ? 

Sor. Pardon, my Lord, 
The freedom of my language, or but hear it, 
Though you grow furious, anddeſiroy me af- 

rer. 

'Tis my unhappineſs to affeR that Lady 
| The crouble of whoſe fate, invited me . | 
To mingle with your Troups, when Piſa held 
Friendſhip with Florence. | 

Flor. No more, I have a rival then | How 

_— I» 
Thy forcune be fo ſaucy, get thee from 
My ſight, a minute will endanger thee, 
My afflitions come tumbling like waves. 
Upon me, there's another lolt, my friend ; ' 
Yer ſtill 1live, and muſt, unleſs I rexch 
| My hand to murder. Ha | bleſſed remem- 

brance | ; | 

The Battery, 'cis not inthe power of death 
To ayoid me, *cwill be ſome revenge to dic 
| The example of a Ladies cruelty. Exennt. 


f 
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Enter Piracco, 


Ad iotto. Ow does the Ancient ? 
H Pira. Ny Tyrant is in 
| health Sir. | 
| Liza. What, you have 
exchanged Wardrobes alreidy. 
Pira. We have both one Tailor, 
And Landreſs, I thank him he puts forth my 
Linnen for me ; bur for ſh:me 1 could 
Shew you the nakedtruth , was ever Captain 
ſo prey'd upon. 
Ari. Captain, Ha" not the Rats gnawn off 
thacritle yer. 
Pira. The Ancient does purpoſe to deyour 
me firlt, 
And then he'll leave that for the Yermine. 
1.3 Jo; Thearc juitly puniſhed for thy tyran- 
niling 0'er us. 
Ari. This *cis to be a coward. 
Pira, Alafs, *tis none of my fault, 
Liza. How! Not thy fault. 
Ari. Whoſe then? © | 
Pira, *Tis anerror in nature, I cannot 
Help ic, I could wiſh it otherwiſe ; 
I have diſputed with my heart about it, 
But have no ſatisfaRion, ;*ve endeavored 
Always, that men preſctibe to make it valiant. 


S 0. 


Ariotto, Lizari. 


I h?* been drunk three times, a purpoſe, ſince 
My laſt kick, wherein I have attempted 
To make a noiſe, and roar, but hardly can 
Conjure up my ſpirit, able to pur 
A Mouſe in to a fear, that nibbles 
A*ch Knapſack for the Cheeſe in't, or a 
Weezel ; 
That lies Perdue for a Hens Neſt. I ha' not 
So much Blood left in me to biuſh, 
_ Ari. It Teems ſo Lizaro, ſuch things were 
we Once. 
Pjra. Pray Gentlemen ſpeak to the Ax- 
cient | 
To uſe me with more gentleneſs; and I had 
been | 
So happy to ha' been a Subjet 
Toeither of you, my life would not have 
Been ſo burthenſome. | 
Ari. And thou beeſt weary of thy life , 
why do you not 
Turn deſperate as before, and fighg? 
Liza. N'as no Impoſthume now. 
Ari, Let him feed onPolecats, 
And get one; there'be things that die in 
Ditches, 
And other naſty food 


to breed diſeaſes, 
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I ſee the generation of his valor 
Muſt riſe-out of corruption. 
Liza. Does he uſe you then with ſuch ſe- 
verity, no mitigation ! 
Pira. 1 havea priviledge, ' 
He's here Gentlemen. 


Enter Meruole drinking Tobacco, 
Bagola, 


Bag. Here they are: Ha' | Piracco. by his 
Phyſnomy, | 
But ancient Mermole by the garb. | 
I obſerv'd not this before ; what, diſguiſed 
Captain? 
Liza, What health Aermole ? 
Pira. Bagolawe are all one, | 
Do they not fir, we change habits often, 
But that he has ! 
The greater buſh hangs at his Tavern face, 
We might eaſily be miſtaken, 


| Quaff ir off Afulciber, or II! forceit down 
Your Channel, how now ! Thou King of Spare - 


rows, 
But wet your Billſo ; what Ax zorto, 
In contemplation, hegin, begin 
YI! pledge thee Muſhrom 1  * 
Ari. I have not ſign'd you any ſuch Com- 
miſſion. 
Pira. Ttrart a Trojan, 1 hug thee Lizaro, 
___ drink. 
Liza. Letit go round. Exit Bagola. 
Pira. Courteous Ancient releaſe me, name 
My ranſome, deliver me ftom theſe Agues , 
Theſe violent fits, which I am forced to 
For honors ſake, may much endanger me. . 
Mer. Why have you not a nob!e priviledge 
To bark thus to my face ; the great 7 ark with 
Allhis 74ni/aries would not be 
| Permitted to make this noiſe; belides, you 
know 


I have bur half your pay yet, that's a bulineſs 


Thou Lady o'ch' Lake : A Pox a whiſpering. | Tobe conlid'red on, for Ido find, 
Merle, hall I play the Farrier, and Drench | I canror withour loſs afford you fo 


you for the ſullens. 

Liza. This is pretty, 

Aer. I do allow him this, or rather he. 
Allows himſelf ; for he pays for'c heartily, 
Thar's his comfort. 

Pira. Go bring a Barrel hither ; why > 

when you Scolopenars | 

Gettlemen now plead for me, -1 beſeech yow 

noble : Exit Bagola» 
Ancient, you ſee how ready Iam to 
Obſerve you, you might be pleaſed to take 
Compaſlion on my Fortune. I confeſs 
I h#* deſerved infamy, bur my Stars 
Are to be accuſed as well as 1. 

Mer. Does he not ſpeak like one that's 

taking leave 

A top o'th' Ladder, and bequeathing precepts 


Tothe young fry, chat come to ſee him ſwing. 


To avoid pilfering, and playing at Dice 

With Coſtermongers for Oranges, 

And ſuchlike ungracious counſel. 
Ari. Ancient, do him ſome fayor for ou 

ſakes. See-how helooks. ; 

Mer. 1 ha* ſeen a Dog 

Look like him that has drawn a Wicker Bottle 

Ratlingabourtheſtreer, and leering 

On both (ides, where to geta corner, 

To bite his tail off. 


Enter Bagola. 


Bag. Captain here. 


Much impudence for the price , therefore ob- 
ſerve me. | 

[ here before theſe Gentlemen depute, 
And fully authoriſe youto receive tor me! 
Your entire pay, with all ard ſingular, 
The emoluments that ſhill accrew unto 
The Captainſhip, and to oblige your cruth 
And honeſty in Accounts, during pleaſure, 
You'ſſhall receive the juſt tithe ot your penlion, 
Together wich acquittance—— 

Pira. How ſhall | live ? 

Aer. On Sallades,Catter-pillers, and whol- 


— 


ſome Roots, 

To ſuffice nature ; quench your thirſt with 
| Pippins 

Inſtead of mighty Wine, ſurfeit wich Cloves 


_ Of Garlick, or eat Horſ-bread, and ſo grow 


hearty. 
Pira. 1s this all? | 
Aer. ?Tis more then 1! be at the charge 
of to, 
Now I thinkon't, you ſhall caſhier your com- 
pany. - 
Pira, How ? 
Mer, Pretend thou baſt a Father lies a dy- 
ing, 
Worth chouſands, though he ferved a Pren- 
tiſhip : 
Toa Botcher, and with broken ends of Fel. 
lony, 
Never could patch up Ten pounds together. 


| VI procure thy freedom, th'aſt a tunable voice 
| Tobeg, and tell Camplies in, | 


Pira. Art thou come Proſerpine, here my | *Tmay raiſe youtoa fortune; or if you carry 


Bullies, 
A health to Agamemmn. 


| Home the full number of your Limbs,you may 
| Creep into ſome Kitchin ſervice, and in time 


Liza. The Captain's ſprightly,and talks big Be Dog controuler. 


again, 


Pira. *Death, V'll not ſparg you Ancient, | Death, the words given, heigh a Battery ! 


what q Flincher, 


Within. Arm, arm ! 


E xennt. 


Art. Liza. A Battery ! 
| Exter 
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Enter Governor, Colonel, Soldiers. - 


Col. They have already diſmounted our 
Cannon. 
Gover. Make another Sally. 
Cel. They fight like Men were greedy of 
deſtruction, 
They weary our Artillery, ; 


Enter Soldier, 


Sold. The Out-works are all ſpoil'd, the 
Sconce taken, 
And they come on like Furies. 

Gover, Have youcare to prevent the danger 
Of the Petards, the Devil is not able Fe 
Toreliſt thoſe Engines, if they once faſten 
Upon the Gates; courage, to the Walls, and 
Die with honor. Exennt. 


Enter Caſtracagnio, Ariotto, Lizaro, &c. 


Caſtr. Florello hath done wonders , if he 
furvive the danger of 
The breach, On Gentlemen 
Purſue your victory. 


Exter Soranzo. 


Sor. Piſa is bleeding ! 
Flirello has done things above a Man, 
He flies about like flame, and conſumes all 
His anger meets with ; nor is Bertclina 
Safe now. Angels guard herfrom his fury, 
11anguiſh till I ſee her. Exit, 


Enter Meruole beating Piracco, Colours. 


Mer. March on, you Bear-whelp. 
Pira, Good Axrcient, is not the Town 
rakenalready. 
I ha' thee cram'd into a Cannon, 
an 
Shot back again to Floyerce. 


Pira, 1f I be flain, you'll loſe a SubjeR of | 


me. 
Mer. You ſhall ſtand by, and catch the 
Bullets then : On, on. E xennt, 


Enter Bertolina, Ranola: 


Rar. O Madam, if I be kill'd with one of 
The Pellets, 1'll take my death on'r, *tis your 
Faulr, and you had ſaid Florello, you had 
Been ſecure from Guns, 

Bert. 1 am unhappy, 

And onely fic for death, Heayen prote&t 
My Father, though his anger puniſhed me 
With reſtraint, Fll pray for him. Florello, 
Bring home thy juſtice ro my heart, and ſave 
The innocent, 


Exeant. |- 


Enter Soranzo, anvd Keeper. 


Soy, Not admitted, there's reward 
For your officiouſne(s, | 
Ras, He has knock'd down our Keeper, 
Bert, Soranzo ! We” 
Sor. 1know not Madam, with what words 
co call | 
Your fears up, nor to give expreſſion | 
To my fad embaſlie , you may tell your ſelf 
If yon but read my countenance, wherein 
Is charaRer'd a ſorrow for your fate. 


Floreilo hath taken Piſa, 


Bert. Proceed. 
Sor. The duty that I ow to your command. 
Imboldens grief, and gives alacrity, 
Even to borror, I am come Lady, 
A fad Harbinger to take a Lodging up 
For Death, that now is borrowing Wings of 


T ime 

To baſten hither Flope/lo, you have 
Made too late your cruel enemy ,” who 
If ever fear did propheſie, is yet 
Bur in the way to his revenge. Heled 
Up forces to this Battery. 

Bert, Pray omit | | 
Circumſtance, be particular with what 
I am to expect, | 

Sor. *Tis concluded in a ſyllable, Death 

Zert. And ſoisLife. 


You might have been leſs tedious Soranzo, I 


Never held my ſelf immortal. 
Sor, When : 
Do you grow pale, and curſe the Meſſenger 
That fri Shed 9a | ot 
Bert. Heaven avert ſo great 
Impiety | This Relation doth 
Not deſerve ſuch ingratitude. 
Sor. That vertue ſhould like the Phencx, 
Kindle fires with her own Wings, 
And f:n her aſhes to a fecond life , 
But when thy breath, ſweeter then Spices . 
Thar wait on the others Funeral, ſhall return 
To Heaven,the World muſt be an eternal loſer. 
O Bertolina, do not account me 
So unhappy, that I came onely to 
Prepare thy Obſequies, my ambition 
Is not to outlive that fatal minute. 
I have no other uſe of life, and you 
Cannot deny him Grace in Death, whom you 
have | : 
Coldly honored for his living ſervice , 
And if my love may hope forfo much glory, 
Thar you will but name Soranzs, withone 
Kind accent at your death. We are interrupt- 


Enter Florello, with a Caſe of Piftols, 


Flor. The zeal I had to be a Sacrifice, 
Hath been the loſs of Pſa, and 1 walk 


As I were proof againſt all the Engines Fa 


_—_— 
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of War and Death, Hah + Into whiat place of 


Horror, hath my wildneſs brought me? Arc 
Not thou Soranzo ? Thar Bertolina ? 
Bert, We are. | 
Flor, To what afflition will fate reſerve me 
Next? Did Death diſtruſt his power co kill, 
Andleft me for this objet 2 Moreprodigious 
Then the fam'd Gorgon. 
Here be the Addersthat convert to Marble, 
The inconfiderate gazer, 
Bert. Flerello ! | 
Flor. And had Soranzotven poſſeſſion 
Of her Soul! Excluded all my merit? 
Thou haſt deceived him, Bertolina is | 
Now Lord of both your deſtinies, pray quickly, 
I muſt diſpatch a pair of-Meffengers 
Toinform your hearts that I'm injured, 
And you ſhall both die. 
Bert. *Tis not to live I beg, I'm not cove- 
rous of breath, 
When F:yello thinks the air too 
Greata benefit for Fertolina. 
I knowthere will be time, when Nature will 
Be ſick and die; and all that we affeR, 
Muſt be re(!pned, forgotten when the duſt 
- Carries no figure of our pride. I am 
Defirons now to meet your wrath, and mix 
With Piſa's friends. I would not ſurvive them 
To have anew — and mourn 
My Virgin-Widowhood , but as you would 
Leave your fame precious to poſterity, | 
Let not your fury be unjuſt; but ſave 
TT his young man. 
Sor. Why are you cruel to imploy your 
breath | 
To make me wretched by your white Soul, 
Then which,the World knows no purer Altar? 
Life ſhall not hinder me the Triumph to 
Wait on you. Floxe/lo ſhall not ſtrike 
More daringly, then I can meet his Thunder. 
Yer it he be not loſtto Pijety, 
He'll ſpare this Temple ; which to violate, 
Were not to leavea lin hereafter to 
Be call'd a Sacriledge. | 
Flor. Their Souls are knit, what will be- 
come of me. 
Now to divorce them, were rude impiety. 
Here take you that, affure your 
Gives them Piſtols. 
Safety, and deſtroy me firſt, for I find 
I ſhall have no mercy oa you, Faint 
Not, leaſt I reſume my Vengeance, and 
Seal your eternal abſence. Will you not 
Remove my dwelling, and ſecure your loves. 
Be wiſe and active, 
Do you hold Death too great a favor ? 
Vl live then till I can find out a puniſhment 
Above life ; and to encreaſe my affliftion, 
Gives her to Soranto. | 


Of a chaſt Love, time Soranzo which 
Shall onely ſerve to wither me, make thee 
Happy in her. I forgive you | and 
| Bow to my own fate, it hath o'ercome me ; 
But do not makea mockery of my tameneſfs. 
Ser, O nobleneſs , which can never be ad- 
mir*d 
Enough in our dull age! Poſterity 
Shall call chis a& their wonder ! © Lady, 
We enter now upon our lives; Iam | 
Nothing but joy, my Bertolina ! 
Flir. So1'llnow go ſeek ouc ſome forſaken 
Earth, 
And there grow old in Prayers, that I may 
Forget you both, and my own name. Farewel. 
Bert, Carry nor, Sir, the burthen of a lin 
Beyond thar-you ſuppoſe we have committed, 
Toafflit you in your ſolicude, y*are guilty 
Of a robbery, ere you part 
Make noble reſticturion, 
Flop. To whom, Ha ! 
Bert. It is injuſtice to diſpoſe of wealth 
That others have arighc co, but wichouc 
The owners conſent, is tyranny. You have 
made | 
Gift of my heart to Soranzo, whom 
Though I honor, yer I have nor plac'd 
So near it, that irſhould incorporate 
Wirh his: And is not this a theft upon 
My libercy, 
Sor. How's this ? 
Fly. Hah! Tt 
Bert. And yet not mine,pardon'me Florelle; 
I have it but intruſt , nor have ye power, 
Werel dying, to bequeath it as a 
Legacy to any, would you tike 
The trouble which you late pretended to 
Search, I believe you'ld find written there 
The name thar owed it. 
Flor. Why d'ye perplex me ? 
Bert. Yeare incredulous. By all the lives of 
Virgins that have left their Memories, 
Religious for their Chaſtiry, The Needle 
Is not more con[tant to the North, then my 
Heart full of obedience unto you ; 
Nor can it know a change, 
It having deſpaired long lince, ever to find 
One like F lorello to cherifhir. 
Sor. My happineſs has been a dre2m. 
Flory. Þlay not the Syren, 
Bert. Fear urgeth no confeſſion, could I be 
Other, you have diſ-engaged my vows. 
You were not charitable, ro conſtrue 
My deſires to preſerve your fame unſtzined 
(Which made you fir(t precious to me) a 
Revolt in my affection ; *rwas a jeaiouſte 
I could not niifs, and love you. 
Flor, Am TI notturn'd to a Statue ? 
Bert. Soranzo, as thyart a Gentletnan, 1 


Live, and be anothers, I reſign all my 
Claim, take her, thou haſt poſſeſt her heart 
Before me, Ipive thee but her hand. 

Live, and cach day renew the marriage 


challenge chee | 

To accuſe me, if in thy encouragement 

To love, I have infringed ny vows to him, 

Was ever a faint ſyllable ler fall : 
9 


re 


Ren VI IIKRRS 1 
o_ p* —_ gm Ls - "= _— » 
SO wer IN Y 
nn eg ee i 
RF > ag 6 a » an 
; NI rn : 
NG oat 


86 


RU 


_ The Siege. 


To make you hope for it. 
Sor. I have made too greedy application, 
And find my error. 
Flo. By degrecs I'll come 
To the belief on'c ; let me rouch thy hand, 
It is my own ag1in, this kiſs I ſeal'd 
Ar parting, fhe has preſerv'dthe impretlion 
For me. I do feel the very breath 
} [-nt it, return back, as it ſhe ſuſpeRed 
I ſhould miſcarry in che War, and kept it 
Warm, to Coa miracle 
Upon me, and renew life. Shall I call the 
My Bertoiing ? + 
Bert. Not to be yours, now 
You have recovered fame were to be loſt 
For ever, be you fo juſt, ro 
Acknowledge me; or it your deſpiſe X 
Flir Not for the wealth of Florence, were 
ic made 
The Worlds Exchequer, Divine Harmony 
Dwells on thy words. I am now created. 
Soranto, why dolt look upon my blils 
With ſuch a melancholly brow 2 Thou haſt 
Loſt nothing ; if thou envie{t me, let us 
Diſſe& each other inſtantly, rhar ſhe 
May ſee whoſe heart doth bett deſerve her. 
Bert. Goodneſs forbid! F 
Sor. 1 am o'ercome with both your Noble- 
nels, 
And 1lſhould make my memory ſcorned, to 
Wiſh misfortune to your loves. You have 
Power o'er my life, as her vertues have o'er 
My paition. With a free-ſoul I wiſh | 
All joy crown your Union, Iam cortent 
To wear the Willow now. 


Emer Caſtracagnio, Governor, Meruole, 
Ariotto, Lizara, Piracco, 


Caftr. The remnant of the common faci- 
on : 
We have power to baniſh, be'c proclaim'd, 
thar 
The T own muſt now admit our Gariſons. 
You, my Lord, muſt to Florence. 
Gover Uſe your power. 
Cafſtr. You ſhall find it honorable. 
Bert. My Father ! 


Caſtr. Florello, to thy valor our triumph is 


indebted, 


tos 


| 


Gover. The City mourns, thy folly hath 
defaced ; 
Her goodly StruQures, and turn'd her Mont- 
ments | | | 
Into a rude pile. We are all loſt! 
Flor. You have found a ſon, though not to 
' recompence 
The publick ſorrow , yetto make it ſeem 
Leſs or more ſuffetable, weare your children, 
Gover. Ha ! 
Caſtr. My Lord, a happy Omento cloſ: up 


| Our Wars! 
[Will a Sun-ſhine take away the ſtorm, 


Flor. It doth a little alcer the complexion, 


| And makes it appear ſmiling. 


Gover. Riſe and be nappier thenl. Ah Girl, 
This ſhould have been done earlier. - 

_Caftr. 1 do congratulate you both, ang 
Wiſh plenty of joys dwell on you, 

Aer. Pleaſe your excellence—— 

Flr. Your are too lilent Sir,and apprebend 
To deeply what has paſt, look on the preſent 
State of things, and then you ſhall have cauſe 

ro TY 
Conform to the Dukes will. 

Gever. You ſhall o'ercome. 

Caſtr. 1s'c poſiible ? 

Mer. Theſe Gentlemen, who to their ho- 

nor be't mentioned, 


| Were his cowards, and paid him tribute, till 


they found 
The commodity of fighting for their liberties 
Shall wirneſs his apoſtacy, if ke dare but 
Spit in defiance of this truth, 
Pira. *Tis a miſerable truth, þut 1 am 
puniſhed for'r already. 
Caſtr. Asthe opinion of his courage 
Prefer'd him from a Corporal, his known 
cowardiſe 
Degrades him from all offices in War. 
Toke thou his Company. 
Pira. I beſeech— 
Caſtr. Come, noble Pair, your marriage 
Shall be preſently ſolemnized. Feſtar; 
Aſſure your ſelf, Vil labor to procure 
Your pardon of the mighty Duke of Florence. 
Now P:;/a put off thy mourning, 
And gather up thy drops of Blood apain, 


| Thatall may dance to th'Mulick of this Peace, 


Let Bridal tunes ſound bigb, now the Drums 
ceaſe, E xennt emnts 


— . 
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T he Perſons of the Play. 


King 


Philemo ——= ETwo Stateſmen. 


Radegond — 
Oramont | 
Amadore —— 
Thorello 
Saladine ——— 
Aleran 
Soldiers —— 
Old Conrtiers - 
Boy 


DUC wen 


Brother to Exmena. 
His Friend. | 
A Travell'd Gentleman. 


þ Courtiers, 


FEumena _—— TheFair Fayorite. 
Gartha _——  Eumena's Waiting Woman, 


3 Court Ladies- 


* — ” 
—— 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Saladine, Aleran, Thorello. 


Aleran, Roth thou art now a pretty 
toy of ſtate, 
Art grown as Grave, and haſt 


| as great a ſhare 
Of buſineſs in thy looks, as an old Legite 
Sent to a Land of Hereticks; Ambaſſadors 
Of Spain compar'd to thee, are meer French 
poſts, | 
Diſparch'd with love Letters from th*army to 
The Court. O, the excellency of travel ! 
Salad. Right, Aleran ! Mark, but how 
much itperfe&eth 
Your very Ape 
Ere he hath cravel'd, alaſs | What is he, 
Rude and unqualifi'd? but having once 
Seen Countreys, gone from Town to Town, 
he ſtrait 
Accepts four Pippin, 
Kiſſing bis Hairy hand, moſt Monſieur like. 
- Aler, Good Faith, and tha is very much ! 
Salad. Nay more! He rides | 
And manages your Engliſh Maſtiff (Sir) 


As he had lain in Penſion for't at Parz. | 

| Thor. Signiors! You have very paſſible 
wits | 

O'th' Queens ſide here ? Sure they are em- 
ploy'd too, 

When part'clar pleaſures have call'd afide 

The nobler ſpirits, and lefr youneceſſary = 

To the Ladies, What! you read Alciods Em- 
blems 

To*em, and the Fables of e/£/op in 

Your elegant Mother tongue. 


Thor. And on my Conſcience they believe 
thoſe Tales 

For true, whit{t you put off the old Morals, 
As fine new obſervations of your own. 

Sal. *Faith like enough. | 
We have the pretti't things in Perty-coats. 
Sirrah | They'll admirethee, | 
And 'twill be held a ſov'raign ſign of luck, 
Thar thou and the King arrive here together 


In one day; thou from thy travels, be _ 
| g 


Sal. O, ever Sir, upon long Winter nights, 
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The Wars, and the treaſure of thy Court col- 
letions LE 

In Frazxce, will he no leſs yalu'd then his. + 

Vicories on the Coaſt of Sirrly, 

Thor, Yowt?, and frccefs in' your Amonrs 

hach made 

You as wantonas Maids at midnight with 
their Lovers are. 

—— Hark | The King, 

Remove, and borrow gravity, a whule.,' 


- 
=o 1 


Enter Phylenio, King, Radegond, 
Soldiers of his Train, 


rly Sir, that. $6 will 


*\ 


Plyle. Y'arrive fo ea 
tind | | 
The Queen aſleep? If ſhe can ever re 
Whoſe careful fears, both for your fafety and 
Return, have lefſen'd much her health, 
Radeg. And this is worthy of your p 
Sir 
To find a Lady of her youth, 
So earneſt to deſtroy her beauty 
In ſeeking to deſerve your love, 
King. Adviſe her Radegond to love me lels. 
Radeg. Love you leſs: That were to Kill 
her, Sir, | 
Kino, Would thou could 
other heart? | 4 ION 
Nature, ailows but one, though toa King. i; 
And it were crueiry, not Kindneſs to © 
Exact more love from thar, then ir can give. 


(t helpme to an-- 


Y 
" 


Enter Queen, and two Ladies. 


Phyle. See where ſhe comes ! Already ſhe 
hath learn'd | Se 
You are arriv'd, the ſpies of -Love are fwift 
And univerſa), as the Beams of Light. Look 
on 
Her Sir, with gracious eye — | 
Deen, My joys are morethenl can hide ! 
For L.-; <P 
Have liv'd to ſee my vows grow proſperous. 
How ſhall we welcome youenough with praiſe, 
Since you have brought home peace, and fame, 
Left death | 
And Wack diſhonor with your enemies. 
King. Madam, } thank yowas I onght}. 
How bleſs*d | 


Flouriſh. 


-” 
os |! , 


ity | 


Abour you ſtill, and be inviſible to you; 
Thar I mighteyer ſerve you Sir, _ 
| And nevet þe Gifcern'd.. 


| King." Would you hall all your wiſhes 
Mecdam an@T.- > 


% 


- 


(IF-it were fit to'ask'd of Heaven) had mine. 
But ſince we are ſo cruelly proſcrib'd, 
1 Let's ftriverommpate our ſufferings, 
By making ſtill our viſits few, and ſhort , 
| For we cep never meet, but we muſt mourn, 
- And you re wife,to know our ſorrows ill 
Become the triumphs of this day, 
Len. You are too quickly weary of our 


riefs 
ji couklentre%em longer Sir, fol 
Might tarry here : But *tis as hard for me 
To diſdhey your wilf, as Hinder fate, 
King. Be kind then ud your ſelf; you may 
pofeſs - 1 
That happineſsalone,. which we 
Topether never can engay—— 
2ucen, The Peace, which by your valor you 
have brought _.. 
Your people home, 
Breſt, * 
And (as in War) ſo may you prove victorious 


incteaſe within your 


(Thoegh at my charge) in all the love you 


make. . He ltads her tothe door. 
| -. ' Thor} Look Saladine. The King may well 
be held | 


" The theif of his Profeſſion (a grand Courtier) 
For I ne'er ſaw ſ6 much Ceremony 
With ſo little love. 

Salag, It is your new _. 
Court-Juſtice now ? They ever pay the want 
Of theiraffetion to their Wives, with over- 

much | 

Civility, but *cis in publick Sir, at home 
They think it too much pains. . 
King.. Ulnarm me Radegond. 


' And now, } would thou could{ſt un-King me 


too ? 
Raaeg. How ur? 
King. Phyk ms, 1am fure, 
Thou doſt nos love the King, bad T 
No title left, } ſhould have friends. Why muſt 
I ſtruggle then heneath this load. | 
Phyk. This melanicholly Sir , is treaſon 
*oajnſt | 
Your felf; and fuch, as if 


Mad we been, if be that made ſuch haſte to 


oyn | a4) 
Our beds had ſaid till he had got the gkill 
To joyn- eur hearts ? But he was mere a 

Stateſman then BS ; 

A Prielt, and married Provinces, not us- 
Ducen, Alals1 Thisis 2 little fudden Sir ! 

*Tis like a Morn o'ercalt wth Clouds, ere'Men 
May fay.the day doth break, no fooner can 
] boaſt my joys of ſeeing you, but I muſt 
Become your ſerrow, and 
My puniſhment, How vainly-do I wiſh, 


we durit, we would 


Rebuke.. 
King.'Of what falſe; 
And conſuming compolitiottam F made , 
Reſolv'd by all moſt abfolute , yet not 
So free, as he, that daily fights for food. 
You are happy, for youware ſubjects ſtill. 
Races. Your ſubjects Sir ,, and that we 
juitly may 
Eſteem our happineſs. 
Kizy. O, you are wile, 
And conſtant to your ſelvesq4 had you but any 
ſhare 


That. like your better Angel, I could waic 


Of love forme, you would un-King me o__, 
| An 


"RO" 


The fear. Favorite. 


Monſter. . SLOT 2934310 .þ i. vo 
Phyle. A Monſter Sirl We nhderftand you 
nor. rr 7111 « $73;75 | X KF, 1 
King. What am elſe, that ſtill beneath 
Two Bodies groan; .the'Naruraland the Poli- 
tickF 7:13 919 2 1192 51% 2 
By force-compounded of 'mioſt diffirent things, 
How weariſom, and how unlucky is 
T he eflenge of a King, gentle , yer by 
Conſtraint ſevere; juſtin our Nature, yet 
We mutt diſſemble , our very Vercucs are 
Taken from us, onely augment our ſway ? 
_ Your judgment is to cruel of your 
elf. 
Kivg. In what's our pitty, or our kindneſs 
more | 
Expreſs'd,then wherrwe father other's crimes. 
As if it were a great Prerogarive 
To make the guilty ſafe. Qar wealth ſerves but 
To keep Mens hopes inpay : ottely happy 
When we can purchaſe friends, becauſe they 
ſhare $4 
And eaſe the glorious torment of our power, 


 - Enter Eumen avd Gartha, 
[P byte, The burden” of your choughts will 


now grow light, ONE, 
Bebold chefrir Eamena, Sit.) 0 | 
King. Hail vertzous Maid! Why my Em 
mena, did 
I trive for ViRories abroad, when all 
My Conqueſts there, could never recompence 
My abſencefrom chat beauty which Fleft 
At home. *Tis true; /that 1 bave done ſuch 
deeds, ; W537 
As Fame her ſelf ſhall chuſe,” even for the laſt 
Great ſtory ihar maſt fill her Book; 1 he age 1 
And the young | YEE 1 | 
Have had1ufficieht cauſe rocurſe thy coldnels 
In love ; for hadſt thou kept me here, they 
ANDT | 69 20) | 
Had been alive, | 
Eun; Could my obedience pay 
T he debt we ow your valor (Sir) thus 1 
Would kneel; till grew old, fo long | 
You ſhould not know me when riſe. 
{3 Y'a4190 He takes her up. 
"Ko. Emma; his becomes thee not , for 
-, love ? 
Hath made us equal, 'and how poor a thing 
Is Majeſty, compar'd to mipbry love ? 
* Emme, Thech of my torrune, Sir, 
Havemade me-now'fo wiſe, I dare not truſt 
Too much to happineſs, whoſe/dayger comes 
From its excels, 'th&joysyou dring are'fo _.__— 
Extream, they-needs maſt ſuffer an allay. 
Already have fotind it'too ; for as / 
] haſtned hither to behokd the true | 
Succeſs of all my Hariſons (your ſafety and 


And then reach' me zſudden/ way to _ Your heaurcous Queen, bur fad, and mourning 


[ 


| 


—_—Y 


like | 
A Virginat her lovers Tomb; evenſhe 
(Thar 1s fo fair and good) I faw 
Thus newly ruin'd by your frowns. 
aſſur'd | 
By viſions in his ſleep, faſting all day 
With zealous hope of nouriſhment from Hea- 


ven, 


| The young unpractis'd child, that hath nor yet 


Out grown his native Innocence, harh skill 

To ſhape diſpuiſes for his thot hes, as much 

As1, I cannot hide the anger of 

My grief, and all th*obſerving world, 

Can witneſs it is juſt, though 'cis as ſad 

A truth, chat ſhe is guilcleſs of the cauſe. _ 
Emnme. You make a brave confeſſion Sir. 

Yet where 

There is no guilt, your leaſt unkindneſs ſeems 

Too great a puniſhment. 

King. But I have beard, during my forc'd 
Unwilling abſence from thee, in this laſt 
Sicilian War, ſhe us'dthy tenderneſs, 

As if her jealoulie bad praQtis'd a 
Revenge in Enyy of my noble Love. 

Eume. Forgive my angerSir, 

They are as falſe, as Men that cheaply ſwear 

For hire ; who thus have wrong'd your roya! 
Ear 

With forged whiſpers ; indull bope to win 

My favor by officious wicked courreſle. 

King. Thou art fo fall of truth, I muſt 
Believe thee *giinlt chy ſelf, Go Radegond 
And let the Queen know I am penitent ; 

Fall at her feer, and tigh in my behalf, 
Until thou findſt my pardon 1n-her eyes. 
Exeam King, Eumens, 
| Radegond, Pl:yleno. 

Ther. Gentlemen, may a man withour ſuſ- 
| picton 
Of treaſon, thinka little odly of the King, 
Having a vertuous Lady to his wife, 

Muſt he needs get a Miſtreſs ? But you'll ſay 
This Mittreſs is ſurpaſſing vertuous too. 
Let that be granted , yer- $i] 

Salad. Diſcloſe. your meaning Sir ? 

T x'þ Faith Saladine, I meantoask, Why 


e 

Allows his wife the leſſer ſhare of's heart, 

Or rather none at all. *Tis fuch a royal 

Ridle ? Well, the Devilis in't, andI 

Suppoſe atleaſt ten Devils more ; for leſs . 

(Signtors) cannot ſuffice this Court. 

| Salad. Thorello, thou art a right traveller, 

Anofld acquaintance in every Town 

-Abroad, and a new ſtranger [tillar home. 

_ Alter. Inftru@ him , *tis araw youth, but 
he will learn, 

Salad. Long ere our King was marry'd ; 

know he was 


Moſt fervently in love with fair Zamena, 


| Return)'I met beneathghe Cypreſs ſhade 
That borders near the Bite? Reoler 


| And yet our Pohtitians to joyn Orranroro _ 
Mmam H1s 


8 


King. The poor Hermit that nightly is 
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yo 


The Fair Favorite. 


His Crown (which Neighb'ring Province was | 
the Dower 
Of our ſad Queen ) did force him to this 
Mach: 7 
- Thor. Could he be wrought to wed a Prin- 
___ cefsfor 
Dull humane ends, when's love was formerly 
Engag'd. Where are the old Arcaaian lovers? 
 Aler. Why? In their Graves, where they 
ſleep quietly. | 
Thor. Had I but once made love, though 
.. toa poor © =} 8 
Piſtolets a year, 
T he Queen Dowager of. China ſhould not 
Remove iny ſute, Signior, I pray proceed, 
| wo | ſoon ſhall vindicate the King, for 
(Sir 
Theſe ſubtle managers of his affairs, before 
They _— with him tor the Queen, ſur- 
is 
E »mena from his light , proclaim'd her dead, 
And more to cozen his belief, did celebrate 
Her Funerals with much folemnity 
Through Naples here. Exmenaall this time 
Cloſely immur'd, ſome two years after they 
Did work his ſorrows to give way unto 
Necellities of {tate, ſo perfeted 
This marriage with the Queen. | 
Thor. And during this Eamena ne'er was 
heard of. | 


Salad, She was moſt carefully conceal'd, | 


and at 
The Nuprial Feaſt preſented to his fight. 
Thor. So ſuddenly retriev'd ! 
Salad. Your Polititians 
Have ever more a taint of vanity, 
As haſty ſtill co ſhow, and boaſt a Plot, 
As they are greedy to contriv't, but he 
Requires the falſhood of their care with baniſh- 
ment. 
Though marry'd, yet refus'd to Bed the 
Queen, | 
And to Exmena ſirait renews his love. 
Thor. You have untied the knot, 
Salad. *Tis a full Court, 
Let's haſten to the Privy Gallery, 
And whiſper there a while , for ſo 
We may be ta'en for Cabinet Stateſmen, 
And at leaſt be held ſecret, if not wiſe. 
| Excun, 


Enter Oramont and Gartha. 


Gar. My ſute will meet much danger inde- 
lay, y 


I gave my Lady this (Sir) in her ear, 


Buc ſhe reply'd, I'm bulie with the King. 
Ora. Hab! Bulie with the King, that ſounds 
not well! | 
Go back ! Say my affair concerns her life. 
Gar. I will attempt co tell her fo. Exit. 
Ora. She is become the peoples ſecret ſcorn, 
Yer from theearkeſt dawning of her eyes, | 


þ 


p 


From the firſt budding of her beauty ſhe | 
Was bred, withal thoſe baſhful fears chat 


guard: | 
A Virgins innocence ; but who canbe 
Secure ini Court, where every tempter 
Looks fo full of power, 
As if he could forgive more crimes 
 Then's leiſure ſuffers him'to aR, and not 
To yield to Kings deſires (although unjuſt) 
Is diſobedience here, not vertue ſtiFd. 
His meſſage makes me wonder, yet if 
There were no other cauſe of fear, but guile, 
1 ſhould enough of courage find, to dare 
All danger, but what comes from Heaven. 


Enter Eumena, 


Ora, Can you find nothing (Lady) 
In this face, that may dire&t 
Youto remember it. _ 

Emnme, My Brother-Grameont ! That you are 

he appears too-ynprepar'd 

A truth, to be ſo ſuddenly believ'd. 

| an * » ,Heſteps a little back. 
Do not diſtruſt my joys, becauſe they come 
In tears thus through mine eyes, from whence 

our griefs 


Spring forth. My heart, were not the paces 


e00 narrow, ; 
ould fally out the ſelf-ſame way: to meet 
' you. | 
4 "ps ſhe a ſtock of tears for joys, and 
ſuc 
A. debt of them to pay unto her ſins, 
*Twere ealier to believe her innocent. 
Eume. Why ſeem you ſo reſerv'd? Why 
will you wear | 
A gravity, that doth as ill become 
This meeting as your years ! 
Ora. lam a priſoner, ; 
Though for a little fpace my bonds are off. 
Emume, How Oramont / 
Ora. The King hath brought 
Home victory from the Sicilian War. 
But our attempt upon the Z#/tan Camp; 
Was bloodily repuls'd. | ; 
Enme. This be hath heard, 
Yet*tis a loſs he mentions with negle ; 
For his intelligence beliey'd you ſafe, 
And marching bither ' with's remaining 
Troops. | 
Ora, Fame like a cunning Faulcon falfifies 
Her flighe. Know by thetreaſon of our Scouts 
I was ſurpris'd, weakned-with many wounds; 
Thoſe pitious Heaven, hath favor'd with a 
happy cure, | 
But th'avaricious enemy-impos'd 
Upon my liberty, the ranſom of 
Two hundred thouſand Crowns ; the value 
was 
No leſs, they laid u 
Since they have tru 
My native ſoil, and 


n.my gen'rous faith, 
& co viſit thus. 
Fn my word 


For 


The Fair Favorite. 


Ee  — 


: ——_ 
” 
” 


For my return, within the circuit of 
One Moon, or elſe to pay that mighty ſum. 
Emme. It is a mighty ſum indeed ! 
Ora, Such ( fiſter ) as our Anceſtors ne*er 
knew 
But by report ; nor canl think they would 
Have laid ſo vaſte a rate, on worthleſs me; 
Had they not heard your greatneſs here in 
Court. | 
Eume. Can ſucha trivial grief as this, con- 
crack 
Thoſe wrincles on your brow, and make you 
old 
Ere time hath perfeRted your youth ; would 
the 
Had doubled what they have impos'd, that I 
Might yield a worthier tryal of my love. 
Ora. Exmena, do you know what you de- 
fire -—— 
Eume. Here Sir , take this. It doth con- 
cain in Jewels, 
TE She reaches a Cabinet, 
Enough to ranſome you as of t, as Fortune can 
Betray you to the Fo : Take it, and pay 
Thoſe Fools of T«/cany, that had not kill 
Tolay a greater price On Oramont. 
You are my Brother Sir, a title which 
Includes all that my judging love calls wealth. 
Ora- Are you ſo rich! Exmmena you have 
found He takes the C abinet,, 
A bounteous Maſter of the King, I dare 
Not call him yer your lover, that would 
. wound 
My ear as much as yours, although I know 
A Maidens tenderneſs is ſtruck, even with 
The niceſt injury of words. | 
Exme But were the King alover (Sir) I can 
Not thiok that word would injure me. 
Ora. Are you ſo well | 
Reſolv'd? Take heed frail Maid, And Hea- 
yen ! Take heed 
Of me. If ever yet her Blood hath been 
Defil'd, make choice of one that isno kin 


——_— 


Uato the purer part of it, tolet , 
Our the impure, I woul1 not puniſh her. 
Eaume, What mean you Qramont ? How 
were Ibleſs'd, be 1 
Could 1 no more reſent thoſe cruel words 


Then Heaven, to whom you utter them in 


vain. 
Ora. Take back your precious trifles, and 
repent 
Your —_—_ 5 ſoſtrangely got; that *ris noc 
p | 
For noble minds to uſe ic, though they wanr. 
Exme. Strike me with {tupid dulneſs you 
kind powers, 
That in exceflive wonder I may fail 
To underſtand che meaning of his ſpeech. 
Ora. Away- O flie! Fly from the Court, 
thou young 
And (illy Sophitter in Arts of Stite. 
The Favorites of Kings are choſen bur 
Toown, and wear their Maſters worlſer fins ; 
And what a load thou wilt be caught to bear, 
When his (oppreſling thee) mult needs be laid 
Upon as great a burden of thine own, 

Eume. Thou cruel, and ſuſpitious Orament, 
Whither isall thy vertue gone? Incer 
Believ'd, I could be angry until now, 

My heart rebels within my Breſt, and chides 
me 

For every tear ] ſhed, as if on thee 

My pitty were miſpent ; yet *cauſe thou wert 

My Brother once, I would not have it ſaid 

[ left thee in captivity, Procure 


Thy freedom with this wealh— For miſery 
Doth feldom mend , but makes the wicked 
worſe. 


Ora. I rather will return, my bonds 
Still wear, as gaudy Bracelets on my Wriſts , 
Ina dark Dungeon fir, there mourn thyloſs, 
And curſe that treacherous tate, which firſt 
did bring. 
Thy luckleſs Beauty to the tempting King, . 
E xeant. 


I Es 
———_ — — 


ACT IL. SCENE TL 


Enter Oramont, Thorello, Saladine, and Aleran. 


Ou can inſtrut me Sir, I 
have a ſuit 
Unto the King, and would 
_ attend where I 
May ſtand withinthe level of his eye. 
Take's he this way,in's paſſage from the Park ? 
Thor. *Tis not in's pow'r t'avoid you Sir, 
if you 
Stay here ; but in our judgments, that have 


Oramont. 


gor 
The bold ambirion to be til'd your friends , 
*Twere fitter (noble 0rament) men of 


Your early vertue, and ſtill growing worth, 
Shonld have the fortune rather to command, 
Then wait among the common croud. | 
Ora, You grace me with your kind opinion 
Sir; 
But we muſt reſt contented with our Stars, 
Covld we attain the pow'r to pick and chuſe 
]*<h* Firmament , he that created them 
And us, would loſe his eminence on Earth, 
For we ſhould make a God of ey'ry poor A- 
{tronomer. | 
Salad. * is Piety to wiſh 


Mmmm 2 You'ld 
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The Fair Favorite. 


C— 


You'ld throw your cloudy ſorrows off , and 
not 
Aﬀect to wear your vertues inthe dark. 
Alex. My Lord,we need you here in Court, 
and are ; | 
Not ignorant, that you may make what choice 
You pleaſe in your deſires. 
Ora. Alafs, I want 


' The skill how ro grow great, the patience to 


Permit thoſe wrongs, which they that rile 
Muſt not alone endure, but praiſe, | 
T horello, you have travel'd long, d'ye find 
Nochange i'th? Courr, (ince your return ? 
T hor. Faith Sir®not much, now, as before, 
the ſteps & 
To high command (like ſuch as up to Steeples 
reach ) | 
Are worn a little with the nunt'rous tred 
Of fools, that climb to gaze upon the top. 
Therefore; *tis harder to aſcend, then if 
The number of thoſe men that preſs to riſe 
Were few ; but 'tis the ſame way ſtill, though 


| (As I faid) the ſteps muſt be uneafie, caufe 


TIrare overworn. 
Ora. 1 want good parts; my head's to 
lighr Caſcend. - | 
Salad. O take't on my experience Sir, you 
ſhould C 
Not load your fhoulders with a weighty head- 
piece, when 
Yon mean to mount, the greateſt will be 
thought | 


The wiſeſt ſtill; Therefore they ſeldom lend 


A hand, to lift a wiſer then themſelves. 
Belides a little head may weigh enough, 
When cozening Fortune holds the Scale , 
which ſhe - 
Hath ever done in Court. 
Thor. Little intelligences of little things, 
Will ſerve for univerſal knowledge here , 
If whiſper'd often with a travel'd face. 
Aler. And then, an inward fafe content 
we all | 
Injoy, ſince every one believes he hath 
Enough to be above others , *cauſe he hath 
learn'd 
How co contemn em. 
Thor, Nor is 
There danger Sir, in enemies, for though 
Each Table feeds a ſev ral faction here, 


Where they deſpiſe the abſent ſtill as heartily, 
Asthey do eat; yet in the Preſgnce-Chamber 


The Oppolices can ſmile, laugh, and embrace 
Like Neighbors, that were newly met 
Upon a Fareign Coaſt. | 
Ora. Your obſervations much encourage 
me. 


' The King ! I pray remove a while, 


Exter King, Phylenio, and Radegond. 


King. Is that young Oramont ? 
Radeg. It is: And believe he nieans ad- 
_ dreſs 
Himſelt ro your compaſtion ir. 
Phyle. He wears his troubles handſomely. 
King. Leaveus, and bid thereſft avoid tte 
place. wy E xennt. 
' Manent King, Oramont, 
Come hither 07amont, you carry in 
Your looks a diſcontent, which ſhews not grief 
Alone, but anger too; I fhall admire 
Your courage, if it points at me. 
Ora. Far be it from that bumble low degree 
In which my duty ranks me with 
My King, that 1 ſhould cheriſh grief till ir 
Grow up to anger Sir ; ſo I might turn 
The vertue of that forrow into lin. 
King. Young Soldier, you are ſtrangely 
wiſe, and have 
Already got the providence, not to 
"_ your tongue betray your thouphes , 
ut ] 
Am pleas'd when you are ſafe; if your 
Atrendance here imply a ſuit, give 1 a name. 
Ora. *Tis calf d my Ranſom, Sir ; a debc 
Which Fortune, not my Error, throws on 
ou. . 
I loſt my prectous Liberty on an 
Unlucky day, when ] was aCtive in 
Your ſervice, and *tis juſt you now redeem?e. 
King. Be taught the artof thriving in the 
Court ; 
Reſerve my favorfor a higher uſe, alchough 
This cax upon your Liberty be large, 
My bounty may exceed it far ; which ] would 
keep | 
To make you wealthy, not your enemies. 
Ora. ] value freedom Sir, above all wealth, 
King. Do fo: Bur let your ſiſter purchaſe 
PD | 
Such kindneſs to a Brother, may advance 
Her nacure much to popular eſteem 
W hich I endeavor, for I love her well. 
_ Ora. *Twere better ſhe had loy'd her (elf. 
King. Hah! Give me your meaning ! 
Ora. It is not worth your taking , and [ 
think | 
My liſters treaſure of leſs value'then 
My thoughts. 'Laſs ! How ſhould ſhe get 
riches, Sir ? | 
King. Doſt doubt I amn not lib'ral where 1 
love ? 
Ora, It were alaſting happineſs for her, 
If my ſuſpnionsdid no more concern 
Your love, then liberality. 
King, Away thou jealous fool, 
Ora. My Honor is engag'd for payment of 
Two hundred thouſind Crowns, or to reign 
My ſelf, ro everlaſting bonds. Shall I 


Return ? 
King, 
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King. Thy honor Orament is forfeited 
Already in thy jealouſie, If thou 


Haſt any valor left, return and die. Exit. 
Ora Whar ſtrange divinity is that, which 
uards 


Theſe Kings (the lawful terrors of mankind) 
Keeps them as ſafe from puniſhment, when 
they 

Oppreſs the tame and good, as it ſecures 

Them from the treachery of the fierce, and 
bad. 

Be ſafe then (cruel Monarch) ſince fill hid 

Within thy dark prerogative, which is 

Divine indeed : For *tis moſt fear'd, becauſe 

It leaſt is; underſtood, I will ſubmir 

Unto my bonds, and Keep my honor free. 


Enter Amadore 4i/gnis'd, with a 
Warrant ſeal'd. 


Amad. Health and renown to Oramont ! 
Ora. You greet me with a lib'ral wiſh , 
your haſte | 
Would be conlider'd too, next to your love. 
Amad. Inthy purſuit I have been ſwifc 
As falling Torrents, or th' Arabian from 
A Battel loſt; the Tſcan Gen'cals ſon 
(Young Amadore) ſalutes thee from his heart ; 
And chus preſents thy freedom lign'd 
Gives a Paper Seal'd. 
By's Fathers hand ; thy Ranſom is forgiven. 
Ora. Though Amadore be noble, and be- 
ſtow'd 
His courteous viſits on me, when my wounds 
Were large, and I was hopeleſs of their cure ; 
Yet this is ſuch a wondrous bounty, as 
Requires as much of faith to make it be 
Believ'd, as gratitude to fee it paid. 
Amad. Take thy aſſurance, and thy friend 
together, Pulls off his diſgniſe, 


and embraces him. 


Ora. The Roman race of Men, ſure is not | 


ec 
Extins in Jtaly, I hold within 
Mine arms, the Heir, and never fading Branch 
O'ch* nobleſt ſtock. Make me as worthy 
_ ® (Heaven) 
As bam glad for what] havereceiv'd. 
 Amad, Covldſt thou believe 1 would per- 
mit ſoft ſleep 
To hover o'er my Fathers eyes, till he 
Had ſeal'd thy Liberty. Alaſs ! Why ſhould 
The valiant, to the valianc, be unkind, 
Purſuing anger more then cruel Beaſts : 
For in their hungry quarrels they inflict 
No bondage, where th'are weary to deyour. 
Ora. I have more happineſs, then 1 can 
well 
Contain, unleſs I waſte it in a boaſt ; 
For now I ſhall not need to be oblig'd 
Unto my Siſter, or the King, 
Amad. In mighty minds, the pleaſure's 
more ſublune 


| To give, then to poſleſs, freely like Clouds 
Thar uninvited ſtill their creaſure ſhed 
In plenteous ſhowers. 
Oramont draws hs Sword. 
Ora. Joyn now thy noble hand 
To mine, and ler us vow a friendſhip here, 
More laſting then our ſelves ; for that may 
live 
With our immortal parts. Danger henceforth 
Be it 1n vertuous glory, or in juſt 
Revenge, we equally will ſhare. 
Amad. It isconfirm'd. 
| They kiſs the Hilts, 
I ſhall not need to ſerve you nfs an ; 
For this Commiltion will 2uthoriſe me 
Here to relide in Treaty from 
The Army, and the 7»ſcas State. 
Ora. *Twas luckily contriv'd, 
Fair Fayorite ; my Siſter in thy name, 
Not blood, take heed, although 
Intrench'd i*th* arms of the laſcivious King, 
The windy tempeſt doth begin co ſwell, 
The Taper of thy life, now I have joyn'd 
The fury of anothers breath to mine, 
Mult be blown out, unleſs it clearer ſhine. 
Exeant. 


— 


Enter Queen, Thorello, Saladine. 


| FPmeen. Saw you the King ſo harſh to 074 

| mont . | 

| Ther. If *ewereno error in my loyalty 

| Tocenſure bim, I ſhould profeſs he was 

| More rigid, theo becarne his nature in 

| The firſt encounter of a ſervant, ſo 

| Approv'd by general conſent. 

| Leen. Indeed, thouvgh's laſt ſucceſs i'h* 

| T nſcan War | 

| Shews him unfortunate, yet he hath gain'd 

| Fame from his enemies, and hath more fame 

| Then uſually belongs unto his years. 

| Salad. Moſt certain, Madam, *tis an enyy'd 

ruth 

| That's Fame wears many Wings upon her feet, 

| For ſhe hach much out-gone his time, +» 

| FVneen. Did he refuſe to Ranſom him, as if 

| He grounded his denial on the laſt 

Defeat ? | | 

Thor. We ſtood not inthe reach of their 

Diſcourſe, but that it was deny'd, we both 

Are well aſſur'd, and have ſome cauſe to fear, 

That Oramont looks on his Siſter with | 

| Suſpitious eyes, 

| Been. Suchdoubtsare dangerous; 

' Tryif you ingly can get him hicher, 

| Igladly would confer with him alone. 

| Thor. Lets haſtento the Tarras walk, 

2, Exennt T—_ _ 
2ucex. How greedily at Court, know 

| doth Rill Ae F 

| Onothers ſecrets feed, chough *ris too falle, 


| Too nice a nouriſhment, and ſhews her appe- = 


| tite 
| Not 


__ —— ry 
14 n f 


—_— 
Ed pear yon 
EIN RIISyD 


a __— © 0 _ pony a 
— Ivo I Ws ey. SES + Sos 
ph 
py 


DTS 
- a 


——_ + 


pe + 
- MI bias. >< 
x » w+ ———rewey _— 
ho em = Pape Bent "wo 
fn SI? OT Fant 
my IR 2 # 


MS 


94 


. The Fair Favorite. 


Not ſound; for ſhe is weary ſtrait of what 
the haſtily devour'd. ' Alaſs ! What need 

My knowledge taſte anothers private grief, 
When ſecret ſorrow is her daily food ? 

But here each man his forward duty pays 

In needleſs whiſpers to his Prince, and thinks 
He merits by revealing what he ſhould 
Conccal——, 


Enter Oramont. 


Ora. O cruel King ! How couldlt thou 
wrong | : 
Such vertue, and ſuch beauty too? Were it 


My crime, Angels, and Men might laugh , 


when they | 
Should hear my groans in Hell ; yet notbe 
cax 


For want of fit compaſſion— 


Lacen. Thy joysare newly budding, 0r4- 
mont, 
But time will quickly make them ripe, tell me, 
(And by thy love to truth) canſt thou receive 
Such bleſlings from a cruel enemy, 
And to thy filter be unkind. 
Ora. Madam, it ſeems you know too much 
' it would more help : 
The quiet of your ſleeps, if you diſmiſs*d 


Your thoughts, and covld be ignorant 


In others ills, as Heaven is of your own, 
'Tis ſuch a wiſh, (if not too vainly made) 
As I would covet for my ſelf. 
Lneen. The King, andthen your Siſter, 0- 


rYAmont : 


| Two bonds upon your duty, and your love; 


Which you mult never forfeit Sir ; nor can 


| They e'er be cancel'd, but by nature, when 


een, He brings hisliſters eyes! T heir | 


influence 
(I hope) will not ſo fatal prove ro me. 
Ora. 1 am commanded to attend your 
Grace, oe? 
Deen. Sir, though mine own calamities 
ſtand in 
Continual uſe of pity and reccels, 
Yet I negle&them now to comfort you. 

Ora. Madam, fach holy kindneſs can but 

add 
To my undoing ; for you then will lay 
Too great a debt upon the conſcience of 
T he poor. 

Owen, T he King (fad Orament) is much 
To blame, but we like good Phyfitians muſt 
Forbear to make our Medicines violent, 

And not apply them, whilſt his Feaver hojds 
The ragindÞ fir. 
Ora, You wiſely may ſuſpeft 
My patience, but ſhall ne'er have cauſe to 
. doubt 
My loyalty. | 

Bucen, You muſt take care of both , 

And that you may perceive how gladly 1 

Would have you proſperous, I will diſpatch 

Urſelli ſtrait to Venice, and diſchirge 

Your Ranſom', from that Bank my Father 
left, 

Protected by the Senate for my uſe. - 

Ora. Can there be ſtill ſuch goodneſs in 

the Sex, 
And yet Eumena falſe, T hus on my knee 
I pay my wonder, and my gratitude, 
*Tis for a bounty that can neer be equal'd, till 
Your ſelf ſhall find another in diſtreſs. 
Qween. Riſe Sir, and fetch Tyſells hither. 
Ora. No Beauteous Excellence, this yet 
reſtores 
Me te ſome kind opinion of my Stars, 
I ſhall not need to uſe your Princely gift, 
Till I grow worthier to receiv'c : This day - 
My Ranſom was releas'd, and ſent me from 
The Txſ{can General, 


you Cie. 
Ora. Good night unto your Grace, may it 
be long 


| Ere th*Angels call you hence ; were ſuch a 


Sreat | 
Example of fair virtue gone, what would 
Become of your remaining Sex ? 

Lauren, *Laſs | I perceive no words, al- 
chough contriv'd 
In charms, can ſoon allay the mutiny 
Of thoughts : 1'Il ceaſe to trouble you in vain, 
Yet be aſſur'd, that I believe thoſe doubts 
(Upon your Siſter urg*d) as much 
Injurious unto her, as they will prove 
Unſafe to you, good night unhappy Oramenr. 
X3it. 
Ora. How have they fool'd this righteous 

Lady to 
A (imple, ſelf-abuſing Faith ! That ſhe 
Forgives with credulous conſent, the arts 
And falſhood of her Rivils love, nolefs 
Inſpires my rage, thendoth her beauty or 
Her bounteous heart, though my revenge 

were dull, 

And ſuch as noble Juſtice could not move, 
'Twould now take fiery motion from my love. 
*- ks 


Enter Eumena, ander a Cano). Bo $ p 
that fings: AT, aper ana Book,, © 
Cabinet, Cuſhionet. 


Emume. Sing me that air Renalds ſent to 
Grittuline, 
It i5a Songof Jealoulie. 


The Song, which ended. 
Enter Gartha with a Letter. 


Gartha, in Errands you are ever flow 
Were but your feet as nimble as your tongue, 
My buſineſs would have quick diſpatch. 
Gar. Madam, we have heen laughing and 
» fſhrecking 
In the Lobby. 
Exme. Shrecking! At what ? 
| Gar. 
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Gar. At Cavaliers 


That {tart upon us. in the dark, like Tumblers 


a pp Loeb. @ 
A Warren at their Game, your Ladiſhip _ 
Will ſpoil your ſelf with melancholly Songs 
And Books ; you'll grow as grave as an old 
Abbeſs? 
E ume. Yare very pleaſant , What Letter's 
that ? 
Gar. The Queen hath ſent it to your Ladi- 
ſhip. 
Fouls! A Letter from the Queen! Ir is her 
CharaQter ! 
Reads, Your Brother Oramont is free, his 
enemies 
Relers'd him ; if then 
His foes find him ſo worthy of 
Their care, why ſhould you want the pow'r to 
raiſe him 
With the King? He hath a great 
And daring heart, Iwiſh ( Exmmena) 
Ie were as little vex'd, and troubled at 
Your loves, as mine bath been— Go gentle 


youth, Exu Boy. | 


Gar. Why, Madam, do you weep? 
Emme. 1 prethee Gartha leave me too, 1 
ſhall 
Have company enough, though lefe but with 


my choughts. . Exit Gartha, 
In all thoſe Tragick Tales (of which, jLoves 
Hiſtory 


Is full) no Virgin can be found, whoſe fate 
May equal mine; I am beloy'd, where 1 
Not dare to love, and yet not dare to hate, 
Forc'd to do wrong, yet I not guilty of 
The doing of it; and*gainſt a Queen, 7 
Whoſe goodneſs works in ſuch-extreams, as it 
Betrays her own felicity, that it 
May add a fafe continuance to mine, 


Enter King, 


King. Light of my Soul, my Hearts re- 
fined part, 
Of which, my better thoughts are form'd ! 
-  Whydoſt 
. weep? why like Diſtilling Roſes waſte , 


( lving thus thy ſweetneſsto a Dew ? 
ena, (peak ! | 
Exme. Give me your leave 
To be offended Sir. Can you that cauſe 
My ſorrows, wonder at my tears? W by will 
Youforce your viſits on mejnthe nights 
Suſpicious hours ? making your Kingly pow'r 
Shew 2 bl where you would ſcem molt 
kind, 
Diſcolouring the beauty of my Fame, 
Tilt the turn black, and all the ſtrictly chaſte, 
Gaze on her now withpity, and with fear ? 
Xing. Who is't hath frighced thus thy In- 
nocence ? | 
akes thee entertain my vertuous love 
And m m'rouſly ? 
Thus c; 


| 


Emne. 'Tis equal ſure, ' , 582 . 
To have no Honor, and to have the World 
Believe that it is loſt. Honor's a rich, 

A glorious upper Veſtment, which we wear 
To pleaſe thelookers on, as well as to 
Delight our ſelves. 

King. . Honor's a word, the iſſue of the 

voice. 

Emnme. The voice, Sir, was ordain'd to ſa- 

tishe 
And fill the ears of others, not our own. 
ing. ww is the courage of thy yertue 


Whgn valiant with thine own. integrity, 
Thou didſt reſolve to ſlight opinion, as 
The vulgar doom. Of haſt thou ſaid; Honor 


| Doth dwell wichin, and cannot live abroad. 


For like extracted ſpirits, in 

A Viol ſhut, it keeps its vigor whil'ſt 

Tis cloſe retain'd ; but when diſpers'd and 
mix'd 

With open air, the vertne ſo evaporates, i 

That all its valueis for ever loſt. 

Emume. O that the World cou'd be in- 

ſtructed chus | 

But the ſevere miſtake on Womens honors, 

Muſt [aſt like other herefies, and be 

Too ſtrong for Truth, or Reaſons force, be. 
cauſe 

*[is popular and old. 

King. Weall delight | 
In fair well-looking Fame, but ſhould we dreſs 
Her face in every various Glaſs, which fond 
Cans wy ; the World would quarrel 

trait, 
For ſev'ral judgments of her ſhape, and ſhe, 
As (eldom gain the publick vote, as ours. 

Emume, I feel a mutiny within my Breſt, 

But why ſhould others thoughts diſorder mine? 

Kiag. Neglect thoſe cruel men that in- 
jure thee | | 
With doubts, and take a pitious care of me. 
Suſtain thatlove, whoſe diet is thy looks, 
1f baniſh'd from thy fight, 'rwould ſtarve for - 
Want of nouriſhment. Love is a mighty Prince, 
And keeps his Revels, when the Sunis hid. 
Shouldſt thou in ſullen fear of jealous fools, 
Forbid great Love theſe viſits in the night, 

It might be ſaid, Thou but penuriouſy 
Doſt feed that Monarch, whom thou ought'it 
to feaſt. | 

Eume. No more ; I will reſign my ſorrow 

(Vie) 7 0 
To thoſe that are poſſeſt, with guile enough 


Still co maintain, and make ic laſt : 


And were it not an injury to her, 


| Thar claims by ſacred Rites, a title to 


Your heart, Icould not eaſily refrain 
from wiſhing 1 might, meet your love with 
equal flame. 
King. Letme forget I am confin'd, at leaſt, 


Not hear it from thy tongue ; *cwere ervel . 


when 
Thou 
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Thou ſeeit a captive i in bis ſleep, to ſhake 

His Chains, be 'wonld be more rormented 
with 

That noiſe; then withrheir weipht Odo not 
ſa 

Thou = not love | 1 rather wilt begyile 

My hopes, foridly believing what I dare 

ot doubr. 

Eume, I ſhall forger the rigor of my fate, 
Remembring yours , and ſend my pity forth 
To call thoſe ſorrows back, which 1 too haſtily | 
Diſmiſs'd, 

King. S0 tou wilt kill, whom thou doſt | 

ſirive- 17. 
Tocure,, to Beds my beauteous Favorite, 
And when thou wak'ſt the witchful morn | 

(taught by | 
The luſtre of thine eyes) wil ſearn firſt to 


Begin, then perfect day ; ſhe through the 

| nights, --; 

Dark clouds muſt break, thou through the 
milts of; Sutor's breath, 

Who wait in throngs, upon chy Regal pow'r, 

For their redreſs. + 


Sams ne, Let me reſign your fewve, Sir, 
Though co'be Mighty, is a juſt defire in all 
That covet to do good , yet you may place 
Thar paintul office, on thoſe that can 
With ſafer eyes out-look the Rating World: 

King. Exmina tio; Could every one that 

careleſs fits. _ 
On his bigh Throne, depute tis | pow'r 
W here it might mingle with ſuch innocence, 
Monarcha) ſway would be belov'd: For 'tis 
Our worſt miſtake, | to think the Arts of Go- 
vernment 
So hard , ſince a perfeRion in the «kill 


| To rule, is leſs requir'd thenperfeR will 


Emme. The envious walte the night, ob. 
ſerving us, 
Let us depart, chovgh onely to become 
So vod, 25 not to hinder (Sir) 
Our very enemies from reſt. 
King. To Bed, ro Bed ! 
And enkr in gearſe dreams (the ſweets of 
ſleep) * 
Thy heart doth revel, mine, the watch ſhall 
keep. Exennt. 


_—— 


ACT_-IIL. 


SCENE I. 


Enter Otamont, Amadore, 


[chout the uſe of my 


Amadore. VF. 
// : Commiſſion, Sir, 


The courteous Radegond 
| procur'd me from 

The King, a Licence for my tay, 

Which 1 believe may laſt, as tong as you 

Shall chink my ſeryice fit for your command, 


belp., 

From Heavew could keep abliving Amudore, 
Bur the moR precious cordial of thy love. 

_ Ama. I, wiſh (Sir) you would ſtop the cur-' 

'  renvof;,, 

Your doubts, unleſs you: were: provok'd by 
More receiv'd authority, then Mehs reports : 
Two of the lefler whiſperers, that rule 
Butar a diſtance/*bout the King, 


To make a friendſhip with you , have this | 
morn: :;-:; 
Reveal'd all others ſecrets to you, and their 
OWN, -! 1; 
Ora. They've overcharg'd m mine ear; were 
] to meet + 


Them now, I-would be deaf" 
Ama. Could- they diſcover ought that will 
| detect 
Your ſiſter by ſuch reaſons, as her friends 
Mult needs#llow, as well as enemies. 


Ora. Laſt night the Kingrth' dark, andun-1 | 


attended 00, 


Stole to her Chamber, where he Raid until 
The motndid ſeem jmoſt baſhfully ro bluſh 
In's face, butthenreturn'd tohis own Bed, 


As ſecretly, and (ingle as before. 


Ama. Unlek your judgment be ſevere and | 
nice, 


' What can ic urge from this ? 


Ora. Inthis diſeaſe of giief,thatpoyſonsall | 
My blood, and ſtrives to caint my heart, no |, 


Ora. Enough to cauſe thee, hate her too, 
when thou _ 
Shalt read thoſe Coments which obſervers 
make, | 
His ſecret viſits; and his fayorsro her 
Have perfeed ſo much the ſuffirings of 
The Queen, as now, that Patience, which. _ 
Before was but neceffitouſly kind, is pro 
Moſt willingly devour, > 
Ama. *[s frange to me |! 
Ora. Sir, thong aMiQion at the firſt, doth 
Ver -- - 


Moſt vertnous natures, from the ſence, that *ris 


Unjuſtly laid ; yetwhen thamazement which 
Tharnew pain brings, is worn away, they theri 
| Embrace oppreſſion ſtrait, wich och 
Obedient chearfulneſs, as if it came 
From Heaven, not Men. 

Amas The Queen is then reſoly'd? 

Ora. Moſt ſixictly Sic; juſt now ſhe did 

__ implore. 

My aid to that effect, 
4 A fhont within. 


Ama, W hat noiſe is that? 
Orn' 


— 


The Fair Favorite, 


Ora. My glorious Siſter comes abroad to day 
T'th freſh and early breathingof che morn, 
She airs her ſinful beauty in theſe walks. 

It ſcerns'a croud of Slaves, whom in her pride, 
And bounteous oftentation, ſhe redeem'd 
From Trk/6 chains, ſalute her in 

Her paſſage hither, let's halten'from her ſight. 


Exennt, 


Emer Eumena, Garthz, Ladies, Phylenio, 

 Radegond, Saladine, Thorello, Aleran, 
OldConrtiers, Captain, and Suitors with 
Petitions. 


Emume, Yond' Slaves, arethey of Corſica, 
or thoſe 
Of Maltha, which T bought from; the Gallies 
of Argiers? * | | 
Radeg. Of Maltha (MadamY whom you 
lalt redeem'd. : 
Ezine. Go back, andlet the Provoſt know, 
they muſt 
Be cloath'd; and bid my Auditor give 
Them a thouſand Crowns, but pray 
Prevent their loud return of thanks, 
| Exit andld Conviier. 
Radeg. Madam, T beg your goodneſs would 
procure 
The Genoweſſe eniay be diſmiſs*d without 
A Tax upon his Goods , you will oblige 
A noble family. 
Emume. It ſhall be done. 
Phyte. The Treaſurer o*ch* Cuſtoms doth 
pteſent 


His bumble ſuit unto your gracious eare, and | 


hopes | 
The Pattent forthe place, may be renew*d. 
Exme. My Lord,he hath too haſtily enlarg'd 
His Lands : He toils, and reckons for the King, 
Burt gathers for himſelf. 1 dare not mov'c. 
Sal. The Abbot of Cajeta (Madam) ſends 
His Brother here, to be proteRed by 
Your favor, in his firſt requeſt, 
He preſents a Suitoy to her. 
Ewme. Tknow your buſineſs, Sir, 
The Chancellor of Cama's dead ; and for 
Regard unto your Btothers Piety, 
FIl trive you may ſucceed in that command. 
Other $ nitors preſent Petitions, 
You Sir, have got the comtiion hope to help 
An evil cauſe with iniportunity': 
Pray trouble me no more. —— | 
Thor, This (Madam) is a Captain of P- 
eels, 
A modeſt and a valiant Man';: he ſues 
For his arrears ſince the laſt War. | 
Exe; 1 ſhall deſerve his truſt, and ſee it 
paid. Extunt all but Saladine, 
ES Thorello, Aleran. 
Thor. Here Gaſlants, you muſt make a 
ſtop, for ſtill 
The Privy Lodging doors ate ſive, ro wit, | 
Greatneſs dothlove't; at diſtance, but not neer, 


*Tis held too ſharp a ſpie. 
Sal, How lovingly  _ | 
Yon Brace of Lords, hug, and confent before 
The publick Face, as they were Twins, and now 
( Grown old ) would both purſue but equal 
hopes; 
Yet tlyare of diffrent FaRtions, Aler ay, 

Thor. Right Sir, and hare each other with 
As true devout a heart, as over-zealons fools 
Thar differ in their Faiths. | 

Aler. *TwWtere good the King would re- 

concile | 
Theſe civil fa&ions in his Courr. 7 
Sal. You mult excuſe him (Sir) the King's 
coo wiſe, 0 
He'd ſo deptive his ears of thoſe complaints, 
Which atter'd ſev'rally in dnll-revenge, 
Furniſh his knowledge with their fecret faults; 
They, How Aleran ! Talk of attoning 
faQions here. 
I tell thee, *cis not profitable for | 
The King, that chey ſhonld reconcile them- 
ſelves; | 
For in good troth, they ſeldom do't bur at 
His charge,ſince they begin that friendſhip Nil 
With mutual courtefies of ing Suits, 
One for the other, till both fides grow rich 
Intheir new truce, by kindly cozening him. 


Enter Old Conrticrs. 


Sal. Look there ! the rey'rend waiters are 
return'd ; - 
The living Furniture o'ch* Court, though ſpene 
. with a ©; 
Yet ſuch his Highreſs Grandfire never bought, 
But they paid deerly for their places Sir, 
And fo bovght him. 
T hor. Good faithful Squires ! 
Their everlaſting bulineſ$is, (lowly 
To move behind, when the King walks; and 
When he dines, to ſtand in a'ſeleted croud, as 
They wonld ſtare him out of countnarice. 
Sal. Arid yec they take it ill, theyare not 
rich, 
Thor. With reaſon Sir ; for they have 
waited hard, | 
That is, worn out his Graces Hangings with 
Their backs, and with their feet, his Mats. FT - 
wouid 
Have Men of Brain and Courage, fill a Courr. 
Aler. Come, let's in now, and hear cher 
rail at us. Execnnt, 


Enter Eumena 44d Gartha. 


Exme. Who'is't' that's ſo importuhate ? 
Ga#r. Your Brothzr (Madam) and he brings 
A Lady with him, veſted like a Nun, 
Eume, Givethem admittance, and retire a 
while. Exit Gartha. 


The choice he makes of his Society, 


Is very af Mongs. The Queen diſpuis'd- 


nnn Enter 


" The Fair Favorite. 


wad 
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— et bd.” 
rhodag ,4 
Enter. Oramont and Qucen, jn 4 
Nuys habit,, 


Ora The Bleſlings of the day., (great 
Siſter) are | 
So much at your command, 
mony | 
To ſajute you with a courtly wiſh, 
Eume. Brother, you look upon my fortunes 
with a ſcornful and 
A troubled eye, but from your ſofc temper 
(Yoſt illuſtrious Madam) I expeR 
Much more then Ideſerve, a courteous jdy 
For all [ dare poſſeſs; lince what I am 
Your patience onely can allow, and what 
I have 1 proltrate at your feet. 
' Deen. Eumena, you dejet your ſelf roo 
much, it is my turn 
To kneel, that am a ſuitor to you. 
"She lifts her ap. 
Eame. Forbid ( juſt Heaven) ſuch misbe- 
coming ſights, | 
And give me your forgiveneſs too, if I 
D:mand the cauſe of this attire, that hides 
More ſancity wichin, then it preſents with- 
Our, ix 
Omeen, 1 dare not truſt my priefs to my 
own tongue ; , 
For ſo, my patience would be injur'd much, 
By narrowly expreiling what I bear ; 
Your noble Brother, jultly may aſſume 
My office of complaine, ſince he hath ca'en 
Moft charitable pins in my redreſs. 
' Ora. Eumena, happy wert thou in thy ig- 
norance, 
Could nor thy guilt ſoon prompt thee how to 
know 
Whit I am weary to exprels ; The moſt re- 
now d 
Of all her ſex, ſtands here divided from 
Her r. yil Lord, thac ſacred Knot untied, 
By which the righteous have been taught to 
T hink ſhe grew unto his heart, another ſad 
Example that might match tbe face of this, 
Would damn the. World; for we ſhould wil- 
' "lingly | 
Believe Reljvion were no more then form, 
Exme. You powers that are ſo. loth co be 
diſcern'd | 
Appear a while to ſence, and let them know 
If it be jult, that 1 ſhould be accus'd 
For what your ſelves ordain. 
Ora Laye (till triumphant in the Court, 
Flatter thy beinty with preſuming hope, 
Tt neer ſhall fade; rhink nature onely weak 
. (And ſubje co deray) in Trees, and Flowers ; 
As if thy Spring could laſt without her help, | 
Whil'ſt chis great Type of vertuous Love, 
(That vainly is, what others ne'er can imitate) 
Retires into a ſhade, cloiſter'd i*th* dark 


Wich holy Nuns, hiding her eyes from all 


were idle cere- 


"XK meels. | 


Thoſe ſhining glories, which th*ambitious ſeck 
T ill they. are blind. Ya ODEES 24 he OY 
Eume.,O let me wearthat folemn Weed, 
. And (Madam) ſtay you here, ro mend what is 
Amiſs, Why ſhould: you live in aMonaſtick 
Cell ? | | 
The verruous need no pattern, ſince they are 
Already what the chief ſhould bc, let nie 
Make trial of that drels. 
Ora, Wonld you inveſt your ſelf, ih? or- 
naments 
Of pious Maids. 'Laſs! Vain Siſter, that were 
To cozen Heaven, as you haye cozen'd her, 
Eume. Madam, Þllcurn me from that cruel! 
Mano, FIT . ets 
And ſigh away my Soul, if what he fays, 
Hath any leave from your con/ent, | 
Lneen. Your loye to me is ſo in jurious 
(Oramont) 4 | 
I dare not trult ir, till you know 
The errqr,of your thoughts; forgiye him (fair 
Exmena,) and ſo often too, as you 
Ac laſt may purchaſe; Heayen,, by, pard'ning 
him. | 
Ora. What Angel but her ſelf, could ever 
Have ſuch mercy, and ſuch wrongs at once. 
Queen, Reſt lure, this ſolitary ſhape is not 
In envious anger.worn, becauſe 
The King continues conſtant to your love, 
Your meritorious Beauty bad the fete | 
To be his firſt kind choice ; he does you right, 
And me no injury, to let that love 
Continue growing where it firlt took root. 
Yet I could wiſh I ne*er had ſeen his face, 
Or my affection could purſueitleſs,  , 
Since both my paſlion, andthe obzeR were 
Ordain'd to meet too late. - | 
Enme, Let mereclaim your purpoſe with 
my tears, 
Leave not the Court : What reſolution can 


'The King aſſume, bur ſuch a ſtrength of vertue 


May in time ſubdue? | £25 558 
Ducen, It were uniawlul hope, ſince then 
He needs muſt heap diſcourteſies on you, 
Ora. Wonder of Women |. and my Souls 
delight ! vw 
Lucen, Enjoy. (Emmena) what thov doſt 
poſſels, _ 4 | | 
The King! the King !. A blefling ſo Supream, 
Thar I have ofc rebuk'd th'ambirion of 
Deſire, when 1 did dream, that he was mine. 
Eume. O miſery of Sence ! weare inforc'd 
to hear 
And feel, without the licence of our Will. 
Axeen, This I requeſt, when happier hours 


all give 


'Your Beauty, more eſpecial Grace, you would 


Entreat him, ] may keep my ho'y Calling (till, 
And from my Dowre he would allow 

So much of's uſeleſs treaſure, as may build , 

A little Covent, where the Virgin Siſterhood, 
And T, may with our Prayers expire , 


| The {in-3gainſt our marriage vow, which he 


% Un- 


The Fair Favorie.; e: 


_——— 


Unwillinglycomits. 
'.-- Oramont takes Eumena aſide. 


Ora. If thoſe be penetential rears, weep on. | 


Thou ſhalt behold poor Oramont no more; 


99 
To your defence, cannot ſecure your life. 
Amad. Danger's a vain, unbody'd blift; 


let it 
Prevail with Infants often frighted in 


For our dear Mothers fake, thar prais'd thee | Their ſleep; with Judges grown effeminate 


witti | 
Her dying tongue, and bleſs'd us with her laſt 
Cold brearh, I will not do thee ſo much wrong 
To wiſhtheſe ſorrows ſhort, or thy life long 
Exeunt Oramont and Queen. 
Exume, Muſt my intire,and laſting innocence 


Be ſtill rewarded with a curſe, and from 

A noble Brother too, whoſe jealoulie 

Can ne'er be cur'd, but by my vow'd 
Perpetual abſence from the Court, which is 
A remedy that will deſtroy the King. 


Enter Amadore. 


Amad. This is her Chamber ſure ! 
I watch'd with heed, if | 
The Queen and Oramor in their return 
Took not their ſtraight immediate way irom 
Hence ; I'll make the door ſecure 
To hinder all acceſs —— 
* Emme. What are you Sir, that rudely preſs 
ro ſo. reſery'd a place. | 

Ama. With wiſe intent did Oyamont detain 
Me ſtillfrom ſeeing her. She looks as ſhe 
Were made to conquer or betray —— 

Ewxme. Why do you gaze with ſuch amaze- 

ment Sir? . 
Come you t'admire ? 
Or ſcornfully to kill what you behold ? 

Amad. T' inſtru&t you who1I am, L 
Know I am proud to | 
Call my ſelf che friend to Oramont. | 

Eume. Was't he that ſent you hither ? | 

Amad. No Lady (by my own contrivance) | 


In their warm Furrs, who think-moſt f, 

Of death, becauſe *cis terrible to t "va 

Whom they condemn ; with Prief, who at 

Their frequent vifits, find the Gckly in | 

Deſpair, that hourly fee the guilty die 

And by uncertsin faith, derive ac laſt © 

Their fears unto themſelves. To ſuch 

As theſe preach danger, butto me it is 

The mulick of the Drum, ordain'd to fright 

Cowards, bur gives the valiant appetite. 
Emme. lsthere no help, but what with un- * 

prepar'd ; 

Devotion, rudely1 muſt call from Heaven. 
<Amad. Delay me not in hope of a ſurpriſe 

Bur {trair put on this borrow'd ſhape, and then 

With ſilence follow me, or on thy hearc 

My Sword ſhall poil che figure of the King. 

Draws his Sword, 

Eame. Did | believe, that dyir'g is the work 

You would inforce, }fhould invite it now. 

Kill her— thac is moſt willingly prepar d. 
Amad. Have you the vanity to be beliey*d 

So innocent, as that you fear not death. 
Eume. Sir, if you think 1 borrow vertue for 

A ſafe Ciſguiſe, here I preſenc my Breſt, 
Amaa. aſſemble all your thoughts toge- 

ther, and . 
Conſult within; arethere no terrors near 


| The Grave? No anyry Spirits, whoſe 


Imployment is to hurry, and tranſmit the Soul _ 
trom flame to flame, from wind to wind (Poor 
Vex'd and weary ſtranger?) till gro3 ning 
With the burden of its long remembred (ins 
Shall wiſh thac its too ſoon forſiken fleſh 


I come refoly'd, through all the dangers death | Were on again. 


Can miniſter, ro find you here ; friendſhip 
Hath given my Reſolution ſtrength e#@meet | 
Even that, which overcame the valiantKing, 
Your Beauties force. 
Eaume. Difcover quickly your intents 
Ere fear diſtraQts my underſtanding fo, 
That I ſhallſuffer, and not know the cauſe, 
Amad. Your Brotber thinks your youth 
defil'd, which breeds 
Such a diſtemper in his Breſt, that now 
His ſtronger Sences yield to ev'ry doubt. 
T his melancholly ſickneſs I would cure, 
And can invent no mears, fo tully fraught 
With hope, as to convey you from the Court 
In this diſguiſe 
Emme. Stay, Whither would you lead me 
Sir ? I dare | 
Not truſt my ſelf co furious men : 
To me you are a ſtranger, and may feign 
The ſtory of that cauſe which tempts you ſo 
Untivilly ro gain my Brothers love; take heed ! 
If you abuſe the Royal Priviledge 


"Thar guards this place, an army call'd 


*s 8 


Exme. 1 cannot think of ahy willing crime, 
I eer committed, that may make me Fe 


| 1 ſhall be troubled after death. 


Amad, Yer ſtudy more ; perhaps | haye 
Defac'd your memory, with che diſorderghat 
My chreats hive made. | 

Emme.'T1s you are guilty Sir, and may ſuſpe& 
The confidence you brought, not what you 
Find in me; beſides my innocence, I have 
So manyFpriefs, as may declare I am 
Willing enough to die; begin that work, 
You thoughc you could fo quickly finiſh with 

your ſword. | 

Amad. Thou but pretendſt this vertuous 

boldneſs to | 

Begwle my wrath, receive the jultreward $ 
That ſuch hypocrifie provokes. 

Enme. What interrupes you now, why are 
you flow iS 

To execute, what you did promiſe with ſach 

eager haſte. 
| Amad. Then ſhe is clear, and I amloſt, 
betray'd, | . | 


Nnnn2 And 


—_— 
I : 
- 


The Fair. Favurite. ...' 


———_——. 


2.2 - ning 
And bythe caline of friendſhip wrought, 
Baſely to place ſuſpitions ona Saint. 
Upon my knee, I beg, youby , , 
Your haſty pardon, would prevent chat curſe, 
That black diſhonor, which your Brothers 
Jealouſie might lay upon your ſex... | 
. at the Door. 


: 
3 


| Knockin 
Exme. Hide, bide your (elf, if 


-* #þ live, V+, 
Perchance iris the King. ) Di + 
Amad. He comes moſt timely then ; for 
had'F power; 3J 15,64 & i 

I would commandhimhere.' (7! 

If life will fatisfie th*arfearsof 'gvile, © 

Takeit'(who cer thoo att) for T wilfler 
Thee in Fi 002 , Opews the Door. 


. , >'s #371 
_ Emery Kung. 


x 


| Ring. This (Miſtreſs) is a pretty needleſs 


D'yod /guard' your door with Boks' 2 Hah! 
A * { T / . 


* 


That gxve to Oramor bis ranſome, with 
Such brave munificence. | 
Eume. Was he the Author of my Brothers 
liberty,” * 
Then I ſhall more lament his loſs. 
King. How Sir! 'Your Sword naked, #s 
*rwere drawh'© * 
For violenc deligns! If creacherouſly 
It aims at me, thou ſhalt have cauſe co praiſe 
My valor more, then thou doſt fear the King. 
I will not call for help, bur thus unarm'd | 
I dare re(i{ta Traycots force. 

Ama; Had nog wrong'd that Lady, Sir, 
Unwerthy! doubts}: then (free from guilt) 1 
Should have boldnefsr6 encounter all aſſaults, 
Thoughmum'rouſlyaddreſs'd ; but as 1am 
Th'abufer of her fame, I weakly yield 
My weapon to your hand, revenge her cauſe, 
Whom you ſo nobly love. 

K neels, and gives hs $ word. 
. Exme. How ſtrangely he becomes this 

Spenitence |! | 
O Sx; believe himnot, diſtraction makes 
Him owna crime; which-be did ne'er commir. 

K5»7. Enmena, beis ſafe; * thou ſhouldſi 
Vit vanquiſh him”: ,- 
bor nonw OI yet it 
Is juſt; give hjmi'to the cryal of 
The Laws ; for ev'ry circumſtance denotes 
Thereis ſome great raſh injury, ' which fure 
Thygoodneſslabors to conceal. 

"Amad. Wfyour fttit Laws could paniſh me 


with death, 
For fabcily infringing ehus the Peace, 
And ſecret quiet of: your Court, 1then .' 


ND 5 » «, 3 
4 7” 4 Bo 


you delire to | 


"I 


Would chearfully commend-the doom. 
E _— my fake pity (Sir) his madneſs 


3 41 - | d ' 
Himſelf : Shall betbat made my Brother free, 
Be fetrer*d and confin'd in Bonds Þ 
Amad. My vile ſubjeQion grows more 
hideous to my ſence. , 
5. King _— wg aſide. 
King. Thoſe )1ttle Forms that bring autho- 
rity _ 
Regardtul aw, and keep.it great, ſhould {till 
| Be ſullen and ſevere ; *ris not with Kings 
( Enmena) as with leffer Mev, tbatmay 
In gentle courtehie forgive ; far.if 


| The Lord of Laws ſhould complement 


Witch Crimes, the Law ic {elf chat makes him 
ſafe, | ) 


' || Would be but ceremony choughr, andget 


No more regard, then as 'tis eloquently writ 
Or ſpoke ; þeliev'r,*cis fit he: for 
Example onely, to deter tbe bad. 
Eume. Have you not faid, I ne'cr ſhould 
be deny'd? 
Kizg. Y are wondrous fond of Men that 
do you wrong : | 
Is this deriv'd from pity, or from love > 
'Eume. There is no pity (Sir) if ieþe meant 
For benefi, and uſe, buchath ./;' _ 
Some little relliſh in*r of love: | 
King. Thou never wert too kind cill now. 
| T here Sir 1 | . 
Take back your weapon and be gone, but no 
Returnof words, Reſerye your thanks, 
*Cauſe it belongs to her; and you may gueſs 
(Without offence) that Iam loth to hear 
She doth oblige another more then me. 
' Amad. This fayor I would ne'er receive, 


WerenotlI ſecretly refolv'd to merit ir. 
| | Exit Amadore. 
. Emmens, you are merciful to all 


Km 
Beneath your ſelf ; Othaci were no King, 
If thy a&Rion onely can dilcend, 

Eume. Why ſhould old weary Tixee run 6n, 

and make 

The World continve that deſerves to ceaſe, 
Sinceev'ry vertue now grows dangerous ;" 
Can you be jealous of my mercy, Sir? 

Kong: Farewel negletful Maid'; how long 

have I ' | 
Endur'd thoſe narrow payments of thy love, 
For mine (beftow'd with fuch exceſs) and in 
A dull ſurmiſe, thou couldſi not fove at ell? 
Bur 1 (alafs) was ignorant of thee, - /- 
As Men have ever been of things };.; 
Moſt excellent, making fuchjudgment on 
Thy Beauty, as Aſtronomers onStars ; 
Who ? when their better. uſe they. could not 
now, | | WT 

| Believ'd that they were onely made for ſhow. 


Exennt ſeverathy. 
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| Ewter Oramont, Amadore, ſeverally.. jt "$4 


Mongft the numberleſs af- 
fairs of life, _... : 

"Þ Not one can I remember 
| that ſo much 
Concerns thy happineſs, as now to find 
Thee Oramont. AHF 

Ora." Inſpir'd, thou doſt foretel a joy 
From the refentment of thy Soul : For ſure 
I am the firſt can give itto thy lence. 

The Queen with ſoft apptiances of love, 
Is ſent tor by her Royal Lord. Men hope 
He will invice her to his Bed. _ 

Ama. Thisis a joy tndeed 1. The noble are 
Inclin'd to gladneſs, when the vertupus taſte 
The juſt reward of their deſerts. 

Ora. Methinks thou doſt bur temperately 
Receive, what thou ſhoyldlt baſtily deyour, 
Know, by his kind command, ſWath laid aſide 
The boly Robes; and now appears as ſhe 
Already did poffeſs, what onely.expeRation 
Yet can boaſt to have. 

Amad. Thou haſt declar'd enough to make 

me think | 
The Deſtinies have careful been of ber, 
Though not of thee, unlucky friend ; Thy | 
| jealoulies | 
Betray'd mg to fiich falſe ignoble doubts, 
As muſt undo us both, for the abuſe 
Of Ladies honors, never can be ſatisfied 
With penitetice, but Blood, | 
Ora. What means my Friend ? 
Amad. 'To'cltaſtiſe thee, for thoſe un- 
manly, and 
Too curious fears, that fo have ſulli'd the 
Mot fair complexion of thy Siſters fame. 

Ora. Thou haſt but nam'd ber Amadere, 
And Ialready feel, a deadly weight upon 
My heart, not *cauſe I think my forward faith 


Amadore, | 


Hath wrong'd her vertue wich miſtakes, but | 


Thar I find, it is with Reaſons help, too well 
Aſlur'd of her defects. 1% 4 
Amad; Thy reaſon is but circumſtantial, 
Falſe as a cowards fear, which mulciplies 
Each danger, that he would nor meet until 
It grows into impoſlibilicies. Thy Siſter | 
Have feen, and know her to be pure, as firſt 
| Createdlight, new ſpreding Buds, and Flowers 
Ne'er handledin their growth, are not 
More innocently ſweet : How fierce will then 
My anger prove,” when*cis not onely exercis'd 
In a revenge for that foul herefie, 
With which thou didſt infe& my Soul, but 
*Cauſe it rook all quiet Peace from hers. 
0a: "Wirth what Prophetick care, Ifam 
would have | 
Preſerv'd thee from her eyes. Now thou haſt 
Seen her, all the power of humane art cannot 


__ 


Ry 


Redeem thee from ber chargis. She bath | 
Bewitch'd thee to a doating love, and told thee 
Tales .as void of truth, as thoſe which Syrens 


ſing, . 1 
When Iifiviog Seamen periſh in the Flood, 
For what they fooliſhly believ'd, 
Amad, Can bear this ! 
Shall I mainzain fond Patience at ſuch great 
Expence of my vex'd ſpirits, carelefly 
T*incourage other Men to ſl:nder her, 
Whole pitty did redeem me from juſt bonds : 
Advance thy Sword. Draws. 
Ora. Stay Amadore ; 1 knew not that ſhe 
Gave thee liberty, but that thou gaveſt me - 
Mine, my memory doth now confeſs with fo 
Much gratitude, 1 cannot he provoked 
Teatrempt thy life, 
-—_ Heavens 1 Why did you make me 
KF | | 
If todo draws on the conſequence 
Of doing ill, becauſe I did procure - 
Thy liberty, am I oblig'd to take 
A ceremonious gratitude for thy 
Offence ; forgiving all chy Siſte;s. wrongs, 
And thoſe low jealouſies did force from me. 
Prepare 
Ora. The furious winds are not 7 
More ſenceleſs 10 a ſtorm, What reputation will 
Thy anger haye, when it proceeds without | 
Diſpute , not ſtaying for the uſual credir of 
A cauſe. I ſhall believe iÞ'aſt none, vnleſs 
Diſcourſe, and Reaſon give'c authority,” 
Amad. To tell thee wbatl ſaw, or what 
Exmena ſaid, were ſtrait to loſe the brave 


| Juſt cauſe of .my revenge ; forchen 


[ know thou would repent. 
Ora. I will not fight. 
Amad. O Fates | What poor unworthy 
enemies z 
Do you provide for me, Coward ? T by former 
Sins ſhall unregarded paſs, compar'd re4bis , 
For now|\thou-wilt commir' ſtrange facriledge, 
Steal from th'hearſe of hy great Anceſtor 
All his vitorious wreaths, ao blaſt 'em with 
The venome of 2 word.'-\ 1 Oramont ares 
Ora The Seals of Friendſhip are broken 
now--—Ler's not- : | 
Deſtroy our ſelves, like vain fantaſtick fools, 
Thus in the publick yiew, burfollow cill Lleed 
Thee near a Grove; andthongh coo late,thou 
ſhale | | 
Be taught, how ſoon thy angersfl3me will die, 
Fed bybe falſe fire of Eamena's eye. 
. Exenw, 


Enter 
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Enter Aleran, Saladine, Thorello. 


Alter, This is the Queens Privy Chamber 
ſure ? | 
I wonder*tisſo empty, when ſo great 


* 


"Inſeveral crowds. / | 
*T hor. *Tis ſtrange ! As after ev'ry raging 
: ſtorm, | 
Merchants and Mariners flock to th* Exchange, 
To hear whar miſchiefs done at Sea; ſo now 
(Methinks) the Politick, and thoſe that would 
Bethoughr ſuch ; Men old in offices, andthoſc 
Whoſe Infant hopes are newly crying'our, 


Seals : 
Nay, and loyers of either ſex, ſhould all meet 
Here, to ſcatter and to gather news — 


Enter Old Conrtiers, picking their Tecth, and 
ſtriking of Crums from their Skirts. 


Sal. Behold the Formal Antiquaries : 

It ſeems the:Waiters Table's firit broke loole. 
Aler. Now are they talking of Religion. 
Sal. No, we ſhould hear *em then , becauſe, 

Men at a loſs are ever loud. 

' Thoy. Thy are talking of our ſudden change 
*ch* Court, | 

Which he in the dapple Grey-Beard obſerves 

T':mportant uſe ; for Idare warrant ye, 

He ſwears if this inverſion hold, he will 

Recoverby thyaſliſtance of an old 

Record, at leat— another Rabbit to 

Their ſecond courſe. 

Sal. Pox, he can never do*t? 
That Record has been ſufficiently ſtudi'd. 
Altr. Yare in the right! Beſides by a 
Decree 1/0 
Of the ſame date, they have loſt the dry'd 
Sweet- Meats 
Due from his Highneſs Table, and *cis thought 
Can ne'er reprieve em by Law. 


Enter Gartha and one Lady, who curtſie to 
Thorello, very low ; then bow to theothers, 
they to then, 


T hor. That's Gartha, Enmena's Woman , 
And-that the Lady 01ari ; *tis ſuch a ſhort 
Leg'd Hen, but her Chappeens (Sir) axe ſo tall, 


And tediouſly,as Lawyers put the Caſe, What 
Call you it che Acadernick way , as if he 
Would diſpute a wench our of her Mzidenhead. 
Gar. |hoſe Cavaliers (his friends) are wits 
00.) Lord |! : 


| How maidenly they fit before the great L- dies 


Whom'they viſit, as if their lilence did -* 
Imply, *twas Beauty ftruck *em dumb. 


Entry Secind Lady, Who curtfies to all, bat 
Saladine, they ro her: then ſhe ſits cn the 
Ruſhnes, and takes out a Buck toread. 


T mor. How coldly you ſalute your Miſtreſs 
Saladine, | 
I know by that yowll marry her; for *tis 
A certain ign, thoſe who embrace abroad, 
Do ever kecp a ſober diſtance here, 
Gar. *>light! How ſtrangely ſhe is dreſs? 
to diy ? 
1 Lady. She's prouder then a Fayorites 
Milireſs at | 
A-Mask ; Laſt niphr, Gartha, ſhe'd needs 
compare | 
Her Flanders Peaks to mine : What think 
thou ? . 
Gar. Alaſs poor foul; itis'a little mad?! 
1 Lady. Let us lit byher, and tel] her 
A ſecret or two of ours, that we 


| May hear all hers. 


Gar. No, ſhe'll read to vs in that Book, 
Till we grow madder then her ſelf. 

1 Lady. It is ſome Play, 

Gar. She's excellent at driving perfett 
CharaRersin Plays : The Poets bow + 
To her, ſhe is ſo critical. 


Enter Third Lad) in white. 


3 Lady. Signior T horello ! 
" Thor Your Creature, ſweet Madam— 

_ 3 Ladj. Sir, you perfume me with your 
Epethite, I fear you have not ſent to AZilar 
Yer, for th* Carkaner of Pearl 

Ther. Your [adiſhip will make me [anguiſh 
Much by your dilirult, fi..ce your commands 
My diſpatches have been written twice. 

3 Lady. Y'oblige me Sir. 

She goes to ſalute and talk with Gartha, 

T hor. Sure ſhe is faſting yet; ber breath's 
So ſtrong, *twould overcome a Bearward. 

Sal. But thou baſt writ for the Pearl? 
Thor. The Devil Thave. 


That th'other day, Uſtalfo playing with her, 
And thinking he had pinch'd her knee, 
Wonder'd at her patience, when all the while 
He held her by the Wood 
Aler. Sure th'others very old. 
Sal. Who? Gartha! Sheisthe beſt A4»- 
* maliſt | . 
Of” all the Back-ſtair, and the Lobby acts, 


3 Lady. Signior, 1 here there are fair Ru- 
bies there. 

Thor. By my next Letter, Madam, 1 take 

Care Cacquaint you with their [12e & value — 

T*were good ſhe'd bait on Lemmon Peels, 

Or eat Paſtillies before ſhe comes abroad. 

3 Lazy.  Gartha, theſe cravel'd wits are 
good for nothing, 


In good Queen foar's days, that is now extant. 
Gar. ls not that T horello, a wit ? 
1 Laay, Yes; but he makes love, asloud, 


But to lie Liegers here for Ladies toy:, 
Why doſt not thou employ 'em. 


GAY + 


The. Fair Favorite. 


A——— — 


Gar. For what Madam ? | 

3 Lady. For Eſſences to Rowe, Tweeſes to 
Bruſſels, and for Fans toPars.” Make the 
Poor Souls write, they'll cake it kindly, 

Gar. Troth, and Pl] put*em to'c ;- your 
Ladiſhip mult (tand my triend, and tell 'em + 
Thac 1 read'their verſes to the Queen. 

3 Lady.\ Ler me alone Wench : Is your 
Lady in the Gallery? | 

Gar. I wait here, inthat opinion Madam. 

. | Exit third Laay. 
Theſe great L1dies when th'ave caſted 
Matrimony; grow ſo -haughty , and think they 
Can fool others, as eaſily as their Husbands, 


Enter Radegond. 


Radeg, Ladies and Gentlemen, avoid: the 
Room, Excynt all but Radegond. 


Enter King, 


' + Xing: Have you' by private order f0-con- 
triv'd, | 
That both'in viſirs, and her paſſage through 
The Court, Exmena may perceive ſome general 
Negle&, as if my favorto herweredeclin'd. 


| Radeg. T'have been bulie (Sir) in your | 


_ command. 

. King. And are the throngs of Suitors too 

(tharar | | 
Her lodgings ſti!l addreſs their hopes) forbid 
Attendance there, , 

Rad:g. Allſecretly diſmiſs'd.. 

; Xing. How does ſhe take it Ragegond ?. 

Radeg, As one that entertains the change, 
More wich her wonder, then her grief, 

King, How vain is the revenge which 
Lovers?gainſt their Miſtrefſes invent? Since | 
vill themſelyzs more ſuffer in'r, then thoſe 
Whomrthey afflict. 


Exter Phylento and Dances, + 


' Phy/e. Your Grace will much confirm your 
Happineſs; if you can meet his proff=r'd 
Kindneſs with fuch looks, as may declare your 
Diſcontents, are not fo-laſting as your love. 

King: Why (Madam) did you come atmy 
requelt? 1 al. 5 %Y 
Or, why did deſire your preſence here ? 
1 want the common vertue of the poor, 
Such a reſerv'd and fearful /baſhtulneſs, + 
As makes indebted menaſham'd to ſee 
] hoſe that oblige them moſt. 
-  9ncen, Aretheſe the comfortsthat I ſought 
With ſuch believing baſte? Sir, *cis not ſafe 
To mock my miſery, ; for ſo' yout errors mult 
Derive themſelves ; not from necellity, 
Butfrom your will; and when your bate 
Prolongs1ts growcb, until ic ripen to a ſcorn, 
I am not certain] ſhall:bavechepow'r-to par» 
don ir, © | 


— 


King. Alaſs, miſtake me not, * 


| Though Lmiſtake my ſelf , for 1 of late 


Have telc ſuch {trange diforders in my heart, 
That I can hardly find choſe thoughts, which 1 


1 Would utter firit. 


Deen if [was ill that I was ſent for Sir 


Should meer again (1 am the hurtful caud 
Ot thar diſeaſe which 'ipoverns in your mit 
Andcill the cauſe be 
No hopeof : cure 46 0 
T hee trom chy holy, Ornaments army 
Requeſt, *ewas kindly done; nor coulid-Ithink 


; - 
| # 1 


> 


lc fir to bury ſo much excellence 
In —_—_ ſhades, tay here; ard 'love 
me {till. 
Luten. You make your' ſerious 
vain, | 
Where youare ſure of ſuch a glad conſent, 
K i#g. But wilt. thou give me leave to love? 
Leen, Ele SirT were unjuſt unco my ſelf, 
King. Thy underſtanding is too flow, 1 
Would have ſuch a liberty as is norfic 
For meto-ask, nor thee to granc. ' Seal me 
A licence for each choice;mine eyes ſhall make, 
Lueem.” There is no harm 1n love , your 
nicety | 
Hatch wrong'd us both. Peculiar and diſtin& 
Aﬀections, are but ſm1ll derived parts 
Of what we call the univerſal iove ; 
And univerſil love (undoubtedly) 
Mult be the beſt, ſince ?ris afcrib'd to Heayen! 
Take Sir the freedom you defire. | 
King. Shall I receive a bountythar mo{t | 
Needs undo the giver, and yetnochins add* | 
Unto the wealth of my content; ' for.lam ſure 
1 hat Charcer never can ufurp upon” +! 1®' 
Eamens's heart,begone : Some curſe o'errules 
My nature, ſhould!t thou (tay, I mult again 
Invite thee to be wrong'd — Artend the Queen 
Exennt ,King one way, Phylenio, 
Radegond, Queen another, 


invicationh 


Enter Oramont, Eumena, 


Eame. Sir, whether would you go 
With a wild look 2 You ſhift from placeto 
Place, and moveto fiſt, as if your ſteps 
Were haſtned by-your fears— 

Ora. I find a happy emptineſs 
[n all your lodgings now 2 What is'become 
Of that gay croud of Flatterers, . who did 
Atrend your greatneſs here'?- Where be | 
Your Suitors too? Are all diſpatch'd ?- Y'have 
Been a courteous Favorite; andof your power, 

have madea noble uſe. 

Eume, Though you are-come '  - 
To ſcorn this ſudden change, 1 dare (without 
Much ſorrow)-rell-you Sir, the King hath eas'd 
Me of that weighty power, as fitter tor | 
His own judicious ſtrengch. And nowthis rich 


| Diviſion of his glorious Pallace looks, | 
| As 


Why did youeruelly command tharwe* di 


quite remov'd, thereis © ©\F4 
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"Th Fair Favorite. bet NO 


As fad ind y vacantas the orgy where fame. ' Did ſhe ra his anger torereng, 
Great Printe's By abs boo e,-until--/ My kind/and careful bow bl proce aging Y _ 
The Funeral day there _ "45 TE Exm Thou proceeded\coſuch 

Watch in pots Piet [ exrreams; Wh ct ated oy 
Their dead Lord. Thar*tis too lare to ler thee know thy errory+ 


Ora, -Alaſs! wor aletarion'p here 1 God 


Jon ty of attic Ge, 
Abd COR compatiton whickyon MY diſcover. 
Ora." Why, you miltake me ſure1 am a wiſe 
ick Courtier,  ahd: forefaw your fall 


Ere1 did practiſe my ? Baryer | 
I maya lietle differ Lb, ron | 
My fubtlefriends, bredupin — 
For like a dull unskilful follower FO 
-Of Kings, 1 ſhill beſtow a preſent on you, 
(A rich one roo) when all you? power is gone, 
Draws ont a ſword bloody. 
Emnme. A Sword, and newly flain'd with 
Blood : 
Ora, That your amazementmay increaſe, 
Emnmena. You ſhalt know this preſent is 
A Legacy fem from aloyer at | 
His laſt espenee of breath ;- and by my Soul 
He was a valiant Lover, chough his cauſe 
Made htm unfortunate. 
 Emume. Whit hath your jealous fury done 2 
- Ora. An 3 ſcarce worthy of my Fame, 
1 bit Uifpacch'd a dying man : 
For ewitching beanty with ſtrange charms 


' Had conquer'd, and deſtroy'd him ere Icame - 


To make a cryal 'of his lirenged!'; his name 
Was Lmadore. 
: Eiame:” My fears had in”em too vmuch cauſe, 
Sure he was ſhin in refcae of my honor. 
*Hra. Yoube!t can'tellhisundercaking char 
Proyok'd him to't,, - arid would you hear't 


 frommie; * 
 Emme. Ort have heard too-much ! 
T hou bloody of death whoſe place 
And haſty bulin&F's fo take up Graves 


And Tombs, wherethon doſt conrſly lodge 
Men more renown'd and valiant then by ſelf. 
Weeps, 
Ora. Weep'(t thowfor him? 
Eume. Young Amadore to all ſucceeding 
times ſhall live 

Frerniz'd by ſome Fragick Pen, whoſe 
Gentle numbers ſhall melc chemoſt | 
Obdurate men, when they ſhall hear the 
Miſcries of love, whil{tthon” (the horror of 
The ſrene) ſhalen&erbe mention'd,- bur to 
Change their pitty into-rage. | 

Ora. Oheart! Pye ever ſtrove 
To keep thee firm, loyal to: vertue, and 
Impartial tothe World; yz yet now chow art 
Subdu'd with forrow that proceeds from fin. 
For I'm conſtrain'drogneve,” when Tbehoid 
Her mowrn,aft Tknow ſhe loy'd'bim but 
> nlawfplly, whorritie laments, elſe why - 
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| Thee from eternal 


- Her forrowsdrefs 


With Amadere, have with curl 
' Purſu'd you to the Pallace-Gate, 


And*cauſe thou art-my Brother, emer 
To hinder thee of that excuſe, which ignorance 
May'give; finceth'aſt noocher Mlulteo free. 
\\ſhment, _ $4 $205 s. 
Ora; Her falſhood ſhewsfo cotelyin-- = 
that if my judgment were 
Not {trongly zrar'd with Reaſons torce; FL. -: 
Should be fondly overcome, > 


Enter Radegond, Phylenio, and a ] 
Raged. He was obſery'd ro enter | 
It is the Kings command; that you'd! _ 
And Rrait imprifon him1th* Fort. 
T he Guard ſeize on him. 
P hyle.'W hat fate hath govern'd,youco dayg 
My Lord ? The people that beheld your figbr.. 
was 
Him ktll'ds ; his ſeryanGg and his friends af 
bled with 


if 


| The noife, demand ſri jaftice of the King. 


6s Convey me {trait-r0 ues 0954 
eata! 
What pleaſure can'F take fly uſe of ligf an wa 
Since it no more can bring unto mywieWs.s 7 
My friend alive, of my fair Silter rene:byt . - 

Exeunt Phylenio, Oranione, and @xard; 

Emume. Let meintreatyouSir, 46 o p By 
Back, I've much co ſay, thac,may pertwai 
T&xa' fitting penitence : Why are you £ 
To my requeſt ? Or, how durſt mo F 
T'infrinpethe Royal priviledge of. Court, 

And force my Brother benee 2 .....,....- 

Rades. V'm ſorry (Madam) you wall ortly 
Find more alcerationinthe King, theg.yet ., 
You ſeem to know, W hat we have done,wasin 
Obedience.to his will. - Exit. 

Emme. Then Lthall feel cog ſoon the ſuddea- 
Want of power z for Ino more mult ſce thee... 

Oramoat, | 
Aword ſofaral, andiniplies ſich ſad 
Unlucky truth, " char Fdid fear to utter it, 

If now thy ſpirit (noble Amadere) 

*Mongt thy immortal new acquaintance has 
The leaſure toatrend my plaints, forgive 

| Th'injaſtite my fort& nature protnþcs me t60, 
Since Imaſt needs bewiil'a Brothers loſs, 
Alchouglt char Brother was thy encny; 


Enter ae 


King, Since Am reis ſlain, though by the 
Rage of Oyarhont, W CR lament ſo much, 
Thar (would remembrance entertain it long 
4 Twonld be myruifie too ,) yet fuch 

Atrange neceflitymy Stars impoſe 
Upon me now, thar his lamented death*. 
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byfician is ſo rice 
Nv ref rhe prot that he ne'er 
wil viſe dying men : As if he were 
Atum'd to look upon thoſe inward wounds 
He hath not skill ts cure. 

—_— to uſe a while 


farthine ; but Gince 
The fortune doch afMii& thee more chen I 

Conkddo, I come i ſhare, 2nd lefſen 
”——_ 
Enxve. Lear you.come to0 late ; but if 
" and ſkill retain chat lov'd 


ack irom 
wid gw valiant 
_ you ng take her ſencest ro your 


Perform, redeem wy 
For ine dearth of comforts, aggrnhug 
To bocmneturenenhe lack why.s 
= *unncy rfl 
And no priviledge unto 
Whic you bv ofien fanQif'd wits vows. 
him ! Na 'twas the 
is be ſo raſh, that can 
1? HIRE 


re? 


Came to hear, with louder of own. 
Enter Queen. 
Aveev. O mercy, mercy, Sir. Dare you de- 


a ata 


| | 


n what | 


+ When 
- | Yet fince 


| 


To ask thatmercy which (bow ever ismoſt 


oneateh, when 
Griefs of late; I've aſs 
Are-not hear@ in Heaver, and illjt will hecome 
Me Sir (whilſt I remember Amadere 


Fir for you to 
- Afond orgkilful bargain 1 ſbajt make 
If I Juſtice (the Jewel thar doth 
Ma aady re crown) for her uncertain love 
ich fi py mms cy how 
hay on te nr pe 
Why Sir are you ſo Gow, when 


wrench * 

The people (Madim} call 

i) cf Meier 
#bove 


Time anddan 


They fov't, thar 

Whenic is w'd co purith 

Them, ne theethvery a and Wenmmmnn ts 

ge they pete 

Sacrificd not one] broad 

Them ſafe, bur fi r pabbck dev devo, 

are pleas'd ro Treg 
valor is proſcribed 

He needs mult die. dy Lew, 
Deen. If vatorbe 


. | Profcrid'd, how wretched thenw it! Ladiesbe 


Sicerhey can only find the rlen as 
King. Madam ng pe ern o 
Law, tooks roo ſeverely 


And knowin regalelil ee Seeryunty 
Ac thoſe diſorders which the farious in 


Their Nd rae (its * for elſe 


The 
mo__ peace) _ War hail 
, like netural (conficm'd by fir 
temperance) will wan: the benefic 
Fourier the nſe of mall diſorders bring, thac 
Make each violent diſeaſe leſs new, and dan- 


Sr there is hope, your reaſon will 
| Perſwade your mercy now 
King. 1, batthe 


) wilt have aff Laws obſerv'd, and 
not *canſe eh*are wiſe, buc 


Emme. * => "oF van 
O 000 


rive 
Your attributes from Heaven, yet mercy want. 


| evnderſiznd not his, 
Pee 7 mn whom Kings throngh 


| To make, him know Axwena, gives AIR | 


| | The reues of. your: Queen, that] ſhall nefer. 


ERA ar oor wenn wwetrench We... 
Women 'S yt pres ts ware Dogg diet. _ 
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Doth ſound , when joyn'd with that ſevere 
word death ? A cAT; 
Be free and bounteous of your pardon Sir ; 
She katels. 
For *cis the{aſt requeſt Tere ſhall mike." 
King. Look on her Heaven, INN) are: 
Mall'@ with 6 fac. a prnigns IX ſlight Fi; 


Hops) my-juſtice now,would.not, be 
Devine* bur rather humane tyranny. Us Ring | 


Uno che Provoſt bear, ic ſhall ſyffice 


- lifess1 $8351; 45793# 1] Exu Ra 
| Exme.. May all the hours you. have be. 
tow! 'don bum, , :. | 4 
Be added.unto that. accompt. which Torn 5 
hy ye for has Wore: . ns 
xetn. And. may they prove 10 y.£90 
That you, ſhall wiſh forimmortlity,. Þe ho, | 
More for change of. being, then.a hope - $4 
To better wor y Kr on, earns. hg wig 
K.ivg.. Eumena, D0Kd poor EBEING x 
Aſſame the power OL TAS dexour 
Wiſhes, da Sip paymen| a yp "Pr EE 
Of what they really receiv'd, Rp 
Will lay a nobler value on your LO 
And look you ſhould retura (not for your  - 
Brothers life) but for my fervent pobemcn mM (* 
So long haye.courted your ſlow ove. | 
Exme. lamundone! | 
For.lhaye rais'd your expectationto -. _; 
emands, .thar I can never ſatishe, +, ..._ + - 
my memory tranſgreſs ſo ſoon... .. 
Toh e the thoughtof Amadore, FOE: 
Deyoted heart ſo much adores , © 


'By, che, temprations of your Crown, uſurp., 
Thatlove, whichis fo juſtly due roher. 

King., Be.careful of my inward peace, and 
Call thoſe reſolutions back, or elſe FO. 
Them for alittle ſpace, 

Exume. My ſouls unalter'd truth, 

Confirms what I haye ſaid ; But truſt me.you 
Nay take this EA Sir, I'll not bemore 
kind unto your matchleſs heart thento 
Mine own. ny OX 
Ks ge So dying men receive vain com- 
From, thoſe viſi gt they love, enthe 
4 Ls lo wo life, 


+ from: ies 


Wow fying ih is mortal os 


penny tos RG 


1 have injur'd with worſe ne 


| Alone, © Ince what is good Uottr 


Soif the mourns, *tis not gk willing | 


} -| Kindneſs þut tonftraint. 


2wcen. Doubt not her kindneſs Sir, you ' 
ſaw her weep, 
"King. *F'was by compullion of my great / 
All conquering grief, not pl her love, like 


Eyes that from a ſecret | aa 
| Water.and weep Vo an, Y | 


BY of 

Behold hem! fore, | but why your 

""tedts; . | | 

een. , Theſe *are but feadin nydfops*{©the 
aſe are all behind; that” Hh dedicate 

Unto the memory of yGur'ſad te” 22024; 

King, Can you lament at'my diftef whom 


le&s; or can 
You wiſh oy ſorrows reme \ when whir 
I ga in muſt be your lofs. NTT.” 
"Oachy! Yr, [ſhall itn AGE to'your” 
Breſt, but what my patience and affetion'ean 
Deſerve; he thar did jj yn our hands,did give 
Me bat formal intercH, ceto”” _* Wo” 
' Eumena you diſpog'd yout heart; befote/'* "4 
; We knew thoſe ſactetl rites; 7 ©1197 (19542 
King. Are you tot ry of” your * Yetthe 
| yet ? (49/01 
| > een. Nor of your fove vnth' myvivsd Sir; 
If ir were low, and finful loye, Y{howld. 
Nr think it worth my etivyof my fed. -4 
fg and noble (as my firicteſt FEW 30 2A 
eves) itis too great, #' IJ A IS 
be made partienlar, and 6wn'd byme-95b 
NO 


In merit of that name, by bring molt /' 
Communative.” | . - Ak I 

King. Thirdoatibe(Madam il If gi 
Be new, ard much unwelcome rd 


er, True fove: -admirs 110 on 
a perceiyeit ſtrait” for HELD F 

- Enmena Sir, and w6/it! your behatl.; INpUGE) 

Kivg. Dare y Fou employ your" v ngue 


Ho inſt your ſelf?” WY 
| Eo Do not ſuifpe@ nie St, Thar” 
| Nor” Joſe, by what ſhe gains: For fries your: 
' Heart cat have no peace, unleſs* cis todg'd 
Within her Breſt,”1 wilf-procare its entrance | 
There with reaſon too, becauſe find 
"_ _ only doth conſiſt in yours." 
. Leave me ! had Tio? gb6dnes; yet 
My yo: e would ne'er conſent 10 beſo far out 
Gone, in kind effe&6 of love.” Sex mend more 
Tilt thou canſt hopets loyemelefs; fl: 
| Have canceT'd the large debc;or oo oo leaſt) 


| Tinwi juſter, and a noble! 


hen ORE, 'thar debt which? j Nhoild pay: 


| laſt cou 
Ther oo. I - 


bY 0M 
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LS. 


The Fair Favorite. 


ACTV. 


Thoritle. F WY Haye 2 Coach (Ladies) 
i . atthe Palace Gate 
8 | If you dare traſt the trea- 


ſure of your Beauties 
T*'our charge, we'll viſit 0ramont £ch* Forr, 


Salad. Some o'th* good natar'd Statefmen | 


Accuſe the Kivg for ſending's pardon, and 

; Thiok /rwas ill advis'd co diſappoint the 
People, when they were all met for nothing, 
Butto {ee him ſuffer. | 

T hor. *Faith ſince they came in courteſie 
To ſce'r,  Or4mot bad beena right Cavalier, 
Had herefus'd the pardon, and {trait dy'd 
To prevent them from loſing their labor. 

Gar. Lord | How they love to ſee a proper 
Man ſuffer? And when their wives come home, 
Each tells her husband he was like him : 

. For he bebav'd himſelf with fach a 
Courtly courage atthe Block. 

Salad. As be bad been his own neat exe- 
cutioner, __ | 
And put of's head with the ſame ceremony, 

As others do their Hats, right alamode. 

Thor, . Your Cavalier doth handſomely 
Indeed , . but *tis not fir courſe fellows ſhould 
Arrive at ſuch a publick grace,and tor no other 
Merit, but fighting o'duels. | 

1 Lady. The King, I hope, will let them 
Fight it out,and not permit the Laws ſhould do 
*Emth*honor co take notice of their quarrels. 
1.1» Salad. When Ladies take the pains to dreſs 

Themſzlyes:to ſee, and grace an executed 
Gallant, were it handſome a poor quarrelling 
Raſcal ſhould ſtrait perk up in's place , 
Perhaps he'll die ſtoutly ; but how ? in baſe 
Old cloaths, foul linnen, and'sface unſhav'd, 
Is thata fight for Ladies. | 


Enter Aleran aud third Laajy. 


Thor. Look there comes Aleran, and with 
Him. your reyolted Miſtreſs, 

3 Lady. That Gartha, Signior's ftrangely 
Impudent, ſhe's playing in che Sun, whilſt her 
Poor Lady'is weeping wet under a cloud, 

Alter, Pray adviſc her (Madam) ſhe'll cake 

it kindly. HARP 

3 Lady. How doſt good Wench? Introth 
Thou look*ſt fo temptingly, chat T could &en 
Kiſs thee. The very corner of thine eye ſton 
Out of a Cloſe-hood, would burn as much 
I think, as a Sun beam, contracted in a Glaſs. 

Gar. 1proteſt (Madam) I am meerly 
Your Ladiſhips Glaſs, and refle& your looks, 
Thoſe are rare Pendants; I dare ſay a prefent; 
Some travell'd lover's fool'd into a'gift. - 

3 Lady. Prethkee, who told thee of it ? 


SCENE I.” 


11 Enter, Thorello, Saladine, Gartha, | and one; Lady. 


Thou hear*ſt all; butT mean to thange%em. 
Uſalfo lays they wear ſlight Emraydr now itt 
V enice, __ being fer rraniparant, they ſhew 
well —= 4 
1 Lady. Ware taking Coach to viſit 
Orament; has your Ladiſhih the leifure 
| T* humble your ſelf with ſo much charity ? 

3 Lady. Yoa do me honor iin your 
Invication, I ;ſhal! make the number more 
Unworthy by th' poor addition of myſelf. 
——Gartha! T his Alari'sa very fool; why 
Doſt thou keep her company ? 

Gar. Ikeepher (Madam) for intelligence, 
She's well acquainted with alfthe Court 
Matrons; that have the skift to drive our 
Marriages, and make the parties meer, ſhe can 
Procure a Catalogue of allthe rich young heirs. 

3 Lady, Sweet, Madam, nr do you 
Go? Pray ſtandaad talk with u—— * 

1 Lady. Your Ladiſhips ſervant ! 

3 Lady. We ſhall have tedious converſation 
With choſe wits ; they'll noching bucdiſcourſe 
Together of fine hard things, and ne*er | 
Mind us— 

Aler. Tbringa buſineſs for you Gentlemen, 
Would we were ridof our impertinent charge, 

Thor. Widows are not fo troubleſome to 
Their young husbands, when they relieve them 
With good council, inſtead of money; the 
Carſe is, that they are chaſte roo. A very fancy 
Vertue inthem , ronlidering they cannot 
Make up our pleaſure with h-ndſomnefs. 

3 Lady. Come Signiors ! Shall werake 

Coach ? ſe: 
Thor. Your 
ſeech you. ple rne 

Saladine, you ſtill ufurp my place. Strive to 
lead 'em. E xexnt 'onpncs, 


! 


pardon Ladies | —Niy;Tbe- 


Enter King, Radegond, Phylenio, 


| King. Falſe, ard unlucky are you all! 
Pretend great wiſdom, till y*attain to dignity, 
And place, then ſtrait ſupply*t with empty 
Forms, auſtere, and rigid looks; by which 
 Yourage (made dreadful, with chat power 
High office bring+) begers you an unjuſt 
Eſteem ; or, if you have the skill to give ſafe 
Counſels to your King ; when's jadgmenx 
Is diſtrefs*d, y*are ſo unforcunate, I 
| Ne*er can feel their uſe; , | 
Radeg. Sir, you miſtake that power, whick 
Onely we derive from yours. You naver did 
Include in our Commiſfion ſuch a vaſte 
Authority, to alter, or to governlove. _ 
Phyle. How ſhould we rule Exmera (Sir) 
Whom you (depos'd by ch*cruel cyranny of 
| Oo000 3 Love) 


40 9 
Fguy” 
« 4 


_— — — 


_—_—— — —— — —  ———— —— 


—_ 
— 


4 ” 
atr rite 
s 


£99, .we dare not whillt your anget lat, 
King: Acurle..... TT 


a 


B01 $6hel11 0010 WAIND: 
Updg aoyE men nL ug: dviliearst., 1-1 
Bur youJuſpe& 12s, not-lafe.ro ſpeak,..1 , | 1. 
(. The; State an's cowards 4, mare. 
To Kiogs intrench'd irhi 


Then are the 


Wren 


Advice; that may bring us ruine, 
And pive you no caſe, | 
Phyle. All thriving Arts, Kings are 
Contenttoown; bur when gaod counſels 
Nox ſucceed, their Miniſters poſſeſs. the blame. 
K3xg... I thank your noble wiſdom much, 
Yare kindly natur'd in your Providence, 
Wi: h.wholſome policy you are content 


Tosfharetbebetter Fame, and or wealth 


Of my Prerogative, but not the enyy that 


Misforcune joyns to it. ; 4 
Radeg. If your diſtemper, Sir, will needs 
Conſtrain us to reveal ch opinion we would 
Hide, letour obedience then excuſe all that 
Our; -wants:\ We think you ne'er can 
Have.z free poſſeſſion of Ewmena's love, 
Unleſs your Queen conſent to a divorce. 

' Phyle, Noris thisſuch a hopeleſs remedy 
As doth-confittin, withes, more then in 
A-probable effe.;, for the hath ſo deſign'd 
Her love and life to your diſpoſe, that ſhe*{l 
Uudo her ſelf, by giving what you ask. 

King ., Tis well, y baveta'ena worthy care 
Both of my quiet, and my fame! Make-haſte 


In your addreſs wato.the Queen, let her be 


Told 1 amprepar'd to viſit ber? —Theſeare 
Exeunt Radegond, Phylenio. 

The rishtegus State-Phyſicians that arterd 

Onlickly Kings, Roa Le aj us, 

As Nature tothe huvgry diſeaſe of Tygers, 

Andof Wolves; when co preferyetheir lives, 

They feed on all the weak ſubmitting berd. . 


Bur bow accurs'd would fubjeRts be, were we 


Not born with far more vertoe, then w'are 


PFll Pew my FunRion lov'd, and rather die, | 
Then.ow my life to ſucha remedy, Ex. 


| Fairy Oramont «nd Queen. 


-Qncen, Was holy Fryer Albert here to day, 
pn Wn boy Fra | F 
Ore. Madam, be hath | 
In juſt obedience to your kind command, 
Unlock'd my fiters ſecret breſt; andlaid 
Ir open to- mine eyes, ſhew'd me ber heatt, 
Baxil my jealoulic receiv'd a ſtrong 


My doubrs, my 1 1 be 
| PR nh to ſuryive ey ate, 0) 


Gabe hath 
Buzrey'rend Albert, .b repealivgl AN © 
Thoſe truths, the priviledge of's fah&ion" 

Makes him know, hath much oþtig'd” your 


Andthough the 
Their calk, by general conſent ' 
Made me lo credulous ; 


Ard cettain care 7 bat though f have burtiv'd 


wy modeſty bope) will hor, Wl 


| ; +3 a F 
L 1.18019 33; 5 


en, Th eivip 
{ 


W310 
_ OCT: 
inerceſlion) ſife'”' © 


apagtd your grititille :"* 


* 


et ne 


faith, 5h Sure 
Ora. 1 am confirm'd ! : 


M21 1 32ert aifhl wn dt 
the peoples malire fo her in 


s; though my nice care 
(Still watchful to preſerve a fifterghonor) | 


[And my moſt dutiqus love of, you, apt tg 


Refent your wrongs, and then b evitng you 


e CY 


Declar'd her chaſte, more in your gentleneſs, 


Then your belief, choogh theſe appati eas 
(Together urg'd) might prove Fg able A 


Of ome excule . yet Iam fork co on 5; 
Them leaſt my guilt made leſs, I ſhould go" 
Thought r'ayoid that paniſhmerg, ' which Ive 
Reſfolv'd upon my ſelf, _ TIS 3. 
ſuch re 


Duern, Beware, {otarions: Str are il). 
Ora. Your Juſtice (Madatn ) Joblt El. 
ceive them fit 6:16; hal 


'Gaiaſt her, oof aint the King, and my. 
I name him dead, 1 hardlycan forbear that 


Be govern'd by your berter thoup 

Prepare to follow me, you'll petfet a” 7 
Delign, to which T att inportuti'd by Sys 
The fecrer ſuit of Aleray., OOO 


Ora. I muſt not difobey you (Madam). 
Though I ſhall Tb upd exch mens 
This loy'd darkneſs, forthac light Lam  _ 
Alle CT Rs 0 22RSC 

Lueen, My own diſtreſſes are ſy preat;” 
That1 conceive them hopeleſs now of re, 
But will ery to leffet yours. 0 > 
' Ora. Her vertve is as reſtleſs ache Sun, - 
Still moving, and yet never tir'd ; and like” 
H1s purer Beams, it comforts every ching. 


Exenn. 
Evter Aleran, Thorello, Salading. 


Ther. TheLadics are ſullchlyrerir'd' 
Incorheir Cloſets,” there to-meditare 
And ſtudy the perfecionof new tires. | 
Salad. They took itill, that: Oramont was 
Soreſerv'd, as to-refaſe their viſit, © 
Alter. Rp NInr here invited co the 


| 


Fanerat of 4 
Sal. 


Fern 
"Straight 


\Retriev'd bi wandri 
"I power to [peak ; 


” 14 n 
4 * $32" IN 
A - 
v4.0 
One” 
4 
, "8 © 
on 


JH | 


nar, Fawprite. ooo 0g 


For the aig Fo ur we i ive barks wt 


The for NATE abrozd. aladded 
. Toourg Wor doſetu}, es: ks. 


Wl you are hi er 
And. Lys. Il boxh SOn0rt | t; hat Ra Þ'P 
Whi HA 1 whiſper*d to the Queen, 
Shall now be yours, The party is alive, 

Sal. How! Angers Wine} ! | 


Alex. ,, Jn my! 


Attend and rey 
Thar hah: Creinticlelt Fs 
Theſe two days 
T hor. Dolt i chou grow ſeriou#F 
airs It was my luck arrive where choſe 
Greaz ſpirits fought, and juſt whep.Oramont 
Had left the field, in fear that he hall kill'd. 
His friend, , there 1 beheld the conquer'd 
gl his Mother Earth, 
{s wichche loſs of Blood; whilſt 
y the diſcovery of a few, atide 
Of people ruſhing io, .chey carry'd him- 
For de ntO 1M Garden-houſe that ſtood 
Upon the River ſide, it being luckily 
The nexradjacent.dwelling to that place, 
. $a, I; hope chis will proceed from wonder 
int£.40v- 
 Aler,, Nour hope, Sir, will be ſatisfied, 
For with ek yiolence of mation, I 
Diſcover'd hfe, and by ſome $kilful help 
ſences, till he got - 
ut they were words 
, moſt 1 rangely y xd: As ſoonas he 
cngth to know that he was overcome, 
And hr ith all religious force we had 
Perſwaded Hum not to diſdain his cure, 
There being no impediment, but loſs of blood, 
He was a while content, but did enjoyn 
Me $0.conceal his ſtrapge cetura to life. 
T box.  W hat mighe 7: "52446-00480 ?a 
Alt. 1 cannot gueſs, unleks in melancholly 
Sence of that di race, 'he did reſolve 
Perpetually.co hid hicſelf from mens 
Thor. If Orazont bad miſs'd his pardon, 
You would have been ſo go00d natur'd 
(Aleran). thaye mock d the Law, by ſhewing 
Amagdore Alive, 
Ater. ; BY Iebink, I ſhould, nor will 
I more obey bis fondin jun@ion now. 


Bf i: 


Ex#ter Amadore TY night Gown, 


For he'll raleple again for want of company ; 
Look thereghis {ney walk contents bim much. 
T bor. will be h Fg news for Qrawont.. 

$al. *Lislike.cre this, -h'bas heard irfrom 
the Queen. oft. 
Amad. Sir, you have fail? 4 my truſt. 
Aler. |Whas Lhave dove, my, cate and 
Reaſon will excuſe ; for ſuch a ſolitude as this 


WTF not; nh n= been.coo Tal, T 
_ our felyes to tf charge inaypIp | F "4 


Gr 
Of Di 
j 


| Self, toownt 


| 


Le th valiant 


cby if 
Es n 0 
"Thoratoa Forume we | 
(Sr) not yours. *''* ak 
$a. And wo = 


Sal. Your _ makes you bjectry 
miſtake. 

Amad. 'Tisa fad truck, and no miſtake of 
Rage e.if every Star were gurſry of rhoſe crimes; 
which ſo ſev rally they've been accus'd 
men; 


By ch'long continu'd race of Erring' 


| They would haye loſt theit hurtful inflitence” ; 


Ere this, for __ ſupream jaſt power i 
Then negle&t them, © 


S 


Enter Oramont, Aleran'#eps to whiſper him. 


Ora. Sir, Heaven will ſoon reward your 
Noble care, thoſe joys you would dehiver me, 
The nalread hath reyeal'd. 

Aler. *Twere hit you ſhould delay your 
Vilie Sir, Le 7 Wil much dj him 1- 

Ora. iſcretion, and d 

ROY n, iſmiſsyour 
Exemnt all but Oramont and Amadere. 

Amad. My enemy! If Thad any ſenee 
Of ſhane, I ſhould believe itnow as mack | 
Immodeſty to live, as it was baſe | 
Before to be ſubdu'd. 

Ora, Renowned Amadore ! 

Whom, if not my merit, yer my intire-/ 


| Aﬀetion mit call friend, Know, notby me; 


But by unlucky deſtiny, thou were” 11/7 


; | Subdu'd; fo deſtiny became your efiery': Y 


Not O0ramont. 

Amad. Aſecondcarſe is come pore, 
Ere the firſt is gone? Wile choa deprive'me 
Of revenge, by courteous falſe denialvof 
Thy a&, expoſe me to repair my honor 
Ona high myſterions power, \that we onely 
Know by words, let me be hiddenin a Grave | 

Ora. Theſe ſad complaints become you 

not. 

Amad. Why do you ſcorn me Sir? And 
When my bonor's loſt, ſo vainly ſhift me off, 
Thus to repair*c upon immortal things ? 

Why am 1 fool'd, by telling me, Fm overcome 


| By ſome ſtrange influence above? For in 


Diſdain, you'ld bid me go and fight with” 
Heaven now. F* 
Or. 


_ 
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" The Fair Pa 


Ora. "Your valor] Sets migiformd,and/{ 11 
Your 6pitfi6w week yiriſte; to'chink' the! 07 1d 
- Conquer dioſetheitthonor with their ſwords, 
The toble ſons of Powpry' kepr their honor | 
\W henthey lotthe ſpacions World, >nnd will 
ContinhteKilt as'deavioFame;/as lucky Crfar | 
That prevail d:thie ygain'dbybeingovercome. - 
For ehvſettatidie; pevinſtanc' zmmortality, 
Whilſt viRorsrharſurviveretard®d that ct (| 
Happineſs whictearly-dying, »dothvwith 
Greater ſafery meet;beeauſe wittfewer crimes. 
"Amad You come'to tell me;tharlhould 
| \thavedy'd- £23 Hhiw 21lol! of 2loltiy 
Ora. Yout anger ſtiff perverts my words. 
 Aniad. Theſe are but vain ſophiſtick coys, 
If thou art real Oramont,” and baſt fome touch 
Of pitty lefr,  Deprive me notof that 
Renown, which ſuch noble cauſe might gain 
Me, if *twere'manag'd with a proſperous arm. 
Ora,'T underſtandinor, what you would 
command. | 
Amad. Be Kind and gentle, as thou ever 
Werc/and fight withme again. 
Ora} Nor for the wealth of both the 7.d6es, 
Or allchetreafurethar theeSea doth hide ! 
I am reclaitn'd} andwith true inward grief, 
Reper my jealous thoughts. | 
Ama#d, What will become of me ? 
My honor's 16ſt,” and iow I want a cauſe 
That joſffy might ſufficeme to redeem't? 
Be coufreons yet ! Could it be ever ſaid 
Of Amazdoye, thathedeny'd one, whom 
He ſtil'd bis friend, th'imployment of his 
Sword: When's repuration was diltrefs'd, 
The caufe will yerſtand good enough, 
Since'Pm not bound ſo quickly to believe 
Your jealouſies,are by your penitence abſoly'd. 
Ora. Youmake a wonderful requeſt | 
| Retirea while within ! THI can ſecretly 
Provide to ſatisfe your will. 
Amad All Bleſlings, but this viRory be 
thine, Exennt ſeveralty. 


Ezxter Oramont a»d Eumena. 


Ora. To ſay (Exmena) that my jealouſie 
Sprung from my Love, ard Rumor grve 
It growth, were ſuch fond circumſtance, 

As both the Queen, and your Grave Confeſlor 

Already have confured with ſevere 

Rebukes : Thy cauſleſs ſufffrings have rais'd 

Thee to the dignity of Saints : Thus low 

I bow for my offence, which (ſince ſo great) 

If thou forgiy'!t, ir would be ſtil'd thy miracle, 

Fat char ſuch wondrous mercy is the moſt 
Familiar cuſtom of thy vertue. 

Eume. | muſt receive thee Orament with 
Tears, although thy happy news of Amadore's 
Returnto life, might well command my joys 
T*appearin a leſs doubtful ſhape. _ 

Ora. Youhave been told the temper of 
His ſoul ;-reſtore him by ihe ſofc 


i n Y . way | 
yods b*v191du nosd avs H 


:Amadore» ob 3159 490 T 


FEIHICY 90 Entey 


= Amad. Emamaa.t00 ! Is the preat hope of 
[-] Our brave Fierce encounter turn'd to this! 
Cruel and falſe-}: Doſt thou preſene the objeR 
[To my view, that will revert min&'eyes; mntil 
71 They look upon niy-inward, hiddett ſhame? 


, Enme. Y'are to6 ſuſpicious, (valiaht 104) -/ 
Amaadore ) of the condition of-yout Fame; 
W hich lince ſo precions unts all,; yEuwne'er: 1 
Can loſe what others with ſuchcarepreſerye.::; 
My cauſe wasdignifi'd in your attempr;;| and; - 
Thou obleſt humane enterpriſe js {till 
ſucceſs; yet brave attempts 
"emamnation of molt proſp'rous deeds, 
Awad; All that is good, the 'il}-within me; 
Straight invertsto contrary .effects.; thatwhich 
Would render life to Plants and Stones, doth 
Strike, me dead ; for I fhall now be kil'd, 
Even with the mulick of her vice. 
Ewme. Make me not ſill unhappy. 
Amad, No Lady, I would have you keep 
Your kind compaition for a nobler\uſe, then 
Thus to waſte it upon me, thoughI did wagt 
The vigor to defend the juſtice of yourcanlſe, 
And could not be victorious then 3 yet you 
Shall find I canſubdue my preateſt hopes, 
Even thoſe thac aim'd at yoa. Ex; 
Ora. Exmena, follow him! unleſs thy love 
Can for immediate reſcue, force a paſſage to. 
His hearr, he ſtraight will ruine it. 
Exme, O, what a change is here! You 
That before ſet guards upon my modeſty, 
Now think it fic the wooer ſhould be 
Courted by tlie woo'd. 


Exeant, 


Enter King, Queen, Radegond, Phylenio, 
and Attendants. 


King. Proclaim a lafting joy to all that love, 
Or are beloy'd! Send *em a bounteous ſhare 
Of mine, I have enough co furniſh either ſex. 
I am ſolight char I could tread on growing 
Flowers, and never bend their ſtalks. 

Queen. My joy is ſuch, that til] chis hour 
Inever felt the like | And therefore Sir, you 
Needs muſt gueſs it is deriv'd from yours. 

King. Thy conſtant Vertue bath fo 
Vanquiſh'd me, that all my raſh Rebellious 
Flames grow pale and ſickly now. Near ev'ry 
Beam thine eyes moſt careleſly do ſhed. 
Tapers before the Sun at Neon, look 
Not fo alter'd and eclips'd. 

Pueen. Who is it, that will doubt | 
The care of Heaven? Or think th'immort4l 
Pow'rsare ftow, becauſe they take the 
Priviledge to chuſe their owntime, when they 

Will ſend their bleffings down. 

King. Call all the Court, that they may 
Celebrate this miracle of love! And call 
Emumena t00, that ſhe may know how much 


Perſwalions of your love. Where are you Sir ? 


Her wiſhes, and her Prayers for the Queea 
| | : Have 


| The. fo Fronttes 9% \ 


IT; 


H avebeen obſerv'd above, I muſt bllve 
They were devout, they haveſowell prevail'd, 


Enter T horeflo, Saladine, Aleran,” 
FRad \ Look Sie! Your Joys ae foo 1.) 
111M d;: [ 


\Phyti;\ Yout voice is kingly roo; for els" 'T 

Ao fon able, as1t is heard.” / 
. Do-homage to your Queen ; 

Noras ſheſharesrheritlesof my Crown, 
Bucrhe'Prerogatives of Love, whoſe 
Everlaſting'T 4s in my Breſt. 

Alex.» 'Our-gladneſs' ſhall appear in Tri: 

umphs;'Sir} 

Sat. o_ as ons _—_— ro00 nds to 
See; deli wi ory,.t che 
WW ambe Vere t0a the Cauſe. f 


Ele Oramont, Amadore, Eteicits? | 
T_w [This Cupid's a frange fantaſtick 
oung Monſieur, 


ay - Whar Magick ſhow his? Brave 
Amb: alive" again > 

mers, W' have kept a ory for you Sir, 
That will contribate to your wo yout 
Joy; , reſerveir forthe criumphs of his night. 

:>Bume: Sir, toprolonga precious life, that 
Hathbeen' ſav'd by miracle,” I was conſtrain'd 
Alittle todiſpence wich baſhfulneſs, . 

And woo a valiant lover to woo me. 

my 2] Were not my heartreſolv'd Enmers 

To betilldelighted here, 'where juſtly 1 ' 
Amtaught to pay a mighty debr, borig due 
Forcrue affetion, and her parient loyalty , 


1 ſhould (hear this as a ſlad-Tragick ale; 


Bur now,tmp kinder with oabg 
| Exe." yuh gras ae eh wo 


'Vertuous love; ; my prayers andobedience, , {7 


oO Shallrequite, atficſt dart not welcome; i ;M,; 


More then with civikkindneſs-and. regard, , 
Omen. - no proportiontween;my, - 
Fortunes and aKing ;/'butwhen it-grew co. - 
'Paſſionate'excefs;the Piety of. your fair /// |, 
Queen; made he forbear Calard be her inerl... 

| King." *Fwas fie chy goodneſs ſhould receive 
Rewards fromtby own choice., Now Qrament, 


| Your cauſlefs jealoulte will ceaſe, and yours 


(Brave rivsl); Lam ſure will-ne'er begin. 

Ora. Let me receive your pardon, .Si.r, 
Ina fi Ineſs of - my;:fond crime, - 
Amad. Vt beg infer him, Sir, as fervently 
As Lemplore your favors on my bis nwo | 
Your ſiſter ſhall be caught to-chide you. 
Oramonr, though I'll no more lamenc; your 
ViRory, ſince I haye gain'd my/honors 
Hope-in her, 

Deen. Be not dejected Oramnnt, your care 
Of. me I ſhall-requice ; there's no-cboice, 
Your noble love can make in Zaly, but] 

Will woo her to become your Bride. ; /_- 

Ora. Madam, the War muſt be my Miſtreſs 
Now, a long hard pennaticePilendure,. 

Till T can expiate my ſins of jealouſic.,,, 

King. Lead on (my Lords) that, we way. 
| Straighr prepare to celebrate Exmena's.,.. 
| Nuptial Rites, mine now: will be... 

But happily renew'd- /' 
This day, ſncceeding Lovers ſhall nets. 
To be the cheif-in Loyes-new ENS: 
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at the Miter in Fleet-ſtreet near Temple-Bar. 


Folios; 


TD Voyages and Travels of the Duke of Hoſfteins Ambaſſadors into Maſ* 
covy, Tartary, and Perſia , begun in the year 1633. and finiſhed in 163g. 
containing a Compleat Hiſtory of thoſe Countries whereunto'are added, the 
Travels of Mandeiſb, from Perſia, into the Eaft-Indies , begun in 1638, and 
finiſhed in 1640. the whole illuftrated with divers accurate Maps and Figures, 
Written Originally by Adam Olearizs, Secretary to the Embaſſy ; Engliſhed by 
F- Davies of Kidwelly, The ſecond Editton in Folio; price bound 18 ſhillings: 


—_ 


The: Preſent State of the Ottoman Empire in three Books 4 containing the 


Maxims of the Tarkiſh Politie, their Religion, and Military Diſcipline : illuſtrated 


wich divers Figures, Written by Paw! Rycaxt Eſq, late Secretary to the Engliſh 
Ambaſlador there, now Conſul of Smytz2, The third Edition in Folio, price 
bound TON | ; 

The Hiſtory of Berbads's, St Chriſtopberr, Mevis, St. Vincents, Antego, Marti. 


nico, Monſerrat, and the reſt of the Caribly Iſlands, in all twenty cight ; in ew. 


| Books, containing the Natural and Moral Hiftory of thoſe /ſlands : illuftrated 
with divers- pieces of Scxlptxere , repreſenting the moſt conſiderable Raritics 
therein deſcribed, Written by an ingenious Hand, in Folio, price bourid 10 5, 

11 Cardinialiſmo di Santa Chieſa, or the Hiſtory of the Cardinals of the Roman 
Church, from the time of their firſt Creation, to the Ele&ion of the laſt Pope Cle- 
ment the IX, with a full account of his Conclave, in three Parts, Written in Italiari 
by the Author of the Nipotiſmo di Roma, and faithfuly Engliſhed, in Folio, price 
bound 8s... _ | 86 | ; 

The 4 Morals, coll:&ed by a Door of the Colledge of Sorbon in Paris, 
who hath faichfully extrafted them eut of the Jeſuits own Books which are 
—_—_ ,by the permiſſion and approbation of the Superiors of their: Society. 


TA2F, . | | 

Baſolica Chymica & Praxis Chymiatrice, or Rojal and Pradiical Chymiſtry, in 
three Treatiſes ;' being a Tranflatim of Oſwald Crollius his Royal Chymiſtry ; 
augmented and enlarged by Jobn Hartman, To which is added his Treatiſe of 


Signatzres of internal things, or a true. and lively Anatomy of the greater and 


lefler World. As alfo the Protiice of ('bymiltry of Fohu Hartman, M. D. aug- 
mented and enlarged, by his Son,. with. conſiderable Additions ; all faithfully 
Engliſhed by a Lover of Chymiſtcy, in Folio, price bound 10 5. 

The #orld Surveyed, or the famous Voyages and Travel: of Vincent le Blanc of 
Marſeilles, into the Eaft and Weſt-Indits, Perſia, Pegu, Fez, Morocco, Guinny, 
and through all Africz, and the principal Provinces of Exrope,price bound 10 -. 

A PraQtical and Polemical Commentary or Expoſition upon the 39. and 
4th. Chapters of the latter Epiſtle of St. Paul to Timotby, By Thomas all, 
B.D. price bound 10 -, | ; 

A General Colle&ion of Diſcourſes of the Virtusſt of France, upon ortinng 


of all forts of Philoſophy; and other.Natural Knowledge, made in the Aiſzmb!y' 


of the Beaxx Efprits at Paris, by the moſt ingenious Perſons of that Nation. 
Engliſhed by G. Havers; in two Volumes, price bound 30 -, | :Y 
A Treatiſe of the Sybi/r, giving anaccount of the Names and Number of them, 
of their @valities, the Form and Mateer of their Verſes, and of their Books. Writ- 
ten in Freach by David Blndell. Engliſticd by F. Davies, price bound 7 £. 
 Bentivolioand Urania, a Religious Romance, in fix Books, Written by —_ 
* tDana: 
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ritten in French, and cxaQtly tranſlated into Engliſh, in Folio, price bound = 
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thanael Ingelo, D, D. The ſecond Edirion. To which is added, the In terpre- 
tation of the hard Names imprinted inthe Margent, throughout the Book, price 
bound 12 Fs, > En bo | 

I Raggnagli di Parnaſſo, or Advertiſements from Parn:ſſus , in two Centu- 
ries : With the Politick Touch-ftone, 'Written originally in I19liaz, by Traja- 
no Bocalini, and Engliſhed by the Earl of Afonmourh, The. fecond Edition cor- 
reed, price bound 8 #. | ff, | | 

An Advertiſement of divers Caſes and Reſclutions of the Common Law , Alpha» 
betically digeſted under ſeveral Titles, by Henry Rolls, Serjeant art Law z pub- 

liſhed by the Lord Chief Baron Hales, and approved by all the Judges, price 
bound 46 5. 

The Reports of Sir George Croke Knight, mm three Volumes, in Engliſh : Al- 
lowed of by all the Judges, The ſcrond Edition, carcfuily correfted by the 
Original, pricc bound 45 5. j | | 

The ſecond Part of the Infiitutes of the Laws of England ; containing the Ex- 
polition of Magns Charts, and many ancient and other Sfat#tes : 'Wrinten by 
the Lord Chicf Juſtice Coke. The third Edition z with an Alphabecicat Table. 
addcd, price bound 14 5. | 

The third Part of the Inftitutes of the Laws of England, concerning High 
Treaſex, and other Pleas of the Crown, and Criminal Cauſes. The fourth Edi» 
tion ; written by the Lord Chicf Juſtice Coke, price bound 6 9. 

The fourth Part of the Inftizates of the Laws of England, concerning the Fu- 
riedition of Courts : Written by the Lord Chicf Juſtice Coke. The fourth Edi- * 
vion ;\ withan Alphabetical Table not heretofore printed, price bound 9 7. 

Brict Animadverſions on, Amendments of, and Additional Explanatory Records 
to the fourth Part of the Inſtit#tes of the Laws of England, concerning the Ju« 
rid iiton of Courts, By William Prynne Elq, price bound 12 5. 5] 

Adtion wpon the Caſe for Slander ; or a Mcthodical Colie&ion of thoufands of 
Caſes in the Law, of what words are Ationable, and what not 5 by #7illiam 
Sheppard Eſq, price bound 6 5. | 

Brevis Fwdicialia, or an Exa& Colleftion of approved Forms of all fores of 
Judicial Writs in the Common-Bench ; together with their Retorns, By-Riecb. 
Brownlow, price bound 105, | @ 7; 25% mh 

Theſanris Brevixm, or a Collc&ion of approved Forms of Original and Judi- 
cial Writs in the Kings Bench ; with their ſpecial Dire&ions. | By 7, G. price 
bound 6 5, T.; ; k # 

Quarto's, / 


The Hiſtory of Gavek-kind, with the Erymology thereof, containing a Vindi- 
cation of the Laws of England ; together with a ſhort Hiſtory of the 
Conqueror, By Sylas Taggor, price bound 3 5. | 

Andronicus Comnenius, a Tragedy. By Fobn Wilſon, price ſtiech'd rs. 

| A v4 wh Emperor of the Eaft, a Tragedy. By Lodowick Corlel a; price 
ech'd I 1, IE Th 3 $5: 

A briet Account of Mr. Valentine Greatrakgs, the famous Strokee, amd divers of 
the ſtrange Curcs by him lacely performed,” Werittenby himſelf to the Honou- 
rable Robers Boyl, price ftitch'd 1 5, 


Es. 
il Ofavo's. 


A Relation of Three Embaſſies, from bis Majeſty Charles the Secon#, to the 
Great Duke of Mufcovy, the King of Sweden, and the King of Denmark , perform- 
ed by the Right Honourable the Earl of Carliſle, in the years 1663, and 1664: 
Written by an Attendant; on the Embaſlies, in Oftavo,:. price bound 4's; 

11 Nipotifmo di Roma, or the Hiſtory of the Popes Nepbews , feorn che eime- of 
S115 the IV. 1471. to the death of the laſt Pope Hiexander 'the VA” 1667. 
Written in #alien, and Engliſhed by I, A, Fellow of the-Roya! Soroery,' Ih O- 
ctravo, price bound 3 5. OFT 28h» = | 
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The 4rtof Chmiſty as ir is now praftifed; Witten in French by >,7h 
bawts Chymiſt tothe French Kang ; and Engliſhed by #, A. Dellank: Phyfick, 
and Fellow of the Eoyel Society. In Ofavo, price bound 235, 
' A Relation of the Stege-of ( andia,from the firit Expedition of the French Forces 
to its Surrender the 25th. of Sepremtber 166g. Writtcry In French þ : a Gentle» 
man who wes a Volumrict in thar Service, and faithfully Engliſhes,” 1n.ORavo, 
rice bourd 1 5. = R ep Ps TEK: 1 
p The Hiſtory of Algiers, and its Slavery; with an" account of that Ciry, and 
many remarkable particularities of Africk,; Written by Sicur f Abands, forne- 
time a:Slave thete,, Engliſhed by 7, Payies,. price bound 35. 1 
An Hiſtorical and Geographical Deſcription of the great Country, and River 
of the Amazons in America.z with an cxa& Map thereof, - Tranſſated out of 
Fra WITT $f. 4 oo NS, RO | 
The Shepherds'Paradife, a Paſtoral, 'By Watter Monmugue Elq; price bound 
I's, 64. { . 2431 T% Vil. Th# 5113 
Aminis, the famous Iralian Paſtoral, Tranſlated into-Engliſh ,- price-bound 
15, 6 4, | . AL 11 LIMA 116 30 
" * The Works of the famous Mr, Francis Rabelais,' treating of. the Lives of Gare 
gantus,and his Son Pantagruel; to which isncwly added: the Life of the Author, 
TIRE byrvbf French, into Engliſh, by. Sir Thomas Urchard Knight, pricc 
An Lat Abridetent in Englith; of the Caſes reported by Sir Francis Moot 
Knight ; with the Reſolution of the Points of Law thercin by the Judges : By 
W. Hughes, price bound 2s. 64. , 
Plowden's Queries, or a Modf- Book of choice Caſes in rhe Common Law, 
Engliſhed, Methodized, and Enlarged 5 by H. B, price bound es. 6 4. 
AnExa@ Abridgment of all the Statutes in Force and Uſe, made in the 1 6th, 
17th, and 1$th. of King Charles the Firſt, and in the 12th. 13th, 14th, 15th. 
and 16th, of King Charles tlie Second ; By William Hughes Elq; price bound 
25. 64, - 
Tho. Hall, Apologia pro Miniſterio Evangelico. Lat. price bound 2 -, 
—Tranflation of the Second Book of Ovid's Metamorph, price bound 1 -. 
His Treatiſc againſt the Millenarics, price bound 1 -. 


Medicina Inſtexrata, or a brief Account of the true Grounds and Principles of 


the Art of Phyſick ; with the Inſufficiency of the Vulgar Way of preparing Medi-. 
rines, and the Excellency of ſuch as are made by Chymical Operation : By Edward 
Bolneſt, Mcd. Lond. price bound 1 5. 
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Twelves, 


The Preſent State of the United Provinces of the Low Countries, a« the Go. 
vernment, Laws, Forces, Riches, Manners, Cuftoms, Revenue, andfcrritory of 
the Dutch, Colleted out of divers Authors by I, A. Fellow of the Royal Sg. 
ciety, In Twclvcs, price bound 25. 6 4. ES 

Accidence Commenc'd Grammar, and ſupply*d with ſufficient Aules 5 or a new 
and cafie Mcthod for the learning the Latzne Tongue, The thor Fohn Milton, 
In Twelves, price bound 8 4. Shs | 

A Relation of the Coaſts of Africk called Guinnee , wit! 2 Deſcription of the 
Countrics, Manners, and Cuſtorns of the Inhabitants, o' the ProduQtions of the 
Earth, and the Merchandiſe and Commoditics jt afSrds, with ſome Hiſtorical 
Obſervations on the Coaſts, being colle&ed in a V/*ge made by the Siewr Vii- 
Lault Eſcuyer Sienr de. Bellefond in the years 1665 30d 1667. faichfully Engliſh- 
cd. In Twelves, price bound x v7. 6 d; SEE 

The preſent State of che Princes and RewÞlicky of Ttaly ; written originally 


in Engliſh by 7. Gaivard, Gent. price Jound 1 -. | | 
Thepreſent Stxce of the Republick, of enice z; with a Relation of the preſence 

War in Candi-* By John Gailhayd,GSent: price bound x 7. 6 4. | 
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A Guide for Conſtables, Church-wardens, __—_— of the Poor, 
Surveyors of the High-ways , Treaſarers of the County-ſtock, Me- 


fters of the Houſe of Correction, Baylifſs of Manmnors, Toll-takers in 


Fairs, &*c. ſhewing the extent and power of the ſeveral Offices 3 
Collefted by George Meritor, price bound 1 5. 6 4. 

A Relation of the French Kings late Expedition into the Spaniſh 
Netherlands inthe years 1667, and 1668. with an IntroduQtinn diſ- 
courſing his Title thereunto, and an Account of the Peace between 
the two Crowns, made May 2. 1668. Engliſhed by G. H: In 
Twelves, price bound 1 -. 

The Vogage of Italy, or a Compleat Journey through 7ely ; in 
two Parts : with the CharaFers of the People, and the Deſcription 
of the Chief Towns, Churches, Palaces, Villas, Gardens, Pifures, Sta- 
ues, Antiquities 5 as allo of the Intereſt, Government, Riches, Force, 
&c. of all the Prixces, with Inſbruftions concerning Travel. By 


_ Richard Laſſels Gent. who travelled through 7taly 17 times as Tu- 


tor to ſeveral of «the Engliſh Nobility : Opas Poſthumnmr. - Corre- 
ed and ſet forth by his old Friend and Fellow-Traveller, s.. 
Never before extant. In Twelves, price bound 4 s. - 
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